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THE    PROPHETESS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


CBAimui,  Emperor  <tf  Rome. 

Coauw,  King  0/ Persia. 

DncLn,  of  a  Private  SoUUr  elected  Co-Bmperor, 

ti/terward  called  Diocluiak. 
Mazihcm lAir,  Nephete  to  Oioclm,  and  Emperor  by 

kit  Donation. 
Tourrivs  Am,  Murderer  ^VvuBUAHat.  the  tat* 

Emperor. 
NieE*,  a  notte  Soldier,  Servant  to  the  Emperor. 
Cahdrids,  a  Captain,  and  creature  of  Apm. 
OcTA.  a  Jeeter,  Servant  to  Diocun,  a  merrf  Knave. 
Pcnlan  Lonlf. 
Saukton. 
Boldlen. 
OunL 
flniton. 


Ambundan. 

Licton, 

Flamen. 

Countrymen. 

Shepherds. 

Attendania, 

Bplrita. 

Churua. 

AuHCLiA,  Sitler  to  CHABrmm. 

Camaka,  Sitter  to  Cowoa,  a  CapHoe,  malUnt  < 

AURSUA. 

Delphu,  a  Ptophrteti. 

Dbvulla,  Sltce  to  UsLrau,  tnlovtwitk  DiecLi 

A  8h»-D«vU. 


SCENE,— Ron,  amd  otbbk  Pabti  or  tub  Empibb;  im  past  or  the 
FomiTH  Act,  Pnuu. 


ACT    T. 


SCENE  I.. 


-RoMS.    An  ApartfMtU  im  th* 
Palace. 


Bnler  C>A>nros.  AmniA,  and  Nion. 

Cketr,  Yon  box  into  my  head  strange  likelihoodfl, 
And  fill  me  fiill  of  doubts :  But  what  proofs,  Niger, 
What  certainties,  that  my  most  noble  brother 
Came  to  his  end  by  murder  ?     Tell  me  that ; 
Assure  me  by  some  circumstance. 

Niger.  I  will,  sir ; 
And  a*  I  tell  you  truth,  so  the  gods  prosper  me ! 
I  have  often  named  this  Aper. 

Char.  Tme,  yoa  have  done ; 
And  in  mysterious  senses  I  have  heard  you 
Break  out  o'  th'  sudden,  and  abruptly. 

Niger.  True,  sir ; 
Fear  of  yonr  unbelief,  and  the  time's  giddiness. 
Made  me  I  durst  not  then  go  further.     So  your 

grace  please. 
Out  of  your  wonted  goodness,  to  give  credit, 
I  shall  unfold  the  wonder. 

Aur.  Do  it  boldly : 
Ton  shall  have  both  our  hearty  loves  and  hearings. 

Niger.  This  Aper  then,  this  too-much-honoor'd 
Tillain, 
(For  he  deserves  no  mention  of  a  good  man) — 
Great  sir,  give  ear— this  most  ungrateful,  spiteful, 
Above  the  memory  of  mankind  mischievous. 
With  his  own  bloody  hands 

Char.  Take  heed  I 

Niger.  I  am  in,  sir ; 
And,  if  I  make  not  good  my  story 


Aur.  Forward! 
I  Me  a  truth  would  break  ont :  Be  not  fearful. 

Niger.  I  say,  this  Aper,  and  his  damn'd  ambi 
tion. 
Cut  off  your  brother's  hopes,  his  life,  and  fbrtnnet 
The  honour'd  Numerianus  fell  by  him. 
Fell  basely,  most  untimely,  and  most  treacherously. 
For,  in  his  litter,  as  he  bore  him  company. 
Most  privately  and  cunningly  he  kill'd  him. 
Yet  still  he  fills  the  faithful  soldiers'  ears 
With  stories  of  his  weakness  ;  of  his  life ; 
That  he  dare  not  venture  to  appear  in  open, 
And  shew  his  warlike  face  among  the  soldiers, 
The  tenderness  and  weakness  of  his  eyes. 
Being  not  able  to  endure  the  sun  yet : 
Slave  that  he  is,  he  gives  ont  this  infirmity 
(Because  he  wonld  dispatch  his  honour  too) 
To  arise  from  wantonness,  and  love  of  women ; 
And  thus  he  juggles  still. 

Aur.  Oh,  most  pernicious. 
Most  bloody,  and  most  base  1    Alas,  dear  brothor. 
Art  thou  accused,  and  after  death  thy  memory 
Loaden  with  shames  and  lies  .'  those  pious  tears 
Thou  daily  shower'dst  upon  my  father's  monument, 
(When  in  the  Persian  expedition 
He  fell  unfortunately  by  a  stroke  of  thunder) 
Made  thy  defame  and  sins  ?  those  wept.out  eyn. 
The  fair  examples  of  a  noble  nature. 
Those  holy  drops  of  love,  tum'd  by  deprarprs 
(Malicious  poison'd  tongues)  to  thy  abu-iev' 
We  must  not  suffer  this. 

Char.  It  shews  a  truth  now : 
b 


Anil  sure  this  Apcr.ii  not  right  oor  honret. 
He  will  not  now ;:Qirioucar  me. 

NiytT.  No  ;_  he*  dire  not : 
Me  has  an  inniab  here,  that's  call'd  a  conscietice, 
Bids  him  krep'oiS 

Char.  .M^y  J'rothcr  honoiir'd  liim, 
Meide  Mriii.fmit,  captain  uf  his  Kvard,  bii  next 

•frietJd  ; 
Then  to  my  mother  (to  siigare  him  oearer) 
He  miille  him  husband. 
.  .  '^ioer.  Aud  withal  smbitiouA  ; 
".yoT.when  he  trod  »o  nigh,  his  lii]»e  feet  itch'd,  air, 
'.Tti'steji  into  the  state. 
'    ■  AuT,    If  you  bflitfve,  brother, 
,   Aj>er  a  bloody  kiinve,  18  'tis  apparent, 

Let'ft  Irave  disputing,  and  do  something  noble. 

Char.   Sister,  be  n)led.  1  am  not  yet  mi  powerful 
To  meet  him  in  the  fiehl :  He  )ia«  undi-r  him 
The  flower  of  all  the  empire,  and  the  stren^tii, 
The  Britain  and  the  German  cohorts  ;  pray  you  be 

patient.^ 
Niger,  how  stands  tlic  soldier  to  him  ? 

Xiper.  In  fear  more,  sir, 
Than    love   or   honour :     He    has    lost   their   fair 

affections. 
By  his  most  eovetous  and  greedy  griping. 
Are  you  desirous  to  do  snnietlnng  oti  him. 
That  all    the    world    may    know    you    loved    your 
And  do  it  itnfcly  too.  without  on  army  ?      [brother 

Char.  Most  willingly. 

Ntyer.  Then  send  out  a  proi^e ription. 
Send  suddenly ;  and  to  that  man  Diat  executes  it, 
(I  mean  that  brings  hit  head)  add  a  fair  payment, 
No  common  sum  :  Then  yuu  shall  see,  I  feivr  not, 
Even  from  his  own  camp,  from  those  men  that 

follnw  him. 
Follow  and  flatter  hitn,  we  shall  find  one, 
And,  if  he  m)»g,  one  hundred,  that  will  venture  it. 

Aur.  For  his  reward,  (it  shall  be  so,  dear  brother 
So  far  I'll  honour  him  that  hills  the  villain  ; 
For  so  far  runs  my  lov<  to  my  dend  brother) 
Let  him  be  what  hr  will,  luue.  old,  or  croulced. 
He  shall  have  me:  Nay,  which  ia  more,  I'll  love 
I  will  not  he  denied.  [him. 

Char.  You  shall  not,  sister: 
But  you  shall  know,  my  love  shall  go  along  too. — 
See  H  proscription  drawn  ;  and  for  his  recompenae, 
My  sister,  and  half  portner  in  the  empire; 
And  1  will  Veep  my  word. 

A»r.  Now  you  do  bravely. 

Niger.  KnA,  though  it  coat  my  life,  I'll  Me  it 
publish'd. 

Char,  Away  then,  for  the  busincsa. 

Kiger.   I  am  gone,  sir  : 
You  Bhall  have  nil  dispatch'd  to-night. 

Char.   Be  prosfierous. 

Aur.  And  let  the  villain  fall. 

Niger.  Fear  Dotliiug,  madam.  [Extvnt. 


SCENE   l\.—A  Room  in  Ih*  Home  of  Ihe 
Projihtl'ii: 

Emirr  UKLritiA  <i;iii  Oiwaiujk. 
Driu.    'Tis  true,  that  Diodes  ia  conrteons, 
And  of  a  pleaaani  nature,  sweet  and  temperate  ; 
Kia  cousin  Maximinian,  proud  and  bloody. 

f)f/p.   Yea,  and  mihtruitful  loo,  my  girl :  Take 
heed: 
4lthoiigh  be  aeem  to  'oie  thee,  and  affect. 


Like  the  more  courtier,  curious  compliment. 
Yet  have  a  rare. 

Drut.  You  know  all  my  affection, 
.\url  all  my  heart-desires,  are  set  on  Diodes: 
Hut,  aunt,  how  coldly  he  requites  this  courtesy, 
How  dull  and  heavily  he  looks  upon  me  ! 
■^Ulwugli  I  woo  him  siimetimes  lifyond  modesty. 
Beyond  a  vii^n's  care,  how  still  he  slights  me  ! 
.\nd  puta  me  slill  offwitli  your  pruphecy, 
.\tv]  the  ]ierf<)rniatice  of  your  late  predicliou, 
Th»t  when  he  is  emperor,  Cheu  he  will  marry  met 
Alas,  what  hope  nf  that  ? 

De!p.   Peace,  and  be  patient ; 
For  though  he  be  now  a  mnn  most  miserable, 
Of  no  rank,  nor  no  badge  of  honour  on  him. 
Bred  liiw  and  poor,  no  eye  of  favour  shining  ; 
Aud  tliough  my  sure  prediction  of  his  rising. 
Which  can  no  more  fail  than  the  day  or  night  doea. 
Nay,  let  him  be  a!-le<<p,  will  overtake  him, 
Have  found    sooie   rubji  and  stops,  yet  (hear  me, 

niece. 
And  hear  me  with  a  faith,)  it  aball  come  to  him. 
I'i!  tell  thee  the  occasion. 

Drui.  Do,  good  Bunt  [ 
For  yet  I  am  ignorant. 

Delp.  Chiding  him  one  day. 
For  being  too  near  and  .sparing  for  a  saldirr. 
Too  griping,  and  too  greedy,  be  made  answer, 
"  When  I  am  Cirsar,  then  1  will  be  libernl :'' 
I  presently,  inspired  with  holy  fire, 
And  my  prophetic  spirit  burning  in  me. 
Gave  answer  from  the  gods  ;  and  this  it  was  : 
Imperaior  eris  Uoma,  cum  Aprum  grandrm  <(i- 

terfeceris  .- 
"  Thou  shalt  be  emperor,  oh  Diodes, 
When  thou  hast  kill'd  a  mighty  boar."    From  that 

time. 
As  giving  credit  to  my  word*,  he  has  employ'd 
Much  of  hia  life  in  hunting  ;  Many  boars, 
IlideiMis  and  fierce,  with  his  own  hands  ha  has 
Hut  yet  not  lighted  on  the  fatal  one,  | kill'd  too. 
Should  raise  him  to  the  empire.  Be  not  sad.  niece  ; 
Ere  long  be  shall.  Come  ;  let'a  go  entertain  him  : 
For  by  this  time,  1  gtie-ts,  he  comes  from  hunting  : 
And,  by  my  art,  I  lind  this  very  instant 
Some  great  design's  a- foot 

Druj.  The  gods  give  good,  aunt  1  IBatitml. 


SCENE  HI.—  The  Street  be/ore  the  tnmt. 
Enltr  DicKLKs,  MAXJurMLAN.antf  OCTA  carrfing  a  B*ar. 

Dio.  Lay  down  the  boar. 

Gfla.  With  bU  my  heart ;   I  am  weary  on't  : 
I  sliall  turn  Jew,  if  I  carry  mtinr  »nch  hurdens. 
Do  you  think,  master,  to  be  ein|Jcror 
With  killing  swine  .'  You  may  be  an  honest  bntehiv, 
<Jr  allied  to  a  seemly  family  of  souse. wives, 
(an  yriu  be  mich  an  ass,  my  reverend  master. 
To  think  these  springs  of  pork  will  shoot  up  Csaan? 

Afaj-i.  Tlie  fool  nays  true. 

Dio.   Come,  leave  your  fooling,  sirrah. 
And  think  of  what  thou  shalt  he  when  I  am  emperor. 

Cela.   'Would  it  would  come  with  thinking  '.  fcs 
then  o'  my  conacicnee 
I  should  he  at  least  a  senator.  W 

Mart.   A  sowter  ;  ' 

For  that's  a  place  more  fitted  to  thy  nature, 
M  there  could  be  «uch  an  expect iiliun. 
Or,  say  the  drid  coiUd  pcrfunii  this  wonder. 


:i 


laCENE    III. 


THE  PROPHETKSS. 


I 


II 


Can  such  a  rascal  as  thou  art  hope  Tor  boDOor? 
Such  a  log -carrying  lout  ? 

Cieta.  Yei ;  and  b«u-  it  too. 
And  bear  it  Rwtmmingly.    I  am  ocit  the  first  ass,  sir, 
ilH-t  home  food  office,  and  perfornri'd  il  reverfUiJIy. 

Dio.  Thim  being  the  son  of  a  tiler,  can§t  thou  hope 
To  he  a  senator  ? 

Gfla.  Thou  l*eing  the  ion  of  a  tanner,  canst  thon 
To  be  iin  emperor  ?  [h<i|)e 

do.    Thou  s»y'»t  true,  Geta ;   there'i  a  htdp 
But  yet  the  bold  and  virtuous [indeed  ; 

fieta.  You  are  right,  roaiter, 
Right  as  a  gun !     For  we,  the  virtuous. 
Though  we  be  kennel-rakers,  scabs,  and  acoundrela, 
We,  the   discreet  and   Ijold — And  yet,  now  I   re- 
We  tilers  may  denerve  to  bv  senators,  (niemlier  it, 
(And    there   we    atep   before    you    tliick'skinn'd 

tannrrf) 
For  we  are.  bom  three  stories  high  ;  no  bane  ones, 
Kunc  of  your  irrnundlings,  nia«tcr. 

Dio.   I  like  Uiee  well; 
Tbuu  hsar  a  good  ininci,  as  I  have,  to  thi»  honour. 

Crta.  As  goud  n  mind,  «ir,  uf  n  simplr  ploinlerer: 
And,  when  1  come  to  execute  my  oHice, 
Then  you  shall  «<« 

Jl/itri.  What? 

Cela.  An  officer  in  fiirr. 
An  officer  as  he  ought  to  be.     Do  you  laugh  at  il? 
Ik  a  aenator,  in  hope,  worth  no  more  reverenced 
By  these  hands,  TU  clap  you  by  the  heels  the  first 
hour  of  it ! 

Mart.  O'  my  con<icience,  the  fellow  believes ! 

Dio.  \y,  do,  do,  Getn  ; 
For  if  I  once  be  emperor 

Gtta.  Tlien  will  I 
(For  wise  men  must  be  bad  to  prop  Oie  republic) 
Not  bale  you  a  single  ace  of  a  sound  xiniatur. 

Dio.  But  what  shall  we  do  the  whilst  ? 

Geta.  Kill  swine,  and  souse  'cm, 
.And  eat  'era  when  we  have  bread. 

Atnxi.  Why  didst  thou  run  away 
When  the  boar  made  toward  ihce  ?  art  tliou  not 
valiant  ? 

Gtto.  Ko,  indeed  air.  I  not;  and  'tis  for  mine 
honour  too  : 
i  look  a  trt*.  'tis  true,  gave  way  to  the  monster; 
Hark  «liat  J>i!i<m!tion  says  :  •'  Let  fury  pa.-ui  j 
Fruni  tli«  tontit  of  a  mad  beast,  and  the  tongue  of 
Prrmcrve  tliine  honour."  fa  shindcrer, 

Dio.   Mr  talkx  like  a  full  senator. 
Go,  tiike  it  up,  and  carry  it  in.   'Tis  a  huge  one  ; 
Wc  never  kill'd  so  large  a  swine ;  so  fierce  loo. 
I  never  met  with  yet. 

Mtixi.  Take  heed  !  it  stirs  again — 
How  nimbly  the  rogue  runs  up  !  be  climbs  like  a 
stjuirrel. 

Din.  Come  down,  you  dunce  !   Is  it  not  dead  ? 

Geta.   I  know  not. 

Dio.  Ilia  throat  is  cot,  and  his  bowels  ont. 

G*la.  That's  all  one. 
I  am  sure  his  teeth  are  in ;  and,  for  anything  I  know, 
He  may  have  pigs  of  his  own  nsture  in's  belly. 

Dio.  Come,  take  bim  np,  I  say,  and  see  him 
dreas'd  ; 
He  is  fat,  and  will  be  lusty  meat ;  away  with  bim, 
And  get  aome  of  him  ready  for  our  dinner. 

Gftn.   Shall  he  be  roasted  whole. 
And  aerveil  <ip  in  a  souae^tub  ?  a  (.orlly  aorvice . 
I'll  run  r  Ih'  wheel  myself. 

Mmti.  Sirrih,  leave  vour  prating. 


And  jtet  some  piece  of  bim  ready  preseiilly  i 
Wr  aie  wcnry  both,  niid  hungry. 

Cela.  I'll  about  it. 
What  an  inundation  of  hrewia  shall  I  swim  in  ! 

[  Kxii  into  thf  hntin'  with  the  btini 

Dio.  Tboii  art  ever  dull  and  melaDcboly,  cuuiiin 
Dislru.stful  of  my  hopen. 

A/r«.r«.   Why,  can  you  blame  me? 
Do  men  give  credit  to  a  juggler  ? 

Dio.  Thou  know'st  she  is  a  prophetess. 

Afiixi.  A  smnll  one, 
And  as  small  profit  to  be  hoped  for  by  her. 

Dio.  Thou  art  the  strangest  mau  !  — How  doea 
The  boar  carae  near  you,  sir.  [thy  hurt  ? 

Musfi.   A  scratcb,  a  scratch. 

Dio.  It  aches  and  troubles  thee,  and  tliat  makes 
thee  angry. 

Atari.  Not  at  the  pain,  but  at  the  practice,  uncle, 
Tlie  butcherly  base  cusloiu  of  our  lives  now  : 
Had  a  brave  enemy's  sword  drawn  so  much  from 
Or  dnnger  met  roe  in  the  head  o'  lb'  army,     [nie, 
To  have  binsb'd  thus  in  my  blood  bad  been  mine 

bouaiir ; 
But  to  live  base,  like  swine-hcrda,  and  believe  too ' 
To  be  fool'd  out  with  tales,  and  old  wives'  dreams, 
Dreams  when  Lhey  art;  drunk  ', 

Dio.  Certain,  you  much  mistake  ber. 

if  art.   Mistake  her  .'    hang  her  !     To  be  made 
her  purveyors, 
To  feed  her  old  chaps,  to  provide  her  daily, 
And  bring  in  feasts,  whilst  she  sits  farting  at  us, 
And  blowing  out  her  propberies  al  hnlli  ends  ! 

Dio.  Pr'ythee  be  wise  :  Dost  thou  think,  Maxi- 
niinian. 
So  great  a  reverence,  and  so  staid  a  knowledge — 

Maji.  Sur-reverence,  you  would  say  !     What 
truth  ?  what  knowledge  ? 
What  anything,  but  eating,  is  good  in  her? 
Twould  make  a  fool  prophesy,  to  be  fed  continually. 
What  do  you  get  ?  Your  labour  and  your  danger, 
Wbiist  she  sits  bathing  in  her  larded  fury. 
Inspired  with  full  deep  cups,  who  cannot  prophesy? 
A  tinker,  out  of  ale,  will  give  predictions  ; 
But  who  believes  ? 

Dio.  She  is  a  holy  druid, 
A  woman  noted  for  that  faith,  that  piety, 
Beloved  of  Heaven. 

Atari.  Heaven  knows,  I  do  not  believe  it. 
Indeed,  I  must  confess,  they  are  excellent  jugiflers; 
Their  age  upon  some  fools  too  flings  a  conrtdmoe: 
But  what  gmuuds  have  they,  what  elements  to  work 

on? 
Shew  me  but  that  1  the  sieve  and  sheers  ?  a  learned 
I  have  no  patience  to  dispute  this  iiuestion,    [one. 
'Tis  so  ridiculou.s !  I  think  the  devil  does  help  'em  ; 
Or  rather,  mark  me  well,  abuse  'em,  unole  : 
For  they  are  as  fit  to  deal  with  him,  thiije  old 

women. 
They  are  as  jump  and  squared  out  to  his  nature — 

Dio.  Thou  boat  a  perfect  miilice. 

Atari.  So  I  would  hove 
Against  these  purblind  prophets ;  for,  look  ye,  sir. 
Old  women  will  lie  monstrously,  so  will  the  devil. 
Or  else  he  baa  had  much  wrong;  upon  my  know. 
Old  women  are  malicious,  so  is  he  ;  [ledge 

They  are  proud,  and  covetous,  reveiiKefal,  letdieroua, 
All  which  are  excellent  attributes  o    th'  devil : 
They  would  et  least  seem  holy,  so  would  he  ; 
And,  to  veil  o'er  these  viUaiwc*,  t5^t'J  ^c\;\^  'ft^ 
pbesy  ■,  b  % 


He  gives  them  leave  aow  and  then  to  use  their 

cunnings, 
Wliich  ia  to  kill  a  cow,  or  blast  a  harvcitr., 
Mnke  young  pii;ii  |>i|>e  tlieriisclves  to  death,  ch'>Ve 
And  chafe  a  dairy-wench  into  a  fever        [poultry, 
With  pumping  for  lifr  butter: 
Kilt  wfieti  he  tiiiiknt  these  agents  to  raise  emperom, 
\V'[R>n  he  disposes  fortune  as  bis  servant. 
And  ties  her  to  old  wives'  tsils 

Dio.   Go  thy  ways  ; 
Thou  art  a  learned  scholar,  against  credit. 
Yuu  hea.r  the  prophecy. 

Mast.  Yes  ;  and  1  laugh  at  it, 
And  so  will  any  man  esn  tp|l  but  twenty. 
That  i»  not  blind  ns  you  nre,  blind  and  ignorant. 
Do  you  think  ibc  knowa  your  fortune  ? 

bio.   !  do  tbiiik  )t. 

Maxi.   I  know  she  has  the  name  of  ■  rare  sooth- 
sayer ; 
But  do  you  in  your  conscience  believe  her  holy  ? 
Inspired  with  such  propbetic  fire  ? 

iHo,  Yes,  in  my  conscience. 

Maxi.  Ami  that  you  must,  upon  necessity, 
From  her  words,  be  a  Cic&ar  } 

Dio.  If  1  live 

Majti.  There's  one  stop  yet. 

Dio.  And  fuHaw  ber  dirriHiona. 

MtLxi.  Rut  do  not  juggle  with  me. 

Dio.   Iti  failh,  cousin, 
Si>  full  a  truib  hangs  ever  on  her  prophecies. 
That  bow  J  should  tbink  otherwise 

il/<j~ri.   Very  well,  sir  j 
You  then  believe  (tor  metbinks  'tis  most  necessary) 
Mhe  knows  her  own  fute  .* 

Dio.  I  believe  it  certain. 

Utui.  Dare  you  but  be  so  wiae  to  let  ms  try  it? 
For  I  stand  doubtful. 

Dio.   How. 

Aloji    dome  nearer  to  me. 
Because  her  cunning  devil  shall  not  prevent  uie ; 
Close,    close,    nud    hcar.^If    she    an    turn    tbi« 

destiny. 
I'll  be  of  your  fuiith  too.  {WhUptri  Uioclks. 

Dig.  Forward,  I  fear  not ; 
Fur  if  abe  knows  not  this,  sure  slie  knows  nothing. 

Knltr  Uai.pniA. 
I  am  so  confident 

Miixi.  'Faith,  so  am  I  too, 
Ttiat  1  shall  make  her  devil's  sides  bum. 

Dio.  She  comes  here  ; 
Go  tike  your  stand. 

Mori.  Now  holy,  or  you  howl  (br't!      [.Sttirti. 

J!>io.  *Tis  pity  thia  j'oung  man   should   he   so 
stubborn  : 
Valiant  he  is,  and  to  his  valour  trm|verate. 
Only  distrustful  of  dplaya  in  fortune  ; 
I  love  hiiD  dearly  well. 

Dtlp.   Now,  ray  son  Dioclea, 
Are  you  nut  weary  of  your  game  to-day  i 
And  are  \ou  well  ? 

Die.  Yes,  mother,  well  and  luaty  ; 
Only  you  make  me  hunt  for  empty  shadows. 

Drip.  You  must  have  patience:  Rome  wa*  not 
built  in  one  day  ; 
Ami  hr  that  hope^,  must  give  bis  hopes  their  cur> 
You  hire  kilL'd  a  uii|;bty  boar.  [rents. 

IHn    But  I'm  no  riii|K.'ri>r. 
Wh\  do  you  fool  me  tbu!>,  and  make  nie  follow 
Your  rtaltrriiig  expectation  hour  by  huur.=' 


Ktse  early,  and  sleep  late  ?  to  feed  your  appcrit<s. 
Forget  my  trade,  my  anus  ?  (orsjike  mine  bonosr?^ 
Labour  and  sweat  to  arrive  at  a  base  memory  ? 
Oppose  myself  to  hazards  of  alt  sorts. 
Only  to  win  the  barbarous  name  of  butcher  ? 

Delp,  Son,  you  are  wise. 

^io.   Qut  you  are  cunning,  mother; 
And  with  that  cunning,  and  the  faith  1  give  yoU| 
You  lead  me  blindly  to  no  end.  no  honour. 
You  find  you  are  daily  fed,  you  take  no  labour, 
Yimr  family  ftt  ease,  tlicy  know  no  market ; 
And  therefore,  to  maintain  this,  you  speak  liarkljTi 
\i  darkly  stiU  you  nouriiih  it ;  whilst  I 
(  Kcing  a  credulous  and  oh»equious  coxcomb) 
H>mt  daily,  and  sweat  hourly  ;  to  tiud  out, 
To  clear  your  mystery,  kill  hoar  on  boor. 
And  make  your  »pits  ami  pots  bow  with  my  bounties: 
Yd  I  still  po'irer,  further  still 

Delp.    Ue  provident, 
Aud  tempt  not  the  Kode'  dooms ;  stop  not  the  giorf 
They  are  ready  to  fix  on  you ;  you  arc  a  fool  then ; 
Cbeerful  and  grateful  takers  the  gods  love, 
.\iii\  such  as  wait  their  pleiLHures  with  full  hopes; 
The  duubll'ul  and  distrustful  mau  Heaven  frowns  U. 
What  I  have  tuhl  you  by  my  inspiration, 
I  tell  you  once  again,  must  aud  shall  tiod  you. 

Dio.   Hut  when  *  or  how  ? 

Delp.   C'lm  Aprum  inlCTfecerit, 

Din,  I  have  kiH'd  many. 

Detp.  Nut  the  boar  they  point  youj 
Nor  must  1  reveal  further,  till  you  clear  it : 
The  tuts  of  glorious  wen  are  wrapt  in  mysteries, 
And  so  deliver'd  ;  cottimon  and  slight  creatures. 
That  have  their  ends  ns  open  as  their  actions, 
Kasy  and  open  furtnnes  follow. 

Miizi.  \Comiiiy  siknllg  forward  with  hU  itote 
bent.  1   1  shall  try 
llnw  deep  your  insipinttixn  lies  hid  in  you, 
.\nd  whetber  your  brave  spirit  luive  a  buckler 
To  keep  this  ntruw  off;  1*1)  make  you  smoke  else. 

Din.    Knowing  my  furttine  so  precisely,  punc- 
tually, 
And  that  it  must  fall  wilhout  contradiction, 
llring  a  stranger,  of  no  tic  unto  you, 
McDiinks  jou  shouid  be  studied  in  your  own; 
111  your  owti  destiny,  nirtbinlis,  iiiost  perfect; 
And  every  hour,  and  eiery  minute,  mother, 
(Ho  great  a  cure    should  Heaven  have  of  her  nii- 

nistrrs) 
Methinka  your  fjrtuiiei  both  ways  should  appott^ 

to  you, 
Dolb  to  avoid,  and  take.     Can.  the  stars  now, 
.\nd  all  those  influences  you  receive  into  yuu. 
Or  »ecret  inspirations  yon  make  show  of, 
If  an  hard  fortune  hung,  and  »ere  now  ready 
To  pour  itself  upon  your  life,  deliver  you  •> 
Can  they  now  say,  "Take  heed?" 

Dflp.  HaP  Pray  you  come  hither. 

AfoTi.   I  would  know  tliat  ;    I  fear  your  devil  will  - 
ctr/.cn  you  ;  iAporU 

And,  stand  as  ulose  as  you  con,  1  sball  be  with  you.  { 

Delp.   I  tind  a  present  ill. 

Dio.  How  ? 

Detp.  nut  i  scorn  it. 

Ma.ri.   Do  you  so  ?  do  you  lo  ?  impart, 

D<:lp.  Yes.  and  laugh  at  it,  Diodes. 
Is  it  n'lt  strange,  thene  wild  and  foolish  men 
Should  darr  lo  iippose  the  power  of  destiny  ? 
That  power  the  gods  shake  at  ?   I»ok  yonder,  sou 

Atii.ri.  Have  you  spied  me  ?  then  have  at  you. 


THE  PROPHETESS. 


Dflp.   Do  ;  sbont  boMly  ; 
Hit  me,  nnd  spare  not,  if  Ifaou  r^ntit. 

D'»o.  SifKHii,  cousin. 

JVdj^.  I  caunot ;  mine  arm'i  dead  ;  I  have  no 
feeline ! 
Or  if  T  could  <linot,  fo  sFrone  is  her  arm'd  virtue, 
Slir  woiilil  iMti'h  the  arrow  flying, 

Dclp.   Po"r  doubtful  ficople  ! 
I  plly  Toiir  wenk  t'nilhs. 

Dio.   Yuur  mercy,  mother  ! 
And,  from  thia  hour,  a  deity  I  crowo  yon. 

Drip.   Ko  more  of  tlial. 

Majti.  'Ih,  let  my  pruyerj  prev«il  too  ! 
Here,  like  a  tree  I  dxrfll  eUe  ;   Five  me,  mother. 
And,  |f;renter  ihaa  grpnt  Foriuiie,  I'll  ndore  thee  ! 

Detp.  Be    free    ognin,    and    haT«    more    pure 
thoughts  in  yau. 

Dio.   Now  I  beheve  your  words  most  cnniitaiitly; 
And  when  I  hnve  that  power  you  have  promised  to 
me — 

Delp.  Hemeinber  then   your   vow  •    My   niece 
Drusilln, 
I  mean  to  marry  her,  and  then  yon  prosper. 

Din.   1  shall  forget  my  life  else.  [worship. 

Delp.  I   am  a  |wor  weak  woman;    to   me   nu 

Enlir  Nioaa,  GrrA,  and  9k>\Men. 

Gfla.  And  shall  he  have  a?  you  say,  that  kills  this 

Drip.   Nnw  mark,  and  understand.  [Aper — 

Niger.  Tlie  pruseription's  up, 
1''  lb'  markel-plac^  'tis  up;  there  you  may  read  it: 
He  (hall  have  half  the  empire. 

Ctla.   A  pretty  farm,  i'faith. 

Nicer.  And  tlie  eropcror'f  sister,  brij^ht  Aurelia, 
Her  to  his  wife. 

Celt.  You  wy  well,  friend :   But  hark  you ; 
Who  shall  do  this? 

Niijtr.  You,  if  you  dare. 

Crta.    I  think  so: 
Yet  I  could  poison  him  in  a  pot  of  perry ; 
He  lovcj  that  vengcanrcly.      But  when  I  have  done 
May  I  lie  with  the  (gentlewoman  i  [this, 

S'ifffr.   Lie  with  her  ? 
What  else,  man  .* 

(irta.  Yes,  man  ;  I  have  known 
A  m»n  miirried  that  ncrer  lay  with  his  wife : 
Tlione  ilmu-ini;  days  are  doni". 

Niprr.  These  are  old  soldiers, 
And  poiir,  it  arems.     I'll  try  their  appetite*. — 
'Save  ye,  brave  soldiera  1 


Afaxi.   Sir.  you  talk'd  of  prosciiptiono.' 

Nigrr.   'Ti^  true  ;  there  is  one  set   up  from  the 
Against  Volutius  Aper.  [emperor, 

Dio.  Aper? 

Delp.  Now  ! 
Now  have  you  found  the  hoar  ? 

Dio.   I  have  the  mcanii.i;; ; 
And.  blessed  mother 

Niger.  He  has  scorned  his  master, 
And  bloodily  cut  off  by  treachery 
The  noble  brother  to  him. 

Dio.  He  lives  hero,  sir, 
Sickly  and  weak. 

Niger.  Did  you  see  him  ? 

Miuri,  No. 

Niger.   He  is  miirder'd  ; 
So  you  shall  find  it  menlion'd  from  the  emperor, 
And,  honest  faithful  noldicrH,  but  believe  it  ; 
For,  by  the  gods,  you'll  find  it  so;  he's  murder dl 
The  manner  bow,  read  in  tlie  lorge  proscription. 

Delp.  It  is  most  true,  son,  and  he  cozens  you; 
Aper's  a  villain  false. 

Dio.  I  thank  yon,  mother. 
And  dare  believe  you Hark  you,   air!    tlie  re- 
compense 
As  you  related 

Niprr,  Is  as  firm  as  faith,  tir, 
Brin^  him  alive  or  dead. 

Majti.  Y'ou  took  a  tit  time, 
Tlie  general  being  out  o'  tite  town  ;  for  though  w« 

love  him  not, 
Y'et,   had   he  known  this  first,  you  had  paid  for't 
dearly. 

Dio.  *TLs  Niger ;   now  I  know  him,  honest  Niger, 
A  true  sound  man :  and  I  believe  him  constantly. 
Your  business  mny  be  done,  make  no  gruat  hurry 
For  your  Own  safety. 

Niger.  No ;  I  am  gone,  I  thank  you.        [*jr»f, 

Dio.   Pray,  Maximiiiinn,  pray. 

Ma.r\,  I'll  pray  and  work  loo. 

Dio,  I'll  to  Uie  mnrkel-plare,  and  read  the  oilier ; 
And.  now  I  have  found  ibe  boar 

Delp.   Find  your  own  faith  too. 
And  remember  whit  you  have  vow'd. 

Dio.   Oh.  mother! 

Delp.   IVd.ipcr. 

Geta.   If  my  master  nnd  I  do  do  thia,  there's  two 
emperors, 
.\nd  what  a  show  will  that  make  !    bow  we  ahalt 
bounce  it  I  IkjteuHt 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  \.—A   Rntm    in   the    llotue  of  the 

Priifihelett. 
Snier  Drvsilla  iiiift  r>Ki  riiiA. 
Drut.   ljt»ye  in,  and    not    vourliiiafe  a  portiiii; 
To  brr,  lliat  in  hiii  hopes  of  greatness  lives,    [kins 
And  got*  aJon<  with  him  in  all  his  lUngers  .' 
Dtip,  I  grant  'twas  most  inhuman. 
£Mh.  (Jli,  you  give  it 
Twi  mild  4  name  1   'twas  more  than  barbarous  ! 
AimI  ynii  a  partner  in  it. 

Dtlp.   I,  Urus:lhi?  [ihsit  va-tneiis, 

Drut.   Yea ;  you  have  blown  hi"  swoln  pride  to 
rAs  he  briirvea  the  earth  is  in  Ins  I'lilhom  : 
jTttis  itukra  him  rpiilc  lurgrt  iii>  humble  being: 


And  cnn  I  hope  that  he,  that  only  fed 
With  the  iin>igined  food  of  future  empire, 
Disdsins  even  tho^e  that  gave  him  means,  and  life, 
To  nourish  such  desires,  when  he's  pa»sess'd 
Of  his  ambitious  ends  {which  must  fall  on  bira. 
Or  yonr  predictions  are  false)  will  ever 
Descend  to  look  on  me  ? 

Delp,  Were  his  intents 
Pertidions  as  the  seus  or  winds  ;  his  heart 
Composed  of  falsehood  ;  yet  the  bencAt, 
Tlie  greatness  of  the  good  he  has  from  you, 
(For  what  I  have  oonferr'd  is  thine,  UruiilU) 
Muot  make  him  firm  and  thankful  -.  buV  \\  tAV 
Kcinembrancc  of  the  Ac\>t»  \\e  tVjn«^  «u^n^<t\5 
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Find  m  quick  grave  in  hi>  inBrratitude, 
My  powerful  art,  Chnt  guides  him  to  thii  height, 
Shall  niaVie  him  curs?  the  hour  be  e'er  wu  raiaeil, 
Or  (ink  him  tu  ihe  ceiitre. 

/>rui.  I  bad  rather 
Yimr  art  could  force  bim  to  retam  that  ardour 
To  me,  I  bear  to  him  ;  or  give  me  power 
To  moilerate  my  pnssions  :   Yet  I  know  not ; 
I  should  repent  your  grant,  thuugh  you  had  si^'d 
(So  well  1  find  he's  worthy  of  all  sK-rrice.)  [it 

But  to  believe  that  any  chcrk  lo  him 
Id  bia  main  hopes,  coiJd  yield  coutcut  to  me, 
Were  treasoo  to  true  love,  that  knowa  do  pleasure, 
The  object  that  it  dote»  en  ill  affected  I 

Dtlp.  Pretty  Eimplicity  !   1  love  thee  for't, 
Aod  will  not  »it  an  idle  looker-on, 
And  aee  it  cozen'd.     Dry  thy  innocent  eyea, 
And  caat  ofl°  jealous  fears,  (yet  promiaea 
Are  but  lip-eomfort«^  and  but  faucy  aught 
That's  po»9ihIe  in  nature,  or  in  art, 
That  may  advance  thy  comfurt,  and  be  bold 
To  teU  thy  soul  'tin  thine;  therefore  itpeak  freely. 

Drui,  You  new- create  me!  To  conceal  from  you 
My  virgin  fonduesi,  were  lo  hide  my  aic-knrsa 
From  ray  pbyaicinn.     Oh,  dear  aunt,  I  languish 
For  want  of  Diorlcs'  sight.     He  is  (he  bud 
That  keeps  my  bloml  in  a  perpetual  spring  ; 
But,  in  his  absence,  cold  benumbing  winter 
Seizes  on  all  my  faculties.     Would  you  biud  me 
(Tliat  am  your  sluve  already)  iu  more  fetters. 
And.  in  the  place  of  serrice,  to  adore  yon .' 
Oh,  bear  me  then  (but  'tis  impossible, 
I  fear,  to  be  effected  I  where  1  mny 
See  how  my  Diocles  breaks  through  his  danger*, 
And  in  what  heaps  his  honours  Huw  upon  liim, 
That  I  may  meet  him  in  (he  height  and  pride 
Of  all  his  glories,  and  there  (as  your  gilt) 
Challenge  bim  as  mine  own. 

Dtlp.   Enjoy  thy  wishes  : 
This  is  an  ea?y  l>oon,  which,  at  thy  year*, 
I  could  hate  ^ivi-n  to  any;  but  now  grown 
Perfect  in  all  the  hidden  mysteries 
Of  (hnt  inimitable  art,  which  makes  us 
E4UAI  CTen  to  the  gods,  and  nature's  wonders, 
It  shull  lie  done  as  fits  my  likill  and  glory  : 
To  break  (lifoiigh  bults  and  locks,  a  scholar's  prize 
Fur  thieves  and  pick-locks  !  to  pa>is(hroughanarmy 
tover'd  with  nigli',  or  some  disguise,  the  practice 
Of  poor  and  needy  spies  !    No,  my  Drusilbi, 
From  Ceres  I  will  force  her  winged  dragons, 
And  in  the  air  hang  over  the  tribunal, 
Tne  music  of  the  sphere*  attending  on  us. 
There,  as  his  good  star,  thou  shalt  shine  upon  him, 
If  be  prove  true,  and  as  his  angel  guard  him  : 
But  if  he  dare  be  false,  I,  in  ■  moment, 
Will  put  that  glorious  light  out.  with  such  hoiTor 
As  if  the  eternal  night  had  seized  the  sun, 
Of  all  (hings  were  retuiu'd  to  the  first  chaoi, 
.\nd  then  appesr  like  furies. 

Dtim.   1  will  do 
\V  hntc'er  you  shall  command. 

Drip.    Kcj-I  tbra  assured, 
1  am  the  mistress  uf  my  art,  and  fear  not. 

CS>(/I  Mtitie,  SjVNnl. 


SC  ENE  l\.—  The  Camp  of  Aper. 
taltr  AricM  CAMUHitts,  Ousnl,  \eilh  a  Llltfr  cottral. 
.ipfr.   Your  rare  of  your  sick  eiD(>eror,  fellow - 
aoldiera. 


In  colours  to  the  life  doth  shew  yuur  love, 

.\iiil  Jienlous  duty  :  Oh,  continue  in  it ! 

.\nd  though  I  know  you  long  to  see  and  hear  bim 

litijiute  it  nut  to  pride  or  oiclancboly, 

That  keeps  you  from  your  wishea  ;  such  state-rice; 

(Too,  too  familiar  with  great  princes)  are 

Strangers  to  all  the  actiooH  of  the  life 

Of  good  Numcrianus.      Let  your  patience 

Oe  the  physician  to  his  wounded  eyes, 

( Wounde<l  with  pious  sorrow  for  his  father) 

Which  (ime  and  your  strong  paUencc  will  recover, 

Provided  it  prove  coDstant  {_Ouu  I0  Uu  LttUr. 

1  Guard.  If  he  counterfeit, 

[  .4;iar(  to  the  other  Goarilt 
I  will  hereafter  trust  a  prodigal  heir. 
When  be  weeps  at  his  father's  fuacral. 

8  Guard.  Or  a  ynung  widow,  following;  1  bed- 
rid husband 
(After  n  three  years*  groaning')  to  the  fire. 

,'I  Guard.   Note  his  humility,  and  with  what  soli 
He  does  inquire  his  pleasures.  [inuroaur? 

1  Guard.  And  how  soon 
He  is  instructed. 

2  Guard.    How  he  bows  again  too. 

Aper.  All  your   commands,  dread   Caesar,    I'll 
impart 
To  your  niont  ready  soldier,  to  obey  them  ; 
So  take  your  rest  in  peace.  [  Turning  frttm  the  liitri 

to  the  Guards.  ] — It  is  the  pleasure 
Of  mighty  Ctesar  Chis  thanks  still  reinember'd 
Fur  your  loug  patience,  which  a  donative. 
Kitting  his  state  to  give,  shall  quickly  follow) 
Tliat  you  continue  a  strict  guard  tipou 
Mis  sacred  person,  and  admit  no  stranger 
Of  any  other  legion  to  come  near  him  ; 
You  being  most  trusted  by  hits.     1  receive 
Your  answer  in  your  silence. — Now,  Camurins, 

[.<jMir/  In  J^iM 
8peak  witliout  flattery :  Hath  thy  Aper  acted 
This  passion  to  the  life  .' 

Cam.  I  would  ap|ilttud  him, 
Were  he  saluted  Ciesar  :   But  1  few 
These  lor\g-protractcd  counsel*  will  undo  a*  ; 
.Vnd  'tis  beyoud  my  reason,  he  being  dead, 
You  should  conceal  yourself,  or  hope  it  cau 
Continue  undiscovered. 

Aper.  Thiit  I  have  kill'd  him, 
Yet  feed  these  ignorant  fools  with  hopes  he  Urea, 
Has  a  main  end  iu't.     The  Paiinunian  c<ihorla 
(Thitt  are  my  own,  and  sure)  are  nut  come  up ; 
The  German  legions  waver  ;  and  Cliaiiiius. 
Brother  to  this  dead  dog,  (hell's  plngues  on  Niger  I) 
1>  jealous  of  the  murder,  and,  I  hear. 
It  marching  up  againsit  me.     'Tis  nut  tafe, 
Till  I  Imvc  power  to  justify  the  set, 
To  slicw  myiieirthe  author;  Be  thrrefore  careful 
Fur  au  hour  or  two  (till  1  have  fully  sounded 
How  U»e  tribunes  niid  centurions  st-tiid  afffcted) 
Tliat  none  come  near  the  litter.     If  1  lind  them 
Firm  on  my  part,  I  dare  profess  luysel/; 
And  then,  live  Aper's  equal  1 

(\tm.  Does  not  the  body 
Begin  lo  putrify  ' 

Apfr.  That  exact*  my  haste  : 
When,  but  even  now,  I  feign'd  obedience  to  it. 
As  I  had  some  great  business  to  impart. 
The  scent  had  almost  choak'd  me  ;  be  therefore 
All  keep  at  distance.  [curioui, 

Cam.   I  am  tnucht  my  |>arta  ; 
Haste  you,  to  perfect  your*.  {Kiiler  Xr%.%, 
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I  GuarH.  1  Imd  rathrr  meet 
An  enrmy  i'  th'  Held,  tlinii  8tau<l  thus  nodding 
L><e  tu  a  rug-gown'J  watchman. 

Sf>ltT  DiocuB,  llAxiHiMUH,  and  OkTA. 

Mori.  The  w«t<h  at  noon  ? 
This  i*  a  new  device. 

Cam.   Stand! 

Dio.   t  urn  arm'd 
Agnin^l  «U  lUnger. 

Maxi.   If  1  fear  to  follow, 
A  coward's  name  pursue  oiR  ! 

Dio.  Now,  my  late, 
Guide  and  direct  me ! 

Cam.  You  are  rude  and  saucy, 
V  ith  your  forbiJded  feet  to  touch  this  ^ound. 
Sacred  to  Cicsar  only,  and  to  tbrje 
Toat  do  attend  his  person  !  Speak,  what  are  you  y 

Dio,  What  thou,  nor  any  of  thy  faction  are, 
Nor  ever  were  ;  sohliert,  and  honest  loen. 

Cam.  So  blunt  ? 

Geta,  Nay,  you  tball  find  he's  good  at  the  sharp 
too. 

Dio.  Nu  inttrumenta  of  craft,  engines  of  murder, 
That  aerve  the  emperor  only  with  oil'd  tongues, 
Sooth  and  applaud  his  Tices,  play  the  btwds 
To  all  hit  appetite*  ;  and  when  you  have  wrought 
So  far  upon  his  weakness,  that  he  s  grown 
Odious  to  thesuhjert  and  himself. 
And  can  no  further  lielp  your  wicked  end** 
You  rid  him  out  o'  tb'  way. 

Cam.  Treoaoo ! 

Dio    Tis  truth. 
And  1  will  make  it  good. 

Cam,   L<«y  bands  upon  'em  ; 
Or  kitllbem  suddenly  ! 

Gfta.   I  am  out  at  that ; 
I  do  not  like  the  sport. 

Dio.  Wliat'i  he  that  is 
0»nrr  of  any  virtue  worth  a  Roman, 
Or  docs  retain  the  memory  of  the  o.ith 
He  made  to  Cietar,  that  dares  lift  his  sword 
Against  the  man  that  (careless  of  his  life* 
Comes  to  diinover  such  a  horrid  treajton, 
A*,  when  you  bear't,  and  understand  how  long 
You  bavebera  abu<ied,  will  run  you  mad  with  fury  ? 
I  am  no  stranger,  but  (Like  ynu)  a  soldier, 
Train'd   up  one  from   my  youth  :  And  there  are 

tooie 
With  whom  I  have  served,  and  (not  to   praise 

n)y«elf) 
.Musi  necd»  roiifeta  they  have  seen  Diocica, 
In  ihf  lite  rUitiim  wars,  both  dare  and  do 
bcyoud  a  common  man. 

1  Cuitrii,  Diodes  ? 

2  Guarrl    T  know  him  ; 

The  hiavest  soldier  of  the  empire. 
Cam.    Staud  ! 

If  tbnu  ■dv^niii  nn  inch,  tbou  art  dead. 

Dio.    Die  llioo,  IKIttf  CjLHim.n. 

That  dur»t  <ip|HiM<  thyself  sgninst  a  truth 
That  will  brrik  utit,  tlmu^li  mountains  cover  it  1 

Gfta.  I  Tear  this  is  a  sucking  pig,  no  boar, 
He  falls  %o  easy. 

Dio    Hear  me,  fillow-soldiers  ; 
And  if  I  maltc  it  not  appureut  lo  you 
Th«»  la  an  act  ci(juiti>-r,  anil  no  murder, 
Cut  m«  in  pieces.      I'll  dioperar  the  cloud 
That  hath  f-o  long  ubM'urcd  a  bluuily  act 
^'»'ar«»iu«l)"d  )Cl.  You  all  know  with  whatfaTOur* 


The  good  Nuroerianns  ever  graced 
The  provost  Aper  ? 

G'lard.  True. 

D'o.  And  that  those  bounties 
Should  have  contuin'd  him  (if  he  e'er  had  leam'd 
The  dements  of  hrmesty  and  truth) 
In  toyal  duty  :   But  Ambition  never 
Looks  backwiLril  tui  Desert,  but  with  blind  haste 
liuUlly  run*  on  :  liut  I  ln.^c  time.   You  ara  here 
Cummauded  by  this  A|i«r  to  attend 
The  emperor's  person,  to  admit  no  stranger 
To  have  access  to  him,  or  come  near  his  litter, 
Under  pretence,  forsooth,  bis  eyea  are  sore, 
Atid   his  mind  troubled  :  No,  my  friends,  you  are 
The  good  Nuiucrianus  now  is  past  [cozea'd  ; 

The  sense  of  wrong  or  injury. 

(,'J^vii<    tkf  tillrr,  and  ditcmtri  Iht  lUad  bodg  ^ 
Ni'Miiiiu.-<i<a. 

fruiiTii.   How  !  dead  ? 

Dio.  Let  your  own  eyes  inform  you. 

G((a.  An  emperor's  cabinet.' 
Fough  !   I    have    known  a    chamel-hooae  smell 

sweeter. 
If  cmperor'ii  flesb  have  this  savour,  what  will  mine 
When  I  am  rotten  }  [do 

t  Gitard.   Must  unheard-of  villainy  ! 

2  Guard.  And  with  all  cruelty  to  be  revenged. 

3  Guard.  Who  is  the  murderer/'    Nmiic    him, 
Punish  it  in  his  family.  [that  wc  may 

Dio.  Who  but  Aper? 
The  barbarous  and  most  ingrateful  Aper  ? 
His  desperate  poniard  printed  on  hi*  breast 
This  deadly  wound.  Hate  to  vnw'd  enemies 
Finds  a  full  satisfactiiin  in  death. 
And  tyrants  sct-k  no  further  :  He,  a  subject, 
And  huuiul  by  nil  the  lie*  of  love  and  duty, 
Ended  not  ^o  ;  but  does  deny  hi:)  prince 
(Wlia.*e  ghost,  forbade  a  pissagy  to  lii»  rest. 
Mourns  by  the  Stygian  iborc)  hi*  funernl-riles. 
Nay,  wee]!  not ;  let  your  loves  upeak  in  your  anger  : 
And,  to  confirm  you  gave  no  suffrage  to 
The  damned  plot,  lend  rae  your  helping  bonds, 
To  wreak  the  parricide  ;  and  if  you  hiid 
Th.it  there  is  wurlh  in  Diodes  to  deacrve  it, 
Make  him  your  leader. 

G'utrd.  A  IJidclc.s,  a  Diodes  ! 

Hut.  We'll   force   him   from  his  guards. — And 
now,  ray  stars. 
If  yoa  have  auy  good  for  me  in  store, 
Shew  it,  when  1  have  glaia  this  fatal  Boar! 

LA>ran' 


SCENE  III.— RoMB.     Before  the  Capital. 

Kntrr  on  a  Clouit,  Dkipiiia  iiift  llaeaiLLA,   tn  d   Thmm; 

Dttp.  Fix  here,  and  rest  awhile  vour  aail-strctched 
wings, 
That  liave  out-stript  the  winds.  The  eye  of  Heaven 
Durst  not  bchohl  your  speed,  but  hid  itself 
lii^hind  the  grossest  clouds  ;  aud  the  pale  moon 
Pluck'd  in  her  *il»er  horns,  trembling  for  fear 
That  my  »trving  spdts  should  force  her  from   her 
Such  «8  the  power  of  art.  [sphere  ; 

Drut.  Good  aunt,  where  are  we  .* 

Delp.   Loi)k    down,     UrusilLa,     uu    these   lofty 
towers, 
These  spacious  streets,  where  every  private  hnuM 
Ap|ic<irs  a  paUee  tu  rrceivr  a  king  : 
The  »itr,  the  wealth,  the  beauty  uf  the  place. 
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ACT    U- 


Will  soon  infnrm  thpe  'tin  imperious  Rome, 
Rome,  ihe  great  mi«ltt5S  of  the  con<|Ucr'd  trorld. 

Drut.  But,  witljout  Diodes,  it  i»  to  mo 
Like  any  wildemest  we  hkve  pui'd  o'er: 
Shall  I  not  ace  him  ? 

Detp.  Yes,  and  in  full  glory, 
And  glut  thy  greedy  eyes  with  looking;  on 
His  prosperous  success.     Contain  ihyscK; 
For  though  nil  thinis*  beneath  ua  nre  tmnspmrmt, 
The  ghttrpest-sightcd  (were  he  eaple-eyeil) 
Ciionot  discover  us.   Nor  will  we  hnug 
Idle  (peclatora  to  behold  his  triumph; 
But,  when  occasion  -hnll  present  itself, 
Do  something  to  add  to  it. 

SHter  Diocun.  MAZinnirux,  GrrA,  Ktrnffuaritd, 
Benators,  IXficers,  trilh  t»t  luttr. 

See,  he  Comes. 

J3ru».  How  god-like  he  appear* !  With  such  a 
gince. 
The  giants  tlint  attempted  to  scnie  Heaven, 
When  tkc-y  lay  dead  on  the  Phlcgrean  plain, 
Mttf!!  did  ippear  to  Jove. 

Drip.   Forbear. 

Dio.  Look  on  this, 
And  when  with  horror  thou  hast  view'd  thy  deed. 
Thy  most  accursed  deed,  be  thine  "•"»  iudge, 
And  see  (thy  guilt  consider'd)  if  thou  canst 
Persuade  thyself,  whom  th'iu  stond'st  bound  to  bata, 
To  hope  or  plead  for  mercy. 

After.   I  confess 
My  life's  a  burden  to  me. 

Dio.  Tliou  art  like  thy  name, 
A  cruel  Boar,  whose  snnnt  bath  rooted  op 
The  fruitful  vineyord  of  the  commonwealth. 
1  long  have  hunted  for  thee;  and  since  itow 
Thou  art  in  the  toil,  it  is  in  vain  to  hn\i« 
Thou  ever  shnit  break  out.  Tlinu  dost  deserve 
The  hangman's  hook,  or  tn  be  punished 
More  majorHm,  whipt  with  rods  to  death, 
dr  any  way  that  were  more  terrible  : 
Yet,  since  my  future  fate  depends  upon  the«, 
Thus  to  fullil  great  Delphia's  prophecy, 
Aper  (thou  fatal  Boar)  receive  the  honour 
To  fall  by  Diodes'  hand  \—[Killi  Apkr.]  Shine 

clear,  ray  stars, 
That  usher'd  me  to  taste  this  common  air, 
In  my  entrance  to  the  world,  and  give  applaoie 
To  this  great  work  I 

Drip.  Strike  music  from  the  sphere*  !       [ITlw^e. 

Drut.  Oh,  now  you  honour  me  ! 

Dio.    Ha!   in  the  air  ? 

jilt.  Mirnrnlnus  ! 

Maji.  This  shews  the  gods  approve 
The  person  and  the  act.  Then  if  the  senate 
(For  in  their  eye*  1  read  the  »oldier*'  loxc) 
Think  Diodes  worthy  to  supply  the  place 
Of  dead  \umeriaiim,  «s  he  ^tand* 
His  heir  in  his  revenge,  with  one  consent 
Salute  him  emperor. 

Sen.  Long  live  Diodes  ! 
Augustus,  P'lUr  Palriir,  sod  all  title* 
Tliat  are  peculiar  only  to  the  Cesar*, 
We  glnilly  throw  upon  him. 

GuarH.    We  confirm  it, 
And  will  defend  his  honour  with  oor  swords 
Against  Ihe  world.   Rai^e  him  to  the  tribunal. 

I  Seri.   Fetch  the  imperial  robes  ;  and,  as  a  sign 
We  give  him  absntnte  power  of  life  and  death, 
Bind  Uii*  sword  to  hb  side. 


2  Srn    Omit  no  ceretnony 
That  may  be  for  his  honour.  [^Soujf 

Maxi.  Still  the  gods 
Express  that  tbey  are  pleased  with  this  election. 

Geta.  My  master  is  an  emperor,  and  I  feel 
A  *enator'«  itch  upon  me :  'Would  I  could  hire 
These  fine  invisible  Uddlers  to  play  to  me 
At  my  instalment. 

Dio.  I  embrace  your  loves, 
Ajid  hope  the  honours  that  you  heap  upon  mt 
Shall  be  with  strength  supported  :   It  shall  be 
My  study  to  app>!ar  another  Atlas, 
To  stand  firm  underneath  this  heaven  of  empire. 
And  bear  it  boldly.     I  desire  no  titles, 
But  as  I  ahall  deserve  'em.     I  will  keep 
The  name  I  had,  being  a  private  man, 
Only  with  some  small  difference  ;  1  will  add 
To  Diodes  but  two  short  syllables, 
.And  be  call'd  Dioclesianus. 

Gcta.  That  is  liriel 
I'll  follow  the  fB.«hion  ;  and,  when  I  am  a  senator, 
I  will  be  no  more  plain  Gcta,  but  be  call'd 
Lord  Getianu*. 

Drut.  He  ne'er  think*  of  me, 
Nor  of  your  fovtrar. 

Enter  Kioaa. 

Delp,  If  he  dares  prove  false. 
These  glories  shall  be  to  turn  a*  a  dream. 
Or  an  eochanted  banquet. 

Niger.  From  Charinos, 
Prom  great  Cliannusi,  who  with  joy  hath  beord 
Of  your  proceedings,  and  couArras  your  hoaoar*  : 
He,  with  his  beauteous  sister,  fair  Aurelta, 
Are  come  in  person,  like  themselves  atli-nded. 
To  gratulate  your  fortune.  {Laud  MWfr. 

Dio,  For  thy  news, 
Be  thou  in  France  pro-cOasul. 

Eitttr  CiuaMira,  Atimcuii,  anrf  Atlaniliuit*. 
Let  us  meet 
The  emperor  with  all  honour,  and  emhmce  him. 

DruM.  Oh,  aunt,  I  fear  this  priuecisduih  etlijiie 
The  njiinion  of  my  beauty,  though  I  were 
Myself  to  be  the  judge ! 

Pel  p.  Rely  on  me. 

Char.  'Tis  virtue,  and  not  birth,  that  makes  us 
noble  : 
Great  actions  speak  great  minds,  and  such  should 

govern  ; 
And  you  are  graced  with  both.    Thus,  as  a  brother, 
A  fellow,  and  co-partner  in  the  empire, 
1  tin  embrace  you.      May  we  live  so  fur 
From  difference,  or  emnlmis  competition, 
That  nil  the  world  may  say,  although  two  bodiea. 
We  have  one  mind  ! 

.lur    When  I  look  on  the  trunk 
Of  dear  Numerinnus,  1  should  wash 
His  wounds  with  tears,  and  pay  a  sister's  sorrow 
To  his  sad  fate ;  but  since  he  live*  again 
In  your  most  brave  revenge,  I  bow  to  you. 
As  In  M  power  that  gave  him  second  life. 
And  n^ill  make  good  my  priimise.      If  you  find 
TImi  there  is  worth  in  me  that  may  deserve  you. 
And  Ibiit  in  being  your  wife,  I  shall  not  bring 
Dis<|uiet  and  dishounur  to  your  b«d 
(Although  my  yuiith  and  fortune  shoatd  requir* 
Both  to  he  sued  and  sought  to)  here  1  yield 
Myself  at  your  devotion. 

Dio.  Oh,  you  gods, 
Teaob  me  how  to  be  thankful !     Yot)  have  ponr*'' 
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Atl  bleK»ipg>  nu  me.  that  ambitious  man 
C'ouUl  *»«rr  fanry  :  Till  lhi«  hnppy  minnte 
1  neVr  ww  beauty,  or  believed  there  could  be 
Pcrfretion  in  a  woman  !    I  shall  live 
To  »rr\'e  and  honour  you.     Upon  my  knees 
I  thus  receive  you  ;  and,  ao  you  Tonchsafti  it. 
This  day  I  am  doubly  married,  to  the  empire. 
And  your  best  s«ir. 

Delp.   False  and  perfidious  villain  : 

Driu.   Let  me  fall  headlong  on  him  1     Oh,  my 
This  I  foreaaw  and  fear'd.  [stars  ! 

Char    Call  forth  a  fiamen. 
This  knot  shnll  nniv  be  tied. 

£>r/)>.  But  I  «ill  Ioo8«it, 
If  art  or  hell  have  any  strength. 

IThuHdtr  and  UffMning. 

Enter  a  Flamen. 
Char.  Prodigious ! 
Masi.  How  soon  the  day's  o'ercaat  I 
f^lamen.  The  ligoa  are  fatal ; 


Juno  smiles  not  upon  tliis  match,  and  sbewa  too 
She  has  ber  thuiider. 

Dio.  Can  there  be  a  stop 
In  my  full  fortune? 

Char.  We  are  too  violent. 
And  1  repent  the  haste:    We  first  should  pay 
Our  latest  duty  to  the  dead,  and  then 
Proceed  discreetly.     Let's  take  up  the  body  j 
And  when  we  have  placed  his  sshea  in  his  urn, 
We'll  try  the  gods  again  ;  for,  wise  men  say, 
Marriage  and  obseqnie*  do  not  suit  our  day. 

[Exmnl  alt  hut  IXithia  aitil  Dki'silla. 

Dflp.  So ;  'tis  rteferr'd  yet,  in  despite  of  false- 
Comfort,  UnisilU  ;  for  be  shall  be  thine,      [hood. 
Or  wish,  in  vain,  he  were  not.     I  will  punish 
His  l)eriury  to  the  hright. — Mount  up,  my  birds. 
Some  rites  I  am  to  pertorui  tu  Ilecnt^, 
To  perfect  my  designs  ;  wbicb.  once  perform'd. 
He  shall  be  made  obedient  to  thy  call. 
Or  in  his  ruio  I  will  bury  olL   lAiunj  i»  He  Uirunt. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  l.—B^or*  tht  Palace. 

Kntrr  MAjuHimA  K. 


Mojti,  What  powerful  star  shined  at  this  man's 
nativity. 
And  bleas'd  his  homely  cradle  with  full  glory  f 
\\  hat  throngs  of  people  press  and  buz  about  him, 
And  vtilli  ilieir  humming  flatteries  sing  him  Cirsar  ? 
Sing  bini  aloud,  and  gr<iw  bnarte  with  saluting  him  } 
How  the  fierce-miniled  soldier  ateala  in  to  him, 
Adores  and  courts  his  honour  ?  at  bia  devotion 
Their  lives,  their  virtues,  and  their  foituncs  laying  ? 
Charinua  aurs,  the  emperor  entreats  him, 
And,  as  a  brighter  flame,  takes  his  beams  from 

him  ; 
The  bless' d  and  bright  Aarelia,  she  dotes  on  him  ; 
And.  a«  (he  god  of  love,  bums  incense  to  him  ; 
All  eyes  live  on  him  :  Yet  1  am  still  Moxinitnian, 
Still  the  same  jiocit  and  wretched  thing,  his  servant. 
What  have  I  got  by  this  ?  where  liet  my  glory  ? 
How  am  I  raised  and  bonour'd  ?  I  have  gone  as  far 
To  woo  tills  purblind  honour,  and  have  pasa'd 
Aj  many  dangerous  eipeditions. 
As  noble,  and  as  high  ;  nay,  in  his  destiny, 
Whilst  'twa*  unknown,  hnve  run  as  many  baHrd*, 
And  dune  as  much,  sweat  through  us  tuoiiy  perils  ; 
Only  the  hangman  of  Volutius  Aper, 
Which  I  mistook,  has  made  him  emperor, 
And  me  bu  slave. 

Bnttr  DcLFHia  aitd  Dat«i.i.i(. 

Dflp.  Stand  still !  be  cannot  see  us. 
Till  I  please.    Mark  him  wril ;  this  discontentment 
I  bare  forced  into  him,  for  thy  cause,  DrusilU. 

Majri.  Can  the  gods  see  Ibis, 
See  it  with  justice,  ami  confer  their  blessings 
Ob  him,  that  never  flung  one  grain  of  incen»e 
Vfwo  their  altarv.'  never  bow'd  bis  knee  yet  .' 
And  I  that  have  tnarck'd  foot  by  foot,   strack 

M|nally, 
.A'  '      '  '     ViK  waa  a-gleaning,  have  been  praying, 
<  his  base,  covetou* 

;      ,  HT  we'll  be  open.       [TScjf  come/oniHiril. 

Mori,  bleta  me  1  and  with  all  reverence 

[KnttU 


Delp.  Stand  tip,  aon, 
And  wonder  not  at  thy  ungratrfnl  uncle  : 
I  know  thy  thoughts,  and  I  appear  to  ease  'em. 

Alajci.  Oh,  muther,  did  I  stand  the  tenth  part 
to  you 
Engagod  and  fetter'd,  u  mine  uncle  does. 
How  would  I  serve,  how  would  1  fall  before  you  ! 
The  poorer  powers  we  worship 

Delp.  Peace,  and  flatter  not : 
Necessity  and  anger  draw  thiis  from  you, 
Of  both  which  I  will  quit  voti.     For  your  uncle 
]  spoke  this  honour,  and  it  fell  upun  him. 
Fell  to  his  full  content :  He  has  forgot  me. 
For  all  my  care,  forgot  me,  and  his  vow  too ; 
As  if  a  dream  bad  vaiiish'd,  so  he  has  lost  me. 
And  I  him;  let  hiiu  nuw  stand  fast !  Come  hitiier 
My  caic  is  now  on  you. 

Maxi.  Oil. blessed  mother' 

Delp.  Stand  still,  and  let  me  work. — So  !  — Now, 
Maxiniinian, 
Go.  and  appear  in  court,  and  eye  Aurelia  ; 
Believe  what  I  have  done  concerns  you  highly. 
Stand  in  her  view,  make  your  addressei  to  her  ; 
She  is  the  stair  of  honour.     I'll  say  no  more. 
But  Fortune  is  your  servant :  Go. 

A/o-ri.  With  reverence, 
All  ibis  as  holy  truilis [Exif. 

Delp.   Belio'e,  and  prosper. 

Drua.   Yet  all  this  cures  not  me  !     But  as  much 
As  much  belief  from  Diocletian [credit, 

Dtlp.  He  not  dejected  ;  1  have  wam'd  you  often. 
The  proudest  thoughts  he  baa  I'll  humble. — Wbo't 
this? 

Enltr  GcTA.  Llctora,  oiuf  Suitor^  »ilk  ptlHinnM. 

Oh,  'tis  the  fool  and  kn«»e  grown  a  grave  oflicer. 
Here's  hot  and  high  prcfrnneut. 

Gela.  What's  your  bill  > 
For  gravel  for  the  Appiao  way,  and  piUiP 
Is  the  way  rheumatic  ? 

I  Suit.  'Tis  piles,  an't  please  yon. 

Gela.  Remove  me  those  piles  to  Port  Esquilioe , 
Fitter  the  plsce,  my  friend  :  you  shall  be  paid. 

1  Suit.  I  tbaok  your  worship. 
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Grta.  Tliunk  me  when  jrnt)  liave  it, 
TbiKik  lue  iint>lKur  wat,  you  »rt!  an  iui«  t\ie  : 
I  know  my  oltice.     You  arc  t'nr  the  etrect;',  sir. 
Lord,  liiiw  ye  tltning !    Thut  kiuivc  l)iw  eutvn  gar- 
Whi|>  liim,  iiii(t  brills  li>»>  back,  [lick; 

3  Suit.  1  bcsccc'li  ymir  worship  ; 

Hrre's  an  uld  rcokuiiiiiii;  for  the  uung  and  dirt,  tir. 
Otta.  It  stiiik»  like  thee  ;  away  I     Yet  let  bim 
tan7  -, 
HU  bill  shall  ijuit  his  breath.     Give  yoar  petitions 
lu  ^emly  >oit,  and  keep  your  hats  off,  decenflv. 

IKc'rlUl. 

''  Fur  scouring  the  water-conr«e»  throogti  the 
A  fine  (xriphrasia  uf  a  kennel-raker  !  [uiliea :" 
Dill  you  scour  nil,  my  friend?     Yon  hod  some 

business ; 
Who  shall  scour  you  .*   Yon  are  to  be  paid  I  take  it, 
When  •ur(;r<iris  swcir  you   have  ])crforiu'd  your 

4  Suit.  Your  worship's  merry.  [office. 
Gfla.  Wc  must  be  sometimes  witty. 

To  knick  a  knnve  ;   'tii>  a»  useful  as  our  graWty. 
I'll  take  no  more  |ictitious:   1  am  pcster'd! 
Give  me  some  rest. 

4  Suit.  1  liuve  brought  the  gold,  aa't  please  you, 
About  the  place  you  proiniied. 

GtHa.  See  him  entt-r'd. 
How  doca  your  daughter  > 

4  Sail.  Better  your  worship  thinks  of  ber. 

Cela,  Thi»  is  with  the  least.     Bat  let  me  see 
your  daughter  : 
'Tis  a  (;ood  fonrard  maid  ;  TU  join  her  with  you. — 
I  do  beseech  ye  leave  me  ! 

Liot,  Y'e  see  the  edile's  busy. 

Gela.  And  look  to  yoor  places,  or  I'll  make  ye 
SEuokc  else  !— 
Sirrah,  I  drank  a  cup  of  wine  at  your  house  yester- 
h,  g(if>i\  smarl  wine.  [(lay, 

I.ict    Send  him  the  piece  ;  he  likes  it. 

Gela.  And  enl  the  bc!>t  wild  boar  at  that  same 
fiirmci's. 

2  Suti.  I  have  half  leR  yet ;  yonr  worship  shall 
command  it. 

Gila.  A   bit  will  serve.     Give  me  some  rest! 
Gods  help  me, 
How  shall  I  labour  when  I  am  a  senator ! 

Drip.  'Tis  a  fir  place  indeed, — 'Save  yonr  mas- 
Do  yitu  know  us,  sir?  [tership ! 

Gela.  These  women  are  still  troublesome. 
There   be   houses    providing    for    such    wretched 

women. 
And  some  sm  ill  rents  to  set  yc  a-spinnin;. 

Drut.  Sir, 
We  are  no  ipinaters  ;  nor,  if  you  look  upon  us, 
So  wretched  hs  you  take  us. 

Delp.   Does  your  mi^htinr^ts, 
That  IS  a  great  destroyer  of  your  memory. 
Vet  undcrxtaiid  our  faces? 

C<"/(»     I'r'yOiee  keep  off,  woman  ! 
It  is  not  tit  I  shiiuld  know  every  creature. 
AlthouKb  I  hav"  btnn  familiar  with  thee  heret  if.  re, 
I  must  not  know  thee  now  ;  my  plai'e  neglects  thee. 
Yet,   because   I   deign  n   glimpse  of  your  remem* 

brances. 
Give  me  your  suits,  and  wail  me  a  month  hcni%. 

Deip.   Our  suits  are,  sir,  to  see  tlie  eiiiperor, 
Tbe  em|)ernr  Diiiclcsian,  to  Kpeak  to  him. 
And  not  to  wait  on  you.   We  have  tuld  yon  all,  sir. 

Gtia,  I  laugh  at  your  simplicity,  pour  women. 
See  the  em|>cror  ?  Wliy,  you  are  deceived  j  now 
The  empemr  ajipeAfg  but  once  in  levcn  years. 


And  then  he  shines  not  on  snch  weeds  as  you  are. — 
Forward,  and  keep  your  state  ;   and  keep  becE^an 

Tirut.   Here  is  a  pretty  youth.  [from  me. 

[£jreuii^  GarA,  Liotora,  antlSuiiAn 

Delp.  He  shiUI  be  pretty. 
Or  I  will  want  my  will.  Since  you  are  ao  nigh,  sir. 
I'll  raise  you  higher,  or  my  art  shall  fail  me. — 

£ntrr  DiocLOSiAli, 

Stand  dose  ;  he  comes. 

J9ii>.  How  am  1  cross'd  and  tortured  1 
My  ttiost-wish'd  happiness,  my  lovely  mistreat, 
That   must  make  good  my   hopes,   and    Lnk    mjr 

greatness, 
Yet  severed  from  mine  arms  I      Tell   me,   high 

Heaven, 
How  have    I  siun'd,   that   you    should    speak   ii) 

thunder, 
In  horrid  thunder,  when  my  heart  was  ready 
To  leap  into  her  breotit  ?  the  priest  was  ready  ? 
The  joyful  virgins  and  the  youug  men  ready  ? 
When  Hymen  stood,  with  all  his  flames  about  him. 
Blessing  the  bed  ?  the  house  with  full  joy  sweating  ? 
And  Bxpectation,  like  the  Roman  eagle, 
Took   stand,   and   cull'd   all    eyes  ?     It  was    your 

honour ; 
And,  ere  you  give  it  full,  do  you  destroy  it  ? 
Or  was  there  some  dire  star,  some  devil,  that  did  it ' 
Some  sad  malignant  angel  to  miue  hoaour? 
With  you  I  dare  not  rage. 

Drip.   With  me  thou  canst  not, 
Though  it  was  I.   Nay,  look  not  pale  and  frighted  ; 
I'll  fright  thee  more:     With  me  cbou  canst  uol 

quarrel. 
I  raised  the  thunder  to  rebuke  thy  falsehood, 
(Look  here)  to  her  thy  falsehood.     Now  be  angry, 
And  be  as  great  in  evil  as  in  empire. 
Dio.   Bless  me,  ye  powers  ! 
Delp.  Thou  ha.st  full  need  of  blessing. 
"Twos  I  that,  at  thy  great  inauguration. 
Hung  in  the  air  unseen  ;  'twis  1  that  hunour'd  th«a 
With  various  musics,  and  swcet-soundiiig  oir»  ; 
'Twos  I  inspired  tlie  eoldier's  heart  nith  wundi-r, 
And  made  him  throw  himself  «ith  love  and  duly. 
Low  at  thy  feet ;  'twas  1  that  Ax'd  hirn  to  thee. 
But  why  did  I  all  this  .'  To  keep  thy  honesty, 
Thy  vow,  and  faith  :  That  once  forgot  and  slighted, 
Aurelia  la  regard,  the  marriage  ready. 
The  priest  and  all  the  ceremonies  present, 
'Twas  I  that  thunder'd  loud,'twa5l  that  threaten'd, 
"Twas  I  that  cast  a  dark  face  over  Heaven, 
And  smote  ye  all  with  terror. 

Urut.  Yet  consider, 
As  you  are  noble,  as  I  have  deserved  you ; 
For  yet  you  arc  free  :   If  neither  faith  nnr  promise, 
Tlie  deeds  of  elder  times,  may  be  remember'd. 
Let  these  new.druppiog  tears,  (for  1  atiU  love  yua) 

These  hands  hehl  up  to  Heaven 

Dio.   I  must  nut  pity  you  ; 
'Tis  not  wise  in  me. 

Drip.   How!  not  wise? 
Dio.  Nor  honourable. 
A  princess  is  my  luve,  and  dotcs  upon  me ; 
A  fair  and  lovely  princess  is  luy  mistress : 
I  am  an  emperor.     Consider.  Prophetess, 
Now  my  embraces  are  for  queens  and  princesfM, 
For  ladies  of  high  mark,  for  divine  beauties  : 
To  look  so  low  as  this  clieap  common  sweetness 
Would  speak  roe  base,  my  names  and  glories  uothing. 
t  (;raut  I  made  a  vow  ;  what  was  I  then .' 
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K»  the  u  notr,  of  no  tort,  (hope  made  me  promiie) 
But    [a*]    DOW    I    am,    to    keep    this    ?uw    were 

monntroiis, 
A  matlness,  and  a  low  inglorious  fondnCM. 
Deip.  Take  heed,  proud  inaa  ! 
Driu.   Princes  may  love  with  titles, 
Bnt  I  with  trnth. 

Drip.  Take  heed  I   Here  stands  thy  destiny  ; 
Thy  fate  here  follows. 

Oio.  T))0«  liotjng  sorceress, 
Woulddt  hnve  me  love  thic  thing,  that  is  not  worthy 
To  knee)  unlo  my  saint,  to  kias  her  shaclow  ? 
Great  princes  are  her  staves  ;  selected  brautica 
Bow  at  lirr  l)cck  ;  the  n)ighty  Penian'a  daughter 
(Bright  aa  the  breaking  East,  as  mid-day  gloriouii) 
Waits   her  comroands,   and    grows    prpud   iu    her 

]i!ea«ures. 
I'll  tee  lirr  honour'd  ;  some  match  I  shall  think  of, 
Tliat  shall  advance  ye  both  ;  mean  time,  I'll  favour 

ye.  lExil. 

Dtlp.  Meantime,   I'll    haunt  thee  ! — Cry   not, 

wench  ;  be  conlidcnt. 
Ere  long,  thou  shalt  mort;  pity  him  (observe  me) 
And  pity  him  in  truth,  than  now  thou  seek'st  him  : 
My  art  And  I  are  yet  cocnpaniona.     Come,  girl. 


SCENE  II Th»  Court  <ff  the  EJile. 

Ocra  distovtnd  (n  kti  ekair ;  Ucton  and  Bult«n  a^u( 
A/m. 

Celo.  I  am  too  mercifnl,  I  find  it,  friends. 
Of  too  soft  a  nature,  to  be  au  officer  ; 
I  bear  too  much  remorse. 

1  Lid.   'Tis  your  own  fault,  sir; 

For,  look  you,  one  so  newly  warm  in  office 
Should  lay  about  him  bhndfolil,  like  true  justice  : 
Hit  where  it  will,  the  more  you  whip  and  hang,  sir, 
(Tlxiagh   without    cauae ;    let   that   declare   itself 
TIm  more  you  arc  admired.  [afterward) 

Gfta.  I  think  I  shall  be. 

S  l.iet.  Your  worship  is  a  man  of  a  spare  body, 
And  prone  to  auger. 

Geta,  Nay,  I  will  be  angry  ; 
And  the  best  is,  I  need  not  shew  my  reason. 

2  /.if/.  You  need  not,  sir;  your  place  in  without 

reason ; 
And  wliat  you  wont  in  growth  and  full  proportion, 
Make  up  in  rule  and  rigour. 
G*ta.  A  rare  counsellor  I 
Initrnct  inc  further.     Is  it  fit,  my  friends, 
TIm  emperor,  rny  master  Diock-s-ian, 
Sboald  tiow  rrnicuilwr  or  the  tiroco  or  manners 
That  call'd  him  plain  down  Diodes  ? 

1  Lict.   He  must  not ; 

It  stand*  not  with  his  royalty. 

Of  la.   I  grant  ye, 
I  being  then  the  edile  Octinnui, 
A  mail  of  place,  and  judge,  is  it  held  requisite 
I  should  commit  to  my  consideratiou 
Thote  raacnit  of  removed  and  rairged  hours, 
That  wilhunrrverend  mouths  call'd  me  slave  Ueta  } 

2  Lict.  You   must   forget   tlieir   names;    your 

honour  bids  yon. 

Gfta.   I  do  forget;  but  I  will  bang  their  natures. 
I  will  ascend  my  place,  which  is  of  justice ; 
And,  Mercy,  I  forget  lliec. 

Sut(.  A  rare  mogisirate  ! 
Another  8olon  sure. 

Of  In.   Bring  out  the  olTenders. 


1  Licl.  There  are  none  yet,   air;  but  do  doubt 
there  will  be. 
But  if  you    plea.se   touch    some   things   of    those 
natures — 
Geta.   And  am  I  ready,  and  mine  anger  too, 
Tlie  melancholy  of  a  magistrate  upon  me, 
And  no  offenders  to  execute  my  fury  ? 
Ha  !  no  offenders,  knaves  ? 

1  Liel.  There  ore  knaves  indeed,  sir  j 

But  we  hope  shortly  to  have  'em  for  your  worship. 
Gela.  No  men  to  bang  or  whip  ?     Are  ye  good 

ofGcers, 
That  provide  no  fuel  for  a  judge's  fury  .' 
Id  thia  place  something  mujit  be  dune  ;  tlua  chair, 

I  tell  ye. 
When  I  sit  down,  must  savour  of  severity  : 
Therefore,  I  warn  ye  all,  bring  me  lewd  people, 
Or  likely  to  be  lewd,  (twigs  mutt  be  oropt  too  ;) 
Let  me  have  evil  persons  in  abundance. 
Or  make  'em  evil ;  'lis  all  one,  do  but  cay  lo. 
That  I  may  have  fit  matter  for  a  magistrate, 
And  let  me  work.     If  I  sit  empty  once  more. 
And  lose  my  longing,  as  I  am  true  Edile, 
And  as  I  hope  to  rectify  my  conntry. 
You  are  those  scabs  I'll  scratch  off  from  the  fxjm- 

monwealth. 
You  are  those  rascals  of  the  state  I  trsiit  of; 
And  you  shall  find  and  feel 

2  Lict.  You  shall  have  many, 
Many  notorious  peivple. 

Geta.  Let  'em  be  people, 
And  take  ye  notorious  to  yourselrei.     Mark  me, 
And  you  the  rest  of  my  officials  ;         [my  Lictora, 
1/  I  be  augry,  (as  my  place  will  ask  it} 
And  want  tit  matter  to  dispose  my  authority, 
I'll  hang  a  hundred  of  ye  :  I'll  not  «lay  lunger, 
Nor  inquire  no  further  into  your  otfcncea  ; 
It  is  ButBcient  that  I  find  no  criminals, 
And  therefore  I  must  make  some  ;  if  I  cannot, 
Suffer  myself;  for  bo  runs  my  couimiission. 
Suit.  An  admirnble,  zcoIdus,  and  true  justice  1 
I  Liet.   I  cannot  bold  !   If  there  be  any  people. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  or  what  quality. 
That  would  behold  the  wonderfid  works  of  justice 
Iu  a  new  ofhcer,  a  man  ronceal'd  yet. 
Let  him  rep.iir,  and  see,  and  hear,  and  wonder 
At  the  most  wise  and  gracious  Gctianua  ! 

J?n(rr  OaLrMU  an<J  Darsii.!.*, 

Gela.  This  qualifies  a  little — What  are  these  ? 

Detp.  You  glmll  not  mourn  still  :      Times   of 
recreation. 
To  allay  this  sadness,   must  be   sought. — What's 
.K  superstitious  Hock  of  senseless  people        [hereP 
Won<hijiping  a  sign  hi  office? 

Getii,    Lay  hold  00  her,  [Guards  i«ie  *«•. 

And  hold  her  fast, 

She  wiill  slip  through  your  fingers  like  an  eel  else; 
I  know  her  trickE.  Hold  her,  I  kuv,  nnd  hind  her; 
Or,  hang  her  tirst,  and  then  I'll  tell  her  wherefore. 

Del  p.  W  hat  have  I  done  ? 

Geta.  Thou  hast  done  enough  to  undo  thee  ; 
Thoii    hast    pressed    to   the   emperor's  presence 

without  my  warrant, 
I  being  his  key  and  image. 

Dtlp.   You  are  an  image  indeed. 
And  of  the  coarsest  stuff,  and  the  worst  making. 
That  e'er  I  look  d  on  yet : 
I'll  make  aa  good  an  image  of  an  aas. 

C.Ctn.    Re.Mdrs.  thou  art  a  woman  of  a  le«d  llf* 
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Delp.  I  >in  no  whore,  sir ;  nor  no  common  fune 
Has  ye{  proclaim'd  me  to  the  people  vicious. 

Geta.  Thoa  art  to  me  m  damnable  lewd  woman, 
Which  is  as  much  as  all  the  people  swore  it 
I  know  thoa  art  a  keeper  of  tame  devils : 
And  whereas  great  and  grave  men  of  my  place 
Can  by  the  laws  be  allow'd  bat  one  a-piece. 
For  their  own  services  and  recreations, 
Thou,  like  a  traitorous  qtttan,  keep'st  twenty  devils, 
Twenty  in  ordinary ! 

Delp.  Pray  yon,  sir,  be  pacified : 
If  that  be  all,  and  if  you  want  a  servant. 
You  shall  have  one  of  mine  shall  serve  for  nothing. 
Faithful,  and  diligent,  and  a  wise  devil  too ; 
Think  for  what  end. 

Geta.  Let  her  alone :  "Tis  naeful ; 

[Guards  release  her. 
We  men  of  bnsiness  most  nse  speedy  servants. 
Let  me  see  your  family. 

Delp.  Think  but  one,  be  is  ready. 

Geta.  A  devil  for  intelligence  ?  No,  no. 
He'll  lie  beyond  all  travellers.    A  state-devil  ? 
Neither  ;  he  will  nndo  me  at  mine  own  weapon. 
For  execution  ?     He  will  hang  me  too. 
I  would  hare  a  handsome,  pleasant,  and  a  fine  she- 
To  entertain  the  ladies  that  come  to  me ;      [devil, 
A  travell'd  devil  too,  that  speaks  the  tongues, 
And  a  neat  carving  devil. 

IMueic.    DsLPBiA  eoitfuret. 

Enter  a  BbfrdevU. 

Delp.  Be  not  fearful. 

Geta.  A  pretty  brown  devil,  i'faith.    May  I  not 
kiss  her .' 

Delp.  Yes,  and  embrace  her  too ;  she  is  yonr 
Fear  not,  her  lips  are  cool  enough.  [servant. 

Geta.  She  is  marvellous  well  mounted.    What's 

Delp.  Lucifera.  [her  name  ? 

Geta.  Come  hither,  Lucifera,  and. kiss  me. 

Delp.  Let  her  sit  on  your  knee. 

Geta.  The  chair  turns  ■  Hey,  boys ! 
Pleasant,  i'faith !  and  a  fine  facetious  devil.  IDanee. 

Delp.  She  would  whisper  in  your  ear,  and  tell 
yon  wonders. 

Geta.  Come  ! — What's  her  name  ? 

Delp.  Lucifera. 

Geta.  Come,  Lncie ; 
Come,  speak  thy  mind. — I  am  certain  burnt  to 
ashes !  [Exeunt  aU  but  Ora. 

I  have  a  kind  of  glass-house  in  my  cod-piece ! 
Are  these  the  flames  of  state .'     I  am  roasted  over. 
Over,  and  over-roasted.     Is  this  office  ? 
The  pleasure  of  authority  ?     I'll  do  more  on't ; 
Till  I  can  punish  devils  too,  I'll  quit  it. 
Some  other  trade  now,  and  some  course  less  dan- 
gerous. 
Or  certainly  I'll  tile  again  for  two-pence.      lExU. 


SCENE  III.— .Jn  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  CHARiinm,  Aukbua,  Camara,  AmbasMulnrs,  and 
Attendant*. 
Aur,  Never  dispute  with  me  ;  you  cannot  have 
her. 
Nor  name  the  greatness  of  yonr  king ;  I  scorn  him. 
Your  knees  to  me  are  nothing;  should  he  bow  too. 
It  were  his  duty,  and  my  power  to  slight  him. 
Char.  She  is  her  woman,  (never  sue  to  me) 
And  in  her  power  to  render  her  or  keep  her ; 


And  she,  my  sister,  not  to  he  compell'd. 
Nor  have  her  own  snatch'd  from  her. 

Amb.  We  desire  not, 
But  for  what  ransom  she  shall  please  to  think  of. 
Jewels,  or  towns,  or  provinces. 

Aur.  No  ransom ; 
No,  not  your  king's  own  head,  his  crown  upon  it. 
And  all  the  low  subjections  of  his  people. 

Amb.  Fair  princes  should  have  tender  thoughts. 

Aur.  Is  she  too  good 
To  wait  apon  the  mighty  emperor's  sister  ? 
What  princess  of  that  sweetness,  or  that  excellence. 
Sprung  from  the  proudest  and  the  mightiest  mo- 

narchs. 
Bat  may  be  highly  blest  to  he  my  servant  ? 

Ca$.  'Tis  most  tme,  mighty  lady. 

Aur.  Has  my  fair  nsage 
Made  you  so  much  despise  me  and  yonr  fortune. 
That  you  grow  weary  of  my  entertainments  ? 
Henceforward,  as  you  are,  I  will  command  yon, 
And  as  you  were  ordain'd,  my  prisoner. 
My  slave,  and  one  I  may  dispose  of  any  way ; 
No  more  my  fair  companion.     Tell  your  king  so ; 
And  if  he  had  more  sisters,  I  wotdd  have  'em. 
And  use  'em  as  I  please.     You  have  your  answer 

Amb.  We  must  take  some  other  way :    Force 
must  compel  it.         iExeunt  Ambaaaadors. 

Enter  Mazimiuak 

Most.  {Apart.]   Now,  if  thoa  be'st  a  pro- 
phetess, and  canst  do 
Things  of  that  wonder  that  thy  tongue  delivers. 
Canst  raise  me  too,  I  shall  be  bound  to  speak  thee : 
I  half  believe  ;  confirm  the  other  to  me. 
And  monuments  to  all  succeeding  ages. 

Of  thee,  and  of  thy  piety Now  she  eyes  me. 

Now  work,  great  power  of  art !     She  moves  unto 

me : 
How  sweet,  how  fiiir,  and  lovely  her  aspects  are  1 
Her  eyes,  like  bright  Eoan  flames,  shoot  through 
me. 

Aur.  Oh,  my  fair  fHend,  where  have  you  been? 

Mart.  What  am  I  ? 
What  does  she  take  me  for  ?     Work  still,  work 
strongly  1 

Aur.  Where  have  yon  fled  my  loves  and  my  em- 

Maxi.  I  am  beyond  my  wits !  [braces  ? 

Aur.  Can  one  poor  thunder. 
Whose  causes  are  as  common  as  his  noises, 
Make  yon  defer  your  lawful  and  free  pleasures  ? 
Strike  terror  to  a  soldier's  heart,  a  monarch's  ? 
Through  all  the  fires  of  angry  Heaven,  through 

tempests 
That  sing  of  nothing  but  destruction. 
Even  underneath  the  bolt  of  Jove,  then  ready, 
And  aiming  dreadfully,  I  would  seek  you, 
And  fly  into  your  arms. 

Maxi.  I  shall  be  mighty. 
And  (which  I  never  knew  yet)  I  am  goodly ; 
For  certain,  a  most  handsome  man. 

Char.  Fy,  sister ! 
What  a  forgetful  weakness  is  this  in  ynn ! 
What  a  light  presence  !  These  are  words  and  offert 
Due  only  to  your  husband,  Dioclesian ; 
This  free  behaviour  only  his. 

Aur.  "Tis  strange. 
That  only  empty  names  compel  affections : 
This  man  yon  see,  give  him  what  name  or  title. 
Let  it  be  ne'er  so  poor,  ne'er  so  despised,  bro'hev. 
This  lovely  man 
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il/nxi.  Though  I  be  Imngd,  I'll  forward  ! 
For,  ccrinin,  I  am  excclleut,  and  knew  nut. 

Anr.  Thi«  rnre  nnd  sweet  yuiuig  iniui — See  haw 
be  lijoks,  sir. 

Majti.   I'll  jujatle  hard,  dear  uncle. 

Jur.  This  thiu;,  I  say, 
L«t  hin.  be  what  lie  will,  or  bear  what  fortune, 
llii*  mojt  unequnll'd  man,  tbii  spring  uf  beauty, 
Oesrrve*  the  bed  of  Juno. 

Char.   Vou  are  not  mad? 

Mali.  I  hope  she  be ;  I  am  sure  I  am  little  better. 

.4ur.   Oh,  fair,  sweet  man  ! 

CJ.ar.   For  shame,  refrain  tliis  impudiiice  ! 

Mali.  Would  I  bud  her  alone,  chat  1  might  leal 
thii  blestiiiig  ! 
iiare,  (are  she  should  not  beg.  If  this  continue, 
As  1  hope  Heaven  it  will,  uncle,  I'll  nitk  you, 
I'll  nick  you,  by  thi»  life!  Some  would  feur  killing 
In  Ibe  pursuit  now  of  »o  rare  a  venture  : 
I  am  coveloiu  to  die  for  »uuh  a  beauty. 

Stfttr  D10CI.K&1A.V, 

Mine  tincle  comes ;  now,  if  she  stand,  I  nm  happy, 

Char.  Be  nght  again,  for  honuur's  sake  I 

Dio.   Fair  nii»tre»a 

Aur.  What  man  is  this?    Away  I  what  saucy 
frllow  ? 
Dare  any  such  ba«;  groom  press  to  solute  me .' 

Dio.  Have  you  forgot  me,  fair  ?  or  do  you  jest 
with  me? 
I'll  tell  you  what  I  am.  Come,  pray  yoa  look  lovely. 
Nothing  but  frowns  and  scorns  .' 

yf  ur.  Who  is  this  fcUow  1 

Dio.  I'll  tell  you  who  I  am ;  T  am  your  husband. 

Wor.    Husband  to  me  ? 

Dio.  To  you.     I  am  Dioclesion. 

Atari.   More  of  this  sport,  and  1  aui  made,  old 
mother ! 
effect  but  this  tbou  hut  begun 

Dio,   I  am  be,  lady, 
Rrven/jed  your  brother's  death,  slew  cruel  Aper; 
I  am  be  the  soldier  courts,  tlie  empire  houours j 
\our  brother  hues;  am  he,  my  lovely  aiistrctui, 
Will  make  you  emprers  of  the  world. 

Mu^ri.  Si  1 11  excellent! 
Mow  1  see  too,  mine  nnrle  may  be  cozen'd  ; 
An  emperor  may  suffiT  like  anotlier. 
Well  sjud,  old  mother  I  hold  but  up  this  miracle — 

jiur.  Thou  best !  tbou  art  not  be ;  tbou  a  brave 
fellow  ? 

Char.  Is  there  no  shame,  no  modesty,  in  womcnP 

Aur.  Thon  one  of  high  and  fall  mark  ? 

Dio.  Gods,  what  ails  she  ? 

Aur.  Generous  and  noble  ?  Fy!  thoa liest  most 
basely. 
Tliy  facr,  and  all  a°p^ct  upon  tlice,  lellf  me 
Thou  art  a  poor  Dalmatian  slave,  a  low  thing, 
Not  worth  the  name  uf  Roman  :  Stand  off  turthrri 

Dio.    V\  hat  may  this  iiicnii.' 

Aur.  Come  hither,  my  Endymion  ; 
Ci'inc,  (hew  thyself,  and  all  eyes  be  bleas'd  in  thee! 

Dio.  Ha  !  what  is  this? 

Aur.  Thou,  fair  star  Ihst  J  live  by. 
Look  lovely  on  mr.  break  into  full  brightness  I 
[.4ink  ;   here'"  a  face  now  of  another  mnkini;. 
Another  mould  ;  here's  a  di\ine  proporlion  ; 
Eyes  fit  for  I'hurlius'  self,  to  gild  the  world  with  ; 
And  there's  a  brow  nrch'd  like  the  slate  of  Heaven: 
Ltiuk  how  it  bend*,  and  with  what  radiance, 
4i  if  the  synod  uf  the  go<U  sst  undtr  : 


L«aok  there,  and  wonder!     Now  behold  that  fellow, 
Tli.it  nduiiruble  thing,  cut  with  nn  rue  out. 

Mu.n.  Old  woman,  though  I  caunot  give  thee 

recompencc,  lA'itlt. 

Yet,  certainly,  I'll  make  tby  name  as  glorious 

Dio.   Is  this  in  truth  ? 

Char.   She  is  mad,  and  you  must  pardon  her. 

Dio,  She  han),'S  upon  bim  ;  see  ! 

Chat.   Her  til  is  strong  now. 
Be  not  you  passionate. 

Dio.  .She  kisses  I 

Char.  Let  her ; 
'Tts  but  the  fondness  of  her  fit. 

Dio.  I  am  lool'd  I 
And  if  1  suffer  this 

Char.   Pray  you,  friend,  be  pacified  ; 
This  win  be  off  anon.     She  goes  in.  iExil  At-aaixs. 

Dio.  Sirrah  ! 

Afiuri.   What  say  yon,  air  ? 

Dio.  How  dare  thy  lips,  thy  base  tips 

Alaxi,  I  am  your  kinsman,  sir,  and  no  such  bnse 
I  sought  iko  kisses,  nor  I  hiul  no  reason  [one. 

To  kick  the  princess  from  me  ;  'twas  no  manners; 
I  never  yet  compell'd  her ;  of  her  courtesy 
What  she  bestows,  sir,  I  am  thankful  for. 

Dio,   I3e  gone,  villain  ! 

jt/uji.   I  will,  and  I  will  go  olT  with  that  glory. 
And  magnify  my  late.  [KriL 

Dio,   Good  broflitr,  leave  me  : 
I  am  to  myself  a  trouble  now. 

Char.   I  am  sorry  for't. 
You'll  find  it  but  a  woman-fit  to  try  you. 

Dio.    It  may  be  so  ;  I  hope  so. 

Char.  I  am  ashamed,  and  what  I  think  I  blush  at. 

[fi>tt. 

Dio.  Wlist  misery  hath  my  great  fortuue  brctl 
me ! 
And  how  far  must  I  suffer  I     Poor  snd  low  slates, 
Though  they  know  wants  and  hungers,  know  not 

thcfp, 
Know  ni>t  thrse  killing  fates:  Little  contents  them, 
And  with  that  Utile  they  live  kings,  commnudiiig 
And   orilcring   Ixith   their   ends  and   loves.     Ub, 

Houour ! 
How  greedily  men  seek  thee,  and,  once  purchased, 
How  many  enemies  to  man's  peace  bring'et  thoa ! 
How  many  griefs  and  sorrows,  that  like  sheers. 
Like  fatal  sheers,  are  sheering  off  our  lives  still ! 
How  many  sad  eclipses  do  we  shine  through ! 
W'hen  I  |>resumed  I  was  bless'd  in  this  fdir  woman — 
Enlfr  DELriiu  anil  Ukuulla  vtiUil,  and  ilawt  aparl. 

Detp.  Behold  him  now,  and  teU  me  how  thou 
likest  him. 

Dio.  When  all  my  hopes  were  up,  and  Fortune 
dealt  me 
Even  for  Ihe  greatest  and  the  happiest  monarch, 
Then  to  be  coxeu'd,  to  be  ulieated  bosely  I 
Uy  mine  own  kinsman  cross'd  I     Oh,  villain  kins- 
man ! 
Curse  of  my  blood !  because  a  little  younger, 
A  little  smoother-faced!     Oh,  false,  false  woman, 
I'nUe  and  forgetful  of  thy  faith  !      I'll  kill  bim. 
Uut  can  1  kill  her  hate  too  ?    No.     He  wooes  not. 
Nor  worthy  is  of  death  ;  because  she  follows  him, 
llfcanse  she  courts  him,  shull  I  kill  an  innocent  ? 
tlh,  iJiorlcs!    'Would  thou  Imdsl  iirver  known  thia, 
Noi'  surfeited  upon  this  sweet  ambition, 
Tliat  now  lies  bitter  at  thy  heart !     Oh.  Fortune, 
Tlmt  iliou  bast  none  to  fool  and  blow  like  bubble*, 
Itut  kings,  and  their  contents! 
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Delp.  What  think  you  now,  girl? 

Drus.  Upan  my  life,  I  pity  biS'  misfortune. 
See  how  be  weeps !  I  cannot  bold. 

Delp.  Ayraj,  fool ! 
He  must  weep  bloody  tears  before  thou  hast  bim. — 
How  fare  you  now,  brave  Dioclesian  ? 

IComa  /ontard. 
What!  lazy  in  your  loves?  Has  too  much  pleasure 
Dttll'd  your  most  mighty  faculties  .' 

Dio.  Art  thou  there, 
More  to  torment  me  ?    Dost  thou  come  to  mock 
me? 

Delp.  I  do !  and  I  do  laugh  at  all  thy  sufferings : 
I,  that  have   wrought  'em,  come   to   scorn  thy 

wailings. 
I  told  thee  once,  "  This  is  thy  fate,  this  woman  ; 
And  as  thou  usest  her,  so  thou  shalt  prosper." 
It  is  not  in  thy  power  to  turn  this  destiny, 
Nor  stop  the  torrent  of  those  miseries 
(If  thou  neglect'st  her  still)  shall  fall  upon  thee. 
Sigh  that  thou  art  dishonest,  false  of  faith. 
Proud,  and   dost  think   no  power  can  cross  thy 

pleasures  ; 
Thou  wilt  find  a  fate  above  thee. 

Dnu.  Good  aunt,  speak  mildly : 
See  how  he  looks  and  suffers. 

Dio.  I  find  and  feel,  woman, 
That  I  am  miserable. 

Delp.  Thou  art  most  miserable. 

Dio.  That  as  I  am  the  moat,  I  am  most  miser- 
But  didst  thou  work  this  ?  [able. 

Delp.  Yea,  and  will  pursue  it. 

Dio.  Stay  there,  and  have  some  pity.    Fair 
Drusilla, 
Let  me  persuade  thy  mercy,  (thou  hast  loved  me) 
Although  I  know  my  suit  will  sound  unjustly, 
To  make  thy  love  the  means  to  lose  itself, 
Have  pity  on  me  !  • 

Drut.  1  will  do. 

Delp.  Peace,  niece ! 
Although  this  softness  may  become  your  love. 
Your  care  must  scorn  it.     Let  him  still  contemn 

thee. 
And  still  I'll  work  ;  the  same  affection 
He  ever  shews  to  thee,  be  it  sweet  or  bitter. 
The  same  Aorelia  shall  shew  him  ;  no  further : 
Nor  shall  the  wealth  of  all  his  empire  free  this. 


Dio.  I  must  speak  fair. — Lovely  young  maid, 
forgive  me, 
Look  gently  on  my  sorrows !  You  that  grieve  too, 
1  see  it  in  your  eyes,  and  thus  I  meet  it. 

iKUiet  her. 
Drut.  Oh,  aunt,  I  am  bless'd  ! 
Dio.  Be  not  both  young  and  cruel  ; 
Again  I  beg  it,  thus. 

EnUr  AuBSLrA. 

DruM.  Thus,  sir,  I  grant  it. 
He's  mine  own  now,  aunt. 

Delp.  Not  yet,  girl ;  thou  art  cozen'd. 

Aur.  Oh,  my  dear  lord,  how  have  I  wrong'd 
your  patience ! 
How  wander'd  from  the  truth  of  my  affections  ! 
IJow,  like  a  wanton  fool,  shunn'd  that  1  loved  most  I 
But  you  are  full  of  goodness  to  forgive,  sir. 
As  I  of  grief  to  beg,  and  shame  to  take  it : 
Sure  I  was  not  myself  !  some  strange  illusion, 
Or  what  yon  please  to  pardon 

Dio.  All,  my  dearest;' 
All,  my  delight !  and  with  more  pleasure  take  thee. 
Than  if  there  had  been  no  such  dream ;  for,  certain. 
It  was  no  more. 

Aur,  Now  you  have  seal'd  forgiveness, 
I  take  my  leave ;  and  the  gods  keep  your  goodness  1 

lExit. 

Delp.  You  see  how  kindness  prospers  :  Be  but 
so  kind 
To  marry  her,  and  see  then  what  new  fortunes. 
New  joys  and  pleasures,  far  beyond  this  lady. 
Beyond  her  greatness  too 

Dio.  I'll  die  a  dog  first ! 
Now  I  am  reconciled,  1  will  enjoy  her 
In  spite  of  ail  thy  spirits,  and  thy  witchcrafts. 

Delp.  Thou  shalt  not,  fool ! 

Dio.  I  will,  old  doting  devil ! 
And  wert  thon  any  thing  but  air  and  spirit, 
My  sword  should  tell  thee 

Delp.  I  contemn  thy  threatenings; 
And  thou  shalt  know  I  hold  a  power  above  thee — 
We  must  remove  Aurelia.  Coii.e.—  Farewell,  fool ! 
When  thou  shalt  see  me  next,  thou  shalt  bow  to 
me. 

Dio.  Look  thou  appear  no  more  to  cross  my 
pleasures !  {.Bxcunt 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. 
Enttr  Chorus. 


So  full  of  matter  is  our  history. 

Yet  mix'd,  I  hope,  with  sweet  variety. 

The  accidents  not  vulgar  too,  but  rare, 

And  fit  to  be  presented,  that  there  wants 

Room  in  this  narrow  stage,  and  time,  to  express. 

In  action  to  the  life,  our  Dioclesian 

In  his  full  lustre :  Yet,  as  the  statuary, 

That  by  the  large  size  of  Alcides'  foot, 

Guess'd  at  his  whole  proportion  ;  so  we  hope 

Your  apprehensive  judgments  will  conceive 

Out  of  the  shadow  we  can  only  shew. 

How  &ir  the  body  was  ;  and  will  be  pleased, 

Out  of  your  wonted  goodness,  to  behold. 

As  in  a  silent  mirror,  what  we  cannot, 


With  fit  conveniency  of  time  lUow'd 
For  such  presentments,  clothe  in  vocal  sounds. 
Yet  with  such  art  the  subject  is  convey 'd, 
That  every  scene  and  passage  shall  be  clear. 
Even  to  the  grossest  understander  here. 

ILoud  mutie. 
DUMB    SHOW. 

Enttr,  at  one  door,  Dklpri a  and  Ambassadors ;  (Afy 
tehitper  together  ,■  tMep  take  an  oath  upon  her  hand  .■ 
tht  circlet  them,  kneeling,  with  her  magic  rod  ;  then 
rUe  and  draw  their  twordt.  Enter,  at  the  other 
door,  DiocLBsiAN,  Chariwus,  Maxiuinian,  Niokr, 
AimaUA.CASSAHA,  and  Guard  ;  Cn arimus  and  Niobr 
permading  Ai'rbua  ;  the  qffiert  to  embrace  Maximi- 
KiAN;  DiocLBSiAN  drowt  hif  tword,  keept  off  Max- 
IMIMIAN,  turm  to  AVKRLiA,  knult  to  her,  lafi  hit 
tword  at  k«r  /«(.■  the  tcorryfully  ttimt  a<ray 
DiLPHiA  givet  a  tign  ;  the  Ambassadors  aiKi  Soldiers 
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nitk  M|>»n  (AcM,  tfl:f  ah   AtmKUA.  Cai&a.na,  Cha- 
liiKrg,  <i»J   Maximimiin;     Dioclbiah   and    oUiert 
offer  to  rricuc  Ihem  ;   DklPUiA  ntu/J  a  mUt.    Fxennt 
AjatmMmAtinanti  PrisoDon.  timf  /Ac  rtttditcentenltd. 
The  skiUul  Delphia  tiudin^.  by  sure  proof, 
The  pn-»eiu-e  of  Aureliii  diiiiin'd  the  tieauty 
Of  her  UruMllu  ;  and,  in  ApitH  uf  charms, 
Tlie  L'lnpcrur  her  brother,  grejit  Cbarinus, 
Still  urged  her  to  the  love  of  Dioalesiui, 
Dealii  with  tho  Persian  Lefat«s  that  were  bound 
For  the  mnsom  of  Cauaoa,  to  rcmuvo 
Aarelia,  Miulminian,  and  Channus, 
Out  of  ihc  «ight  of  Rome  ;  but  tukc;  their  oaths 
Hn  lieu  of  her  asiixtance)  that  they  Hholl  iiul. 
On  any  terms,  when  (hey  were  in  '.heir  iHiwer, 
Presume  to  touch  iheir  Iitu  :  This  yielded  to, 
Tbcy  lie  in  amhuiih  fur  'cm.     Dioclcsian, 
Still  mad  for  fair  Aurrlia,  that  doted 
As  much  ou  Maximinian,  twice  had  bill'd  him, 
Bat  that  ber  frown  rrstrain'd  him  :  He  pursues 

her 
With  all  humility,  but  she  rontinues 
Proud  and  disdainful.    The  sign  given  by  Delpbia, 
The  Prrtiianii  break  tbroufh,  and  seize  upon 
Charinus  and  bis  sister,  with  Maiiniiuiari, 
And  tree  Cauana.     For  their  spredy  reHcue, 
Enraged  Dioclesian  draws  his  sword, 
And  bills  his  guard  assist  him  :  Then  too  weak 
Had  been  all  opposition  and  resistance 
The  Prrsiims  rould  have  made  against  their  fury, 
If  Delpbia  by  ber  rnouing  bad  not  raised 
A  fo^gy  mist,  which  as  a  cloud  conrcal'd  (hem, 
DeodriBg  their  pursuers.  Now  be  pleased. 
That  your  imaginations  may  help  you 
To  think  tbrm  ssfc  in  Persia,  and  Dioclesian 
For  this  diMAter  circled  round  with  sorruw. 
Yet  mindful  of  the  wrong.  Their  future  fortunes 
We  will  present  in  action;  and  are  bold, 
In  that  Khich  follows,  that  the  most  sbull  say, 
'Twos  well  begun,  but  the  end  crown'd  tl>e  plav. 


SCENE  U.  —  nefore  the  Capitol. 
Knttr  UloCLCaiAir,  Kruaa,  Snutors,  and  Guard. 
Di«.  Talk   not  of  eonifort !   I  have  broke  my 

faith. 
Am)  Ihe  gods  fi|!;ht  against  me  :  And  proud  man, 
However  magnified,  is  but  •■  dust 
Before  Ihe  r<iging  whirlwind  of  their  justice. 
What  is  It  to  be  great,  adored  on  earth. 
When  the  immortal  powers  that  arc  above  ui 
Turn  ail  our  bleuings  into  horrid  rurses, 
Aad  biugh  at  our  resistance,  or  prevention. 
Of  what  they  pur|x>se  !   Oh,  the  furies  that 
I  fc<l  within  me  !   whipp'd  on,  by  their  angers. 
For  my  (urmentora  !    Could  it  else  have  Iteen 
In  nature,  that  a  few  |ioor  fugitive  Persians, 
Unfrirodcil,  and  onorm'd  tun,  could  have  robb'd 

me 

Iln  Rome,  the  world's  metropolis,  and  Iter  glory  ; 
n  Rome,  where  I  cunimanil,  cnvinm'd  roniid 
With  snob  Invincible  tri>opa  that  know  no  fear, 
But  want  of  noble  enemirs)  of  those  jewels 
1  [ir-    '     '    -  -  my  life,  and  I  want  |iower 
Tf  !  J  those  gods  1  have  provoked 

IJ»'i  :       „        '  'pirit  to  the  undertakers. 
And  in  thrir  dccil  protected  cm  ? 

A'*/«T.   Great  Ciesar, 
toor  safrt/  dooa  confirm  yon  arc  their  care; 


And  that,  howe'er  their  practices  reach  others. 
You  !itauU  iiliove  tlinr  malice. 

1  Sen.  Rome  in  us 
Offers  (as  means  to  further  your  revenge) 
The  lives  of  her  best  citizens,  and  all 
They  stand  posseis'd  of. 

1  Guard.  Do  but  le.id  ui  on 

With  that  invincible  and  nndaunted  courage 
WUiL-h  waited  bravely  on  you,  when  you  up|>car'il 
The  minion  of  Conquest,  married  rather 
To  glorious  Viotory,  and  wc  will  drag 
(Though  all  tlie  enemies  of  life  conspire 
Against  our  undertakings)  the  proud  Persiaa 
Out  of  his  strongest  hold. 

2  Guard.  Be  but  yoursel/, 
And  do  not  talk,  hut  do. 

;4  Guard.  You  have  liands  and  swords, 
Limbs  to  make  up  a  well-pruportioii'd  army, 
That  only  wnut  in  you  nn  hesd  to  lead  us. 

£)io.  I'he  gods    reward    your   gooduess !    and 
believe, 
Howe'er  (for  si>me  great  sin)  I  om  mark'd  out 
The  object  of  their  hiite.  though  Jovr  sIuimI  ready 
To  dart  Ilia  three-fold  thunder  on  this  head. 
It  could  not  fright  me  from  a  fierce  pursuit 
Of  my  revenge.     1  will  redeem  my  frietids, 
And,  with  my  friends,  mine  honour ;  at  least,  fall 
Like  to  myself,  a  soldier. 

differ.  Now  we  hear 
Great  Dioclei-ian  speak. 

Dio.  Draw  up  our  legions  : 
And  let  it  be  your  care,  my  much  loved  Niger, 
To  hasten  the  remove.      And,  fellow. !>oldicr*, 
Your  love  to  me  will  teacb  you  to  endure 
Both  long  and  tedious  marches. 

1  Cunril,  Die  he  accursed, 
That  thinks  of  rest  or  sleep  before  be  set* 
His  foot  on  Persiau  earth  ! 

Niger.  Wc  know  our  glory. 
The  dignity  of  Rome,  and,  what's  above 
All  can  be  urged,  the  (juiet  of  your  mind, 
Depends  upon  our  tuule. 

Dio.   Remove  to-night ; 
Five  days  shall  bring  me  to  yi>a. 

All.    Happiness 
To  Cesar,  and  glorious  victory  I  iEJt<itmt. 

Dio.  I'he    chenrfiilncss   of    my   soldiers    gives 
assurance 
Of  good  success  abroad,  if  first  I  make 
My  peace  at  home  here.  There  is  something  chides 

me. 
And  sharply  tells  me,  that  my  breach  of  faith 
To  Delpbia  and  Drusilla  is  tlie  ground 
Of  my  misfortunes  :  And  I  must  remember 
^^'hile  1  was  loved,  and  in  great  Delpbia's  grace, 
.She  was  ns  my  good  aiigrl,  and  bound  Fortune 
To  prosper  my  ilesi{i;ns  ;    1  must  ajipease  her. 
Let  others  pay  thrir  kncea,  their  vows,  their  prayers, 
To  weak  imagined  powers  ;  she  is  my  all, 
And  thus  I  do  invoke  her.— Knowing  Detphia, 

[  h  iif<U. 

ThoD  more  than  woman  I  and,  though  thou  vouch. 

safest 
To  graoe  the  earth  with  thy  celeatial  steps, 
And  taste  this  grosser  air,  thy  heavenly  spirit 
Hatli  free  acces.1  to  all  the  secret  counwls 
^^'hil'b  a  full  senate  of  (he  guds  dettrmine 
\^  hen  they  consider  man;  the  brait»-lcaved  book 
Of  fate  Lies  open  to  thee,  when-  ihou  rrad'it, 
Anc  bshioncat  the  de»tiniRs  of  men 
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At  thjr  wisli'd  pli^uure ;  Iixik  iipuu  iby  i:ri-jiture. 
And,  u  ihou  twice  hast  t<lrase<l  tu  ii|>(*iir 
To  reprehend  my  falseliood,  now  rouclisaft: 
To  lee  my  low  aubmiaaion  1 

DiLFHiA  ami  Dhuiilla  ap)rur, 

Delp.  WTiat's  thy  will  ? 
Fi>lsc,  and  unthankful,  isiid  in  thnt  drservini; 
All  huruftn  aurrowi)  dur'al  tbou  hope  from  iiic 
Relief  or  comfort  ? 

Dio.  Penitence  doe«  ii|ipeii8e 
The  incenied  power*,  anu  sacrifice  tnkes  off 
Their  bemry  angers  :  Tbo*  I  tender  both  ; 
The  muter  of  great  Rome,  and,  in  tbut,  lord 
Of  all  the  aun  givea  heat  and  beiti^  to, 
Thus  Bues  for  mercy.    Bo  but  as  thou  wert, 
The  |>ilnt  to  the  bark  uf  my  good  fortiuieA, 
Anil  unce  more  steer  my  actions  to  tbe  port 
Of  glorious  Honour,  and  if  £  fall  olf 
Hereafter  frDra  my  faith  to  this  sweet  virgin, 
Join  with  thoae  powers  that  piinirih  perjury 
To  make  nie  an  example,  to  deter 
Others  from  being  folae  I 

Dru4.  Upon  my  aoul. 
You  may  believe  him  !  Nor  did  he  e'er  purpoae 
To  me  but  nobly  ;  he  made  trial  bow 
I  could  endure  uiikindnesa  ;    I  ace  truth 
Triumphant  in  liia  sorrow.     Dearest  aunt, 
Both  credit  him,  and  hetp  bira  !  and,  on  aaaurance 
Tliat  what  1  plead  for  you  cannot  deny, 
1  raiie  him  thux,  aud  with  tbia  willing  kia* 
1  seal  his  pardon, 

I  Ho.   Oh,  that  I  e'er  look'd 
Beyond  this  abatract  of  all  woman's  goodn««»  1 

Dilp.  1   am   tbine  again  ;  thus   I   confirm   our 
league. 
:  know  thy  wiahea,  and  how  much  thou  sufTer'st 
In  honour  fur  thy  friends  ;  thuu  ahalt  repair  all, 
For  to  thy  fleet  I'll  gite  a  fore-rigbt  wind 
Ti>  pa-ss  tbe  Perninn  Gulf-,  remove  all  lets 
Thnt  may  nioleat  tliy  soliiiera  in  tlieir  march 
Tbut  |ia.ss  by  land  ;.  nnd  Destiny  is  false, 
If  tliou  prove  not  victorious.     Yet  remember, 
When  tlii3u  art  raised  up  to  the  highest  |>oint 
Of  human  happineaa,  such  as  move  beyond  it 
Must  of  necessity  descend.     Think  on't ; 
And  use  those  blessings  that  tbe  gods  po<ir  on  you 
With  niudcrntion  ! 

Dio.  A*  their  oracle, 
I  hear  you  and  obey  yim,  and  will  follow 
Your  grave  direction*. 

Deip.  You  will  not  repent  it  lEnvM. 


SCENE   111.— TA*  /toman  Cnmp. 
Bnttr  Nraaa,  QtctA,  Guard,  and  Soldlan,  triOk  ntlgn: 

Niger.  How  do  yon  like  ynut  entrance  to  (he  war? 
When  the  whole  body  of  the  army  moves, 
Shews  it  nnt  gloriously  ? 

Gela.  "V\i  a  line  May-game  ; 
But  eating  and  drinking,  I  tliink,  are  forbade  in't ; 
(I  mean,  wiih  leisure)  we  walk  ou,  and  feed 
Liike  hungry  boys  that  biuie  to  school ;  <>r,  as 
We  carried  lish  to  the  ciiy,  d«re  stay  no  where, 
For  fear  our  ware  should  slink. 

1  Cuuni.  Thiit'i  the  necessity 
Of  our  speedy  march. 

(rft'd.  Sir,  I  do  luve  my  ease. 


And  though  I  bate  all  seats  of  judicature, 

I  mean  in  the  cily,  for  convcniency, 

I  still  will  oe  a  justice  in  the  war, 

V)>d  riile  upon  niy  foot  .cloth.     1  hope  a  captain 

f  And  a  gnwn'd  i-aptain  ti)o>  may  be  dispensed  wilk 

I  tell  you  (»nd  do  not  mock  me),  when  I  was  poor, 

I  coiiid  endure,  like  othent,  cold  and  banger ; 
But  since  I  grew  rich,  let  but  my  finger  ache. 
Or  feci  but  the  least  pain  in  my  great  toe, 
Unless  I  have  a  doctor,  mine  own  doctor, 

111  II  may  H^sure  me,  I  am  gone. 

Niger.  Come,  fear  not  j 
Yon  shnll  want  notliing. 

1  Gunrd.  We  will  make  you  fight 
As  you  were  mad. 

Gffa.   Not  too  much  of  flghliiiK,  friend  ; 

II  is  thy  tTiide,  that  art  a  COmuioti  Miblicr ; 
Wc  officcra,  by  our  place,  may  share  the  spoil. 
And  never  sweat  for  t. 

2  Guiirtt.  You  shnll  kill,  for  practice, 
But  your  doien  or  two  a-duy. 

Grill.  Thou  tilk'st  as  if 
Tliou  wert   lousing  thyself;  but   yel  1   will   moke 

danger ; 
If  T  prove  one  o'  th'  worthies,  so  :   However, 
I'll  have  tbe  fear  of  the.  gods  before  my  eyes. 
And  <ln  no  hurt.  I  warrant  you. 

Niger.  Come,  march  on. 
And  bumour  him  for  our  mirth. 

1  Guard.   'Tis  a  fine  pc.i-goose. 

Niger.  Hut  oue  that  fools  to  the  emperor,  an<l, 
in  thnt, 
A  wise  man.  nml  a  SfiWier. 

I  Guard.  True  morality  !  iBxtMnU 
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SCENE  IV.— Persia.     The  Jtoyal  Court. 

Enltr  0<M«OR,  CxasAWA,  IVriilanii ;  and  CHAnrMirs,  Mam- 
MiKiAie,  AffuELiA,  bouii'l.  «•!(»  »:ilcliers  and  AltendiintBL 

Coirroe.  Now,  by  the  Persian  gods,  most  Irulj 
welcome ! 
Encompass'd  thus  with  tributary  kings, 
I  entertain  you.      Lend  your  helping  bands 
To  seat  her  by  me  ;  and,  (bus  raided,  how  all, 
To  du  her  honour. — Ob,  my  best  C'assana, 
Sister,  and  partner  of  my  lil'e  and  empire. 
We'll  teach  thee  to  forget,  with  prejient  i)Ieasumi 
Thy  late  captivity  ;  and  this  proud  Iloman, 
Tliat  used  thee  as  a  slave,  and  did  disdain 
A  princely  ransom,  shall,  if  she  repine. 
Re  fiirce<l  bv  various  tortnrea  to  adore 
What  she  of  late  contcmn'd. 

Cat,  All  greatne-(8  ever 
Attend  Cosroe  !     Though  Persia  be  styled 
Tlie  nurse  of  pomp  and  pride,  we'll  leave  to  Roma 

Her  native  cruelty For  know,  Aurelia, 

(A  Itninnn  princess,  and  a  Ciesar's  sister) 
Though  late,  like  thee,  captivcd,  I  can  forget 
Thy  harbaroua  usage;  and  (bough  thou  to  me. 
When  I  was  in  thy  power,  didst  shew  thyself 
A  ranat  iuiulting  tyranness,  I  to  tbee 
May  prove  a  gentle  mistress. 

yf  «r.  Oh,  my  stars  I 
A  niisirr**.'  Can  I  live,  and  owe  that  name 
To  flrsh  and  bltwxl  ?  I  was  bom  to  command, 
Train'd  up  in  sovereignty  ;  and  1,  in  dcutth. 
Can  ijnit  thir  name  of  slave  :  She,  that  scorns  life, 
May  nioi'k  captivity. 

Cluir.    Rome  will  be  Ri""' 


Vfhen  we  are  nothing  ;  and  her  power'*  the  ume, 
Which  you  once  quaked  aU 
Afojl.    Diocleai-in  livm  ; 
(Hear  it,  aitd  tremble  !)  lives,  thoa  kinur  of  Persia, 
The  mait«r  of  bis  fortune,  and  'ki»  boriour: 
Ajid  Ihoa^U  by  devilish  art<  we  were  eurpriscd, 
And  made  tbe  prey  of  magic  and  of  theft, 
And  not  won  nobly,  we  thai!  be  redirem'd. 
And  by  a  Roman  war;  and  every  wrung- 
We  snfler  here,  with  interest  be  retum'd 
On  the  insulting  doer! 

1  Pen.  Sure  these  Romans 
Are  more  than  men. 

2  Peri.  Thdr  great  hearts  will  not  yield  j 
They  cannot  bend  to  any  adverse  fate, 
Sut^h  is  their  confidence. 

Cotrot.  They  then  shidl  break  ! — 
Why,  you  rebellious  wretches,  dare  you  still 
Contead,  when  tbe  least  breath  or  nod  of  mine 
Marks  you  out  for  the  tire,  or  to  he  made 
The  prey  of  wolves  or  vultures  ?  The  vain  name 
Of  Roman  legions  I  slight  tlios,  and  f corn  ; 
And  for  that  boaaCed  bugbear,  Dioclcsinn, 
Which  yon  preanme  on,  would  he  were  tlie  master 
But  of  the  spirit  to  meet  me  in  tbe  field  ! 
He  soon  should  find,  that  our  immortal  gquadmns, 
That  with  full  number*  ever  are  8upi)lied, 
(Could  it  be  possible  they  should  decay) 
Dare  front  his  boldest  troops,  and  scatter  'cm, 
As  an  high'towering  falcon  on  licr  stretrhes 
Serers  the  fearful  fowl.     And,  by  the  sun. 
The  moons,  the  winds,  the  nouriahers  of  life, 
And  by  this  sword,  lite  instrument  of  death. 
Since  that  you  fly  not  humbly  lo  our  mercy, 
But  yet  dare  hope  your  liberty  by  force, 
If  Dioclesian  dare  not  attempt 
To  free  you  with  his  sword,  all  slavery 
That  cruelty  can  find  out  to  make  you  wretched. 
Palls  heavy  on  you  I 

Majri.  If  the  sun  keeps  his  course, 
And  the  earth  can  bear  bis  soldier's  march,  I  fear 

••fur.  Or  liberty,  or  revenge  !  [nut. 

Char,   da  that  I  build  too.  {.A  ImmjMt. 

Aur.   A  Roman  trumpet .' 

Majt.  "Tis  :  Comes  it  not  like 
A  pardon  to  a  man  condemo'd  ? 

Kntrr  Nia», 

CcttH.   Admit  him. — 
The  piir|i08c  of  thy  coming  ? 

ttiger.   My  grral  master, 
TI4C  lord  of  Rome,  (in  that  all  power  is  spoken) 
llopifig  that  Ihnu  wilt  prove  a  noble  enemy, 
And  (in  thy  bohl  resistance)  worth  his  conquest, 
Dc6ca  thee.  Cusroe. 

M»Mi.  There  is  fire  in  this. 

NiffT.  And  to  encourage  thy  laborious  powers 
To  tng  for  empire,  dares  thee  to  the  field. 
With  this  assurance  ;  if  thy  sword  can  win  him. 
Or  force  hi»  legions  with  thy  barbed  horse 
But  lo  foriake  their  ground,  tliat  not  atiine 
Wing'd  Victory  shall  take  stand  on  thy  tent, 
But  all  liie  provinces  and  kingdoms  held 
By  the  Reman  garrisons  in  this  eastern  world, 
Shall  be  deliier'd  up,  and  he  himself 
Acknowteilae  ibee  his  sovereign.     In  return 


Of  thi.  I  . 

That  t.i: 
Who  hi 


other. 


lie  asks  only  this, 
ul  die  of  war  determine 
^  >wer,  and  should  command  the 

VOUIl, 


Thou   woiddst   entreat   thy  prisonen   like   their 

births. 
And  not  their  present  fortune  ;  and  to  bring  Vin 
Guarded  iiito  thy  tent,  with  thy  best  strei'g'lis. 
Thy  ablest  men  of  war,  and  thou  tliywif 
Sworn  to  make  good  the  place.     And  if  lie  full 
(Maugre  all  opposition  CSD  be  made) 
In  his  own  person  to  compel  his  way. 
And  fetch  tbem  safely  off,  tbe  day  is  tbino. 
And  he,  like  these,  thy  prisoner. 
Ciuroe.  Thoagh  1  receive  this 
But  as  a  Roman  brave,  I  do  embrnce  it. 
Am)  love  the  sender.     Tell  him,  I  will  bring 
My  prisoners  to  the  field,  and,  Hithmit  udds. 
Against  his  single  force,  alone  defend  'tu. ; 
Or  else  with  equal  nombers.  [Etil  Niokk.] — Cou- 
rage, noble  princes ! 
And  let  posterity  record,  th.Tit  we 
Thi.4  memorable  day  restored  to  Persia 
ThHt  empire  of  the  world  great  Philip's  son 
Ravish 'd  from  us,  artd  Greece  gave  up  lo  Rnme. 
Thia  our  strong  comfort,  that  we  caiinut  fall 
Ingloriuusly,  since  we  contend  for  all.        [  AV.-imi. 


SCENE  y.—  The  Firld  of  BaUU  on  the  Pertiai. 
Frontitri. 

EMitr  GsTA,  Gunnl.  antt  Sulilk-rs. 

Geta.   I'll  swear  the   jieace  against  'cni!  I  an 
hurts 
Run  for  a  surgeon,  or  I  faint  I 

I  frtdtnf.  Bear  up,  man ; 
'Tis  but  a  scratch. 

Gfla,  Scoring  a  man  o'er  the  coxcomb 
la  but  a  scratch  with  you.   Vox  o'  yuur  occupation, 
Your  scurvy  scuffling  trade  !     1  w«s  tnW  btCoic, 
My  face  was  bad  enough  ;  but  now  1  look 
lake  Uloody.Botie,  and  Row-Head,  to  fright  chil- 
dren : 
1  am  for  no  use  else. 

2  Guard.  Thou  sbslt  fright  men. 

1  Guard.  Ynu  look  so  terrible  now  1     But  see 

your  face 
I'  th'  pummel  of  my  sword. 
Geta.  I  die  !  I  am  gone  ! 
Oh,  my  sweet  jihysiognomy  I 

EMtr  ihrH  I'cttlans. 

2  G  uard.  They  come  s 
Now  light,  or  die  indeed. 

Gela.  I  will  'scape  this  way. 
I  cannot  bold  my  /iword:  What  would  you  have 
Of  n  maim'd  man,' 

1  Guard.   Nay,  then  I  have  »  goiul 
Tu  prick  you  forward,  ox. 

2  Guard.  Fight  like  a  man, 
Or  die  Uke  a  dog. 

Gela.  Shall  I,  like  Cnsar.  fall 
Among  my  friends  ?  no  mercy  ?    Et  tu.  Brute  9 
\ou  shall  not  have  tltc  honour  of  my  death  ; 
I'll  fall  by  the  enemy  first.  IThftfitht 

I  Guard.  Oh,  brave,  brave  Geta  I 

Ql'emans  ilrinn  q/T 
He  plays  the  devil  now. 

Enirr  Nroen. 

fi!iger.  Make  up  for  honour  ! 
The  Persians  shrink ;  the  gtassnge  is  laid  open  ; 


Orrat  Diocletian,  like  a  oecond  Mart, 

(Hia  slrong  nmi  govern'd  by  the  fierce  Bellona) 

Pcrforma   more  than  a  man ;    Hia  shield,  atruck 

fuU 
Of  Persian  darts,  which  now  are  hii  defence 
Againht  the  enemiea'  awurds,  atill  leads  the  way. 
Of  all  the  Pcmian  foru«  one  strong  squadron, 

lAtarmM  continutd. 

In  which  Cosroe  in  his  own  person  Aghti, 

Slanda  firm,  and  yet  onrouted:  Break  through  that, 

The  day  and  all  is  onrs.  [RtlrtaHtmndf't 

All.  Victory,  rlctory  I  \Exmnt.    Flauriih. 


SCENE  W.— Before  the  TenlqfDtoet.EitK}<. 

Knlfr  |fn  irliitHph,  wllh  Homan  fiiiifftij)  Guard,  I>ia- 

tLRSJAM,    CitAIUNUS,    AURKLIA,    MaXIMIKIAN,     NlflKR, 

Okta:   Cumoi,  CAt&ANA,  IV-rniaiu,  om  Prituntrt  i 
DcLrMLAnnd  Diii'&illa,  privaltlf. 

Dio.  I  am  rewarded  in  the  act ;  yonr  freedom 
To  me's  ten  thousand  triumpba  :  You,  sir,  share 
In  ivll  mjr  glories.     And,  tmkind  Aurelin, 
From  being  a  captive,  still  command  tlie  victor. 
Nephew,  remember  by  whose  gift  you  arc  free. 
You  I  ofTord  my  pity  ;  baser  mirals 
Insult  on  the  ntilieted  :   You  shall  know, 
Virtue  and  courage  are  admired  and  lu«ed 
In  enemies  ;  but  more  of  that  hereafier. — 
Tluiiiks  to  your  iralour  ;   to  your  swiirds  I  owe 
This  wreath  triumphant.     Nor  be  thoii  forgot. 
My  first  poor  hondman  !     Geta,  1  am  glad 
Thou  art  tiirn'd  a  fighter. 

Gcta.  'Twas  against  my  will ; 
But  now  I  am  content  wilh't. 

Char.   But  imagine 
What  hnnoura  can  be  done  to  yoa  beyond  theM, 
Transcending  all  esnmplci   'tis  in  you 
To  will,  iu  us  to  serve  iu 

i\iper.  We  will  hase 
His  Bl«tue  uf  pure  gold  set  in  the  Capitol, 
And  he  that  buws  not  to  it  as  a  gi^d, 
Makes  forfeit  of  bis  head. 

.Wari.  I  hurst  with  enry  !  [Aftirt. 

And  yet  these  honours,  which,  conferr'd  on  nip. 
Would  make  me  pace  on  air.  seem   not  tu   move 
him. 

Dio.  Suppose  this  done,  or  were  it  possibU 
I  could  rise  higher  still,  I  am  a  mai)  ; 
And  all  lliesc  i^lui  icrt,  empires  bca[v'd  ii|>on  me, 
Coutirm'd  by  coneunt  friends,  and  faithful  guards. 
Cannot  drfend  me  from  a  shaking  fever, 
Or  bribe  the  uncorrupted  d«rt  of  Death 
To  tfitn  nie  one  short  minute.     Thus  adomM 
In  these  triumphant  robes,  my  body  yields  Dot 
A  greater  shadow  than  it  did  when  I 
Lived   both   poor  and  obscur« ;    a  sword'*  tbarp 

point 
Enters  my  flesh  as  far;  dreams  break  my  sleep, 
As  when  I  was  a  prirate  man  ;  my  passions 
Are  stronger  tyranta  on  me  ;  nor  is  greatness 
A  wvitig  antidote  to  keep  me  from 
A  traitor's  poiaon.     Shall  I  praise  ray  fortune. 
Or  raise  the  building  of  my  happinetf 
On  her  uncertain  favour  ?  or  presume 
She  it  my  own,  and  sure,  that  yet  was  never 
Constant  to  any  }     Shnuld  my  reason  fail  me, 
(As  Aartery  oft  corrupts  it)  here's  an  example 
To  spesk,  bow  far  her  smiles  are  to  be  trusted  t 


The  rising  son,  this  morning,  saw  this  man 

The  Persian  amnarcb,  and  those  subjerls  proad 

Tliat  had  the  honour  but  to  ki&s  his  feet  ; 

And  yet,  ere  bis  diurnal  progress  ends. 

He  is  the  iconi  of  Fortune.     But  you'll  tay. 

That  she  forsook  him  for  his  want  uf  courage. 

But  never  leaves  the  bold:  Now,  by  my  hopes 

Of  peace  and  quiet  here,  I  never  met 

A  braver  enemy  I     And,  to  make  it  good, 

Cosroe,  Cassana,  and  the  rest,  be  free, 

And  ransomlesB  return  I 

Cm.  To  see  this  rirtue 
Is  more  to  me  than  empire ;  ami  to  be 
O'ercome  by  you,  a  giorious  victory. 

Miuri.  What  a  devil  means  he  next  I        [Aptirt 

Dio.  1  know  that  glory 
Is  like  Abides'  shirt,  if  it  stay  on  ni 
Till  pride  hnth  ailx'd  it  with  our  blr>od  ;  nor  can  wi 
Part  with  it  at  pleasure  ;  when  we  would  uncjiae. 
It  brings  along  with  it  both  flesh  and  sinews. 
And  leaves  ut  living  monsters. 

Aftuti.  'Would  'twere  come  [Apmr 

To  my  turn  to  put  it  on  t     I'd  run  the  haxard. 

Dio.  No  ;   1  will  not  be  pluck'd  out  by  the  eari 
Out  of  this  glorious  castte  ;  unconi|)eU'd, 
I  will  surreniler  rather  :   Let  it  suHice, 
I  hnvc  touch'd  the  height  of  human  happiness, 
And  here  I  fix  nil  ultra,      tlitherto 
I  have  lived  a  servant  to  ambitious  thoughts. 
And  fading  glories  ;  what  remains  of  life, 
I  dedicate  to  Virtue  ;  and,  to  keep 
My  faith  untainted,  farewell,  pride  and  pomp  I 
And  circumstance  of  glorious  majesty, 
Farewell  for  ever  ! — Nephew,  1  have  noted, 
Tbat  you  have  lung  with  sure  eyes  lotjk'd  upon 
My  flourishing  fortune  ;   you  shall  have  posaessioo 
Of  my  felicity  ;  I  deliver  op 
My  empire,  sad  this  gem  1  prized  above  it, 
And  all  things  else  that  made  me  worth  your  envy, 
Freely  unto  you.— Gentle  sir,  your  suffrage, 

[TltC'llARIXU« 

To  strengthen  this.  The  soldier's  love  I  doubt  nut : 
His  vnlour,  gentlemen,  will  deserve  yuur  favours, 
Which  U-t  my  jirnyer*  further.      All  is  yours. — 
But  1  have  b<<en  too  libera],  and  given  tbat 
I  must  beg  back  again. 

Affuri.  What  irn  1  fallen  from  I 

Dio.  Nay,  start  not :   It  is  only  the  poor  grange, 
The  patrimony  which  my  father  left  me, 
I  would  be  tenant  to. 

Maxi.   Sir,  I  am  yours: 
I  will  attend  you  there. 

Dio.   No  ;  keep  the  rourt  ; 
S«ek  you  in  Hddii:  for  honour  :   I  will  laboor 
To  iiud  (-ontcnt  elsewhere.     Dissuade  me  not  ; 
By  Heaven,  1  am  resolved  !  -  And  now,  DrusiUn, 
Iteiiig  as  poor  n»  whrn  [  vow'd  t'>  make  thee 
My  wife,  if  thy  love  aiare  hath  felt  no  change 
I  am  ready  to  perform  it. 

Drue.   I  still  loved 
Your  person,  not  your  fortunes  ;  in  •  cottage, 
Betn^  yours,  I  am  an  empress. 

Dflp.  And  I'll  make 
The  change  ronst  happy. 

Dio.   Uo  me  then  the  honour. 
To  see  my  vow  perform'd.     You  but  attend 
My  glories  to  the  urn  ;  where  he  it  ashes. 
Welcome  my  mean  estate  1    ^ad,  as  a  due, 
Wiah  rest  to  me,  I  hoooor  «luto  jou.  [Bj,«* 
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ACT    V. 


SCENE  I. 


Enlfr  rKtmvm, 
Chortu    The  war  with  glory  ended,  and  Cosroc, 
Acknowlrtlf^ng  hi«  fenit;  tn  Ch«rinu8, 
niimisa'd  in  p«ace,  returns  to  I'criiia : 
The  reft,  trririn;  sardjr  unto  Rome, 
Are  entertain'd  with  triumphs :  Maximinian, 
By  the  grmce  and  intrrceaiion  of  his  ddcIc, 
Saluted  L'Ksar :  But  good  Dioclesian, 
Weary  of  pomp  and  state,  retires  himsetf, 
With  a  amall  train,  to  a  oiost  prirate  f^range 
Id  Lombardy;  where  the  glad  country  strives 
With  mnd  sports  to  ^tc  him  entertainmeut : 
With  which  delii^hted,  he  with  ease  forgets 
All  ajM-cicms  Iriflrs,  and  securely  tastes 
The  rertain  pttrasores  of  a  pri?ate  life. 
But  oh,  Ambition,  that  eats  into, 
With  *eDom'd  teeth,  true  thankfulness  and  honour, 
Aod,  to  sup)iort  her  greatness,  fashions  feiirs, 
Oonbts,  and  preventions  to  decline  all  dnn^i-rs, 
Which,  in  the  place  of  safety,  prove  her  ruin  1 
AH  which  be  pleased  to  see  in  Miximinlan, 
To  whom  his  confcrr'd  sovereignty  was  like 
A  lar^  sail  fill'd  full  with  a  fure-right  wind, 
That  drowns  a  smaller  bark  :   And  he  once  fiill'a 
Into  iofratitude,  makes  no  stop  in  mischief, 
But  violently  runs  on.     Allow  Matiminiiin  all, 
Uonour,  and  empire,  absolute  command  ; 
Vet,  being  ill,  long  great  be  cannot  stand.       ',Kttl. 


SCENE  II.— Rome.     An  Aparttmtnt  im  tkt 
Palaee. 

B»Ur  llAxriiiiiUif  im4  Kvumua. 

Attr.  Why  droops  my  lord,  my  lore,  my  life, 
my  Ciesoj  .' 
How  ill  tUi*  duloens  doth  comport  with  greatneM  ! 
Does  not,  with  open  arms,  yuur  fortune  court  you .' 
Rome  know  you  for  her  master  ?     I  myaelf 
C>infe*s  you  for  my  husband  ?  love  and  serve  you } 
If  you  contemn  not  these,  and  think  tliem  curses, 
I  know  nil  Ue»sini;s  that  ambitious  flesh 
Conid  wish  to  fed  beyond  'em. 

Mati.  Beat  Aurolia, 
llie  psrent  and  tbe  nurse  to  all  my  glories, 
Tis  n<il  that,  thus  cmbrariog  you,  I  think 
There  is  a  heaven  beyond  it,  that  begets 
TImm  sad  rctireiiicntii  ;   but  the  fear  to  loM 
Wliat  it  is  hell  <o  part  with.     Better  to  have  liTed 
Poor  and  obscure,  sud  never  scaled  the  top 
Of  billy  empire,  than  to  die  with  fear 
To  be  thrown  headlong  down,  almuat  as  soon 
As  we  have  roaoh'd  it  ! 

Anr,  These  are  panic  terrors 
You  fashion  to  yourself.     Is  not  my  brother 
(Yunr  CfUal  and  co-partner  in  the  empire) 
Vow'd  anil  confirm 'd  your  friend .'  tbe  soldier  con. 
(lath  not  your  uncle  Dioclesian  taken  [stsnt  } 

Ilia  laM  farewell  o'  lb'  world.'    What  then  can 
shake  yoQ  } 

Mati.    The  thought   I   may   be    ihskea,   and 
•ssaranee 
Tkat  what  we  do  possess  ii  not  our  own, 
B«l  has  depending  on  another's  fsvour  : 
Por  nothinc's  more  uncertain,  my  Auri'lit, 


Than  power  that  stands  not  on  his  proper  basis, 
But  borrows  his  foundation.     I'll  make  plain 
My  cause  of  doubts  snd  fears ;  for  what  should  I 
Conceal  from  you,  that  are  to  be  famtliar 
With   my   most   private   thoughta.'      Is   not   tbt 

empire 
My  ancle's  gift  ?  and  may  he  not  rrttame  it 
Upon  the  least  distsate  .*     Does  not  Charinus 
Cross  me  in  mv  designs  .*  and  what  is  majesty 
When  'tis  divided  f  Does  not  the  insolent  soldier 
Call  mv  command  bis  donstive?  and  what  can  take 
Mnrc  from  our  honour.'     No,  my  wise  Aurelia, 
IT  I  to  you  am  more  than  all  the  world, 
As  sure  you  arc  to  me  ;  as  we  desire 
To  be  secure,  we  must  he  absolute, 
And  know  no  equal ;  when  your  brother  barrows 
The  little  splendour  that  he  hss  from  us, 
And  we  are  served  fur  fear,  not  at  entreaty, 
We  may  live  safe ;  hut  till  then,  we  but  walk 
With  heavy  burthens  on  a  aea  of  glass, 
And  our  own  weight  will  sink  us. 

Aur.  Your  mother  brought  you 
Into  the  world  an  emperor ;  you  persuade 
But  what  I  would  have  counsell  d.     Neameaa  of 

blood. 
Respect  of  piety,  and  thankfulness. 
And  all  the  holy  dreams  of  virtuous  foola. 
Must  vanish  into  nothing,  when  Ambition 
(The  maker  of  great  minds,  and  nurse  of  lioiMnr) 
Puts  in  for  empire.     On  then,  and  forget 
Viiur  simple  uncle ;  think  he  was  tbe  master 
(In  being  once  an  emperor)  of  a  jewel, 
Whose  worth  and  use  he  knew  noL    For  Cbnriniti, 
(No  more  my  brother)  if  he  be  a  slop 
'To  what  you  purpose,  he  to  me'i  a  itnuiger, 
And  so  to  be  removed. 

Maxi.  Thou  more  than  woman  ! 
Thou  masculine  greatneas,  to  whose  soaring  spirit 
To  touch  the  stars  seems  but  an  easy  flight, 
Oh,  bow  I  glory  in  thee  I     Those  gnuit  women 
Antiquity  is  pr<iud  of,  thou  hut  nanicd, 
Shall  be  no  more  rcmember'd.     But  periever. 
And  tbou  ihnlt  5hine  among  those  lesser  lights. 
To  all  posterity,  like  another  Phceb*, 
And  so  adored  as  she  is. 

Enter  Chjuurvs,  Nioaa,  ami  Guard. 

Anr,  Here's  Charinus, 
His  brow  furrow'd  with  auger. 

Atari.  Lei  him  storm  ! 
And  you  shall  hear  me  thunder. 

Char,  He  dispose  of 
My  provinces  at  his  pleasure  ?  and  confer 
Those  honours,  that  are  only  mine  to  gi^**, 
Upon  bis  creatures  ? 

A'i^er,  Mighty  sir,  ascribe  It 
To  his  assurance  of  your  love  and  favour, 
And  not  to  pride  or  malice. 

Char.  No,  good  Niger  , 
Courtesy  shall  not  fool  me  ;  he  shall  know 
I  lent  a  hand  to  raite  him,  and  defend  him. 
While  he  continues  good  ;  but  tbe  same  strength. 
If  pnde  make  him  usurp  upon  my  right. 
Shall  strike  him  to  the  centre. — You  are  well  met 
sir, 

AfiLri.  As  you  make  the  encounter.    Sir,  I  liia> 
That  yon  repine,  and  bold  yourself  much  i;riert.'if 
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In  that,  without  your  good  Irave,  I  bestow'd 
Tbe  Ciallian  proconsuUhip  upon 
A  follower  of  mine. 

Char.  'Tig  trae ;  and  wonder 
You  durst  attempt  it> 

M<uf%.  Durst,  Cbarinns  ? 

Char.  Durst; 
Again  I  speak  it.    Think  you  me  so  tame, 
So  leaden  and  unactive,  to  sit  down 
With  such  dishonour  ?  But,  recall  your  grant. 
And  speedily  ;  or,  by  the  Roman  gods. 
Thou  tripp'st  thine  own  heels  up,  and  hast  no  part 
In  Rome,  or  in  the  empire. 

Maxi.  Thou  bast  none, 
But  by  permission.    Alas,  poor  Charious, 
Thou  shadow  of  an  emperor,  I  scorn  thee, 
Tliee,  and  thy  foolish  threats  !  The  gods  appoint 
The  absolute  disposer  of  the  earth,  [him 

That  has  the  sharpest  sword  :  I  am  sure,  Charinua, 
Thou  wear'st  one  without  edge.    When  cruel  Aper 
Had  kill'd  Numerianus,  thy  brother, 
(An  act  that  would  have  made  a  trembling  coward 
More  daring  than  Alcides)  thy  base  fear 
Made  thee  wink  at  it ;  then  rose  up  my  uncle, 
For  the  honour  of  the  empire,  and  of  Rome, 
Against  the  traitor,  and,  among  his  guards, 
Puiiish'd  the  treason.     This  bold  daring  act 
Got  him  the  soldiers'  suffrages  to  be  Cnsar. 
And  howsoever  his  too-gentle  nature 
Allow'd  thee  the  name  only,  as  his  gift, 
1  challenge  the  succession. 

Char.  Thou  art  cozen'd. 
When  the  receiver  of  a  courtesy 
Cannot  sustain  the  weight  it  carries  with  it, 
'Tis  but  a  trial,  not  a  present  act. 
Thou  hast  in  a  few  days  of  thy  short  reign. 
In  over-weening  pride,  riot,  and  lusts. 
Shamed  noble  Dioclesian,  and  his  gift ; 
Nor  doubt  I,  when  it  shall  arrive  unto 
His  certain  knowledge,  bow  the  empire  groans 
Under  thy  tyranny,  bat  he  will  forsake 
His  private  life,  and  once  again  resume 
His  laid-by  majesty;  or,  at  least,  make  choice 
Of  such  an  Atlas  as  may  bear  this  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  thy  shoulders. — To  effect  this,  [not 
Lend  your  assistance,  gentlemen  ;  and  then  doubt 
But  that  this  mushroom,  sprung  up  in  a  night. 
Shall  as  soon  wither. — And  for  you,  Aurelia, 
If  you  esteem  your  honour  more  than  tribute 
Paid  to  your  loathsome  appetite,  as  a  fury 
Fly  from  his  loose  embraces.     So,  farewell  I 
Ere  long  you  shall  hear  more.  lEswtU. 

Aur.  Are  yon  struck  dumb, 
That  you  make  no  reply  ? 

Maxi.  Sweet,  I  will  do, 
And  after  talk  :  I  will  prevent  their  plots. 
And  turn  them  on  their  own  accursed  heads. 
My  uncle  ?  good !  I  must  not  know  the  name* 
Of  piety  or  pity.    Steel  my  heart. 
Desire  of  empire,  and  instruct  me,  that 
The  prince  that  over  others  would  bear  away, 
Checics  at  no  let  that  stops  him  in  bis  way  ! 

J  «     ■ 

SCENE  III.— LoMBAEDT.    Bfforethe  Farm  of 
Dioclesian.    A  Well  m  the  back-grottnd. 

Enter  three  Shophords  and  (leo  Cnnntrymon 
1  Shep.  Do  yon  think  this  great  man  will  con- 
tinue here .' 


2  Shep.  Continue   here?    what  else?    he   hat 

bought  the  great  farm  ; 
A  great  man,  with  a  great  inheritance. 
And  all  the  ground  about  it,  all  the  woods  too. 
And  atock'd  it  like  an  emperor.     Now,  all  our 

sports  again. 
And  all  our  merry  gambols,  oar  May-ladies, 
Our  evening  dances  on  the  green,  our  songs. 
Our  h<iliday  good  cheer,  our  bagpipes  now,  Do^ 
Shall  make  the  wanton  lasses  skip  again. 
Our  sheep-shearings,  and  all  our  knacks. 

3  Sfiep.  But  hark  you. 

We  must  not  call  him  emperor. 

1  Cmtntr.  That's  all  one ; 

He  is  the  king  of  good  fellows,  that's  no  treason ; 
And  so  I'll  call  him  still,  though  I  be  hang'd  for'l. 
I  grant  yon  he  has  given  his  honour  to  another 

man. 
He  cannot  give  his  humour ;  he's  a  brave  fellow. 
And  will  love  us,  and  we'll  love  him.  Come  hither, 

Ladon ; 
What  new  songs,  and  what  geers  ? 
3  Shep.  Enough.     I'll  tdl  ye ; 
He  comes  abroad  anon  to  view  his  grounds. 
And  with  the  help  of  Thirsis,  and  old  Egoo, 
( If  bis  whorson  cold  be  gone)  and  Amaryllis, 
And  some  few  more  o'  th'  wenches,  we  will  meet 

him. 
And  strike  him  snch  new  springs,  and  sach  free 

welcomes, 
Shall  make  bim  scorn  an  empire,  forget  majesty. 
And  make  him  bless  the  hour  he  lived  here  happy. 

2  Countr.  And  we  will  second  ye,  we  honest 

carters, 
We  lads  o'  th'  lash,  with  some  blunt  entertainment ; 
Our  teams  to  two-pence,  we'll  give  him  some  c(Sn- 
Or  we'll  bawl  fearfully  1  [tent, 

3  Shep.  He  cannot  expect  now 

His  courtly  entertainments,  and  his  rare  musics. 
And  ladies  to  delight  him  with  their  voices ; 
Honest  and  cheerful  toys  from  honest  meanings. 
And  the  best  hearts  they  have.     We  must  be  neat 
On  goes  my  russet  jerkin  with  blue  buttons,    [all ; 
1  Shep.  And  my  green  slops  I  was  married  in ; 
my  bonnet. 
With  my  carnation  point  with  silver  tags,  boys ; 
You  know  where  I  won  it. 

1  Countr,  Thou  wilt  ne'er  be  old,  Alexis. 
1  Shep.  And  I  shall  find  some  toys  that  have 
been  favours. 
And  nosegays,   and  such   knacks;   for  there  be 
wenches. 
S  Shep.  My  mantle  goes  on  too  I  play'd  young 
Paris  in. 
And  the  new  garters  Amaryllis  sent  me. 

1  Countr.  Yes,  yes  ;  we'll  all  be  handsome,  and 

wash  our  faces. 
Neighbour,  I  see  a  remnant  of  March  dust 
That's  hatch'd  into  your  chaps :  I  pray  yon  be 
And  mondify  your  muzzle.  [careful. 

Enter  Obta. 

2  Conner.  I'll  to  the  barber's; 

It  shall  cost  me  I  know  what. — Who*a  thb  ? 

3  Shep.  Give  room,  neighbours  ! 

A  great  man  in  our  state.      Gods  bleaa  yoor  wor- 
2  Countr.  Increase  your  mastership  I         [ship  I 
tieta.  Thanks,  my  good  people. 
Stand  off,  and  know  your  duties! — \s  1  take  ll, 
You  are  the  labouring  people  of  this  villlKS, 


Srajri.  rUaboalit. 

Dio.  My  Tojal  coiuin,  how  I  J07  to  Me  jott. 
You  And  your  rofal  emDreu! 

Maji.  You  are  tuo  kind,  sir. 
I  come  DOt  to  cat  with  you,  and  to  inrfiiit 
In  these  pxior  ctovniib  plei>urc<  !  but  to  tell  you, 
1  look  Upon  you  like  my  windiogBhert, 
Tbi>  coffin  of  my  greatnrii,  nay,  my  grave  : 
For  whilst  you  are  alitc 

Dio.  Alive,  my  coniin  ? 

Mturi.   I  lay,  alive — I  am  no  emperor  ; 
I  am  nothing  but  my  ovu  diiquiet. 

Oio.  Stay,  lir  ! 

Main.  I  cannot  stay.     The  (oldien  dote  ■poo 
you. 
I  wonld  fain  spare  yon  ;  but  mine  own  teenrity 
Cumpela  me  to  forget  you  are  my  uncle, 
Compel*  me  to  forget  yog  made  me  Cciar ; 
For,  whilst  you  are  reniember'd,  I  am  buried. 

Dio.  Did  not  I  make  you  emperor,  dear  cuuain  } 
The  free  xift  from  my  special  grace  i 

Delp.  Fear  nothing. 

Dio.  Did  not  I  cbuse  this  poverty,  to  raiae  you? 
That  royal  woman  gave  into  your  arm*  to*  ? 
Bleas'd  you   with  her  bright   beauty  ?     Gave  the 

soldier, 
The  soldier  that  hung  to  me,  &c'd  him  on  yott  ? 
Gave  you  the  world's  command? 

Afttri.  Ting  cannot  help  you. 

Dio.  Yet  this  shall  ease  me.     Can  70a  be  so 
hose,  cousin, 
80  far  from  ooblencss,  so  fur  from  DStnre, 
As  to  forget  all  this  ?  to  tread  this  tie  out .' 
Rftiv;  to  yourself  so  foul  a  monument 
That  every  common  foot  shall  kick  iiunder  f 
Must  my  blood  glue  yon  to  your  peace  i 

Mori.  It  must,  uncle  ; 
1  stand  too  loose  else,  and  my  foot  too  feeble: 
You  gone  once,  and  their  lore  retired.  I  am  rooted. 

Dio.  And   cannot  this  removed  poor  state  ub- 
acore  me  ? 
I  do  not  seek  for  yours,  nor  inquire  ambitiouily 
After  your  growing   fortune*.      Take  heed,   my 

kinsman ! 
Ungratefulness  and  blood  mingled  together, 
Will,  like  two  furious  tides 

Afajti.  I  mast  sail  through  'em  ; 
Let  'em  be  tide*  of  death,  sir,  I  must  item  np. 

Dio.  tiear  but  this  last,  and  wiaely  yet  consider  I 
Place  round  about  my  grange  a  garrison, 
That  if  I  offer  to  eicced  my  limits, 
Or  ever  in  my  common  talk  name  em^ieror. 
Ever  converse  with  any  greedy  soldier, 
Or  look  for  adoration,  nay,  f><r  courtesy, 

AhoTc  the  day's  salute Think  who  haa  fed  you, 

Think,  cousin,  who  1  am.  Do  you  slight  my  misery  ? 
Nay,  then  1  charge  thee!   Nay.  I  meet  thy  cruelty. 

IfiratM. 

MaM.  This  cannot   serve  ;  prepare.     Now  fall 
on.  soldiers. 

And  all  the  treasure  that  I  have 

[/fhuwltr  aiut  Uflttntnff. 

I  Sold.  The  earth  shake*  ; 
We  totter  up  and  down  ;  we  cannot  stand,  (ir  : 
Metbinks  the  mountains  tremble  too. 

3  Sold.  The  flashe*. 
How  thick  and  hot  they  come !  We  shall  be  bamt 

Dttp.  Fall  on,  soldien  !  [all  I 

Yon  that  «ell  innocent  blood,  fall  on  full  brareiy  I 

I  aoU,  We  cannot  stir. 


Dflp.    Yon  have  your  liberty  j 
So  have  you,  Udy  :  One  of  yon  come  do  it. 

[A  hand  wilX  d  bolt  afi>*art  ahom 

Do  ye  ataod  aniaied .'     Look  o'er  thy  head,  Mazi- 

minian. 
Look,  to  thy  terror,  what  orerhang*  th«e: 
Nay,  it  will  nail  thee  dead  :  Look  how  it  thrcatena 

thee! 
"  The  bolt  for  vengeance  on  nngrateful  wretchea  ; 
The  bolt  of  ianoceat  blood : "  Head  thoie  hot  cba> 

racters. 
And  apell  the  will  of  Heaven.     Nay.  lovrly  lady. 
You  mu«t  take  part  too,  a*  spur  to  Ambition. 
Are  yon  humble  ?  Now  speak ;  my  part  is  ended. 
Doe*  bU  your  glory  ahake  ? 

Mali.  Hear  ns,  great  nocle,  \Tkt$tiitt 

Good  and  great  air,  be  pitiful  nntons  ! 
Below  your  feet  we  lay  our  live*  ;  be  merctfut  I 
Be{^n  yon,  Heaven  will  follow. 

.4mt.  Oh,  it  shake*  still  ! 

Maxi.  And  dreadfully  it  threaten*.      We  ac- 
knowle<l{;e 
Our  base  and  foul  intention*  ;  Stand  between  ual 
For  faults  confeng'd,  they  say,  are  bolf  furgivcn  : 
We  are  8orry  for  our  sins.     Take  fruui  us,  air. 
That  glorious  weight  that   made  us  swell,  that  pal> 
Thai  mass  of  majesty  I  htbour'd  under,  [aon'd  ua; 
(Too  heavy  and  loo  mighty  fur  my  manage) 
'That  my  poor  innocent  days  may  turn  again. 
And  my  mind,  pure,  may  purge  me  of  these  cnrxe*. 
By  jour  old  love,  the  blood  that  runs  between  u»— . 
[  Tht  kdnit  lakm  •'«. 

Aur,  By  that  love  once  you  bare  to  me  1  by  thut, 
That  blessed  maid  enjoys  [I'f 

Dio.  Ri*e  up,  dear  cotuio, 
And  be  your  words  your  judge*  !  1  forfive  yra. 
Great  as  yoa  are,  eiyoy  that  greatneta  ever, 
WliiUt  I  mine  own  content  make  mine  own  cmpha 
Once  more  I  give  you  all ;  learn  to  deserve  it. 
And  live  to  love  your  good  more  than  your  greit- 

nes*. — 
Now  shew  your  loTca  to  entertain  this  emperor. 
My  boneat  neighbour* !  Geta,  see  all  handsome.— 
Your  grace  must  pardon  na;  otir  butue  is  litt'e } 
But  such  an  ample  welcome  a*  •  poor  man 
And  his  true  love  can  make  you  and  jfi  nr  miprf 
Madam,  we  have  no  daintie*. 

Aur.  "Ti*  enough,  *ir ; 
We  shall  enjoy  the  riche*  of  your  goodness. 

Sold.  Long  live  the  good  and  graciou*  Diocleaiaa 

Dio.  I  thank  you,  soldiers  ;  1  forgive  yotir  ra* 
nea*. 
And,  royal  sir,  long  may   they  love  and  honow 
you  I  [  Otkiiu  b€at  a  tnarck  Vr  if 

What  drums  are  those } 

Delp.   Meet  'em,  my  honest  ion  ; 
Thev  are  thy  friends,  Charinus  and  the  old  teldion 
That  come  to  reacue  the*  from  thy  hot  com  o. 
But  all  is  well ;  and  turn  all  into  welcome*  1 
Two  emperors  you  muat  entertain  now. 

Dio.  Oh,  dear  mother, 
I  have  will  enough,  but  I  want  room  and  glory. 

Dtlp.  That  ahall  be  my  oare.  Sound  your  ptpw 
now  merrily, 
And  all  your  bandaume  aporta  :  Sing  'em  full  wel- 
comes I 

Dio.  And  let  'cm  know,  onr  true  love  breet^ 
more  stories, 
And  perfect  joys,  than  kinp  do,  and  their  gloriea, 
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SCENE,— Corinth. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.—Btfore  lh«  Patace. 


SnttT  NBAimm,  BosicLi*,  amt  Eratow, 

Kratoii.  The  generml  it  retiim'd  tben  ? 

Smn.  With  much  houour. 

Soi.  And  peace  concluded  with  the  prince  of 
Argo«  ? 

Kmn.  To  the  queen's  wishes :  The  condition* 
So  far  beyond  her  bopci,  to  the  advantage    [sign'd 
Of  Corinth,  and  the  good  of  all  her  aubjecU, 
That  though  Leonidas,  our  brave  general, 
ETet  came  home  a  fair  and  great  exain|ile, 
He  aever  yet  retam'd  or  with  leu  lou 
Or  more  deaenred  honour. 

Era    Have  yoo  not  heard 
The  motivea  to  this  general  good  } 

Ntati.  The  eaain  one 
Wai  ■dmiration  tint  in  young  Agrnor 
(For  by  that  name  we  know  the  prince  of  Argoa) 
Of  our  Leonidaa'  wisdom  and  hi>  valour  ; 
Which,  though  an  enemy,  tint  in  him  bred  wonder, 
That  liking,  love  nicceeded  that,  which  waa 
Fullnw'd  by  a  desire  to  be  a  friend, 
U|>on  what  terms  soever,  to  such  goodness. 
T\>ry  had  an  interview ;  and,  that  their  friendship 
Might  with  our  peace  be  rstiAed,  'twas  concluded, 
Agrnor,  yirlding  up  all  such  strong  places 
At  he  held  in  oar  territories,  should  receive 
(With  a  Kutlicient  dower  paid  by  the  queen) 
The  fair  Merione  for  hi*  wife. 

£r<i.  But  huw 
Approves  the  queea  of  this  ?  sinM  we  well  know. 
Nor  waa  her  highness  ignorant,  that  her  son 
rho  prior*  Tbeaiior  made  love  to  this  lady, 
And  w  the  ikoblesl  wav. 


Sean.  Which  she  allowed  of ; 
And  1  have  beard  from  some  familiar  nritb 
Her  nearest  secrets,  she  so  deeply  prized  her, 
Being  from  an  infant  train'd  up  in  her  service, 
(Or,  to  speak  bott<!r,  rather  her  own  creature) 
She  once  did  say,  that  if  the  prince  iihonld  steal 
A  marriage  viihoul  lirr  leave  or  knowledge, 
With  this  Merione,  with  a  little  suit, 
She  should  grant  both  their  pardons;  whereas  now, 
To  shew  herself  forsooth  a  Spartan  lady, 
And  that  'tis  iu  her  power,  now  it  concenu 
The  common  good,  not  alnnc  to  subdue 
Her  own  alfifctii>n»,  but  command  her  ton's. 
She  has  not  only  forced  him  with  rimgh  threats 
To  leave  his  mixtrexs,  but  compell'd  liiui,  when 
Agenor  made  his  entrance  into  Cojinlh, 
To  wsit  upon  his  rival. 

Am.  Can  it  be 
The  prince  should  sit  down  vrith  this  wrong  ? 

Nean.   I  know  not ; 
I  am  sure  1  should  not. 

Era.  Trust  ote,  oor  1 1 
A  mother  is  a  oame  ;  but,  pot  in  balance 
With  a  young  wench,  'tis  aolbiog.    M'bere  did  yo-u 
leave  liim  ? 

\gan.  Near  Vesta's  temple  (for  there  be  dia- 
misg'd  me) 
And  full  of  troubled  thoagbts,  catling  fnr  Crates  i 
He  went  with  him,  but  whither,  or  to  what  purpose, 
I  acn  a  stranger. 

Bnltr  TusAXoa  dixf  Coatsi. 

Era.  They  are  come  back,  Neantbea. 
7Vic.   I  lifte  the  place  well. 
Cra.    Well,  sir  ?   it  ta  built 
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You  stand  in  no  need  of  him,  ii  bold  to  offer 
Uii  entertaioment. 

Cra.   He  had  never  wanted 
Or  yoarv,  or  ;oar  auistance,  had  he  pnictiMd 
The  way  he  might  have  took,  to  have  commatuled 
Whatever  1  .ali  mine. 

Eitph.  I  itudied  many, 
BnC  could  find  none. 

Cra.  You  would  not  find  yoaraelf,  sir, 
Or  in  jouraelf.  what  wa«  frum  yuu  due  to  me; 
Tlie  privilege  my  birth  brslnw'd  upuii  me 
Miffht  chatlt^nge  some  rcKord. 

EupK.  You  had  all  the  land,  sir; 
What  eUe  did  you  expect  ^    And  I  am  certain 
You  kept  such  strong  guards  to  preserve  it  youra, 
1  ronid  force  nothing  from  you. 

Cra.   Did  yoo  ever 
Demand  help  from  me  ? 

EupK,  My  waota  have,  and  often. 
With  open  monrhs,  bat  yon  nor  heard  nor  saw  them. 
May  be,  you  look'd  I  should  petition  to  you, 
As  you  went  to  your  horse ;  flatter  your  servant*. 
To  play  the  brokers  for  roy  furtherance  ; 
Sooth  your  worst  humours,  act  the  parasite 
On  all  occasions  ;  write  my  name  with  theirs 
That  are  but  one  d£gree  removed  from  slaves  ; 
Be  dmok  when  you  would  have  me,  then  weocb 

with  you, 
Or  play  the  pundor;  enter  into  quarrels, 
Although  unjustly  grounded,  and  defend  them, 
Because  they  wirre  yours  :   These  are  the  tyrannies 
Most  younger  brothers  groan  beneath ;   yet  bear 

them 
From  the  insulting  heir,  selling  their  freedoms 
At  •  less  rate  than  what  the  stato  allows 
The  salary  of  base  and  common  stnimpets  : 
For  my  part,  ere  on  such  low  terms  I  feed 
Upon  a  brother's  trencher,  let  me  die 
The  beggar's  death,  and  starve  I 

Cra.  'Tib  bravely  spoken, 
Did  what  you  do  rank  with  it. 

Bri.  Why,  what  does  he 
You  would  not  wish  were  youn  ? 

Cro.   Ill  tell  you,  lady, 
Since  you  rise  up  his  advocate,  and  boldly 
fFor  now  I  find,  and  plainly,  in  whose  favour 
My  love  and  service  to  you  was  neglected). 
For  all  ynnr  wealth,  nay.  add  to  that  your  beauty, 
And  put  your  virtues  in,  (if  you  have  any) 
I  would  nut  yet  be  pointed  at,  as  he  is. 
For  the  fine  courtier,  the  woman's  man. 
That  tells  my  lady  stories,  dissolves  riddlea, 
Lishcr*  her  to  her  coach,  lies  nt  her  feet 
At  solemn  masquea,  applauding  what  she  laughs 

at; 
Reads  her  asleep  a-nights,  and  takes  his  oath 
Upon  her  pantofles,  that  all  excellence 
In  other  madams  does  bnt  zany  hers  : 
These  yoo  are  perfect  in,  and  yet  these  take  no* 
Or  from  your  birth  or  freedom. 

Eiifih.   Should  another 
Sav  this,  my  deeds,  not  looks,  should  shew — — 

Btl.  Contemn  it ; 
Ills  envy  feigns  Ibis,  and  he's  bat  reporter, 
Wiihout  a  second,  of  his  own  dry  fancies. 

Cra.  Yes,  madam,  the  whole  city  speaks  it  with 
me ; 
And  though  it  may  distaste,  'lis  certain  you 
A 'r  brought  ioto  the  sceue,  snd  with  him  censured  ; 
For  you  an  given  out  fur  the  provident  Udy. 


That,  not  to  be  unfurnith'd  for  ber  pleasures, 
(As,  without  them,  to  what  vain  use  is  greatness  !) 
Have  made  choice  of  tin  able  man,  a  young  man. 
Of  an  Herculean  back,  to  do  you  service  ; 
And  one  you  may  command  too,  that  is  active, 
Anil  docs  what  you  would  have  him. 

Bel.  You  are  foul-mouih'd  ! 

Cra.  That  can  speak  well,  write  Terse*  too,  and 
good  ones. 
Sharp  and  conceited,  whose  wit  yoa  may  lie  with 
When  Ills  prrfurmsnce  fails  him  ;  one  you  have 
Maiutain'd  abroad  to  learn   new  ways  to  please 

you ; 
And,  by  the  gods,  you  well  reward  him  for  it. 
No  night  in  which,  while  yuu  lie  sick  and  panting, 
He  watches  by  you,  but  is  worth  a  talent  ; 
No  conference  in  yourcoaclr,  which  is  not  jtaid  with 
A  scarlet  suit :  This  the  poor  people  mutter. 
Though  I  believe,  for  I  am  bound  to  du  so, 
A  Udy  of  your  youth,  that  feeds  high  too, 
And  a  most  exact  lady,  may  do  all  this 
Out  of  a  virtuous  love,  the  last.bought  viaard 
That  lechery  purchased. 

Enph.  Not  a  word  beyond  this  !  [X>twi«si 

The  reverence  I  owe  to  that  one  womb 
In  which  we  both  were  embrions,  manes  me  luffci 
W"hat's  past  ;  but  if  continued^— 

Bet.  Stay  your  band  I 
The  queen  shall  right  mine  honour. 

Cra.  Let  him  do  it ; 
It  is  but  marrying  him.     And,  for  your  anger. 
Know  that  I  slight  it !     When  your  gn<ldesa  ben 
I4  weary  of  your  sacrifice,  as  she  will  be. 
You  koiw  my  house,  and  there  amongst  my  ser. 

vanta 
Perhaps  you'll  find  a  livery.  (EsU. 

Bel.    Be  not  moved  i 
I  know  the  rancour  of  his  disposition. 
And  turn  it  oo  himself  by  laughing  at  it ; 
And  in  that  let  me  teach  yoa. 

Buph.  I  learn  gladly.  [Errwsl 


« 


SCENE  ni.—A  Room  in  tht  Paher. 

Entfr  NxAKTHKa,  fiosictas,  and  KnjiTnir.  Uv*T^lif. 

A^'fon.  Yoo  are  met  unto  my  wishes  ;  if  yoa  evu 
Desired  true  mirth  so  far  as  to  adventure 
To  die  with  the  extremity  of  laughter, 
I  come  before  the  object  that  will  do  it ; 
Or  let  me  live  your  fool. 

Soi.  Who  is't,  Neanthes  ? 

Nean.  Laroprias,  the  usurer'*  ton. 

Era.  Lamprius?  the  youth 
Of  six  and  fifty  .> 

So*.  That  was  sent  to  travel 
By  rich  Bcliza,  till  he  came  to  if* 
And  was  fit  for  a  wife  ? 

Nean.  The  very  same. 
This  gallant,  with  his  guardian  and  bis  tutor, 
(.\od,  of  the  three,  who  is  most  fool  I  know  not) 
Are  newly  come  to  Corinth  :   I'll  not  stale  them 
By  giving  op  their  characters,  but  leave  you 
To  make  your  own  discoveries.    Here  they  are,  air 

Enter  Okoh,  Ukci-s,  anrf  Tutor. 

Tutor.  That  leg  a  little  higher ;  very  well. 
Now  pat  your  face  into  the  traveller's  posture  ; 
Exceeding  good. 

Uncle.  Do  you  mark  how  they  admire  him  ? 
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Tutor.  Ther  will  b«  all  my  icholan,  when  they 
know 
And  ondfnuad  him  truly. 
Sra.   Phaebtu  gusrd  me 
Frum  thii  new  Pjrtbuo  I 

So*.  How  they  have  trlmm'd  him  np 
like  an  old  reTeller ! 

^ean,  Curl'd  him  and  perfumed  hire  ; 
But  th«t  W8«  done  with  jud(;mcnt,  for  he  looki 
Like  one  that  purged  perpftua'ly.     Trust  me, 
Th»t  witch'a  face  of  hi*  la  painttrl  too, 
And  eTery  ditch  upon  it  taiics  more 
TUan  would  set  off  Un  hawds  nnd  all  their  tenant* ! 
Sat.  See  bow  ic  move»  towarda  us. 
^ean.  There'*  a  talotition  ! — 
Troth,  i^utlemen,  you  have  bestow'd  muco  travel 
In  Cniiniug  up  your  pupil. 

Tutor.  Sir,  great  buildings 
Re<{nire  great  iabouri ;  which  yet  we  rep<-nt  not, 
Since   for   the   country'*  good   we   have  brought 

home 
An  abiolute  man. 

l/ncli.  A*  any  of  hi*  yean, 
Corinth  can  shew  you. 

Bra.  He'i  exceeding  meagre. 

Tutor.  Hi*  contemplation 

Uncle.  Beiide*,  'ti*  fit 
Learner*  ihould  he  kcjit  hungry. 
Nean.  You  all  contemplate  : 
For  three  such  wretched  picture*  of  lean  famine 
I  oeTer  »aw  together. 

Uncle.  We  bare  fat  mind*,  sir, 
And  travell'd  to  save  charge*.     Do  you  think 
Twa*  fit  a  young  and  hopeful  gentleman 
Should  be  brought  up  a  glutton .-     He's  my  ward  | 
Nor  wa*  there  ever,  where  I  Ijore  the  bag, 
Any  aupcrfluoui  waste. 

Mra.   Pray  you,  can  it  speak .' 
Tutor,  He  know*  all  Uiiguagec,  hot  will   uie 
none; 
They  are  all  too  bi{;  for  hi*  mouth,  or  elie  too 

hitle 
To  rzpres*  bis  great  conceit*.     And  yet  of  late, 
M  ith  some  impulsion,  be  hath  set  down 
In  a  atrange  method,  by  the  w.iy  of  queitioo, 
And  briefly  t<io,  all  bu*inesB  whatsoerer. 
That  may  concern  a  gentleman. 
Ntan.  Good  sir,  let's  hear  him. 
Tutor.  Come  ou,  »ir. 

Nran.  Tbcy  have  taught  him,  like  an  ape, 
To  do  his  trick*  by  signs.     Now  he  begins. 
Onot.  When  shall  we  be  drunk  together  i 
TmH>r,  That'*  the  first. 
Onot.  Where  shall  we  whurc  to-night  ? 
U»tt*.  That  ever  follow*. 
JCm,  Odds  me,  be  now  look*  angry, 
Onot.  Shall  we  qoarrel.' 
Neon.  With  me  at  no  band,  tir. 
Oniu.  Then  let'*  protest. 
Era.  U  tbi*  lU  ? 

Tutor.  These  are,  *!r,  the  four  new  Tirtoe* 
That  arc  in  fashion  ;  many  a  mile  we  meaturvd 
Before  we  could  arrive  unto  this  knowledge. 
A'mh.  You  might  have  spared  that  labosr,  for 
•I  borne  here 
There'*  lilUe  else  in  practice. — Ha  I  the  qocen  ? 
(iuod  friend*,  for  half  an  hoar  remove  your  mutjon ; 
ro-oiomw  Willi n<;ly,  whin  we  have  more  leisure, 
We'll  took  on  him  again. 
OitM.    Did  I  not  rarely  ? 


Utiele.  Excelletit  welt. 

Tutor.  He  shall  have  six  plumbs  for  it 

lEj:eunl  Okob.  Uncl*,  and  Tub... 

fnrtr  Aomoit,  LaomoAS,  Tii*anoh,  Qucsm,  Slaaiona. 
Rkltu,  EifPRAwaa,  CaAna,  Ladloa  and  Altaodiui's 
icdA  liiihU. 

Queen.  How    mach    my    oonrt    ii    hoooor'd, 
princely  brother, 
In  yonr  Tnuchsafing  it  your  long'd-for  preaence. 
Were  tedious  to  rrjieat,  since  'tis  already 
(An«!  heartily)  ackimwlt-difrd.     Miiy  the  jrod«. 
That  look  iuto  kings'  actions,  atnilc  upon 
The  league  we  ha/e  concluded  ;  and  their  juatice 
Find  me  out  to  revenge  it,  if  1  break 
One  article  I 

Age.  Great  miracle  ofqnccni  ! 
Ho«f  happy  I  esteem  myself,  in  being 
Thought  worthy  to  be  number'd  in  the  rank 
Of  your  confederates,  my  love  and  best  service 
Sholl  teach  the  world  hereafter;  but  this  gift 
With  which  you  have  cnnfirm'd  it,  is  so  far 
Bpyond  my  hopps  and  means  e'er  to  returo^ 
Tliat  of  necessity  I  must  die  obliged 
To  your  unanswer'd  bounty. 

TMe.  The  sweet  lady, 
In  blusbes  give*  your  blghnea*  thank*. 

iiueen.   Believe  it. 
On  the  queen's  word,  she  is  a  worthy  one ; 
And  I  am  so  acquainted  with  her  goodness, 
That   but   for   this   peace    that  hath  changed  my 

purpose, 
And  to  her  more  advancement,  I  should  gladly 
Have  call'd  her  daughter. 

The.  Though  I  axa  deprived  of 
A  blessing,   tis  not  in  the  fates  to  equal. 
To  shew  myself  a  subject  as  a  son. 
Here  t  give  up  my  claim,  and  willingly 
With  mine  own  hand  deliver  you  what  onc« 
1  loved  above  myself;  and  from  this  houTi 
(For  my  affection  yields  now  to  my  duty) 
Vow  never  to  solicit  her. 

Cra.   'Tis  well  coTer'd. —  IMtHm 

Neanthes,  and  the  rest ! 

r£rf unr  r«ATKS,  Nbanthss,  8aaici.aa,  Ka  tnt 
Queen.  Nay,  for  this  night 
You  roust  ^for  'lis  our  country  fashion,  sir) 
I^ave  her  to  her  devotions  ;  in  the  moruiug 
We'll  bring  you  to  the  temple. 

Leo.  How  in  this 
Your  highness  hotiotir*  me  I 
Mer.  Sweet  re*t  to  all  I 
Ape.  This  kiss,  and  I  obey  yon. 
Bel.  Please  it  your  highness, 
This  is  the  gentleman 

Queen.  You  are  welcome  home,  sir. — 
Now,  as  I  live,  one  of  a  promiriiig  presence. — 
1  have  heard  of  ynn  before,  and  you  shall  find 
I'll  know  you  better;  find  out  snmethiiig  that 
May  do  you  good,  and  rest  assured  to  have  it. 
Were  you  at  Sparta  lately  I 
Euph.  Three  days  since. 
Madam,  I  came  from  thence. 

Queen.   'Ti*  very  late. 
Good  night,  my  lord  1— Do  you,  sir,  follow  m*  : 
1  must  talk  further  with  you. 
Age.  All  rest  with  you  !  Eitmni 
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SCENE  IV.— ^n  jlUle  of  the  Temple  qf  Veeta. 

EnUr  Cbats*,  KKAMnimi,  I^katdh,  and  6inhci.iis, 
tUit'jui$nt. 

Cm.  She    mnat    pnsjs    throttgh    tltii    cloister ; 
Am!  boldly  §eiie  ii|ioii  her.  [suddenly 

ATcan.   Whore's  the  prince  ? 
Cro.   He  duct)  expect  us  at  the  place  1  shew'd  jrou. 


Eulrr  Mkrioxm  a$ul  Serranl. 

1  hear  one's  footing  ;  peace,  'tia  she. 

Afer.   Now  I«i?e  me;  [ErWKT>«nt. 

I  kuow  (tie  wny  ;  IIioukU,  Vesta  witnem  with  me, 
I  nerer  trod  it  with  luch  fear. — Help,  help  ! 

[  Tkejf  teit*  lur. 

Crv,  Stop  her  mouth  cloae ;  out  with  the  li^ht ; 

I'll  g^iicie  you.  CiS^'xntiU. 


ACT    IT. 


SCENE  I.— .<4  Vault  under  tin  Temple. 

Enlrr  Msniovc. 
Met,  To  whom  now  shall  1  cry  ?     What  power 

thus  kneel  to, 
And  J)eg  my  ravish'd  honour  bock  ujion  me  f 
Ut-nf,  deaf,  you  gods  of  goodnt-sa,  dunf  to  me, 
Uenf  heaven  to  al)  my  rrirs  ;  dcuf  hope,  deaf  juatice ! 
I  am  abused,  and  ynu,  that  see  uLl,  saw  it, 
Saw  it,  and  smiled  iipnn  the  villain  did  it  ; 
Saw  it,  and  gave  him  strength  ;  Why  have  I  pray'd 

to  ye,  [alnnibers  ? 

When  nil  the  world's  eyea  have  been  sunk  in 
Why  have  1  then  po«r«d  out  my  tear*  ?  kneel'd  to 
And  from  the  altar  of  a  pure  heart  sent  ye  [ye  ? 
Thoughts  like  yourseUts,  white,    innoi:cnt,   vowa 

purer 
And  of  u  sweeter  flame  than  all  earth's  odours  ? 
Why    have   I    sung  your   praises,    strew'd    your 

temples, 
And  crowii'd  your  holy  priests  with  virgin  roses  ? 
Is  it  we  hold  ye  powerful,  to  destroy  us? 
Believe  and  honour  ye,  to  see  us  ruin'd  ? 
Tlie«e  tears  of  anger  thus  1  sprinkle  towards  ye, 
You  that  d»rc  sleep  secure  whilst  virgins  suffer  ^ 
These  stiik  like  comets,  hlaie  eternally. 
Till,  with  the  wonder,  they  have  waked  your  jastice, 
And  forced  ye  fear  our  curses,  as  we  yours  ! 
Enter  Tkkanor,  atul  Ca.wca,  with  visarttt. 
My  xhame  still  follows  me,  and  still  proclalmi  me. 
He  turns  away  in  acorn  !     I  ani  contemn'd  too  ; 
A  more  unmanly  violence  than  the  other  : 
Bitten,  and  Hung  away  ? — Whatc'er  you  are, 
Sir,  you  that  have  abused  me,  and  now  mostbaaely 
And  sacrilegiously  robbed  this  fair  tem|ile, 
I  fling  all  these  behind  me,  but  look  upon  me, 
But  one  kind  hiving  look,  be  what  you  will. 
So  friim  this  hour  you  will  he  mine,  my  huiihand. — 
And  you,  his  hand  in  miachief,  I  apeak  to  yon  too, 
Counsel  htm  nobly  now;  you  know  the  mischief, 
The  most  unrighteous  act  be  has  done ;  perinsde 

him. 
Persuade  him  like  a  friend,  knock  at  his  ronsrience 
Till  fiiir  repentance  follow.     Yet  be  worthy  uf  me. 
And  shew  yourself,  if  ever  good  thnughtguided  you; 
You  have  hail  your  foul  will  j  make  it  yet  fair  with 

•         marriage ; 
Open  yourself  and  take  me,  wed  me  now. 

[TiiaAXnn  (lriiip$  kU  tlitgfftr. 
More  IHiita  of  villainy  ?     Your  dagger  ?     Come  ; 
You  are  merciful ;  1  thank  you  for  your  medicine. 

EnlfT  NsAKTHu,  SosicLas,  and  Ejuvoh,  rf'<'/i««  d. 
Is  that  too  worthy  too  ?     Devil !  thou  with  him  1 
Thou  |ienny  bawd  to  bis  lust  !     Wili  nut  that  tilt 
thLC  } 


Do  you  work  by  token*  now?  Be  sure  T  live  not. 
For  your  own  safeties,  knaves.  I  will  sit  jwtiently  ; 
But,  M   yon  are  true   villains,   the  devil's  own 

•ervants, 
And  those  be  lows  and  trusts,  make  it  as  bloody 
.\n  act,  of  such  true  horror,  IIe4vcn  would  shake 

at; 
'Twill  shew  the  braver.     Goodness,  hold  my  hope 
And  in  thy  mercies  look  upon  my  ruins,  [fa*t, 

Bnttr  StJC  dlt^ulietl,  ilnpinp  ami  itanchiji  to  a  horrid 
vfutie,  aiiil  titrinkliitg  KHitrr  on  ktr/att. 

And  then  I  am  right  I — Mjr  eyes  grow  dead  and 
heavy 

Wrong  me  no  more,  as  ye  are  men  !  [Ea'mtt. 

The.  She's  fant. 
Cro.  Away  with  her.  [Ernml,  btaring  krrijjr. 


SCENE  II.— y^n  Apartment  in  the  l^alaee. 

Enter  AasNuN  and  GentlrmL-n,  teitK  forchet. 

Age.  Now,  gentlemen,  the  time's  come  now  to 
enjny 
Tlmt  fruitful  l»a]jpineR5  my  heart  has  long'd  for. 
Tiiifl  day  be  happy  call'd  ;  and  when  old  Time 
Briiiga  it  about  each  year,  crown 'd  with  that  4we<et. 
It  gives  rne  now,  sec  every  man  observe  it,     [neas 
And,  laying  all  aside  bears  show  of  business. 
Give  this  to  joy  and  triumph     How  sit  my  clotlics' 

1  Gent.  Handsome,  aud  wondrous  well,  sir. 
Age.  Do  they  jthew  richly  } 

For  to  those  curinus  eyes  even  Beauty  envies, 
I  must  not  now  npjiear  poor,  or  low-fa«hion'd. 
Methinks  I  am  younger  than  I  was,  far  yaung«;r; 
And  such  a  promise  in  my  blond  I  feel  now, 
That,  if  there  may  be  a  perpetual  yonlb 
Beatow'd  on  man,  1  am  that  sntil  shall  win  it. 
Docs  my  hair  stand  well?  Lord,  how  ili-fnvour'dly 
You  have  dress'd  me  to-day  I  how  badly  1     Why 
this  cloak  i 

2  Gent.  Why,  'tis  tbe  richeat,  sir. 
Aye.  And  here  yoa  have  put  me  on 

A  pair  of  breeches  look  tike  a  pair  of  bngpi|>es. 

1  Gent.  Believe  sir,  they  shew  bravely. 
Age.  A^'hy  these  stockings  ? 

2  Gent.  Your  leg  appears 

Age.  Fob  I  I  w^ould  hare  had  'em  peach-eolour; 
All  young  and  new  about  me.  And  this  scarf  here, 
A  goodly  thing !  you  have  trick'd  me  like  a  puppet. 

1  Gent.   I'll  undertake  to  rig  forth  a  whole  ttitvy, 
And  with  less  labour,  than  one  ihbd  in  love  : 
They  are  never  nleased. 

2  Gent.  Methinks  he  lookt  well. 
1  G'-nt.  Well 

A*  maa  can  look,  as  handsome.  Now  do  I  wunJiir 
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He  found  nnc  fnuU  liM  n<>a«  was  put  on  ui;ly, 
Or  his  eyt^s  loi^ked  ti«o  grey,  "nd  riil  at  us  : 
They  are  the  uavward'st  tJiiugK,  these  luvcii. 

2  Gent.  All  will  be  right 
When  once  it  cornea  to  th'  piuh. 

1  Cfnt.  t  would  they  were  it  it, 
For  Qur  own  quiet  luike. 

Affe.  Come,  wait  upon  me ; 
Knd  bear  yourselves  lilie  miae,  my  friendu,  and 
Dobly .  [  t>««Jif . 


SCENE  ni.—S^ore  the  //oiu«  o/Lronioas. 

BHt<r  TiiutKoB,  CiLATn,  ami  Exatok,  brinffing 
MeaioMi. 

Era.  Thi§  is  her  brolher'n  door, 

Cra.  There  Isy  her  down  then ; 
Lay  her  along.     She  is  fiut  still  ? 

Era.  As  forgetfulness. 

Cra.  Be  not  yoo  ktirr'd  now,  but  away  to  your 
mother, 
Give  all  attcn.lance,  let  no  stain  appear 
Vi  fear,   or  doubt   in   your   face  ;    carry   yourself 
e«)ntident]y. 

Tht.   But  whither  runs  your  drift  now? 

Cra.  When  (he  wakes. 
Either  what's  done  will  shew  a  mere  dream  tn  her, 
And  carry  no  more  credit ;  or,  say  she  find  it, 
Say  she  remember  aU  the  circumKtances, 
Twenty  to  one  the  shapes  in  which  they  were  acted. 
The  horrors,  and  the  still  affrights  we  shew'd  her, 
Rising  in  wilder  figures  to  her  memory. 
Will  run  her  mad,  and  no  man  guess  the  reason  : 
If  all  these  fail,  and  (hut  ahe  riiie  up  perfect, 
And  so  collect  herself,  beliere  this,  air, 
Not  knowing  who  it  was  that  did  this  to  her. 
Nor  having  any  power  to  gucM ;  tlic  thing  done 
Being  (he  utter  undoing  of  her  honour  [too 

If  it  be  koowD,  and  to  the  world's  eye  pnMish'i], 
Especially  at  this  time  when  Fortune  courts  her. 
She  must  and  will  conceiil  it,  nny,  forgrt  it : 
7*he  woman  is  no  Lucrece.     Oct  you  gone,  sir ; 
And,  as  you  would  have  more  of  this  sport,  fear  not. 

Th*.  I  am  conftrm'd.  Farewell  I  IHjiU  Thsaikik. 

Cra.  Farewell  I     Away,  sir. — 
Disperse  yourselves  ;  and,  as  you  love  his  favoar, 
And  that  that  crowns  it,  gold,  no  tongues  amongst 

yel 
You  know  your  charge ;  this  way  goes  no  siupicion. 

Bnter  Aoanai,  ani<  Lsonioas,  tcitx  (tea  Gentlducn. 
wtih  tij/hu. 

Afi.  Yon  are  stirring  early,  sir. 

Leo.  It  was  my  duty 
To  wait  upon  your  grace, 

Agt.  How  fares- your  sister, 
My  beanteoos  mistress?     What,  is  she  ready  yet  ? 

Lk,  No  doubt  she'll  lose  do  time,  sir:  Young 
maids  in  her  way 
1  trad  upon  ihnms,  and  think  on  hour  an  age, 
Till  tbc  priest  has  dooe  his  part,  tliat  theirs  may 

follow. 
I  saw  her  not  since  yesterday  i'  th'  evening ; 
H^iit,  sir,  1  aisi  lure  she  is  not  slack  :  Believe  me, 
Your  grace  will  find  a  loving  soul. 

Agt.  A  sweet  one; 
And  so  much  joy  T  carry  in  the  thought  of  it. 
So  great  a  happinens  to  know  she  is  mine, 
licliave  me.  iwble  brothci )  that  to  express  it 


Me'hinks  a  tongue's  s  poor  Ihinij,  can  do  nothing, 
Imoginntion  less. — Who's  thnt  that  lies  there? 

Leo.   Where,  sir  ? 

Ajie.  Before  the  door  ;  it  looks  like  a  uroman. 

Leo.  This  way  I  came  abroad,  but  tliea  tbere 
was  nothing. 
One  of  the  maids  o'erwatched,  belike. 

Age.  It  may  l>e. 

Leo.  Dut  incthinks  this  is  no  fit  place  to  sleep  in. 

1  Grnl.  "Tii  sure  a  woman,  sir  ;  she  has  jewels 
She  fears  no  foul  play,  sure.  [on  too  : 

Leo.   Bring  a  torch  hither  ; 
Yet   'tis  not  perfect  day.     I   should  know  those 

Age.   How  sound  she  nlecps  !  [garmeuta. 

Leo.   I  am  sorry  to  see  this  I 

Age.  Uo  ynu  know  her .' 

Leo.  And  you  now,  I  am  sore,  air. 

Age.  My  mistress  .'     How  comes  this  ? 
Eniir  QuKiM,  Thcanor,  Bxi.iu,  Eupbakbs,  NaiKraaa, 
and  AUerittantA. 

Leo.  The  qneen  and  her  train.— 

Quee}i.  You  know  my  pleasure. 

Euph.  And  vrill  be  most  careful. 

(iueen.  Be  not  long  absent ; 
The  suit  you  jireferr'd  is  granted.— 

Nean.  Thii  fellow  mounts 
Apnce,  and  wilt  tower  o'er  us  like  a  falcon.— 

Queen.   Good  morrow  to  ye  all  !    Why  stand  yo 
wond'ring? 
Enter  the  house,  sir,  and  bring  out  your  mistress  ; 
You  must  observe  our  ceremonies. — What's  the 

matter  ? 
Wlist's  that  ye  stand  at  ? — How  I     Merione  ? 
Asleep  i'  th'  street ;  Belike  some  sudden  palsy, 
As  she  strpt  out  last  night  upun  devotion, 
To  take  her  farewell  of  hrr  virgin  state, 
The  air  being  sharp  and  piercing,  struck  her  sud- 
See  if  she  breathe.  [denlf. 

Leo.  A  little. 

Queen.  Wake  her  then  ; 
'Tis  sure  a  fit. 

Age.  She  wakes  herself:  Give  room  to  her. 

Queen.  See  how  ibe  spirits  struggle  to  recover, 
And  strongly  reinforce  their  strengths  ;  for  certain, 
This  was  no  natural  slee]i. 

The.  i  am  of  your  mind,  nadam. 

Queen    No,  son,  it  cnnnot  be. 

The.   Pray  Heaven,  no  trick  in't ! 
Good  soul,  she  little  merits  such  a  mischief. 

Qneen.  She  is  broad  awake  now,  and  ber  sense 
'Twas  sure  a  fit.     Stand  off.  [clears  up  : 

JHer.  The  queen,  ray  love  here, 
And  all  ray  noble  friends  i     Why,  where  am  I  ? 
How  am   I   tranced,  and  moped  1     1'  th'  street  r 

Heaven  bless  me  ! 
Shame  to  my  sex  (    o'   th'   ground  too? — Oh,   1 

Leo.  How  wild  she  looks  !  [remember — 

Aye.  Oh,  my  culd  heart,  how  she  trembles  1 

Mer.  Oh,  I  remember,  I  remember  f 

Queen.   What's  that? 

Mer.  My  shame,  my  shame,  my  shame  !  Oh, 
My  never-dying  ahame  I  [1  remember, 

The.  Here  has  been  villainy. 

Queen.    1  fear  so  too. 

Mer.  You  are  oo  furies,  ar^  ye  ? 
No  horrid  shapes  sent  to  affright  me  7 

Age.  No,  sweet ; 
We  arc  your  friends.     Look  up  ;  I  am  Agenor, 
(Ob,  my  Merione !)  that  loves  you  dearly. 
And  come  to  marry  you. 
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Lm.  Sister,  what  M  jroa  } 
Speak  out  your  gritf*,  and  boldly. 

4ige.  Somethiii);  iiicki  here 
Will  choak  you  else. 

Mer.  1  hopp  it  will. 

Queen.   Be  free,  toily; 
You  Lave  year  loving  frienda  about  yoo. 

Apa.  Dear  Merione, 
By  the  unspotted  love  I  erer  bore  you. 
By  thine  own  goodness 

Afer.   Oh.  'tia  gone,  'tig  pone,  sir  ; 
t  am  now  I  know  not  what  :  pray  ye  look  not  on 
No  name  is  left  me,  notliitii;  In  inht-rit,  line  ; 

But  that  detested,  baje.  and  branded 

Age.  Speak  it. 
And  liow  :   Diseases  of  most  danger, 
Their  causes  once  diacoTer'd,  are  eaiily  cured. 
My  fair  Merione 

ilffr.    I  thank  your  Iotc,  sir  : 
When  I  was  fair  Merione,  unspotted. 
Pure,  and  unblasted  in  the  bud  you  bonour'd. 
White,  as  the  heart  of  truth,  then,  prince  Agenor, 
Even  tlien  I  was  not  worthy  of  your  favour. 
Wretch  that  I  am,  less  worthy  miw  of  pity  ! 
Let  no  good  thing  come  near  me  ;  Virtue  fly  me  ; 
Ynu  that  have  honest  noble  names,  de»pliie  mo  : 
Pur  I  am  nothing  now  but  a  muin  pestilence, 
Abte  to  poison  all  I      Send  those  unto  me 
That  have  forgot  their  names,  ruin'd  their  fortunes. 
Despised   their  honours ;    those   that   have  beeu 

Tirgios 
Raviah'd  and  wrong'd,  and  yet  dare  live  to  tell  it. 

The.  Now  it  appears  too  plain. 

J*/er.  Send  those  sad  peiipte 
That  hate  the  light,  and  curse  society  ; 
Whose  thoughts  are  graves,  and  from  whose  eyes 

eonti  Dually 
Their  melting  souls  drop  out,  send  those  to  me  ; 
And  when  their  sorrow*  are  most  excellent. 
So  full  that  one  grief  more  cannot  be  added, 
My  story  like  «  torrent  shall  devour  'em. 
}|ark  '.  it  must  out :  But  pray  ttaud  close  together. 
An!  tct  nit  alt  the  world  hear. 

Leo.  Speak  it  boldly. 

Afer.   And,  ri.yal  l,niy,  thinV  but  cUartLably  ! 
Your  grncf  has  known  my  breeding. 

(/■Kfn.  Pr'ythee.  spc«k  it. 

M$r,  Is  there  no  stranger  bare  ?    Send  off  your 
serrants. 
And  yet  it  must  be  known. — I  shake. 

jijjt.   Sweet  miatreAS  ! 

Mtr.  1  aon  abused,  baseW  abused  I  do  you  guess 

yet'  , 

Come  close  ;  I'll  tell  ye  (ilainer  ;  I  am  whored, 
Ravish'd,  and  rohb'd  of  honour  1 

Leo.   Ob,  the  devil ! 

Age.  What  hellish  slave  was  this  ? 

Tht.  A  wretch,  a  wntch, 
A  damn'd  wretch  I  Do  you  know  the  villain,  lady  .> 

liler.   No. 

The.  Not  by  (ueu  ? 

Met.  Oh,  no. 

The.  It  must  be  known. 

Queen.  Where  was  the  place  ? 

Mer.    I  know  not  neilber. 

Age.  Oh,  Heaven  ! 
Is  this  the  happy  time  i  my  hope  to  this  com«  ? 

Leo.  Neither  the  man  nor  circumstancea  .' 

The.  His  tongue, 
lyj  you  nut  hear  his  tongue  ?  no  Toic«  i 
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Afer,  None,  none,  sir; 
All  I  know  nf  him  was  his  violence. 

Ai/e.   How  came  you  hither,  sweet  t 

Ater.  I  know  not  neither. 

The.  A  cunning  piece  of  villainyi 

Afer.  All  1  remember 
Is  only  this  :  Going  to  Vesta's  temiile. 
To  give  the  goddess  my  last  virgin  iimyem, 
Near  to  that  place  1  was  suddenly  sur])ri8ed 
By  Ave  or  six  disguised,  and  from  thrm-e  violent]; 
To  my  dishonour  haled  :  Tluit  aet  perform'd, 
Brought  back  ;  but  how,  or  whither,  till  I  waki 

The.   This  is  so   monstrous,  the  gods  caDool 
I  have  not  read.  In  all  the  villainies  [sufler  it ; 

Committed  by  the  ua»t  obdurate  rascals, 
An  act  so  truly  impious. 

Leo.  'Wuuld  I  knew  him  ! 

7^^.  He  must  be  known  ;  the  devil  cannot  hide 
him. 

Queen.  If  all  the  art  I  hare,  or  power,  can  duit, 
He  shall  be  found  ;.  and  such  s  way  of  justice 
f  niticted  on  him — A  lady  wrong'd  in  my  court  ? 
And  this  way  robb'd  and  ruin'd  i 

The.  Be  contented,  modnm  ; 
If  be  be  above  ground,  I  will  have  him. 

Age.  Pair  vir:uous  maid,  take  comfort  yet,  and 
flourish, 
In  my  tove  flourish  ;  the  stain  was  forced  upon  you, 
None  of  your  will's,  nor  yours.     Rise,  and  rise 

mine  still, 
And  rise  the  same  white,  sweet,  fair  sool,  I  toved 
Take  me  the  same.  [yc  ; 

Met.  I  kneel  and  thank  you,  air  ; 
And  I  must  say  you  are  truly  honourable. 
And  dai«  confess  my  will  yet  still  a  virgin  i 
But  so  tinfit  and  weak  a  cabinet 
To  keep  your  love  and  virtue  in  am  I  now, 
That  have  been  forced  and  broken,  lost  my  luatre  ) 
I  mean  this  body,  so  corrupt  a  volume. 
Fur  you  to  study  goodness  in,  and  honour, 
I  shall  entreat  your  grace,  confer  that  happiness 
Upon  a  beauty  sorrow  never  saw  yet. 
And  when  this  grief  shall  kill  me,  (ss  it  must  dn) 
Only  remember  yet  you  had  such  a  mistress; 
And  if  you  then  dare  shed  at«ar,  yet  honour  me. — 
Good  gentlemen,  express  your  pities  to  me. 
In  seeking  out  ibis  villainy.     And  my  lost  suit 
Is  to  your  grac«,  that  I  may  have  your  favour 
To  live  a  poor  recluse  nun  with  this  lady, 
Prom  court  and  company,  till  Heaven  shall  bear  me, 
And  send  me  comfort,  or  death  end  my  misery. 

Queen.  Take  your  own  will ;  my  very  heart  bleeds 
for  thee. 

Age.  Farewell,  Merione  I  since  I  have  not  thee, 
I'll  wed  thy  goodness,  and  thy  memory. 

Leo.  And  I  her  fair  revenge. 

The.  Away;  let's  follow  it ; 
For  he's  to  rank  i'  th'  wind  we  cannot  miss  him. 

lExeunl. 
» 

SCENE  IV, — A  Street  before  a  Tavern. 

Entrr  CaATBS  iin.f  Conom, 

Cev,  Conon  ?   Vou  are  welcome  home  I  yon  ar« 
wondrous  welcome  ! 
Is  this  your  ftrst  arrival  i 

Con.  Sir,  out  now 
I  reach 'd  the  town. 
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Cra.  Yon  «re  onc«  more  welcome  then. 
Ccm-  I  thank  you,  noble  »ir. 
Cra,  Pray  you  do  me  the  honoar 
'o  make  mj  poor  boute  fir»t^^ 
Co^.  Pray,  lir,  excase  me  ; 
b«ve  not  >e«n  mine  own  yet ;  nor  made  happy 
loDi>ing   eyr«   with    those    I   love  there. — 
WhAt't  'this  ?  a  Urem  } 
Cra.  It  Kems  to  by  the  outside. 
Con.   Step  in  here  then  ; 
And  lioce  it  uOen  itaeir  so  freely  to  ns. 
K  jiUoe  made  only  for  liberal  entcrtninmcnt, 
Lrt's  icek  nn  farther,  hot  make  use  of  ihtt, 
.Vnil,  after  the  Greek  fiubiua,  CO  our  frienda 
Crown  •  round  cup  or  two. 

[T^rjrpo  into  itu  Tavern. 
AlCcr  Ylntner  and  I>imw«. 
Cra.  Tour  pleasure,  sir. — 
irawera  !  who  waita  within  i 
Draw,  Anon,  anon,  iir. 
Vint.  Look   into   the  Lilly-pot.     Why,  Mark, 

there ! — 
on  arc  w<  Icorae,  gentlemen  1  heartily  welcome, 
My  noble  friend  I 

Cra.   Let's  hare  KOod  wine,  mine  host, 
,nd  a  fine  private  room. 

Vint.  Will  yoo  be  there,  iir  ? 
i'hat  is't   you'll  drink  i      I'll   draw  your  wine 

myielf. — 
lukions,  ye  knaves !  Why,  wheo  ? 

IU-€nler  Drswerv  irtlh  CuJklotu. 

Drate.  AnoD,  anon,  sir,  [Sn't. 

Vint.  Chios,  or  Lcabos,  Greek  ? 
Cra.  Your  best  and  neatest. 
Vint,  ru  draw  ye  that  shall  dance. 
Cm-  Away  ;  be  quick  then.  [Exit  Vininrr. 

Con.  How  does  yourbrother,  sir, my  nol>lc  friend, 
The  good  Euphanet  ?    In  all  my  rourte  of  travel, 
I  met  not  with  a  gentleman  so  rurnisb'd 
la  grntleness  and  courteiy  ;  believe,  sir. 
So  many  frirndly  offices  I  recriveil  Irom  him, 
So  great  and  timely,  and  enjoyed  hin  company 
In  such  an  open  and  a  liheraJ  sweetness, 

That  when  1  dsre  forget  hira 

Cra.  He's  in  good  ht'alth.  sir ; 
But  yon  will  And  liim  a  much  aller'd  man  ; 
Grown  a  great  courtier,  air. 
C<m.  lie's  worthy  of  it. 

Cra.    A  man  drawn  up,  that  leares  no  print 
behind  blm 

Of  what  be  was.     Those  goodnesses  you  speak  of 
That  hare  been  in  him,  those  that  you  call  frredoms, 
Societies,  and  sweetness,  look  for  now,  sir. 
You'll  find  oo  shadows  of  them  left,  no  sound  ; 
The  very  air  be  ha*  lived  in  alter'd.    Now  behold 
him, 
nd  you  shall  see  a  thing  walk  by,  look  big  upon 
you, 
cry  for  place  :  '  I  am  the  queen's  ;  gite  room 
there  !' 
f  ynu  bow  low,  may  be  he'll  touch  ibe  boon  t, 
~r  fling  a  forc'd  smile  at  you  for  a  favour. 
Con,  He  is  your  brother,  sir. 
Cra.  These  forms  put  uff, 

li  travel  snd  court  holy -water  sprinkle  on  him, 
4nr*  accept  snd   know  him.      You'll   think    it 
strange,  sir. 
That  eren  to  me,  to  me,  hi*  lutora)  brother, 
And  one  by  birlb  be  owes  a  little  honoar  to 


Enler  VlnbieT  iei(A  *eine. 
But  that's  all  one.— .Come,  give  me  some  wine, 

mine  lio«t. — 
Here's  to  your  fair  return  !  [Drinkt. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it 
Bat  sure  be  has  found  a  na^are  itot  worth  owning 
Iti  this  way  ;  else  1  know  be  is  tender  carried. — 
I  thank  you,  sir.     And  now  durst  I  presume, 
For  all  you  tell  me  of  these  olterntiuns 
And  stops  in  his  sweet  nature  (whicb  till  1  find  ao, 
I   have  known  him   now  so  long,  and  look'd  so 

through  him. 
You  must  give  me  leave  tn  be  ■  little  faithless) 
i  say,  for  all  these,  if  you  plrjue  to  venture, 
I'll  lay  the  wine  we  drink,  let  me  tend  for  him 
(Even  I,  tlut  am  the  (loorest  of  his  fellowship) 
But  by  a  boy  o'  th'  bouse  too,  let  him  have  business 
Let  him  attend  the  queen,  nay,  let  his  mistress 
Hold  him  betwixt  her  arms,  he  shall  come  to  me. 
And  sh«ll  drink  with  me  too,  love  me,  and  heartily  ; 
Like  a  true  honest  man,  bid  me  welcome  borne  : 
I  am  confident. 

Cra.   You'll  lose. 

Con.  Y'ou'll  stand  to  th'  wager  ? 

Cra.  With  all  my  heart. 

Cofs.  Oo,  boy,  and  tell  Eupbanea 

Eti)tr  Boy. 

Bog.  He's  now  gone  up  the  street,  sir, 

With  a  great  train  of  gallnnts. 

Cra.  What  Ibiuk  you  now,  sir  I 

Con.  Go,  and  overtake  him  : 
Commend  my  love  unto  him,  (my  name's  Conon) 
Tell  him  I  am  new  arrived,  and  where  I  am, 

A  nd  would  request  to  see  liim  presently 

You  se«  I  use  old  dudgeon  phrase  to  draw  him. 

Cra,  I'll  bang  and  quarter  when  you  draw  him 
hitlier. 

Con.  Away,  boy. 

Boy.  I  am  gone,  sir.  L^'*'- 

Con,  Here's  to  you  now  ! 
And  you  shall  find  his  travel  has  not  stopt  htm, 
As  you  suppose,  nor  alter'd  sny  freedom  : 
But  made  him  far  more  clear  and  excellent. 
It  draws  the  grossnpss  of  the  understanding, 
And  renders  active  and  industrious  spirits : 
He   that   knows    most    men's   maimers,    most   ol 

necessity 
Best  know  his  own,  and  mend  those  by  example. 
'Tis  n  dull  thing  to  travel  like  a  mill-hurse. 
Still  in  the  place  he  was  born  in,  lamed  and- blinded  ; 
I^iving  at  home  is  like  it.     Pure  and  strong  spirits, 
That,  like  the  fire,  still  covet  to  fly  upward. 
And  to  give   fire,  as  well  as  take  it,  caaed  up  and 

mew'd  h«-re, 
I  mean  at  home,  like  lusty  mettled  horses. 
Only  tied  up  in  stables,  to  please  their  tuBstcra, 
Beat  out  their  fiery  lives  in  their  own  litters. 
Why  don't  yon  travel,  sir  ? 

Cra.  I  have  no  belief  in't ; 
I  see  su  many  strange  things,  half  unhatch'd  too. 
Return,  tlii}«e  that  went  out  men,  and  good  men, 
They  look  like  poach'd  eggs,  with  the  soul  suck'd 

out. 
Empty  and  full  of  wind  :  All  their  alTeclions 
Arc  baked  in  rye-cruit,  to  hold  carriage 
From  this  good  town  to  th'  other ;  and  when  th«y 

are  open'd. 
They  are  so  ill-cook'd  and  mouldy 

Con.  You  are  pleasant. 
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fro.   I'll  *}wv  you  b  jiiiclc  of  these :  I  Imvp  'em 
Tliat  have  berii  long  in  Irnvet  too.  [for  you. 

Con.  Please  you,  sir. 

»if<T  itroKii  TVijr. 

Cra,  You  know  tlic  Merchant'!  Walk,  boy  ? 

2  Boy.  Very  well. 

Cra.  And  yon  remember  thoM  gentlemen  were 
The  otluT  day  with  lue  .'  [here 

2  Boy.  Yes. 

Cra.  Tlien  150  thither, 
For  there  I  nm  sure  they  arc ;  nr»y  'etn  come  hither, 
(And  use  my  name)  I  wuulil   Mr  gUd  to  tee  'em. 
Enlerfiril  Bi>y. 

1  Boy.  Your  brother's  coming  in,  <ir. 

Vint.  'Odsmy  passion  ! 
Out  with  the  plate,  ye  knave*  t   bring  Uie  new 

ciuhionj. 
And  trash  those  glasses  I  set  by  for  hi|:h.days  ; 
Perfume  the  rooms  along.     Why,  sirrah  1 

1  Bay.  Here,  air. 

I'int.  Bid  my  wife  moke  henelf  ready  hnnd- 
And  put  on  her  best  apron  ;   it  may  be,      [soinely, 
Tlie  noble  gentleman  will  look  upon  her. 
Enltr  EurHANKs  and  twc  Qonllemcn. 

Euph.  Where  is  he,  boy  ? 

Vint.  Your  worship's  heartily  welcome  I 
It  ]oy»  my  very  heart  to  see  you  here,  sir. 
The  gentleman  that  sent  for  your  honour ■ 

Euph.  Ob,  fiiood  mine  host  I 

VitU.  To  ray  poor  homely  house,  an't  like  your 
honour 

Euph.  I  thank  thine  hoDonr,  good  mine  host. 
Where  i«  he  ? 

Con.  What  think  yon  now  .> — My  best  Euphanea ! 

Hufih.  Conon ! 
Welcome,  my  friend !  my  noble  friend,  how  is  it .' 
Are  you  in  safety  come,  iu  health  } 

Con.   All  henlth,  all  snfety, 
Uichea,  and  all  (hat  make*  content  and  happiness. 
Now  1  am  here,  I  hare.     How  have  you  fared,  sir  ? 

Euph.  Well,  I  thank  Heaven;  and  never  nearer, 
To  r  >tch  ot  great  occasion.  [friend, 

f>n.  Indeed  I  joy  in't. 

Kuph.  Nor  am  1  for  myself  born  in  these  for- 
In  truth  1  love  my  friends.  [tunes  ; 

CoH,  You  were  noble  ever. 

[Ecmaww  la/iiitt  CaA-raa. 

Cra.  I  thought  you  had  not  known  me. 

buph.  Yes  ;  you  are  my  bmtlier, 
My  elder  brother  too  :  'Would  your  affections 
Wei<r  able  but  to  ajk  that  love  I  owe  to  ynu. 
And,  as  I  give,  preserve  it  ! — Here,  friend  Conon, 
To  your  fair  welcome  home  !  [5*r»  ilriiik. 

Con.   Dear  air,  1  tliaak  yon.— 
Pil!  It  to  th'  brim,  boy.—  Crates  1 

Cm.  1  will  pledge  you  \ 
But  for  that  glorious  comet,  lately  fired 

Cirn.  Fy,  fy,  sir.  fy  ! 

Euph.  Nay,  let  him  take  his  freedoms; 
He  stirs  nut  ine,  I  row  to  you  ;  much  less  stains  me. 

Cra.  Sir,  I  cannot  talk  witlt  that  neat  travelling 
tongue. 

Con.  As  I  live,  he  has  the  wont  belief  in  men 
I  am  glad  1  am  come  home.  [abroad  ! 

Bnltr  §econd  Boy. 

2  Roy.  Here  are  the  gentlemen. 

<.*ru.  Oh,  let  'em  enter.    Now  you  that  trust  in 
travel, 


And  make  sharp  beards  and  little  breeches  deities. 
Vou  lliAl  enhance  the  daily  priiT  fif  Inothpicka, 
And  hold  there  is  no  home-bred  huppiiu-ss. 
Behold  a  model  of  your  minds  jnd  at'timia. 

Kufih.  Though  this  be  envious,  yn,  done  i'  ih 
I  am  content  to  thank  yon  for't.      [  way  of  mirth. 

Con.  'Tia  well  yet. 

Cra.  Let  the  masque  enter. 

Exler  Onos,  tTacle,  and  Tutor. 

Ono$.  A  pretty  tavern,  'faith,  of  a  fine  atnirturr  I 

Uncle.  Bear  yourself  like  a  gcutteman  :  here's 
And  be  sure  you  break  no  glasses.  [siipcnoe. 

Tutor.  Hark  ye,  pupil ; 
Go  as  I  taught  you,  hang  more  upon  ynur  hams. 
And  put  your  knees  out  bent  ;  there  ;  yet  alitUe. 
Now  I  beseech  ye,  be  uot  so  improvident 
To  forget  your  travelling  pace,  'tis  a  maia  poatnrr, 
And  to  all  unair'd  gentlemen  «ill  Iwtray  you  : 
Play  with  your   Pisa  beard.     Why,  whcre's  your 
He  must  have  a  bnuh,  air.  [briuh,  pupil ) 

Unele.  More  charge  yet  ? 

Tutor.  Here,  take  mine  ; 
Tliese  eleuent^  of  travel,  he  must  not  want,  sir. 

Uncles  Ma/i>y,  be  has  Ivad  some  nineteeii-pt-iicr 
What  would  you  more  ?  [in  element* ; 

Tutor.  Dnrut  mrhfrclf  paler ! 

Con.  What,  monsieur  Onos,  the  very  pomp  «l 
travel  1 
Sir,   ai  I    live,    you  have  done  me  the  greatest 

kindness— 
Oh,  my  fair  sir,  Lampree,  the  careful  nncle 
To  this  young  hopeful  issue  !  Monsieur  Tutor  too. 
The  father  to  bis  mind  I  Come,  come,  let's  hug, 

boys. 
Why,  what  a  bunch  of  travel  do  I  embrace  DOW  ! 
Methiiiks  1  put  a  girdle  about  Eurojte. 
How  has  the  boy  profited  ? 

Uncle.  He  has  enough,  sir. 
If  bis  too  fiery  mettle  do  not  mar  it. 

Con.   Is  be  not  thrifty  yet  ? 

Tutor.  That's  all  his  fault; 
Too  bounteous  minded,  lieing  under  age  ton  t 
A  great  consumer  of  his  slock  in  pijipiiia  : 
He  had  ever  a  hot  stomach. 

Con.  Come  hither,  Onos. 
Will  you  love  me  for  this  Sue  apple  } 

Odos.   Ouy. 

Can.  And  will  yon  be  ruled  by  me  sotuetinte*  .* 

O/irw.   'Faith,  I  will. 

Con.  Tliat's  a  good  boy. 

Uncle.   Pray  give  not  the  child  so  much  fruit ; 
He's  of  a  raw  complexion. 

Euph.  You,  monsieur  Hard-Egg  ! 
I>o  you  re  member  me  ?     Do  you  rememljer 
When   you  and   your  consort    traveU'd   ibnMfk  i 

Con.   He's  in  that  circuit  still.  [Uungiu7  '' 

Euph.  Do  you  remember 
Tlie  cantle  of  immortal  cheese  yon  carried  with  you. 
The  half-cold  cabbage  in  a  leather  satchel. 
And  those  inviocible  eggs  tliat  would  lie  in  yont 

bowels 
A  fortnight  together,  and  then  titm  to  bedxtavrM; 
Your  sour  milk  that  would  choak  an  IrishniaD, 
And  bread  was  halced  in  Cn'Sar's  time  for  the  anoS  ' 

Con.   Providence,  providence. 

Tutor.  The  soul  of  travcL 

Euph.  Can  the  boy  speak  yet  i 

Tutor.  Yes  ;  and  as  tine  a  Kenlleinah, 
I  thank  my  able  knowledge,  hr  lioi*  nrrt\cd  at. 
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'  •  little  sparing  of  his  Ungua^, 

d>  «»ery  auin  of  ob«etTation 

mete.  And  of  u  many  tongUM 

^ar.  Pnty  be  content,  air ; 

know  ;oa  are  for  the  bodily  p«rt»  the  pone, 

•  the  migaziDc,  the  miDd. 

Ii|i4.  Come  hither,  Springal. 

Mi.  That  io  the  Almain  tongue  signifies  a 

gentlemsa. 
Uph.  Wh«t  think  yon  of  the  forms  of  Italy  or 

Spain  ? 
not.  I  lore  mine  oim  conntry  pippin. 
utvr.  Nobly  an>«er'd  j 
t  for  hi>  country  fir<t. 
uph.  A  great  philosopher ! — 
(  horses  do  yon  prefer  ? 
*M.  The  white  bone,  sir  ; 
e  where  1  lie ;  honest,  and  a  jait  beast. 
Itor.   O  caput  Upidum!    A  child  to  say  this  ! 
these  figures  for  the  mouths  of  infants  ? 
Na.  Onoa,  what  wenches  ?  lAparl  to  Aim. 

e,  tell  me  true. 

MS.   I  cannot  speak  without  book, 
m.  When  shall  we  have  one  ?  ha  ? 
(OS.  Steal  me  from  mine  uncle  ; 
look  yon,  I  sm  broke  oat  horribly 
wmat  of  fleshly  physick ;  they  say  I  am  too 

young, 
that  'twill  spoil  my  growth  ;  btit,  could  yon 

help  me 

m.  Meet  roe  to-morrow,  man  ;  no  more.— 
tiph.  You  think  now 

have  open'd  such  a  shame  to  me  of  travel, 
hewing  these  thin  cubs !    You  have  hoaour'd 

Ml  your  will,  proclaim'd  ns  excellent  • 
B  (nils  of  sprats,  carried  from  mart  to  mart, 
U  much  meat  as  these,  to  more  use  travell'd  ; 
ndiof  bloated  fools  !  Metliinka  your  judgment 
lid  look  abroad  sometimes,  without  your  envy, 
ra.  Such  are  moat  of  you.  So  I  take  my  leave, 
when  you  find  your  women's  favour  fkil. 


'Tis  ten  to  one  you'll  know  yourself,  and  seek  me. 
Upon  a  better  muster  of  your  manners. 

Con.  This  is  not  handsome,  sir. 

Euph.  Pray  take  your  pleasure : 
You  wound  the  wind  as  much. 

Cra.  Come  you  with  me; 
I  have  businens  for  you  presently.    There's  for 

your  wine ; 
I  must  confess  I  loat  it.  ££rU. 

Onof.  Shall  I  steal  to  yon  ? 
And  shsll  we  see  the  wench  ? 

Con.  A  dainty  one. 

Onoi.  And  hare  a  dish  of  pippins? 

Con.  What?  a  peck,  man. 

Tutor.  Will  you  wait,  sir  .' 

Con.  Pray  let's  meet  oftner,  gentlemen  ; 
I  would  not  lose  ye. 

Tutor.  Oh,  sweet  sir  ! 

Con.  Do  you  think  I  would  i 
Such  noted  men  as  you  ? 

Onor,  Uncle,  Tutor.  We  are  your  servants  I 

[  KxeuHt. 

Euph.  That  thing  they  would  keep  in  everlasting 
nonage, 
My  brother,  for  his  ovm  ends,  has  thrust  on 
Upon  my  mistress  :   'Tis  true,  he  sb&ll  be  rich, 
If  ever  he  can  get  that  rogue  his  uncle 
To  let  him  be  of  years  to  come  to  inherit  it. 
Now,  what  the  main  drift  is 

Con.  Say  you  so*  no  more  words  : 
I'll  keep  him  company  till  he  be  of  years, 
(Though  it  be  a  hundred  years)  but  I'll  dlacov« 
And  ten  to  one  I'll  cross  it  too.  [it ; 

Suph.  You  sre  honest, 
And  I  shall  study  still  your  lore.     Farewell,  sir  I 
For  these  few  hours  I  must  desire  your  pardon  ; 
I  have  business  of  importance.     Once  a-day, 
At  least,  I  hope  you'll  see  me  t  I  must  see  you  else: 
So,  once  more,  you  are  welcome  1 

Con.  All  my  thanks,  sir  : 
And  when  I  loive  to  lore  you,  life  go  from  me  ! 

lErttini. 


L 


ACT   III. 


CENE  I Jn  Apartment  in  the  Palaet. 

EnUr  Tmsahob  oiuf  CsATBa. 

'».  Why,  sir,  the  kingdom's  hia :  and  no  man 
oome  to  Corinth,  or  from  Corinth  go,      [now 
unit  his  licence ;  he  puts  up  the  tilhes 
rary  office  through  Acbais; 
I  courtier  to  the  carter  bold  of  him  ; 
laads,  onr  librrlies,  osy,  very  lives, 
phnt  up  in  his  closet,  and  let  loose 
■I  hia  pleasure  ;  books,  snd  all  discourse, 
t  mm  no  jpatron,  nor  direction, 
poriBxl  Enphaiies  ;  oar  cups  are  guilty 
'?"-•■'•''  "iir  thirsts.  If  not  unto  his  health. 
•  f  my  heart,  and  fling  away 
I'lir  anit^isb  !  Gods,  nor  men, 
lU  I'llcTittc  >uch  disproportion. 
hr.  And  yet   is  be  beloved ;   whether  it  be 

»» sirtuc, 
kc  virtue,  which  he  makes  the  cloak 
MiUon. 
Be  it  which  it  will. 


It 


Your  highness  is  too  tame,  your  eyes  too  HImM, 
To  see  this,  and  sit  still :  'The  lion  should  not 
Tremble  to  hear  the  bellowing  of  the  bull. 
Nature,  excuse  me  !  though  he  be  my  brother. 
You  are  my  country's  father,  therefore  mine  : 
One  parallel  line  of  love  I  bend  on  him. 
All  lines  of  love  and  duty  meet  in  you, 
As  in  their  centre  ;  therefore  hear,  and  weigh, 
What  I  shall  speak.     You  know  the  queen   youi 

mother 
Did,  from  a  private  state,  your  father  raise  ; 
So  all  your  royalty  you  hold  from  her : 
She  is  older  than  she  was,  lliorefore  more  doting; 
Ai>    what  know  we  but  blindness  of  her  love 
(1'hat  hath,  from  underneath  the  foot  uf  Kortunn 
Set  even  Euphanes'  foot  on  Fortune's  hrjid) 
Will  tAke  him  by  the  hand,  and  cry,  "  Leap  now 
Into  my  bed  '."  'tis  but  a  trick  of  age  ; 
Nothing  impossible. 

The,  Wlist  do  you  infer  on  this  .• 

Cra.   Your  pardon,  sir, 
With  reverence  to  the  queen  :  Yet  why  should  I 


itatfli 


imm^Bs^ 
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Fear  N>  >p«ak  plain  what  pointcth  to  yeur  good  i 

A  goo<l  old  widow  U  a  hungry  thing 

(I  ipesk  of  other  widowa,  not  of  queens.) 

The.  Speak  to  thy  purpooc. 

Cro.   I  approach  it.     Sir. 
Should  young  Eiipbaneg  vla«p  the  kingdon   tbu5. 
And  please  the  good  old  lady  acme  one  nij^h'. 
What  might  not  she  be  wrought  to  pnt  on  yuu. 
Quite  to  supplant  your  birth  ?  neitlier  ia  she 
Past  children,  as  I  lake  it. 

The.  Cmtea,  thou  »h»k"«t  me  ! 
Thou,  that  dost  liate  thy  brother  for  my  love, 
In  my  love  find  one;  henceforth  be  my  brother. 
ThJ!)  giant  I  will  ftU  beneath  the  earth  ; 
1  will  thine  out,  and  melt  his  artful  wings  : 
Euphanes,  from  my  mother's  sea  of  favours, 
Sprcadi  like  a  Kver,  and  runs  ciilmly  on, 
Secure  yet  from  my  storms  ;  like  a  young  pine 
He  growa  up  plaoteil  nniler  a  fair  <>ak. 
Whose  atrojig  large  brq^iches  yet  do  shelter  him. 
And  eTery  traveller  admires  hl»  beauty  : 
Kut,  like  a  wind,  I'U  work  inio  liiai  cranks, 
Trouble  hia  atroam.  and  dron-ri  all  Tesaels  that 
Ride  on  hii  greaCaest.  Under  my  mother'f  armi, 
Like  to  a  stealiog  tempest  will  I  search. 
And  rend  his  root  from  her  protection. 

Cra.    Ay ;    now  Theanor    epeaka   like    prince 
Theanor. 

The.  But  iiow  shnll  we  provoke  him  to  our 
He  h.w  a  tpmper  tnnlice  cannot  moTB  [snarea  ? 
To  exi«ecd  Ihr  bounds  of  judgment ;  he  is  ao  wise, 
That  we  can  pick  no  cauie  to  aifront  him. 

Cr/i.   Mo  ' 
What  better  than  his  crossing  your  intent  ? 
Tlif  suit  I  had  to  you?  Con(>n'R  forfeit  stat« 
(Befitre  he  tratell'dt  for  a  riot,  he 
llath  from  your  mother  gnt  rentorrd  to  him. 

The.   riumt  lie  ?  What  ii  this  Coqoq  » 

Cra.  (tne  that  bath. 
As  people  say,  in  foreign  connlries  pleasured  tiiin. 

£H(rr  Oxoa,  Code,  Tutor,  NaA-rrHn,  SosiCLCS,  anil 

EacTOif. 
Bat  now  no  more ; 

They  have  brought  the  CniTellen  T  told  you  of. 
That's  the  sweet  youth  that  is  my  brother's  rival, 
That  curls  hi»  head,  for  he  has  little  hair. 
And  pnints  hia  vixor.  for  it  is  no  face, 
That  BO  desires  to  follow  you,  my  lord  : 
Shew  'em  sume  countenance,  anil  it  will  beget 
•Jur  iiport  at  least. — 

TA«.  What  villainous  crab-tree  legs 
He  makes!  His  shins  are  full  of  true-love  knots. 

Cra.  Hia  legs   were    ever   vilUioous,    since   I 
knew  him. 

Era-  'Faith,  bis  nncle's  thanks  are  iomcwh«t 
the  better. 

Xenn.  But  is  it  possible  he  should  believe  he's 
not  of  age  ?  Why,  lie  is  fifty,  man  ;  in's  jubilee,  1 
warrant !  'Slight,  he  looks  older  than  a  groat  i  the 
very  stamp  on's  face  is  worn  out  with  handling. 

Sot.  Why,  1  tell  you,  all  men  believe  it  vthen 
they  hear  him  speak,  he  utters  such  single  matter 
in  so  infuitly  •  voice. 

Nean.  He  looks  as  Uke  a  fellow  that  I  have 
seen  accommodate  gentlemen  with  tobacco  iu  our 
theatre* — 

OncK.  Most  Uluttriont  prince  ? 

Bra.  A  pox  on  him,  he  is  gelt !  bow  he  trebles ! 

UnM.   1  am  a  gentleman  o'  both  sides. 


Tutor.  IUmeafis(so't  please  your  highiMM)  botb 
by  father  and  mother. 

Slit.  Thou  a  gentleman  ?  thou  an  m*. 

AVnn.  lie  is  ne'er  the  farther  from  being  a  gen- 
tlr^nmn,  I  assure  yon. 

Tutor.  May  it  please  your  grace,  I  am  another. 

Nean.   He  is  another  ass,  be  says  ;  1  belieTe  litm. 

Uncle.  We  be  three,  heroical  prinoe. 

Nean.  Nny  then,  we  must  have  the  picture  of 
'em,  and  the  word  nai  tumtu. 

Tutor.  That  have  Iravell'd  all  parts  of  the  globe 
together. 

Uncle.  For  my  part,  I  have  seen  the  riciaaitude 
of  Fortune  before. 

Ono».  Peace,  uncle ;  for  thongh  you  apeak  a 
littli;  belter  than  I 

NeJn.  'Tis  a  very  little,  in  truth. 

Onot.  Yet  we  must  both  give  place,  aa  tbey  aay, 
to  the  best  speaker,  the  tutor. 

Tutor.  Yet  since  it  bath  pleased  your  radianee, 
tr)  decline  so  low,  as  on  us  poor  and  onworthj 
dunghilU 

JVcnn.   Wlu>t  a  stinking  knave's  this  ! 

Tutor.  Ourperegniiation  was  ne'er  so  felicitated, 
as  since  wc  entered  the  line  of  your  gracious  favour, 
under  whose  beamy  aspect,  and  by  which  infnilible 
msthematicai  com|iass,  may  we  but  hereafter  pre< 
Buino  to  anil,  our  industries  have  reoch'd  their 
desired  termination  and  period ;  and  we  shall 
voluntarily  sacrifice  our  lives  to  your  resplendent 
eyes,  both  the  altars  and  fires  of  our  devoted  olfcr- 
inga. 

Onoe.  Oh,  divine  tutor! 

Cra.  Can  you  hold,  sir .' 

Era,  tie  has  spoken  this  very  Sfeech  to  some 
whore  in  Corinth. 

Nean.  A  pUgue  on  him  for  a  fustian  dictionary ! 
On  aiy  conscience,  this  is  the  Ulyitsean  Travdlcf 
that  sent  huiuc  his  image  riding  upon  clephaota  M 
the  great  Mogol. 

^01.  Tl.e  same  ;  his  wit  is  so  huge,  nought  bat 
an  elephant  could  carry  him. 

Era.  So  heavy,  you  mean. 

Nean.  Tliese  three  are  even  the  finest  one  fbol] 
tripartite  that  was  e'er  discover' d. 

SoM.  Or  a  treatise  of  famine,  divided  into 
branches. 

Era.  The  prince  speaks. 

The.  I  thank  ye  for  your  loves  i  but,  aa  I  toM 
you, 
I  have  so  little  means  to  do  for  those 
Few  followers  I  have  already,  that 
I    would   have    none  shipwreck    themselrn    and 
Upon  my  barren  shelf.  Sue  to  Euphancs,    [fortuna 
For  be  is  prince,  and  queen ;  I  would  have  no  maa 
Corse  rae  io  bis  old  age. 

Cra.  Atas,  sir,  they  desire  to  follow  you 
But  afar  off  ;  the  farther  off  the  better. 

Tutor.  Ay,  sir ;  on't  be  seven  mile  off,  so  yn 
may  but  follow  you,  only  to  countenance  us  iu  the 
confronts  and  affronts,  which  (according  to  yoorj 
highness'  will)  we  mean  on  oU  occasions  to 
upon  the  lord  Euphanes. 

Olios.  He  shall  not  want  gibing  nor  jeering,  I 
warrant  him  ;  if  he  do,  I'U  forswear  wit. 

JV«i»».  It  has  forswo'n  thee,  I'll  swear  ;  it  il 
the  ancient  enemy  to  thy  house. 

Tin.  Well,  be  it  so  -.  *  ^«"  receive  you,  for 
My  tollowers  a  great  "**,.•, 

Nean.  Seven  mile"  *^'  *'^''  *•  ao  turthet 
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J  wbat  time,  sir,  (by  this  meaiare)  m«]r 
'ullow  him  in  bis  chamber? 
Why,  when  hia  chamber,  ur,  b  seven 
die*  long. 

mfiLktitm,  OoMow,  Page,  GonUen-^en,  amti 
F  Attendjuilab 

nice  mj  there  for  my  lord  Euphanes  I 
ok,  air,  Jore  appears, 
k  at  our  itate,  liiat  itpreaJs  a  train 
lan  Iris'  blushes  after  rain  — 
foa   need    nut   thank    me,  Cooon :  In 
ited  what  I  can  do  for  yuu,     [your  love 
ratitnde  was  bnund  to  tbia, 
much  mure. ;  and  wrliate'er  he  be 
,iit)uiukrulatr!ia  asioil  lur,  let  bim 
ne  eyer,  and  sing  my  name  iu  verse, 
erae,  at  every  driukin^  house. 
ji  be  so  charitable  to  lead  Die 
lide  my  atrjis. 
rloil  to  Euphanes  t 
;hty  Euphimcl  I 
le  great  prince  Euphanes  t 
Key  of  the  court,  and  jewel  of  the  queen ! 
iol  in  our  finnament  I 
earl  ia  the  state's  eye  I 
itiaf  a  black  man. 
istreas  of  the  land  t 

)ar  humble,  humble,  poor  petitions  are, 
ay  bold  otir  plaeea. 
J  we  f 
res; 

lidous  knave«  still ;  and  you  Tools, 
is  is  the  prince's  and  your  brother's  spite. 

know't,  but  will  not  know  it. 
inder  they  are. — 
>  child's  this  ? 
iirl 

fncle,  le'be, 

9ne,  be  ia  a  mighty  prince. 
iMk  yoar  highness'  pardon  !  I  protest 
■  Mw  you  not. 
Itopb  !  it  may  be  so. 
vised  luch  mountains  'twixt  your  eyes 
ad  me, 

lidden  quite.    What  do  you  mean,  sir? 

TK't  yoursflf. 
Iiould  much  more, 
nber  my  due  duly  to  your  grace, 
herein  I  bare  so  transgrrsa'd 
yuar  liighnrss,  to  deserve 
nd  ctmtempt,  not  from  you  only, 

ar  followcra,  with  the  beat  of  whom 
|ual  in  my  lowest  ebb  : 
iU,  sir,  respect  me  as  a  gentleman ; 
eier  more  id  heart  to  you. 
woeots  I  can  derive  myself, 
!r*  worthy  both  in  arts  and  arms. 
ir  goodnean  coaiponiea  your  greatness, 

i  are  perverted  :   Royal  sir, 

(mbleat  subject ;  use  your  pleaaure, 

||ve  priitrction  lo  the  wrongs 

ives,  whom  I  could  crush 
ivoar  which  my  inistrcM 
.ji'.^iirr  deigns  to  me, 
:  of  you.     I  know  lean  envy 
t  the  step*  of  virtue  advanced  ; 
'  mother's  grace  gets  me  disgrace, 

i  a  alave  to  bear  these  wrongs, 
». — Ob,  mediocrity, 
I  j*wtl,  only  mean  men  have, 


But  cannot  value  ;  like  the  precious  gem 
Found  iu  the  muckhiU  by  the  ignorant  cock  ! 

The.  Your  creamy  words  but  cozen  ;  how  durst 
Intercept  me  so  lately  to  my  mother  ?  [you 

And  what  I  meant  your  bruther,  you  obtajn'd 
Unto  the  furfeiter  again. 

Cra.   Vour  answer 
To  that,  my  lord  my  brother. 

£uph.  May  1  perish 
If  e'er  I  beard  you  intended  such  a  suit ! 
Though  'twould  have  stuck  an  ignominious  brand 
Upon  ynur  highness,  to  have  given  your  servant 
A  gentleman's  whole  state  of  worth  and  quality. 
Confiscate  only  for  a  youtliful  brawl. 

The.  Your  rudiments  arc  too  saucy  ;  teach  your 
page. 

Con.  Ay,  so  are  all  things  but  yoor  flatterers. 

OnoM.  Hold  you  your  prating  ! 

Con.   You  know  where  you  are,  you  fleeten  face ! 

£upk.  Yet,  air,  to  appease  and  Mtisfy  youranger, 
Take  what  you  please  from  me,  and  give  it  him, 
In  lieu  of  this,.     You  shall  not  take  it  Dcitber, 
I  freely  will  impart  it,  half  my  state  ; 
Which,  brother,  if  you  please 

Cra.  I  'II  starve  in  chuns  first, 
Eat  my  own  arms  I 

Extph.  Oh,  that  yon  saw  yourself! 
You  ne'er  made  me  such  offer  in  my  poorness  ; 
Ami  'cause,  to  do  you  ease,  I  sought  not  to  you, 
You  thus  malign  me  ;  yet  your  nature  must  nut 
Corrupt  mine,  nor  your  mde  examples  lead  me: 
If  nitne  can  mend  you,  I  shall  joy.     You  know 
I  tear  you  uot  ;  you've  seen  me  proved  a  man 
In  every  way  of  fortune  ;  'tis  my  comfort 
1  know  no  more  such  brothers  in  the  world 
As  Crate*  is. 

C'cin.  Nor  I  such  as  EuphaACi: 
The  temper  of  su  angel  reigns  in  thee  i 

Euph.  Your  royal  mother,  sir,  (I  had  forgot) 
Entreats  your  presence. 

The.  Y'ou  have  dune  her  errand  ; 
I  may  do  yours.  lExit, 

Euph.   Let  it  be  truth,  my  lord. 

Con.  Crates,  I'll  question  you  for  this. 

Cra.   Pish,  your  worst  !  iExil. 

Con.  Away,  you  hounds,  after  your  scent  ! 

Ono4.  Come,  we'll  scorn  to  talk  to  'em :    Now 
they  are  gone, 
We'll  away  too.  iExtmtt 

Con.  Why  bear  you  this,  my  lord  ? 

Euph.  To  shew  the  passive  fortitude  the  best ; 
Virtue's  a  sohd  rock,  whereat  being  aini'd 
nie  keenest  darts  of  envy,  yet  unhurt 
Her  marble  heroes  stand,  built  on  Kuch  buses. 
Whilst  they  recoil,  and  wound  the  shooters'  faces. 

Bnttr  Qnss!«  amt  Ladles. 

Coti.  My  lord,  the  queen. 

Queen.  Gentle  Euphanes,  bow. 
How  dost  thou,  honest  lord  !  Ob,  how  I  joy 
To  see  what  I  have  made  I  like  a  choice  workmaa 
Thst,  having  framed  s  master-piece,  duth  reap 
An  universal  cummendalioa  ! 
Princes  are  gods  in  this.     I'll  build  thee  yet, 
The  good  foundation  so  pleases  me, 
A  story  or  two  higher;  let  dogs  bark  : 
Tliey  are  fools  that  hold  them  dignified  liy  blood, 
They  should  be  only  made  great  that  <ire  good. 

Euph.  Oraeulous  madam  t 

Queen.  Sirrah,  I  was  thinking, 

1     d  1  . 
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f  I  ibould  many  thee,  what  merry  tale» 
Our  nr'iKhbonr  iaUnds  would  make  qf  us : 
Hut  Let  that  pas«  ;  you  have  a  mislreia 
That  vrouM  forbid  our  bnntiji.     'Truth,  TbaTewiah'^ 
A  thoimanil  times  that  I  had  been  a  man  ; 
Then  I  migbt  sit  a  day  with  thee  alunr,  aud  talk  ; 
Uut  89  I  am,  I  must  not.     There'*  iin  •^kiil 
III  being  gond,  bitt  in  not  being  lliought  ilL 
Sirrnh,  who's  that  ? 

Euph.  So't  [ijease  your  miije«ty, 
Conon,  the  friend  I  sued  for. 

Queen.    "Tit  dUfiatch'd. 

Con.  Gmcioiia  madam, 
I  owe  the  gnda  and  you  my  hfe. 

Queen.   I  ihaiit  you, 
I  tliank  you  heirtily  ;  and  I  do  think  you 
A  very  honest  man  ;  he  says  you  are. — 
But  now  I'll  chide  thee  :   What's  the  cause  my  son 
(For  my  eye's  every  where,  and  I  have  beard) 
So  insolently  does  thee  i-tnituinelies 
Fast  sufTeranc^e  (I  am  tuld,)  yet  you  complain  not? 
Ab  if  my  justice  were  so  partial 
As  n>>t  to  rti^tit  the  meanest :  Credit  me, 
I'll  call  bim  to  a  strict  account,  and  fright, 
By  his  examjile,  all  tli.it  dare  curb  roe 
In  any  thing  tliat'^just.     1  sent  yon  for  him. 

Euph.   Humbly  he  did  return,  he  would  wait  on 
But  let  me  ini]ilore  your  mnjesty,  not  to  give    [you. 
His  biglnu'sa  any  check,  for  worttilcsa  me ; 
They  are  court-caiikers,  and  not  couiisellorSi 
That  thus  inform  you  ;  they  do  but  bate  the  prince, 
And  would  subvert  me.    1  should  eurae  my  fortune, 
Even  at  the  blithest,  to  be  made  tlie  gin 
To  unscrew  a  niotber's  love  unto  her  son  : 
Hetter  had  my  pole  flame  in  bumble  sh.idos 
Been  spent  unseen,  tlian  to  be  raised  thus  Idgh, 
Kuw  to  be  thought  a  meteor  to  the  state, 
Portending  ruin  and  contagion. 
Seseech  you  then  rest  satisfied,  the  priiic« 
Is  a  most  rinble-natured  gentleman, 
And  never  did  to  me  but  nhnt  I  took 
As  favours  from  biin  ;  my  hloivn  billows  mtut  not 
Strive  'gainst  my  shore,  that  should  confine  me,  nor 
Justlc  with  rocks  to  break  themselves  to  pieces. 

Queen.  Well,  thou'rt  the  composition  of  a  god : 
My  lion,  Inmb,  my  eaglet,  and  my  dove, 
Whose  soul  runs  clearer  than  Diana's  fount  I 
Nature  pick'd  several  flowers  from  her  choice  hanks, 
And  bound  them  up  in  thee,  sending  tliee  forth 
A  posy  fur  the  bosom  of  a  queen. 

Larij/.  The  prince  attends  you. 

Queen,   Farewell,  my  good  lord. 
My  honest  man.     Stay;  bast  no  nther  suit  ? 
I  pr'ytbee  tell  one;  sirrnh,  thine  eye  speaks 
As  if  thou  hadat ;  out  with  it.  modest  fool ! 

Euph.   With  favour,  madam,  ]  would  crave  your 
To  marry,  where  I  am  hound  Id  gratitude  ;       [leave 
The  iDiinedinte  means  she  was  to  all  my  being, 
Nor  do  1  think  your  wisdom,  sacred  queen, 
Fetters  in  favours,  taking  from  me  so 
The  liberty  that  meanest  men  enjoy. 

Qutin.  To  marry?  you're  a  fool!  Ihou'st  an. 

Leave  tne  ;  I'll  think  on't. [ger'd  me. 

[Exeunt  EvriiAim  and  Catto*. 
Only  to  try  thee  this,  for  though  I  love  thee, 
I  ci>n  subdue  myself ;  but  she  that  can 
F.iijoy  Ibec,  dolli  enjny  more  than  a  man. — 
iCnIrr  Tiika\or  and  knteU. 

Nay,  rise  without  a  bWsing,  or  kneel  stilt ! 
Wlint'A,  sir,  tbi  reason  you  oppose  me  thus, 


And  seek  to  darken  what  I  would  have  ahioe  ? 
Ellipse  a  (ire  much  brighter  than  thyself, 
Making  your  mother  not  a  competent  judge 
Of  her  own  actions  ? 

The.  Gracious  madam.  I 
Have  done  no  more  than  what  in  royalty. 
And  to  preserve  your  fatne,  was  fit  to  do  : 
Heard  you  the  people's  talk  of  you,  and  him 
Vuu  favour  so,  bis  greatness,  and  your  loTe, 
The  pity  given  to  ine,  you  would  excuse  me. 
They  prate  as  if  he  did  dishonour  you ; 
Aiid  what  know  I,  but  his  own  lavish  tongue 
Hag  utter'd  some  such  speeches  ?  be  is  call'd 
The  king  of  Corinth. 

Queen.  They  are  traitors  all : 
!  wear  a  crystal  casement  'fore  my  heart. 
Through  which  each  honisl  eye  may  look  into't; 
Let  it  be  prospect  unto  all  the  world, 
I  rare  not  this. 

TIte.   [.'furiff  ]  This  must  not  be  osy  wajr. — 
Your  pardon,  gracious  madam  !  These  incitement! 
Made  me  not  shew  so  clear  a  countenance 
Upuu  the  lord  Euphaiies  ns  I  would  ; 
Which  since  your  majesty  affects  so  grievously, 
I'll  clear  the  black  cloud  olf  it,  and  henceforth 
Vow  on  this  knee  all  love  and  grace  to  him. 

Queen.   Rise,   with   my  blessing ;  snd,  to  prove 
Bearhiiu  from  me  thin  cabinet  of  jewels   [this  true. 
In  your  own  person  ;  tell  him,  for  bis  marrying, 
lie  may  dispose  him  how  and  when  he  please. 

Tfi*.  1  shall  discharge  my  duly  and  your  will. — 

(iCxil  fUmaa, 
Crates ! 

Xitltr  CaATcs. 

Cra.  I  have  heard  all,  my  lord  ;  How  luckily 
Fale  pops  her  very  s]>iiidlc  in  our  haiulii ! 
This  niarria^^e  milh  Ucliza  you  fliaJl  croti» ; 
Tht:n  have  I  one  attempt  for  Lamprios  more 
Upon  this  PhaCtuii  ;   Wlirre's  Merioue's  ring. 
That  ill  the  rape  you  took  from  her.' 

The.   *Tis  here. 

Cra.   In,  and  elTcct  our  purpjise.    You,  my  lord. 
Shall  diftiihey  your  mother's  charge,  and  »«ud 
This  cabinet  by  some  servant  of  her  own. 
That  what  succeeds  may  have  no  reference 
Unto  yOMr  highness. 

The.  On,  my  engine,  on  t 

Cra.  Now,  if  we  be  uut  struck  by  Heaven's  own 
hand. 
We'll  ruin  him,  and  on  his  ruius  stand.      \Bm»t. 


SCENE  II A  Room  in  the  Iloute of  J^KOviv A*. 

hung  with  black  ;    Tapers  on  the  rt'aHt. 
£nUr  AosNoa,  LauniDAS,  MiuiiONK.iinrf  UujiA. 
SONG. 
Weep  no  more,  nor  s'gli  nor  gman. 
Borrow  calls  nn  time  that's  Kone ; 
Violet*  pi uek'd,  the  *we«te«l  rain 
Makes  not  hnh  nor  gmw  again  s 
Trim  thy  locks,  lix'k  cliearfulljr. 
Fal«'«  htddLMi  viitla  oyviiuiuinut  aeSk 
JojrBas  wlngod  druania  lly  faat. 
Why  should  aaduMS  loiignr  Injit  f 
(jrtcf  is  but  a  wound  (a  wiw ; 
OonUokt  fair,  mourn,  mnuru  no  moa. 

Ape.  1'hese  airs  feed  sorrow  in  her,  lady, 
And  Qonrish  it  loo  strongly  i  like  a  mother 
That  spoils  her  child  with  giving  u„'t  ihe  will. 

fiet.  Sonic  lighter  note. 


Baton  II. 


THE  QUEEN  OF  CORINTH. 


3; 


SONQ. 

Ooort-ladln,  laugh  aod  wander.  Here  la  une 
Thjit  weep*  bvoose  her  moidvnho&d  Is  gone  ; 
Wliilit  you  do  neirer  fret,  nor  chtre,  npr  cry, 
Dut  wbeo  Ion  long  it  kccp<yi<u  cumpany. 
Too  well  yon  know,  maids  are  like  (virus  on  Are, 
WaaUng  thniMelrcii.  If  nn  man  quench  dpsira, 
Weep  tlicn  no  more,  fcHiI:  A  new  inaidL'iiheud 
Tbou  ftuflW'si  liMM  uf,  in  each  clia«te  U*ar  mliod. 

f^fo.  How  like  a  hill  of  snow  <ho  uts,  and  melti 
Brfiire  ilie  uDcba*t«  fire*  of  others'  lust ! 
What  heart  ran  Me  berpassiun,  and  tiDt  break  ? 

Affe.  Take  coaiforC,  guiitle  maJaui !   You  know 
Even  acliial  ains,  coatmirted  tnthout  will,        [well 
Are  neither  iiin.i  nor  slianie,  much  mure  comp«lrtl ; 
Your  honour's  no  whic  lesa,  your  ehsjtity 
No  whit  iin|iair'd,  fur  fair  Merione 
Is  more  a  virgin  yet  than  all  her  eex. 

Mer.   Alas,  'lis  done  ! 

Apt.  Why  bum  ihejse  tapen  now? 
Wicked  and  frantic  creatures  joy  in  night. 

Leo.  Imagine  fair  Merione  had  dream'd 
She  had  been  ravish'd,  would  the  nt  thoa  then 
Exrrucimte? 

Jlf*r.  Oh  ! 

Bti.  Fy.  fy  !  how  fond  it  this  ! 
Viluit  reason  for  tliia  surfeit  of  remorse  ? 
How  many  that  have  done  ill,  and  |>roceed, 
Women  that  take  dcf^rees  in  wantonness, 
Coamence,  and  riie  in  rudimenta  of  lust, 
Thai  ft-rl  no  scruple  of  this  tcndcrnesa  ? 

M<r.  PUh! 

Bet.  Nor  are  you  matchtesa  in  mlahap ;  CTen  1 
Do  h«ar  an  equal  part  of  uiittery  ; 
That  luTe,  l>eloved,  a  man  the  crown  of  men, 
Whom  I  have  friended,  and  how  raiBcd,  'lb  better 
"niat  all  do  know  and  f^p^tnk  it  than  niyaclf. 
When  be  tail'd  1o<t  I  niij-ht  have  inmle  him  mine, 
Now,  It  his  full  gule,  it  is  cjue&ttoiiahle 
If  »werT  o'ertake  him. 

yfpr.   Wherefore  *its 
My  I'hrelM;  shadow'd  in  ■  aable  cloud  ? 
lliOK  (le.-irly  drops  which  thou  let'sl  fall  like  beads, 
Nuiiib'ring  on  tbcm  thy  vestal  orisons, 
Alas,  are  nprnt  in  vain  I    I  love  thee  still  ; 
In  niidsl  uf  ail  these  ahowers  thou  sweetUer  scent'st, 
like  a  ^een  meadow  on  an  April-day, 
In  which  the  sun  and  west  wind  piny  together, 
I  Striving  to  catch  and  drink  the  balmy  dropf . 

iinttr  RurnAKcs  and  HcrvnnL 

S*rv,  The  lord  Euphanes,  madam. 

{Exit  Mekioix. 
Ag*.  Poor  Merione ! 
I  She  liwtlia  the  light,  and  men, 

l^Biit  %rilh  Lsoxipiis. 
Buph.  The  virtiioos  gods  pn-serrc  my  miiitress  I 
B*i.  Oh,  my  most   bonoor'd  lord,   those  times 

are  changed. 
Euph.  Let  times  and  men  chaitg«  I  Coidd  Hea- 
Ten  change,  Euphanea 
Jd  never  chaiiijp  to  be  devoted  ever 
•  hir  Belua,  Should  ray  load  of  honours, 
FOr  any  grace  which  you  were  author  of, 
Ipetrnrt  mine  honour,  and  diminish  grace  ? 
'  The  gods  forbid  !  Yoo  here  behold  your  aerrant. 
Your  creature,  gentle  hwly,  whose  sound  sleeps 
^'uu  purehaaoit  for  him,  whose  food  you  paid  for, 
^WhoM  garmenU   were  your  charge,  whoae  first 
preicniient 


You  founded  ;  then,  what  since  the  gracious  queen 
Hath,  or  can  rear,  is  upon  yuur  free  land, 
And  you  ore  mistress  of. 

Bel.   Mouk  nie  not,  gentle  lord  ; 
You  shine  now  in  too  high  a  sphere  for  me : 
We  are  planets  now  disjoin'd  for  ever !   Yet, 
I'oor  suprTiititious  iuuoccut  that  1  am. 
Give  leave  that  I  may  lift  my  hands,  and  love, 
Not  in  idulacry,  but  perfect  zeal  : 
For,  credit  me,  1  repent  nothini;  I  hare  done, 
But,  were  it  tii  begin,  would  do  the  same. 

Euph.  There  are  two  seas   in  Corinth,  and  two 
queens. 
And  but  there,  not  two  such  in  the  spteioiu  uni- 
verse. 
I  came  to  tender  yon  the  man  you  bare  made, 
And,  like  n  ihaoklul  stream,  to  retribute 
All  you,  my  nceflu,  have  enrieh'd  mc  with. 
You  told  mc  once  you'd  ninrry  me. 

Bet.  Another  mock  .'  You  were  wont  to  play 
fair  )ilay. 
YoQ  scorn  poor  helps;  he,  that  is  rare  to  win. 
May  alight   mean  hearts,  whow  hand   commands 
the  queen. 

Euph.   Let  me  be  held  the  knave  through  all  tlia 
stock, 
Mlien  I  do  slight  my  mistress  !  You  know  well 
The  gracious  inclination  of  the  queen. 
Who  scut  me  leave  this  morning  to  proceed 
To  marry  as  I  i&r}  convenience. 
And  a  great  gift  of  jewels  :  Three  days  hence 
The  general  SJicrificc  is  done  to  Vesta, 
And  Can  you  by  then  be  accomrnodaled, 
Your  servant  shall  wait  on  you  to  the  temple. 

Bel.  Till  now  I  never  felt  a  real  joy  indceit. 

Euph.  Here  then  1  i>eal  my  duty,  here  my  love. 
Till  which  vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring,  dear  mis- 

tress  ; 
'Twas  the  queen's  token,  and  shall  celebrate 
Our  iiuplialii. 

Bet.   ilouour  still  raise,  and  preserve 
My  hoouur'd  lord,  as  be  preserves  all  honour ! 

[JEi'xil  Eui-HANsa 

Enter  AnaNoa,  LaoNioAK,  and  Mbhiuhk, 

Age.  Why  shift  you  places  thus,  Merione, 
And  will  not  lend  n  word  .'  Conld^t  thou  so  soon 
l.,eave  Sorrow  lu  the  jilnce,  how  blest  were  1  ! 
But  'twill  not  he  ;  grief  i»  an  impudent  guest, 
K  follower  everywhere,  a  hanger-on. 
That  words  nor  blows  can  drive  oway. 

Leo.  Dear  sister  ! 

Bel.  Who  con  be  sad?  Out  with  these  trag!e 
And  let  day  repossci>s  her  natural  hours;  [lights. 
Tear  down  these  blaik^,  c«iit  ppe  the  casements 
That  we  may  jocundly  behold  the  sun.  [xide, 

I  did  partake  with  sad  Merione 
In  alt  her  mourning  ;  let  her  now  rejoice 
With  gind  Beliza.fur  Kuplianes  is 
As  full  of  lote.  lull  {if  humihty, 
As  when  iic  named. 

Mer.  tlh!  thnt 

Leo.   lielpl   she  ruinls  ! 
Her  grief  has  broke  her  heart. 

iter.  No:  That that 

Age.  Misirejts,  what  point  you  at .' 
Her  lamps  are  out,  yet  »nll  »hc  rTtends  her  hand 
As  if  she  saw  souielhing  unlipiittiuus 
t'nto  lier  virtnous  life. 

Leo.  Stilr,  still  Khe  poiijliy 
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And  hrr  lips  more,  bat  do  articulate  aooni) 
Breathee  from  'em. — Sister,  (pe^k,  what  mwcf  yon 

Bet.   Her  spirila  return.  [thlU? 

Afer.  Oh,  hide  that  fatal  riag  I 
Where  had  it  you,  Bclixa? 

Bel.  What  hid  fate 
Depends  od  it  .> — Euphatiea  gave  it  me, 
Ai  holy  pledge  of  future  mnrritiKe. 

Mer.  Then  is  Euphanea  the  foul  rariiher  ! 
Let  me  speak  thia,  and  die.  That  dismal  night 
Which  seal'd  my  ahame  upon  me,  nas  that  ring 
The  partner  of  my  robb'd  virginity. 

l.eo.  Enphanei  i 

Agg.  Strange  I 

Bet.    Inipossihle  I 

ilf^r.  ]m)>o««ible  to  have  redreai  on  htm, 
Chief  servant  to  the  queen.   Ha  !  I  hare  read 
Somewhere,  I  am  sure,  of  guch  an  injury 
DuDC  to  a  lady,  and  bow  she  durat  die  !  [Erlt. 


Affe.  Oh,  follow  her,  Beliza. 

Bet.  To  aasure  her 
The  unlikelihood  of  thia. 

Agt.  Love  hides  all  sine, 
What's  to  be  done,  Leonidaa  ? 

Leo.  Why,  this 

Amucmeat  takes  up  all  my  fWniltiea  I 
The  plagues  of  gods  and  men  will  muster  all. 
To  avenge  this  tynnny.  Oh,  frontleas  man. 
To  dare  do  ill,  and  hope  to  bear  it  thua ! 
First  let's  implore,  then  cure. 

Age.  Who,  who  can  trust 
The  gentle  looks  and  words  of  two-faced  man  ? 
Like  Corinth's  double  torrent,  you  and  I 
M'ill  rush  upon  the  land ;  nor  shall  the  queen 
Defenrl  this  villain  in  his  villainy : 
Lust's  violent  fiamea  can  never  be  withstood. 
Nor  qucticfa'd,  but  nrith  as  violent  streams  of  blood. 

[&i<«a<. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.— Before  the  Palace. 
Enter  C«*T»»,  Uncle,  Tutor,  nMrfOno*. 

Onos.  Thinks  he  to  carry  her,  and  live  } 

Cro.  It  seemi  so. 
And  she  will  carry  him,  the  story  says. 

OmtM.  Well ;  hum  ! 
Have  I  for  this,  thou  fair,  but  falsest  fnir, 
Stretch'd  this  same  Kimjile  leg  ov»*r  the  sea  ? 
What  though  my  fausbfuliie^s,  and  tender  years. 
Durst  ne'er  rereal  mv  affection  to  thy  teeth  ? 
Deep  I^ve  ne'er  tattles,  and,  say  ihoy,  Love'&  bit 
Tlip  deeper  dijip'd,  the  sweeter  still  is  it. 

Tutor.  O!],  see  the  power  of  lure  I  hetpeaks  in 
rlijrine. 

Cra,  Oh,  love  will  make  a  dog  howl  i!i  rhyme. 
Of  nil  the  lovers  yet  I  have  henrJ  or  re.id, 
Tliis  \f,  the  RtrongL'&C :   Rut  his  guardian. 
Anil  ynu,  his  tiiinr.  .ihnukl  inform  him  bet>er ; 
Thiiiti.s.  he  that  love  is  answer'd  by  instinct  ? 

Tutor.   He  should  moke  means  ; 
For  certain,  sir,  his  ba.shfulness  imdoes  him. 
For  from  his  cmdle,  he  hod  a  shameful  face. 
Thus  walks  he  night  and  day,  eat«  not  a  bit, 
Nor  sleeps  unc  jot,  hut's  grown  so  humorous, 
Drinks  ale,  and  takca  tobacco  as  you  see, 
V\'rArs  a  stiletto  at  his  codpiece  close, 
(ttabs  on  the  least  occasion  ;  strokes  bis  beard. 
Which  now  he  puts  i'  tb'  posture  of  a  T, 
The  Roman  T  ;  your  T  beard  is  the  fashion. 
And  twifuld  doth  express  the  enamour'd  courtier, 
.As  full  as  your  Tork-canring  traveller. 

Otmt.  Oh. 
Black  clouds  of  discontent,  invelop  me  ; 
Garters,  Hy  ofl*;  go,  hatband,  bind  the  brows 
Of  some  dull  citixen  that  fears  to  ake  ; 
And,  leg,  appear  now  in  simplicity. 
Without  the  trappings  of  a  courtier  ; 
burst,  buttons,  burst,  your  baebelor  is  worm'd  ! 

Cr».  A  worm-eaten  bachelor  thou  art  indeed. 

Onot.  And,  devil  Melancholy,  jjossejis  nie  now  \ 

Untie.  Cross  him  not  in  tbis  lit,  1  advise  you, 
sir.  [cheeks, 

Onof .  Die,  crimson  rose,  that  didst  adorn  these 
For  itch  of  love  is  now  broke  forth  uu  mc  I 


UavU,  Poor  boy,  'tis  true  ;  his  wrists  and  hands 
are  scabby. 

Otuu.  Bnm,  eyes,  ont  in  your  sockets,  sink  and 
Teeth,  1  will  pick  you  to  the  very  bones  ;     [stink  ; 
Hong,  hair,  like  hemp,  or  like  the  Iceland  Ctir*, 
For  never  powder,  nor  the  crisping. iron. 
Shall  touch  the.«e  dangling  lock.'* ;   oh,  ruby  lips. 
Love  hath  to  you  been  like  wine  vinegar. 
Now  you  look  wan  and  pale,  lips,  ghusts  ye  are. 
And  my  disgrace  sharper  than  mustard  seed  ! 

Cra.   How  like  a  chandler  he  does  vent  his  pas- 
RUtim  teneaftM  t  [siutui 

Onot.  Well  sung  the  poet. 
Love  is  a  golden  bubo,  full  of  dreams  ; 
That  ripen'd  breaks,  and  fills  us  with  extremes. 

Tutor.  A  golden  liiMle,  pupil  ;  oh,  gross  sole. 
To  chaster  ears  that  understand  the  Latin,      [asnt 

Ohm.  1  will  not  be  corrected  now  ; 
I  am  in  love  '.     Revoni|;c  is  now  the  cud 
Tbut  1  do  chew :  I'll  challenge  him. 

Cm.  Ay,  marry,  sir. 

Uncle.  Your  honour  bids  yon,  nephew  ;  on  ud 
prosper. 

Onot.  But  none  will  bear  it  from  me ;  time*  are 

I'm.  Carry  it  yourself,  man.  [dangeroat. 

Onoa.  Tutor,  joar  counsel. — I'll  do  noLtuHg,  nr, 
Withiiut  him. 

Uncle.  This  may  rid  thee,  valiant  co«,     iAiUt. 
Whom  I  have  kept  this  forty  year  my  ward  : 
Fain  would  I  liave  bis  state,  and  now  of  late 
lie  did  enquire  at  Ephesus  for  his  age. 
But  tbe  church-book   being  burnt  with   Dian'c 

temple, 
He  lost  his  aim.     I  have  tried  to  famish  him. 
Marry  he'll  live  o'  stones:  and  then  for  poisons. 
He  is  an  antidote  'gainst  all  of  'em  ; 
He  sprung  from  Mithridales  ;  he's  so  dry  and  hot. 
He  will  est  spiders  faster  than  a  monkey  ; 
Hi.s  maw,  unhurt,  keeps  quicksilver  like  a  bladders 
The  largest  dose  of  camphire,  opium. 
Harms  not  his  brain  ;  1  think  bis  scull's  as  empty 
As  a  sni'k'd  egg  ;  vitriol  and  oil  of  tartar 
He  will  eat  toasts  of;  hrntiane,  I  am  sure. 
And  hemlock,  1  have  tuade  his  pot-herfaa  often. — 

Cra.  If  be  refuse  you,  yours  is  then  tlie  honour  ; 
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If  he  icc^t,  he  being  lo  great,  yon  may 
Crave  both  to  cba*e  the  weapon,  time,  and  ptac«, 
Which  may  be  ten  years  hence,  and  Calicut, 
Or  undcmemth  the  Line,  to  avoid  advimti^. 

Onoi.  I  am  reaolvrd. 

Tutor.  By  yoar  favour,  pupil, 
Whence  ahall  thia  cballenge  ri<e  ?  for  you  must 

grouod  it 
On  come  luch  fundamental  base,  or  matter, 
Ah  now  the  gentry  >et  their  lives  upon. 
Did  yoa  e'er  cheat  him  at  some  ordinary. 
And  durst  he  say  90,  and  be  angry  ^  if  titan. 
Then  you  mujt  cbaiienge  bim.    Hath  be  call'd  your 

whore 
Whore  ?  though  she  be,beBide  yoora,  twenty  men's,. 
Your  honour,  reputation,  is  touch'd  then. 
And  yuu  must  cballr nge  him.     Hag  be  denied 
f )n  thiKy  d^mmf't  to  accommodate  money  ? 
Though  you  have  broltc  Ibreesicore  before  to  him, 
Here  you  most  challenge  biin.    Durst  he  ever  shun 
To  drink  two  pota  of  nle  wi'  ye  ?  or  to  wench, 
HuMigU  weighty  busioesi  otherwise  importuned  I 
lie  is  a  proud  lord. 

And  you  may  challenge  him.  Has  he  faniiliarly 
Disliked  your  yellow  starch,  or  said  your  doublet 
Waa  not  exactly  frenchitied  ?  or  that,  that  report 
In  fair  terms  was  untme  ?  or  drawn  your  sword, 
Cried  'twaa  ill  mounted  ?  has  be  given  the  lie 
In  circle,  or  oblique,  or  semi-circle, 
Or  direct  parallel?  you  must  challenge  him. 

Oniu.  He  never  gave  my  direct  apparel  the  lie 
in'i  life. 

TVfor.  But,  fur  the  crown  of  all,  lias  he  refused 
Ti  pledge  your  mistress'  health  V  though  he  were 

sick, 
And  craved  your  pardon,  you  must  rhatlen|[e  bim. 
There's  no  avoiding  ;  one  or  both  must  drop. 

Onot.  Exquisite  Tutor ! 

E»Ur  Nl4xtuc«  and  Page. 

Kean.  Crates,  I  have  sought  you  long ;  what 
make  you  here 
Pooling  with  these  three-farthlngs.  while  the  town 
Is  alt  in  uproar,  and  the  prince  our  master. 
Seized  by  l.,couidas  and  Agei.or,  curried 
And  prisoner  kept  i'  th'  castle  flanks 
Tlie  west  part  of  the  city,  where  they  vow 
To  hold  bim  till  your  brother,  lord  Enphanes, 
Be  render'd  to  'em,  with  bis  life  to  satisfy 
Tlie  rajMT,  by  him  suspected  to  Merione  ? 
The  qurrn  rt-rusea  to  drliver  him, 
I'awniiiK  brr  knowledge  for  his  innocency. 
And  dares  'cm  do  their  worst  on  prince  Theauor; 
The  whole  state's  in  combustion. 

Cr«.  Fatal  ring! 

U*«k.  Wbat  will  become  of  us? 

fftan.  And  she  hath  given  commission  to  Ku- 
Aod  Conon,  who  have  levied  men  already,  [(ihsues 
>A~iih  viiilence  to  surprise  the  tower,  and  take  'em. 
What  will  you  do? 

Cra.  Along  wi'  ye,  and  prevent 
A  further  uiscbief.    Gentlemen,  our  intents 
We  must  defer ;  yoti  are  the  jirince'a  followers. 

Stitii.  Will  ye  walk  with  us  ? 

VncU.  You  shall  pardon  tts. 

Tutor,  We  arc  bis  followers  afar  off,  yoa  know, 
And  are  contented  to  continne  to. 

[Eirunl  CHATKa  sn<(  Naxirmra. 

Omi.  Sir  boy  !  [.Oftr$  a  Uiltr. 

P*g*.  Sir  fool  I  tt  challenge  to  my  lord  ? 


How  dar'st  tliou,  or  thy  ambs-ace  here,  think  of 

faim  ? 
Ye  crow-pick'd  heads,  which  your  thin  shoutdera 

bear 
As  do  the  poles  on  Corinth  bridge  the  traitors'; 
Why,  you  three  nine-pins,  you  talk  of  my  lord, 
And  challenges  ?  you  shall  not  need  1   Come,  draw  ! 
His  page  is  able  to  swinge  three  such  whelps, 
Uncle,  why  stand  ye  off?    Long-man,  advance. 

Otio$.  'flight,  what  have  we  done.  Tutor  ? 

Tutor.  He  is  a  boy. 
And  we  may  run  away  with  honour. 

Pagt.  That  ye  shaU  not  ; 
And,  being  a  boy,  I  am  fitter  to  encounter 
A  child  in  law  as  you  are,  under  twenty. 
Tliau  sot,  thou  three-score  sot '.  and  that's  a  child 
Again,  1  grant  you. 

Unch,  Nephew,  here's  an  age  ! 
Bors  are  turti'd  men,  and  men  are  cbildrrn. 

Page.    Away,  ye   peasants,  with   your   bought 
gentry  1 
Are  not  you  he,  when  your  fellow  passengers. 
Your  last  traiuportment,  being  asusil'd  by  a  galley. 
Hid  yourself  i'  the  cabin  ;  and,  the  fight  done, 
Peep'd  above  hatches,  and  cried,  "  Have  we  taken. 
Or  are  we  ta'en  ?"     Come,  1  do  want  a  slipper. 
But  this  shall  serve:  Swear  all  aa  I  would  have 
Or  I  will  call  some  doxen  brother  pages,  (you, 

(They  are  not  far  off,   1   am  sure)   and   we   will 
Until  yoa  piss  again.  [blanket  you 

AU.  Nay,  we  will  sweur,  air. 

Page.  "Vis  your  best  Course. 
First,  yoi)  shall  swenr  never  to  name  my  lord. 
Or  hear  him  named  herrafter,  bat  bnre-licadcd  i 
Next,  to  begin  his  health  in  every  place, 
And  never  to  refuse  to  pledge  it,  thoiigh 
Yuu  surfeit  to  the  death  ;  lastly,  to  hold 
The  poorest,  littlest  page  in  reverence. 
To  think  him  valianter,  and  a  better  gentleman, 
Than  you  three  stamped  together,  and  tii  give  him 
Wine  and  tobacco  whereaoe'er  you  meet. 
And  the  beat  mr«t,  if  he  can  stay. 

AU.  We  swear  it  loyally. 

Pape,  Then  I  dismiss  yon. 
True  liegemen  to  the  pantofle ; 
I  had  more  articles,  but  I  have  bnsinesa 
And  cannot  stay  now  :  So  adieu,  dear  monsieur, 
Trft  noUe  et  Ira  puigtant  I 

Uncle.  Adieu,  nionsienr ! 

Onos.  A  vottre  tervice  et  eommanitemrnl. 

Tutor.    I    told    you,   pupil,  you'd   rt-prnl    tiiis 
foolery. 

Onot.  Who?  1  repent  ?  yoQ  are  mistaken,  Tuti>r, 
I  ne'er  repented  anything  yet  in  my  life. 
And  scorn  to  begin  now.     Come,  let's  be  uirlnn- 
cboly.  [fUtmitt, 


SCENE  IL— .fn  Ajmrtmenl  in  tht  Palace. 

Enter  QuciK,  EitrHAMBs,  Comok,  unil  Uirda. 

Lord.  Twere  better  treat  with  'em. 

Quren.    I  will  no  treaties 
Willi  a  league-breaker  and  a  rebel ;  shall  I 
Article  with  a  traitor  ?  he  compell'd 
To  yit'ld  on  innocent  unto  their  fury. 
Whom  I  have  proved  so  to  you  ? 

Euph.  Gracious  Queen, 
Though  your  own  godlike  disposition 
Would  succour  virtue  and  pictrct  the  right  1 
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Yet,  for  the  public  good,  for  the  dear  safety 
Of  jour  moat  royal  Only  (on,  content 
To  give  me  ap  the  sacrifice  to  their  malice  : 
My  life  is  aim'd  at,  and  'twere  better  far 
The  blood  of  twenty  thousand  such  as  I 
Parpted  our  teas,  than  that  your  princely  son 
Should  be  endani^r'd. 

Quefn.  Still  well  said,  honest  fool ! 
Were  their  demand  but  one  hair  from  thy  head, 
By  alt  the  gadi,  I'd  scorn  'em  !  Were  they  here, 
The  majesty  that  dwells  upon  this  brow 
Should  strike  'em  on  their  knees.   As  for  my  son, 
I.,et  'em  no  more  dare  than  they'll  answer  :  I 
(ka  equal  mother  to  my  country  am, 
And  erery  virtuous  son  of  it  is  son 
Unto  my  bosom,  tender  as  mioe  own. 

Con.  Oh.  you  are   heavenly,  madam,  and  the 
(.'an  suffer  nothing  pass  to  injure  you  I  [gods 

The  life  that  Conon  promised,  he  stands  now 
Ready  to  pay  with  joy. 

QiM#n.  Farewell  both ; 
Success  attend  you !  you  have  soldiers  been, 
Tarn  Marti  quam  Mereurio  ;  if  you  bring  not 
Bring  me  their  heads.  [peace, 

Con.  I  will  put  fiiir  for  one. 

[  BxtvHt  Qcman  and  Lnnlo. 

Euph.  Double    the   guard  upon  her  highness* 
person. 
Conon,  you  must  perform  a  friendly  part. 
Which  I  shall  counsel  you. 

Con.  I  am  your  servant.  [KkiiiiI. 


SCENE  \\\.— Before  the  CattU. 

Xntrr  THBAitna,  Aasnoii,  amt  Laoauus,  Mt  Du 
batUemtnU. 

Leo.  Make  good  that  fortification,  and  the  watch 
Kep|i  >tiU  upou  (he  battlements.   Royal  sir. 
Weigh  but  our  injuries  :  we  h«ve  told  you  fully 
The  manner  and  the  matter  ha!es  us  thus  ; 
Nor  shall  this  upstart  mushroom,  bred  i'  th'  night, 
8it  brooding  underneath  your  mother's  wings 
His  damn'd  impieties. 

Agf.  Fnr  yourself,  brave  prince, 
Frar  nothing  that  ttiis  fare  of  arms  preseotii 
We  ask  the  ntvisber,  and  have  no  means 
I'o  win  him  from  your  most  indulgent  mother 
[itit  by  this  practice. 

The.   Stout  Leonidas, 
Princely  Agcnor,  your  wrongs  cry  so  loud, 
That  whn»o  would  condemn  you  b  not  beard  ; 
1  blame  you  not  ;  who  but  Euphanes  durst 
Make  stories  like  to  this  .'  My  wrongs,  as  strong, 
Ask  my  revengefiti  arm  to  strengthen  yours  ; 
As  for  my  fear,  know  you,  aod  Greece  throughout, 
Our  mulber  was  a  Spartan  princess  bom, 
That  never  taught  me  to  spell  such  a  word. 

Xnler  Evpiunbs  and  Cohom  Mme,  itllh  Boldlu^ 

CoH.  Sir,  you  do  tempt  yoftr  life, 

Euph.  Conon,  no  more- 
Po  thus,  as  thou  wouldst  satc  it 

[Stutul  Immpel  rllkiit. 

Age.  What  trumpet's  thit^ 

Lto.   Beneath  I  do  perceive 
Two  armed  men  single,  that  give  ua  summons 
As  ihey  would  treat. 

Age.  Let  us  descend.  [£><«•!  >m>«*art. 

Con.  My  lord, 


I  would  yon  wonid  excuse  me,  aod  proceed 
Acconling  to  the  queen's  directions. 

Euph.  Friend, 
As  thou  wouldst  wear  that  title  after  death. 
Perform  my  charge. — 

BnttT  txlow,  TncAiiua,  Aowmm,  LaomDAS,  ami 

No  toldier,  od  h»  life. 
Approach  us  nearer. 

Con.  Safety  to  both  the  princes  ;  loyalty 
To  you,  lord  general.    The  queen,  your  mistreaa 
As  well  as  ours,  though  not  through  fear,  to  cut 
Civil  dissention  from  her  land,  and  save 
Much  guiltless  blood,  that  uproar  ever  thinti, 
And  for  the  safeguard  of  her  son,  by  me 
(As  you  demand)  hath  sent  the  lord  Euphanei 
'To  plead  his  own  cause,  or  to  suffer  death. 
As  you  shall  find  him  worthy  ;  so,  delivering 
The  prince  back,  I  shall  leave  him  to  your  giurd. 

Lto.  The  queen  is  good  and  gracious  :   Kiu  b« 
hand. 

Age.  And  seal  our  duties.    Sir,  depart  in  peace. 

The,  Oh,  sir,  you  now  perceive,  wheu  in  the 
Nature  and  fond  afTectton  weigh  together,  [scales 
One  poises  like  a  feather  :  and  yon  know,  jnj  lorda, 
What's  to  be  done. 

Euph.  Your  highness  is  unarra'd -, 
Please  you  to  use  mine,  and  to  lead  the  army 
Back  to  your  mother. — Conon,  march  tod  with 
'em. 

Con.  I  will,  my  lord.— But  not  to  far  at  not 
To  bring  you  help,  if  danger  look  upon  you. 

iEjttunt  Thsjotor,  Coxow,  anJ  BpMiark 

Euph.  Why  do  you  look  so  slraugely,  fearfoUy, 
Or  stay  your  deathftil  hand  ?  Be  not  so  wise 
To  stop  your  rage.  Look  how  nnmovedly  here 
1  give  myself  toy  country's  sncrilice, 
An  innocent  sacrifice  :  "Tralh  laughs  at  death, 
And  tcrriliea  the  killer  more  than  kill'd; 
Integrity  thus  armless  seeks  her  foes. 
And  never  needs  the  target  tior  the  sword. 
Bow,  nor  euveuom'd  shafts. 

Lto.   We  are  amazed. 
Not  at  your  eloquence,  but  impudeuoe, 
That  dare  thus  frunt  us. 

Ape.  Kill  him  I  Who  knows  not 
The  iron  forehead  that  bold  M  ischicf  weafs  ? 

Leo.  Forbear  awhile,  Agvaor  ;  1  do  tremble, 
And  somfthing  sits  like  virtue  in  his  face. 
Which  llie  gods  keep. 

Euph.   Agcnor,  strike  ;  Lcomdas, 
You  that  liave  purchased  fame  on  certain  gronadt, 
IjOsc  it  on  supposition  ;  Smear  your  haoda 
In  guiltless  blood,  laugh  at  my  martyrdom ; 
But  yet  remember,  when  posterity 
Shall  read  your  volumes  till'd  with  virtuous  acts, 
And  shall  arrive  at  this  black  bloody  leaf, 
Noting  your  foolish  harbarism,  and  my  wrong, 
(As  time  shall  make  it  plain)  what  follows  tUa 
Decyphering  any  noble  deed  of  yours 
Shall  be  quite  lost,  fur  men  will  read  no  more. 

Leo.  Why,  dare  you  aay  you  are  inoocent  ? 

Euph.  By  oU  the  gods,  as  ttiey.  of  this  foul  crime. 
Why,  gentlemen,  pry  clean  thorough  my  life. 
Then  weigh  these  circumstances.  Think  yo«  thsl 

Which  made  dav  n\^^>  •"*  ^'"^  *"  '""'*  <-nTn'd, 
Durst  not  tr».J  ;l,rtC«'.  '""™'  ""'  he'  »<•«« 
That  .ulTer'd  .  \,"1^S  ^"*"°*  ""*  '^     "* 
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krulepp,  (for  all  this  I've  cnqnired) 
be  fnbli:  of  l'ro>«Tpme'»  rape, 
ee  (by  all  ilfscriptioii)  like  to  hell ; 
to  prrpcfrate,  UDknonrn,  bis  lust; 
fondly  in  his  perton  bring  a  riiig, 
't  it  a  betroth  d  wife,  i'  th'  tsDie  hoiue 
the  p<>or  injured  lady  lived  and  groan'd  .* 
Hell  gift*  tu  art  to  reach  the  depth  of  tin, 
re*  us  wretched  fooU,  when  we  are  in. 
i.  Had  it  given  me  that  art,  and  left  me  »o, 
not  thiM  into  the  lion's  jawi 
inut  fnjraelf  defen«Je«a,  for  your  good, 
Dce'a  uifety,  or  the  comnionweal's. 
ow  the  Queen  denied  ino,  and  sent  lu 
nders  to  suq>rise  you,  and  to  raze 
•er  down  ;  we  had  power  enough  to  do  itj 
r«  you,  as  you  saw,  and  not  to  tender 
■on  to  your  wrath,  which  I  have  done, 
my  heart  as  pure  as  infanta'  sleep, 
~  at  think  you.  sir  ? 
lO  harm,  I  am  sure ;  I  weep, 
'he  gods  are  just,  and  mighty.     But  to 
ve  you 

arance.  and  to  make  your;elve* 
witnease*  of  my  innoccncj^ 
and  thi*  qaestion ;  on  what  night 
foul  deed  committed  ? 
On  the  eve 
oar  marriage  meant. 
i.  Leonidas, 

fWigB  being  off,  that  still  drowns  memory) 
was  yoonelf  and  I  that  very  night, 
tat  our  conference  ? 
By  the  gods,  'tis  true  ! 
I  her  highneos'  chamber,  conferring 

PiU  match  until  an  hour  of  day, 
came  I  to  call  you.  We  are  shamed  ! 
ttcrly  lost,  and  shamed ! 
Neither  :  be  chear'd  ; 
It  could  find  this  out,  can  pardon  it. 
low,  this  ring  was  tent  me  from  the  Queen ; 
)e  came  by  it,  yet  is  not  enquired  : 
occurrrnia  hong  on't,  and  pray  Heaven 
jr  (uapicioos  prove  as  false  sa  yimrs  1 
for  the  world  (till  I  have  greater  pr<H>f) 
■ot  niter  what,  nnr  whom  they  touch  ; 
kis  build  upon,  with  all  my  licrvei 
Htr  with  ye.  till  Time  waken  Truth. 
There  are  our  swords,  sir ;  turn  the  points 

en  OS.  iTkryknrct. 

Fanish  rebellion,  and  revenge  your  wrong. 

k.  Sir,  my  revenge  shall  be  to  make  your 

iros  thu  rebellion,  but  rash  love,    [peace : 

EnUr  CoNOK. 

How's    this  ?   Unarm'd   left,  now  found 
doubly  arm'd  ? 

M,  that  would  have  slain  him,  at  hia  feet .' 
Nth,  thou  art  a  mighty  conqueress. — 
leen,  my  lord,  perplu'd  in  care  of  you, 
mis  to  her  command,  hazard  youmclf 
vn  here  is  come  into  the  field, 
kc  a  leader,  marches  in  the  bend 
ler  troofi* ;  rows  that  she  will  demolish 
lone  of  litis  prood  tower,  he  you  not  safe  ; 
afes  like  stoma  in  groves,  now  aighs,  now 

weeps, 

oth  Mimrtimes,  like  ram  and  wind  commix'd  ; 
n  her  lum  for  ever,  'Irsn  himself 
teh  you  off  in  perwn,  (hat  did  give 


Yourself  to  save  him  of  your  own  free  will, 
And  swears  he  must  not,  nor  is  fit  to  live< 

Euph.  Oh,  she's  a  mistresi  for  the  godal 

Age.  And  thou 
A  godlike  servant,  fit  for  her. 

Leo.  Wide  Greece 
May  boast,  because  she  cannot  boast  thy  like. 

Euph.  Thus,  Canon,  tell  her  highness. 

Con.  My  joy  flies  ! 

Euph.  Let's  toward  her  march.     Stem  dmra, 
speak  gentle  peace. 

Leo.  We    are  prisonera ;   lead  us.     Ne'er  was 
A  precedent  like  this  ;  one  anarm'd  man,   [known 
Suspected,  to  captive  with  golden  words 
(Truth  being  his  shield)  so  many  arm'd  witli  awnrds. 

{EXtHUt. 


SCENE  Vr.—An  open  Plaee  in  the  City. 

Enltr,  at  ont  ioor,  (trsKH,  Tnaanoa,  CaATa*.  Camnn, 
Lords  an<l  Suldlcr* ;  at  another,  EvniAMCs  {milk  two 
turordi.)  AoamiK,  LaoMiDAa. aiuf  Soldierm.  Euru^irM 
prettnlt  Looxreika  onMi  ktuti  U  Uu  Quaait :  Asuiua. 
bnrt-hrntttd,  makta  thowi^  torrewlo  tkf  Qmss*  ;  tht 
ttampr.  anil  fcvwf  to  bg  amffrpal  tktjirst.  Ku^HANCa 
pei-MuaiUi  her,  lapi  their  rworUt  at  her  /eel :  the 
hittct  him,  fftvea  them  their  tvHyrde  uffain,  thry  kiee 
her  hamd mud  embrace  1  theBalAicnl{/t  upEvrHAHtM, 
antlth4ml,  TMKAKoaandCiuTasdijrin'n-xl  ;  CowoM 
vhitperi  tcllh  Chatu.  Buphahu  ipiVA  Aonoa.  unit 
Lkonioas  thiervet  it,  »»»  ettm  to  prumiee  lomelhing  ,- 
EcpMANKs  directs  hit  fmgt  ttmuekat.  £xeunt  alt  l/it 
THaANUH  and  CaATBS, 

The.  We   are  not   lucky,   Cratei;    this  great 
£ears  all  before  him.  [torrent 

Cra.  Such  an  age  as  this 
Shall  ne'er  be  seen  again.     Virtne  grows  fat. 
And  Villainy  pines  ;  the  furies  arc  asleep  i 
Mischief,  'gainst  goodness  aim'd,  is  like  a  stone, 
Unnaturally  forced  up  an  eminent  bill, 
Whose  weight  falls  un  our  heads  and  burie*  us  ; 
We  springe  ourselves,  we  sink  in  our  own  bugs. 

The.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Cra.   Re|icnt  and  grow  good. 

The.  Pish! 
'Tis  not  the  fashion,  fool,  till  we  grow  old. 
The  people's  love  to  him  now  scares  roe  more 
Tlian   my    fond    mother's  ;   both  which,  Uke  two 

floods. 
Bearing  Euphones  up,  will  o'erflow  me ; 
And  he  is  worthy  :  'Would  he  were  in  Heaven  I 
But  that  hereafter.     Crates,  help  me  now, 
And  hencefurth  be  at  ease. 

Cra.  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 

The,  Beliza  is  to  marry  him  fortlivrilh  | 
1  long  to  have  the  first  touch  of  her  too ; 
Tliat  will  a  little  quiet  me. 

Cra.  Fy.  sir  1 
Y'ou'll  be  the  tyrant  to  VirKintty  ; 
To  fsll  but  once  i«  manly,  to  (icrseTer 
Beastly,  and  desperate. 

The.  Cross  me  not,  but  do't : 
Are  not  the  means,  the  place,  tlie  instruments. 
The  very  same  ?     1  moat  expect  you  fuddenly. 

Cra.  I  must  obey  you.— 
Who  is  in  evil  once  a  companion, 
Can  hardly  shake  him  off,  but  must  run  on. 
Here  I  appointed  Conon  to  attend. 
Him,  and  his  sword  j  he  promised  to  come  single 
To  avoid  prevention  :  He  »  a  man  on'l  word. 


EnUtr  Comoti  ami  Pngo. 

Con.  Yoa  are  well  met,  Cratef . 

Cra.  If  we  part  so,  Conon. 

Cun.  Cume,  we  miut  do  iheae  mutual  officn; 
We  must  be  nur  own  scconda,  our  own  surgcoiu, 
And  fuirl;  fight,  like  mea,  not  on  ■dvaotii^e. 

Cra.  You  hare  an  honest  bosom. 

Con.  Yours  terms  »o. 

Cra.  Let's   pair  our  (words :    You're    a  just 
gentleman. 

CoA.  You  might  be  ao.     Now  shake  hands,  if 
you  please ; 
Though  it  be  the  cudgel  fashion,  'tis  a  friendly  one, 

Cra.   So  ;  stand  ofT. 

Page.  That's  my  cue  to  beckon  'em.  [Kri*. 

Con,  Crates,  to  eipugtidate  yunr  wrongs  to  me 
Were  to  doubt  of  'em,  or  «i«b  your  excuse 
In  words,  and  so  return  like  maiden  knights  ; 
Yet  freely  thus  much  I  profess  ;  your  spleen 
Anil  ruggMl  carriage  toward  your  honour'd  brother 
Hath  much  more  stirr'd  me  up,  than  mine  own 
For  I  did  ne'er  affect  these  bloody  mtn,      [cause  ; 
But  hold  'em  litter  be  made  public  hangmen, 
Or  butchers  cnll'd  than  valivit  gentlemen. 
"Hs  true,  st^mp'd  valour  does  opon  just  grounds  ; 
Yet  for  whom  justlier  should  1  expose  my  life 
Than  him,  unto  whose  virtue  I  owe  ail  ? 

Cra.  Conon,  yoa  think  by  this  great  deed    of 
To  insinuate  yourself  a  lodging  nearer  [your* 

Unto  my  brother's  heart :  Such  men  as  you 
Live  on  their  undertakings  for  their  lords. 
And  more  Agable  them  by  answering  for  'cm, 
Thau  if  they  sat  still ;  make  'em  but  their  wborcs, 
For  which  end  gallunls  nuw-a-daya  do  fight. 
But  here  we  come  not  to  upbraid  ;  what  men 
■Seem,  the  rush  world  will  judge  ;  but  what  they  are. 
Heaven  knows:  And  this — Horses?  we  are  descried : 
One  stroke,  for  fear  of  Uugliler. 

Enter  T.arnnnna,  Aos.toa,  LxoitinAK,  and  Pnge. 

Con.   Half  a  score.  {.They  fgkt. 

Euph.  Hold,  hold  !  oo  your  allegiance  hold  I 

s4ije.   He  that  strikes  next 

Lfo.  Falls  like  a  traitor  on  our  swords. 

Euph.  Oh,     Heaven,    my    brother    bleeds  ! — 
Conon,  thou  art 
A  Tillain,  an  unthankful  mao.  and  shalt 
Pay  me  thy  hlood  for  his,  for  his  is  mine  ! 
Tliou  wert  ray  friend,  but  he  is  still  my  brother  ; 
And  though  a  friend  sometimes  be  nearer  said, 
In  some  gradation,  it  can  never  be, 
Where  that  same  brother  can  be  made  ■  friend  ; 
Which,  dearest  Crates,  thus  low  I  implore  : 
What  in  my  jwiverty  I  would  not  seek,        [Knttlt. 
Becauiie  I  would  not  burden  yon,  now  here 
In  all  my  height  of  bliss  I  beg  of  you, 
Your  friendship  ;  my  advancement,  sir,  is  yours  ; 
I  never  held  it  Strang  ;  pray  use  it  so. 


We  are  but  two,  which  number  Nature  framM 
In  the  most  useful  faculties  of  man. 
To  strengthen  mutually  and  relieve  each  other  : 
Twi)  eyrs,  two  ears,  two  arms,  two  legs  and  {ti. 
That  where  one  fail'd,  the  other  might  supply , 
And  I,  your  other  eye,  ear,  your  arm  and  leg, 
Tender  my  service,  help,  and  succour  to  you. 

Ayt.,  Leo.  A  most  divine  example  ! 

Euph.  For,  dear  brother. 
You  have  been  blind,  and  lame,  and  deaf  to  me : 
Now  be  no  more  so  :  In  humility 
I  give  you  the  duty  of  a  younger  brother. 
Which  take  you  aa  a  brother,  not  a  father. 
And  then  you'll  pay  a  duty  back  to  me. 

Cra.  Till  now  1  have  not  wept  these  thirty  year*. 

Euph.   Discording  brothers  nre  like  mutuai  legs 
Supplanting  one  another ;  he  that  seeks 
Aid  from  a  stranger,  and  forsakes  bis  brother. 
Does  but  tike  him  that  madly  lops  his  arm, 
And  to  his  body  joins  a  wooden  one  ; 
Cuts  off  his  natural  leg,  and  trusts  a  crutch  ; 
Plucks  out  his  eye  tn  see  with  spectacles. 

Cra.  Most  dear  Euphnnes,  in  this  crimooo  flood 
Wash  my  nijkiadness  out  ;  you  have  o'ercome  roe, 
Taoght  me  huronnify  and  brotherhood  : 
Full  well  knew  Nature  thou  wcrt  filter  for 
To  be  a  ruler  o'er  me  than  a  brother, 
Which  henceforth  be  I     Jove  surely  did  deseeiid. 
When  thoQ  wert  gotten,  in  some  heavenly  shape. 
And  greet  my  mother,  as  the  poets  tell 
Of  other  women. 

Age.   Be  thi*  holiday  ! 

t^o.  And  noted  ever  with  the  whitest  stone  I 

Con.  And  pardon  me,  my  lord!  Look  yon,  I 
bleed 
Faster  than  Crates.     What  I  have  done,  I  did 
To  reconcile  your  loves,  to  both  a  friend  ; 
Which  my  blood  cement,  never  to  part  or  cud  ! 

Ag».  Most  worthy  Conon  f 

Leo.  Happy  rise  ;  this  day 
Contracts  more  good  than  a  whole  age  halh  done, 

Euph.  Royal  .Agenor,  binve  Lcoiiidas. 
You  are  main  causes,  and  must  share  the  fame. 

Cra.  Which,    in    some    part,    this    hour    shall 
re<juite, 
For  I  have  aim'd  my  black  shafts  at  white  marks. 
And  now  I'll  put  the  clue  into  your  hands, 
Shall  guide  yon  most  perspicuously  to  the  drptli 
Of  this  dark  Inbyrinth,  wbere  so  long  yoii  were  last 
Touching  this  old  rape,  and  a  new  intent, 
Wherein  your  counsel,  and  your  active  wit, 
My  dearest  brother,  will  be  neceasary. 

Euph.  My  prophecy  is  come  ;  prove  my  hnjwa 
Agenor  shall  have  right,  and  you  nu  wnm;;.   (trne. 
Time  now  will  pluck  her  daughter  from  her  cave 
Ijjt's  hence,  to  prevent  rumour.     My  dear  brolhvr. 
Nature's  divided  streams  the  highest  shelf 
Will  over-ran  at  hut,  and  flow  to  itself.     lExfHtu. 


ACT 

SCENE  I.— A  Street 
Snltr  Ciunts,  Ki'phakcs,  Nuirnin,  B<isicl««,  and 
F.Hji  m«. 
Euph.  I  have  won  the  lady  to  it,  and  tluit  good 
Which  IS  intended  lo  her,  your  faith  only 
And  secrrsy  must  make  perfect ;  think  not,  air, 


I  Fpenk  as  doubting  it,  for  I  darebMard 

My  soul  upon  the  trial. 

Cra.  You  rosy  safely  ; 
But  are  Agenor  and  Leonidas  ready 
To  rush  upon  him  in  the  act,  and  seize  him 
la  the  height  of  his  security  ? 
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Euph.  At  all  pnrta 
Ai  you  could  wish  tbem. 

Cn$.  Where' I  the  Udy .' 

£upk.  There 
'Where  you  a|>paiuted  her  to  stay. 

Cta.  'Tis  wisely  order'd. 

Euph.  Last,  when  you  iuiT«  bim  sure,  compel 
him  this  way  -, 
For,  ai  hy  accident,  here  I'll  bring  the  queen 
To  meet  you  ;  'twill  strike  greater  terror  to  him. 
To  be  ta'cn  uaprovided  of  excuse. 
And  make  more  for  our  purposes,  IBxII. 

Cra.  Come,  Neanthes  ; 
Onr  fames  and  all  are  at  the  stake. 

Nean.  'Tis  fit. 
That,  since  relying  on  your  skill  we  rentnre 
So  much  upon  one  game,  yoa  play  with  cuuuing. 
Or  we  shall  rise  such  losers  as 

Sot.  The  prince  1 

EnltT  TUSAMOR. 

Cra.  The  plot  is  laid,  sir;  howsoe'er  I  seem'd 
A  little  scrupulous,  upon  better  judgment 
I  have  etfeeCed  it. 

The.  'Tis  the  last  service 
Of  this  foul  kind  I  will  employ  you  in. 

Cm.  We  hope  so,  sir. 

The.  And  1  will  so  reward  it 

JWan.  You  are  hound  to  that ;  in  every  family 
That  does  write  lustfiil,  your  tine  bawd  gains  more 
(Piir,  like  ynur  broker,  he  takes  fees  on  both  sides) 
Than  ail  the  officers  of  the  boose. 

Sm.   For  us  then 
To  be  a  gtreat  man's  pandars,  and  live  poor. 
That  were  a  double  fault. 

Cr*.  Come,  you  lose  time,  sin 
Vie  will  be  with  you  instantly  :  The  deed  done, 
We  have  a  masque  that  you  expect  not. 

Tht.  Thou 
Art  ever  careful ;  for  Jove's  Mercury 
I  would  Dot  change  thre. 

Era.  Tliere's  an  honour  for  yoa. 

Ntan.  To  be  compared  with  the  celestial  pimp, 
Jove's  snock-sworn  s<]uire,  don  Hermes. 

Cra.  I'll  deserve  it ; 
And,  gentlemen,  be  assured,  thou(;h  what  we  do  now 
Will  to  the  prince  Theanor  look  like  tieasoa 
And  base  disloyalty,  yet  the  end  shall  prove, 

SWheu  he's  first  taught  to  know  himself,  (hen  you) 
n  what  he  judged  us  false,  we  were  most  true. 


iExH. 


SCENE  II.— B</brff  the  Palace. 
KnItT  EuriUKa,  AaCMoa,  LaowmAs.  and  Cowox. 

Euph.  Only  make  haste,  my  lords ;  in  all  things 
else 
To«  are  instructed :  Yon  may  draw  yonr  sworda 
For  show,  if  you  think  good,  but  nn  my  life 
Vou  will  fiiwi  no  rcniiitance  in  his  Mrvants, 
Ao4  he's  himself  unarm'd. 

A$e.   I  would  he  were  not ; 
My  just  rage  should  not  then  be  lost. 

Suph.  Gnod  fir, 
H«»«  you  a  cJire  no  injnry  be  done 
1.1  Dto  the  person  of  the  prince;  bnt,  Conon, 
Have  you  an  eye  ou  both  ;  it  is  yuur  trust 
That  1  rely  on. 

Con.  Which  I  will  dischan^e, 
Assure  youraelf,  must  faithfully. 


Euph.  For  the  lady, 
I  know  your  best  respect  will  not  be  wanting  : 
Theu,  to  avoid  suspicion  and  discovery, 
I  hold  it  requisite,  that  as  soon  as  ever 
The  Queen  Imth  seen  her,  she  forsake  the  place, 
Aod  fit  herself  for  that  which  is  projected 
For  her  good  and  your  honour. 

Leo.  If  this  prosper. 
Believe  it  you  have  made  a  purchase  of 
My  service  anil  my  life. 

Euph.  Your  love  I  aim  at. 

Leo.  Here  I  shall  find  yon  i 

Euph.  With  the  Queen. 

Cetl.  Enough,  air.  IFrtunL 

Enltr  Page. 

Page.  The  Queen  enquires  for  you,  my  lord ; 
A  doien  messengers  in  search  of  you.  [1  have  met 
Enltr  QuasN,  Ijidlea,  and  Atlendanta. 

Euph.   I   knew  I  should  be  sought  fur.     As  I 
Shr's  come  herself  in  person.  (uiali'd, 

Qrieen.  Are  you  found,  air  .' 
I  wonder  where  you  spend  your  honrs  j  metliiiiks 
Since  I  so  love  your  company,  and  profess 
'Tis  the  best  comfort  this  life  yields  me,  mine 
Should  not  be  tedious  to  yoa. 

Euph.  Gracious  madam. 
To  have  the  happiness  to  see  and  hear  you. 
Which  by  your  bounty  is  eonferr'd  upon  me, 
I  hold  so  great  a  blessing,  that  my  honours 
And  weaidi.  compnred  to  that,  are  but  as  cypljfra 
To  muke  that  number  greater  ;  yet  your  pardon 
For  borrowing  from  my  duty  so  much  time. 
As  the  provision  for  my  sudden  marriage 
Exacteti  from  me. 

iinefn.  I  ptrcfive  this  marriage 
Will  keep  you  often  from  me  ;  but  I'U  hear  it. 
She's  a  good  lady,  and  a  fair,  Euphanes  : 
Yet,  by  her  leave,  1  will  share  with  hi^r  in  yon  ; 
I  am  pleased  that  in  the  night  she  shnti  enjuy  you. 
And  that's  sufficient  fur  a  wife;  the  day-time 
I  will  divorce  you  from  her. 

Leo.  [  Within.']  We  will  force  you. 
If  yuu  resist. 

Queen.  What  noise  is  that  ? 

The.  [fVilhin.]  Base  traitors  I 

Euph.  It  moves  this  way. 

Enter  Aiiixoa,  hwojmitu  w<M  Tbkanor,  Mckio!<b  ttu- 
0uUtd  Ukt  IlauiA,  Conon,  CaAT«s,  RaAmaes, 
8aa<c2.aa,  EoAniv,  and  Ouard. 

Queen.  Wbate'er  it  be,  I'll  meet  it ; 
I  was  not  bom  to  fear. — Who's  that  .>  Beliu  ? 

Euph.  My  worthiest,  noblest  mistress  ! 

lExil  Maaioaa. 

Qiteen.  S;ay  her  I  ha  f 
AH  of  you  look  as  you  were  rooted  here. 
And  wanted  motion  :    W'hat  new  Cior^nn's  head 
Have  you  beheld,  that  you  ore  all  turti'd  statues? 
This  is  prodigious !  has  none  a  tongue 
To  speak  the  cause .' 

Leo.  Conld  every  hair,  great  queen, 
Upon  my  bead,  yield  an  articulate  sound. 
And  all  together  speak,  they  could  not  yet 
Express  the  villainy  we  have  discover'd  : 
And  yet,  when  with  a  few  unwilling  words 
I  have  deliver'd  what  Taaxt  needs  lie  known. 
You'll  Miy  I  am  too  eloquent,  and  wish 
I  Imd  becu  born  without  a  tongue. 

Queen.   Sj>enk  b"Iilly; 
For  1,  unmoved  with  nny  loss,  will  hear. 


* 
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THE  QUEEN  OF  CORINTH. 


iCT  V. 


Leo.  Then  know,  we  have  found  out  ihe  r«Tisber 
Of  my  poor  uLstcr,  and  the  place  and  means 
By  wlikh  the  unfortunate,  though  fair  BeJiia, 
Hath  met  a  second  riuleuee. 

Euph.  This  confirms 
Whut  but  before  I  doubted  to  my  ruin. 
My  lady  ravish' d  ? 

Qitrrn.  Point  me  out  the  villain. 
That  guilty  wretched  monster,  that  hath  done  Uu», 
That  1  may  look  on  him  ;  •nd  in  mine  eye 
He  read  his  sentence. 

Leo.  That  I  truly  could 
Name  any  other  but  the  prince  S  that  heard, 
You  have  it  all. 

Quret.  Wonder  not  that  I  shake ; 
The  miracle  is  greater  that  I  live, 
Having  endured  the  thunder  that  thy  worda 
Have  thrown  uuoii  me  !— Dnrrst  th.iu  kneel  with 
hope  [TH.A»oa  kn»U. 

or  any  favour,  but  a  spee<ly  death. 
And  that  too  in  the  dreadfuU'st  shape  that  can 
Appear  to  a  despairing  leprous  soul, 
If  thou  hast  any  ?  No,  libidinoua  beast, 
Thy  lust  hath  alter'd  so  thy  former  being, 
By  Heaven  1  know  thee  not! 
Thf.  Although  unworthy, 
Yet  still  I  am  your  son. 

Queitn.  TIjou  lie-it,  liest  falsely  1 
My  whole  life  never  knew  but  one  chaste  bed, 
Nor  ne'er  desir'd  warmth  but  from  lawful  fires } 
Can  I  be  then  the  mother  to  a  goat, 
Wliose  lust  is  more  insatiate  than  the  grave, 
And  like  infectious  air  engenders  plagues, 
To  murder  all  tluit's  chaste  or  good  in  woman  ?  ^ 
The  gods  1  from  my  youth  have  served  and  fear'd. 
Whose  holy  temples  thou  hast  made  thy  brothels  ; 
Could  a  religious  mother  then  bring  forth 
So  damn'd  an  atheist  ?    Read  but  o'er  my  life, 
My  actions,  manners  |   and,  made  perfect  in  them. 
But  look  into  the  story  of  thyself 
As  thou  art  now,  (not  as  thou  wert,  Theanor) 
And  reason  will  compel  thee  to  confess, 
Thou  art  a  stnuiger  to  me. 

Affc.  Note  but  bow  heavy 
Tlic  weight  of  guilt  U  1  It  so  low  hath  sunk  him, 
That  he  wants  power  tP  riae  up  in  defence 
Of  his  bad  cause. 

Queen.   Persuade  me  not,  Euphanes  I 
Tl>i»  is  no  prince  !  nor  can  claim  part  in  me  : 
My  son  wn»  bom  a  freeman,  this,  a  slave 
To  beajtiy  passions,  a  fugitive 
And  nin-Bway  from  virtue.     Bring  bonds  for  him  . 
By  all  the  honour  that  I  owe  to  justice. 
He  loses  me  for  ever  that  seeks  to  save  him  i 
Bind  liira,  I  say  ;  and  like  a  wretch  that  knowi 
He  stands  condemn'd  before  he  hears  the  sentence. 
With  his  base  agents,  from  my  sight  remove  him, 
And  lodge  them  in  the  dungeon  !  as  a  queen 
And  patroness  to  justice,  I  command  it. — 
Tliy  tears  arc  like  unseasonable  showers, 
And  in  my  heart  now  steeJ'd  can  make  no  entrance ; 
Thou  art  cruel  to  thyself,  fool,  'tis  not  want 
In  me  of  soft  compa-naion  ;  when  thou  lefl'st 
To  be  a  eon,  I  ceased  to  he  a  mother. — 
Away  with  them  !  The  children  I  will  leave 
To  ke*'p  my  name  to  all  posterities. 
Shall  be  the  gnat  examples  of  my  justice, 
The  government  of  my  c.iimtnr.  which  sh»ll  witness 
How  well  I  ruled  myself.  Bid  the  wrons'd  Udit-s 
Apoear  ia  court  to-roormw )  we  will  hear  tliem  ; 


.And  by  one  act  of  oar  severitv. 

For  fear  of  punishment,  or  love  to  virtue, 

Teali  others  to  be  honest:   All  will  shum 

To  tempt  her  laws,  that  would  not  spare  her  aon. 


SCENE  Ul.—A  Street. 
Enltr  Oxoa,  Dnclo,  and  Tutor. 

UneU.  Nay,  nephew  I 
Tutor,  Pupil,  hear  but  reason  I 
Onoi.   No ;  «.  i  . 

I  have  none,  and  will  hear  none.  Oh,  my  honoor  I 
My  honour  blasted  in  the  bud  '   my  youth, 
My  hopeful  youth,  and  all  my  expecUtion 
Ever  to  be  a  man.  are  lost  for  ever  ! 

Uncle.  Why,  nephew,  we  as  well  a«  yoo  are  dubb  d 
Knii;hU  of  the  pantofle. 

Tutor.  And  are  shouted  at, 
KicW'A,  scorn'd,  and  Uugh'd  at,  by  each  page  4ud 
Yet  with  erected  heads  we  bear  it.  [groom ; 

Onos.   Alas, 
You  have  years,  and  strength  to  do  it ;  but  were  ycm, 
As  I,  a  tender  gristle,  apt  to  bow, 
You  would,  like  me,  with  cloaks  enveloped. 
Walk  thus,  then  stamp,  then  stare. 

Uncle.   He  will  run  mad, 
I  hope,  and  then  all's  mine. 

Tutor.  Why,  look  you,  pupil, 
There  are  for  the  recovery  of  your  honour 
Degrees  of  medicines  :   For  a  tweak  by  the  nose 
A  man's  to  travel  but  six  mon!h«,  then  blow  it, 
And  all  is  well  again  ;  the  bastinado 
Require*  a  longer  time,  a  year  or  two, 
And  then  'lii  buried.  I  grant  you  have  been  baffled  | 
'Tis  bnt  a  journey  of  some  thirty  years. 
And  it  will  be  forgotten. 
O"0<.  Think  you  so  ? 
Tutor.  Assuredly. 
llmle.  He  may  make  a  shorter  cut. 
But  hang  or  drown  himself,  and,  on  my  life, 
'Twill  no  more  trouble  him. 

Ohoi.  1  could  ne'er  endure 
Or  hemp  or  water,  they  are  diingerous  tools 
For  youth  to  deal  with  ;  I  will  rather  follow 
My  tutor's  counsel. 
Tutor.  Do  so. 
Onos.   And  put  in 
For  my  security,  that  I'll  not  return 
Id  thirty  years,  mr  whole  'state  to  my  unL-Ic. 
Uncle.  That  I  like  well  of. 
Onos.  Still  provided,  uncle. 
That  at  my  coming  home,  you  will  allow  me 
To  be  of  age,  that  I  may  call  to  account. 
This  Page  that  hath  abused  me. 
Uncle.  'Tis  a  match. 

Onos.  Then,  Corinth,  thus  the  bashful  Lain))ria» 
Ti«kcji  leave  of  thee  j  and  for  this  little  lime 
or  thirty  years,  will  lalmur  all  be  can. 
Though  he  goes  youuj;  forth,  to  oomc  home  a  maa. 


SCENE  Vi.-^A  Court  <\fJutliet. 

KnUr  EliWlAMits  •JB'*  M«r»h»l, 
Knph.  Are  your  prisoners  ready  ? 
Mnr.   Wheii  it  shall  please  the  queen 
To  cull  ihcni  forth,  my  lord. 

Eiiph.  Pray  you  do  me  the  favour 


For  (ny  man  to  mamr  where  be  likfcs  not 
Is  still  a  ling'ring  torment. 

Bel.  For  one  rape 
One  death'*  luflicient ;  that  way  cannot  catch  me. 

Met.  To  you  I  6y  then,  to  yoar  mercy,  madam  ! 
Exempting  not  your  justice,  be  but  equnl ; 
And  since  in  do  regard  I  come  behind  ber, 
Let  roe  nut  to  be  undervalued  in 
Your  highness'  farour,  that  the  world  take  notice 
You  so  prefprr'd  her,  that  in  her  behalf 
You  Icill'd  that  son  you  would  not  save  for  me  ; 
Mercy,  oh,  mercy,  madam  I 

Bel.  Great  Queen,  junlice! 

Aj/«.  With  what  a  luaiiculine  constancy  llie  grave 
Hath  henrd  them  both!  [lady 

Leo.  Yet  how  unmoved  she  aits 
In  that  which  most  concerns  her  ! 

Con.  Now  she  riaee  ; 
And,  having  well  weigh'd  both  their  orgumeats, 
Resolves  to  speak. 

Euph.  And  yet  again  she  pause* : 
Oh,  CoDOD,  such  a  resolution  once 
A  Roman  told  me  he  had  aeen  in  Cato 
Before  he  kill'd  himself. 

Queen.  'Tis  now  determin'd — 
Merione,  I  could  wish  I  were  no  queen, 
To  give  you  satisfaction  ;  no  mother, 
Dellia,  to  content  you ;  and  would  part 
Even  with  my  being,  both  might  have  their  wishes ; 
But  since  that  is  impossible,  in  few  words 
1  will  deliver  what  I  am  reaolved  on. 
The  end  for  which  all  profitable  laws 
Were  made  looks  two  ways  only,  the  reward 
Of  innorent  good  men,  and  the  punishment 
Of  bad  delinquents  :  Ours,  concerning  rapes, 
Provided  that  same  Latter-clause  of  marriage 
For  him  that  had  foli'n  once,  not  then  fort-seeing 
Monkiud  could  prove  so  monstrous,  to  tread  twice 
A  path  so  horrid.     The  great  Uw-giver 
Draco,  that  for  his  strange  severity 
Was  said  to  write  his  stem  decrees  in  blood, 
Made  none  for  parricides,  presuming  that 
No  man  could  be  so  wicked  :  Such  might  be 
Lycorgus'  answer  (did  he  hvej  for  this. 
But  since  I  find  that  in  my  son  which  was  not 
Doubted  in  any  else,  I  will  add  to  it : 
He  cannot  marry  both,  but  for  both  dying. 
Both  have  their  full  revenge. — You  see,  Beliza, 
You  have  your  wish.     With  you,  Merione, 
I'll  spend  a  tear  or  two.    So,  Heaven  forgive  thee  ! 
The.  Upon  my  knees  I  do  approve  yourjudgmcnt, 
And  beg  that  you  would  put  it  into  act 
With  all  speed  possible  ;  only  that  I  may, 
Having  already  made  peace  with  myself. 
Port  so  with  all  the  world.     Princely  Agenor, 
I  ask  your  pardon.      Yours,  my  lord  Enphanes. 
And,  Crates,  with  the  rest  too,  I  forgive  you  ; 
Do  you  the  like  for  me.     Yonrs,  gracious  mother, 
I  daje  not  oak  ;  and  yet  if  that  my  death 
Be  like  a  son  of  yours,  though  my  life  was  not, 
Perhaps  yon  may  vouchsafe  it.     Lastly,  that 
Both   these  whom  I  have  wrong'd  may  wish   my 
No  heavy  burden,  ere  I  suffer  death,  [ashes 

For  the  restoring  of  Merioue's  honour, 
I.,rt  me  he  married  to  her  ;  and  then  die 
For  you,  Beliza. 

Queen,  Thou  host  mode  in  this 


Part  of  amends  to  me,  and  to  the  world  : 

Thy  suit  is  granted. — Call  a  Flnmon  for 

To  do  this  holy  work  ;  with  him  s  hradsmr  n. 

EnltT  Flomendiul  Iix«cution<T. 

Raise  up  thy  weeping  eyes,  Merione  ; 
With  this  hand  1  confirm  thy  marriage, 
Wishing  that  now  the  gods  would  shew  some  mi. 
That  this  might  not  divorce  it.  [r'cit, 

Cra.  To  that  purpose 
I  am  their  minister.     Stand  not  amazed  ; 
To  all  your  comforts,  I  will  do  this  wonder — 
Your  majesty  (with  your  pardon  1  must  speak  it! 
Allow'd  once  heretofore  of  such  a  contract. 
Which  you  repenting  afterwards,  revoked  it. 
Being  fully  bent  to  match  her  with  Agenor ; 
The  grievcid  prince  knuwinc;  this,  and  yet  not  daring 
To  cross  what  yon  detenniued,  by  an  oath 
Bound  me  and  these  his  followers  to  do  something 
That  he  might  once  enjoy  her ;  we,  sworn  to  it. 
And  easily  persuaded,  being  assured 
She  wot  his  wife  before  the  face  of  Heaven, 
Although  some  ceremonious  forms  were  wanting. 
Committed  the  first  mpe,  and  brought  her  to  hi«n. 
Which  broke  the  marriage;  but  when  we  perceived 
He  purposed  to  abuse  our  ready  service 
In  the  same  kind,  upon  the  chaste  tleliia. 
Holding  ourselves  less  tied  to  him  than  goodne»s, 
I  made  discovery  of  it  to  my  brother, 
Who  can  relate  the  rest. 
Euph.  It  is  most  true. 
Queen.  I  would  it  were  ! 
Euph.  In  every  circumstance 
It  ii,  upon  my  soul :  For,  this  known  to  me, 
I  won  Merione  in  my  lady's  habit 
To  be  again  (hut  willingly)  suq^rised  ; 
But  with  Agenor,  and  her  noble  brother. 
With  my  approved  friend  Coiion,  with  such  spend 
She  was  pursued,  that,  the  lewd  act  ^cnrcc  ended. 
The  prince  (assured  he  hod  enjoy'd  Belix», 
For  all  the  time  Merione's  face  was  cover'd) 
Was  apprehended  and  brought  to  your  presence. 
But  not  till  now  discover'd,  in  respect 
I  hoped  the  imminent  danger  of  the  prince. 
To  which  his  loose  unqnenched  heats  hod  brought 

him, 
Being  pursued  onto  the  latest  trial. 
Would  work  in  him  compunction,  which  it  hasdonei 
And  these  two  ladies,  in  their  fcign'd  coiitrotiont. 
To  yo^tr  delight  I  hope  have  served  as  iua*4|ucrs 
To  their  own  nuptials. 

Queen.  My  choice  was  worthy 
When  first  I  look'd  on  thee  :  As  thou  hast  order'd, 
All  shall  t>e  done  ;  and  not  the  meanest  that 
Play'd  in  this  unexpected  comedy, 
But  shall  partake  our  bounty. — And,  my  lord, 

C'Cii  Aatsum 
That  with  the  rest  you  may  seem  satisfied, 
If  you  dare  venture  on  e  queen,  not  yet 
So  far  in  debt  to  years  but  that  she  may 
Bring  you  a  lusty  boy,  I  offer  up 
Myhclf  and  kingdom,  during  my  life,  to  yoo. 

Age.  It  ia  a  blessing  which  I  dont  not  hope  for. 
But  with  oil  joy  receive. 
AU.  We  all  applaud  it. 

Qiteen.  Then  on  unto  the  temple,  where,  the  ritai 
Of  marriage  ended,  we'll  find  new  delights.  (.C(««at 
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ACT     I. 


EKE  I Tha  Briluh  Camp. 


BoNOucA.  Daugliifrn.  HKKoa^  Nkmnius,  and 
eoldkra, 

-The  \tkrdj  Romani  ?  Ob,  ye  godi   of 

ft  •mu,  the  bluabing  »hame  ot  soldier*  1 
Enltr  Caratach. 

the  men  that  ronqncr  hj  iaberitaace  ? 
dne-miker«?  these  the  JiilUni, 
h  the  cm  measure  the  eiii)  of  nstnre, 
the  world  but  one  Rome,  and  one  Cvsar? 
how  they  flee !  Ceiar's  aoft  miuI  dwells 
^  in  'em, 
Chen  got  'em  sleeping,  Pleasure  nuraed 

i»  sweat  with  sweet  oils,  bve's  allurc' 
eDta, 

lirms.  Dare  they  send  these  to  »eek  us, 
lao  girls  }  Is  Britain  grown  *u  wanton  } 
late  beat  'em,  Neoniug,  scatter'd  'cm  : 
fh  their  big-bonrd  GenannSi  on  whoiie 
r  of  their  actions  sit*  in  triumph,  [jiikes 
aici  for  songs  to  shame  'eui :  And  a 
'Oman, 

Ix-at  'cm,  Nmnius ;  a  weak  woman, 

,  twit  llieiie  Romaua  I 
it  seems  ; 

II  III  «hame  to  talk  so. 

P^ho's  (hat? 

*cruain,  do  jau  grieve  my  fortunes  ? 

,,  Bondura  ; 
'tit  the  bearing  of  jour  fortuses  ; 


You  put  too  much  wind  to  your  sail  ;  discretion 

And  liardy  valour  are  the  twins  of  honour. 

And,  nursed  together,  make  a  conqueror  j 

Divided,  but  a  (nlkcr.     "Tis  a  truth, 

That  Rome  has  fled  before  us  tn-ice,  and  routed; 

A  truth  we  ought  to  crown  the  gods  for,  Uily, 

And  not  uur  tongues  ;  a  truth  is  none  of  ours. 

Nor  in  our  ends,  more  than  the  noble  bearing  ; 

For  then  it  leaves  to  be  a  virtue,  lady, 

And  we,  that  have  heen  victors,  heat  ourselves. 

When  wr  insult  ii[)on  our  honour's  subject. 

Jiond.  My  valiant  <:ousin,  is  It  foul  to  say 
What  liberty  and  honour  bid  us  do, 
And  what  the  i^oda  allow  us  f 

Cor.   No,  Biinduca  ; 
So  what  we  say  ejcced  no!  what  we  do. 
Yon  cnll  the  Romans  "fearful,  Reeing  Romana, 
And  Roman  girls,  the  lees  of  tainted  pleasures  :" 
Does  this  become  a  doer .'  are  tliey  such  ? 

Bon4.  They  are  no  more. 

Car.  Where  is  your  conquest  then  ? 
Why   are  your   altars  crown'd  with   wreaths   of 

flowers? 
Tlie  beasts  with  gilt  boms  wailing  for  the  lire  ? 
The  holy  Druidca  composing  songa 
Of  cverlnBting;  life  to  victory  ? 
Why  are  these  triumphs,  lady  ?  for  a  May>game  ? 
For  hunting  a  ponr  herd  of  wretched  Romans  ? 
Is  it  no  more  }  Shut  up  your  temples,  Britons, 
And  let  the  husbandman  redeem  his  heifers. 
Put  out  your  holy  (ires,  no  timbrel  ring. 
Let's  home  and  sleep ;  for  such  great  overthrows, 
A  candle  burns  too  bright  i  sacrifice. 
A    glow-worm's    tail    too    full    of    flame.  —  Oh, 
Nenniui, 
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Thon  hadiit  a  ooble  uncle  knew  a  Roman, 

And  how  to  apeak  him.  how  to  gire  him  weight 

In  SjCb  his  fortunes. 

Bond.  By  the  gods,  I  think 
You  <lute  upon  these  Roman*,  Caratacl ! 

Car.  Witness  these  woandf,  1  do ;  they  itcre 
fairly  given : 
I  love  an  enrray  ;  I  was  bom  a  (oldier  ; 
And  he  that  in  the  head  on'i  troop  defies  me, 
IJendlng  my  manly  body  with  his  sword, 
I  make  a  mistress.     Yellow-tressed  Hymen 
Ne'er  tied  a  longing  virgin  with  more  joy. 
Than  I  am  married  to  that  man  that  wounds  me  : 
And  are  nut  all  these  Romau  ?  Ten  stmck  battles 
I  auck'd  these  huiiour'd  scirs  from,  and  all  Roman; 
Ten  years  of  hitler  nights  and  heavy  marches, 
(When   many  a   frozen   HOem  sung  th:oagh  my 

cuirass, 
And  made  it  doubtful  whether  that-or  I 
Were  the  more  stubborn  metai)  have  I  wrought 

through, 
And  all  to  try  these  Romans.      Ten  times  a.night 
I  have  swam  the  rivers,  when  the  stars  nf  Rome 
Shot  at  me  as  I  flouted,  and  the  billows 
Tumbled  their  watry  niius  on  my  shonlders, 
Char^infir  ray  batter'd  sides  with  troops  of  agues  ; 
And  ftill  to  try  these  Romans,  whom  1  found 
(And,  if  I  lie,   my   wounds  be    henceforth   back> 

ward, 
.Mid  b*  you  witness,  gods,  and  all  my  dangers) 
As  ready,  and  tti  full  of  that  I  brought, 
(Which  was  not  fear,  nor  flight)  as  valiant. 
As  vigilant,  as  wise,  to  do  and  suflVr, 
Ever  advanced  as  forward  as  the  Britons, 
Their  sleeps  as  short,  their  hopes  as  high  as  oon, 
Ay,  and  as  subtle,  lady.     'Tis  dishonour. 
And,  follow'd,  will  br  impudence,  Bonduca, 
Aod  grow  to  no  belief,  to  taiut  these  Romans. 
Have  not  I  seen  the  Britons 

fiofiif.  What? 

Car.  Disheartcn'd, 
Run,  run,  Bonduca  !  not  the  quick  rack  swifter  I 
The  virgin  from  the  hated  ravisher 
Not  half  so  fearful ;  not  a  flight  drawn  home. 
A  lound  stone  from  a  aling,  a  lover's  wish. 
E'er  made  that  haste  that  tliey  have.   By  the  gods, 
I  have  seen  these  Britons,  that  you  magnify. 
Run  as  they  would  have  out-run  time,  and  roaring, 
Basely  for  mercy  roaring  ;  the  light  shadows, 
That  in  a  thought  scur  o'er  the  fields  of  com, 
Halted  on  crutches  to  'em. 

Bond.  Oh,  ye  powers. 
What  scandals  do  I  suffer  ! 

Car.  Yea,  Bonduca, 
I  have  seen  thee  run  too  ;  and  thee,  Xenniua ; 
Yea,  run  apace,  both  :  then,  when  Penius 
(The  Roman  girl  !)  cttt  through  your  armed  carta, 
And  drove  'era  beadlnog  on  ye,  down  the  hill ; 
Then,  when  he  hunted  ye  like  Britain  foxes. 
More  by  the  scent  than  sight ;  then  did  1  see 
These  valiant  and  approved  men  of  Britain, 
Like  boding  owls,  creep  into  tods  of  ivy, 
And  hoot  their  fears  to  one  another  nightly. 

K'en.  And  what  did  you  then,  Coratach  ? 

Car.   I  fled  too. 
But  nut  so  fast  -,  your  jewel  had  been  lost  then, 
Young  Hengo  there-,  he  trasht  me,  Nennitu  : 
For,  when  your  fears  out-ran  hira,  then  stept  I, 
And  in  (he  head  of  all  the  Roman  fury 
Took  him,  and,  with  my  tough  bell,  to  my  back 


I  buckled  him  ;  behind  him  my  sure  shield  ; 

And  then  I  follow'd.  If  I  say  I  fought 

Five  time»  in  bringing  off  this  bud  of  Britain, 

I  lie  not,  Nennius.     Neither  had  you  beard 

Me  speak  this,  or  ever  seen  the  cluld  more. 

But  that  the  sun  of  virtue.  Penius, 

Seeing  me  steer  through  all  thene  storms  of  danger, 

My  helm  still  in  my  band  (my  sword,)  my  prow 

Tum'd  to  my  foe  (my  face,)  he  cried  out  uobly, 

"  Go,  Briton,  bear  thy  lion's  whelp  ofl"  safely  ; 

Thy  manly  sword  has  ransom'd  thee;  grow  stroogi 

And  let  me  meet  thee  once  again  iu  arms  ; 

Then,  if  thou  st&nd'st,  thou'rt  mine."     1  took  bit 

And  here  I  am  to  honour  him.  [oiTer, 

Bond.  Oh,  cousin, 
From  what  a  flight  of  honour  host  thou  check'd 
What  wottldst  thou  make  me,  Caratach  ?        [mo  ' 

Car.  See,  lady, 
The  noble  use  of  others  in  onr  losses. 
Does  this  afflict  you  ?   Had  the  Romans  cried  this. 
And,  as   we  have  done   theirs,  sung   out    Uirsc 

fortunes, 
Rail'd  on  our  base  condiCton,  hooted  at  us. 
Made  marks  as  fnr  asth'  earth  was  ours,  to  shew  us 
Nothing  but  sea  could  stop  our  flights,  despised  us, 
And  held  it  equal  whether  banqueting 
Or  beating  of  the  Britons  were  more  busioess. 
It  would  have  gali'd  you. 

Bond,  Let  me  tliink  we  conquer'd. 
Car.   Do ;    but  so   thiuk,   as  we  may  be   con- 
quer'd ; 
And  where  we  have  found  virtue,  though  in  tboM 
That  came  to  make  us  staves,  let's  cherish  it. 
There's  not  a  blow  we  gave  since  Julius  landed, 
Tliat  was  of  strength  and  worth,  but,  like  record*, 
They  file  to  after-ages.     Our  registers 
The  Romans  are,  for  noble  deeds  of  honour ; 
And  shall  wc  burn  their   mentions  with  upbraid- 
inga? 
Bond.  No  more  ;  I  see  myself.  Thou  hast  made 
me,  cousin, 
More  than  my  fortunes  durst,  for  they  abused  me. 
And  wound  me  up  so  high,  I  swell'd  with  glory  : 
Thy  temperance  has  cured  that  tyinpuny, 
And  given  me  health  again,  nay,  morr,  disrrettnn. 
Shall  we  have  peace?  for  now  I  love  these  Romans. 
Car.  Thy  love  and  hate  are  both  unwise  ernes. 
Bond.  Your  reason  f  U*^T- 

Nen,  Is  not  peace  the  end  of  arms  ? 
Con  Not  where  the  cause    implies    a   general 
conquest  : 
Had  we  a  difference  with  some  petty  isle, 
Or  with  our  neighbours,  lady,  for  our  Uod-marks, 
The  taking  in  of  some  rebellious  lord. 
Or  making  head  against  commotions. 
After  a  day  of  blood,  peace  might  be  argued ; 
But  where  we  grapple  for  the  ground  we  live  oo. 
The  liberty  we  hold  as  dear  as  Ufe, 
The  gods  we  worship,  and,  next  those,  our  honotua. 
And  with  those  swords  that  know  no  end  of  battle  : 
Those  men,  beside  themselves,  allow  no  neighbour; 
Those  niitids  that  where  the  day  is,  claim  inherit- 
ance, 
.^nd  where  the  son  makes  ripe  the  fruits,  their 

harvest, 
And  where   they   march,  but  measure  out   tavtt 

ground 
To  add  to  Rome,  and  here  i''  th'  bowels  on  us  ; 
It  must  not  be.     No,  as  they  are  our  foes. 
And  those  that  must  be  so  until  we  tire  'em. 
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i«e  the  peace  of  honour,  tliat's  fair  dealiii);, 
oar  hands  oar  swords.    That  hardy  lU>mui 

,opea  to  graft  himself  into  my  stock, 

)nt  brgio  his  kindred  under-ground, 

:  allied  ia  aabea. 

d.  Caratacb, 

<o  bmit  Tiobly  spoken,  ahall  be  done  ; 

engo  to  thy  charge  I  here  deliver  : 

omans  shall  have  worthy  wan. 

.  Thry  shall : 

ittle  sir,  when  your  yoang  bones  growstiflfer, 

ben  I  see  you  able  in  a  morning 

it  a  doaen  boys,  and  then  to  breakfast, 
yon  to  a  sword. 

lyob   4nd  what  then,  uncle  ? 

.  Than  you  must  kill,  sir,  the  next  valjant 

alls  you  knare.  [  Roman 

ijw.  And  must  I  kill  but  one  ? 

.  An  hundred,  boy,  I  hope. 

tfo.  I  hope  five  hundred. 

.  That  ia  a  noble  boy  !  — Come,  worthy  lady. 

U)  our  several  charges,  and  henceforth 

an  enemy  both  weight  and  worth.    lEjceuat. 


SCENE  11.— Th*  Roman  Camp. 
Knttr  JuMiua  ami  Prriixins. 
.  What  ail'at  thou,  man  ?  dust  thou  want 
.  No.  [loeat .' 

.  Qothes? 

.  Neither.     For  Heaven's  love,  leave  me  ! 
.  Drink? 
.  YoD  tire  me. 

,  Come,  it  ia  drink ;  I  know  'tis  drink. 
.  'Tu  no  drink. 

.  I  say  'tis  drink  ;  for  what  afflictioa 
gfatso  heavy  on  a  soldier, 
'  him  up  aa  thou  art,  but  BO  drink : 
•halt  have  drink. 

.  Pr'ythee,  Pctillias 

.  And,  by  mine  honour,  much  drink,  valiant 

drink  : 
lell  me,  thou  shalt  have  drink.     I  see, 

true  friend,  into  thy  wants  ;  'tis  drink; 
hen  I  leave  thee  to  a  de*olatian, 
lally  of  that  dry  nature,  hang  um. 
I.  Why  do  you  do  this  to  uie  ,' 
.  For  1  see, 

igb  your  modesty  would  fain  conceal  it, 
I  atta  as  sweetly  on  a  soldier 

old  aiite- saddle 

U  What  do  you  see  } 

,  lu*  as  fair  as  day,  that  thou  waiit'st  driok. 

not  find  thee  gaping  like  au  oyster 

new  tide.*    Thy  very  thovightt  lie  bare, 

.  low  ebb  :  thy  soul,  that  rid  in  sack, 

Ktor'd  for  waut  of  liquor.     Do  but  see 

byself  i  for.  by  the  guvis,  I  do  ;, 

I  thy  body's  cbapt  and  cr«ck'd  like  timber, 

rant  of   moisture  :  What    ia't  thou  wsnt'st 

it  be  not  drink  .'  {there,  Junius, 

k  You  have  t<>o  much  on't. 

ftlt  may  be  a  whore  too;  say  it  be  ;  come, 

^^Bleecbcr, 

^■l  have  both  ;  •  pretty  valiant  fellow, 

^1  little  lap  and  lechery  ? 

•hall  ne'er  be  said  in  our  country, 

"    ~st  o'  111'  chin-oough.     Hear,  tliou  noble 
**  her  that  luvca  a  soldier,  ( Romaa. 


Hear  what  I  promised  for  thee  !  thus  1  said 

"  Lady,  1  take  thy  son  to  my  companion ; 

Lady,  1  love  thy  sod,  thy  sun  lovet  war, 

The  war  loves  ilntigr-r,  danger  drink,  drink  discipline, 

W'hicb  is  society  and  lechery  ; 

These  two  beget  commanders :  Fear  not,  lady  ; 

Tliy  son  shall  lead." 

jun.  'Tis  a  strange  thing,  PetiUiui, 
That  so  ridinulous  and  loose  a  mirth 
Can  inseter  your  nffections. 

Pet.  Any  mirth. 
And  any  way.of  any  subject,  Junius, 
Is  better  than  unmanly  mustiness. 
W'hat    harm's   in    drink  >    in    a   good    wholesome 
1  do  beseech  you,  sir,  what  error  .'     Yet    [wench  ? 
It  cannot  out  itf  my  head  handsumely, 
But  thou  n-ouldst  fuia  be  drunk ;  come,  no  more 

fuoliiig  ; 
The  general  has  new  wine,  new  come  over. 

Jun.  He  must  have  new  acquaintance  for  it  too. 
For  I  will  none,  I  thank  ye. 

Pet.  "  None,  I  thank  you?" 
A   short  and   touchy  answer!   "None,    I  thank 
You  do  not  scorn  it,  do  you?  [y*""  •'" 

Jun.  Gods  defend,  sir  ! 
I  tme  him  still  more  honour. 

Pel.  "  None,  I  thank  yon.*" 
No  company,  no  driok,  no  wench,  "  I  thank  you/" 
You  shall  be  worse  entreated,  sir. 

Jun.    Petillius, 
As  thuu  art  honest,  leave  me  ! 

Pet.   "  None,  I  thank  yon?" 
A  modest  and  a  decent  resxdutiun. 
And  well  put  on.     Yes  ;  I  will  leave  you,  Junioj, 
And  leave  you  to  the  boys,  that  very  shortly 
Shall  nil  solute  you,  by  your  new  simame 
Of  "  Juiiius  Nuno-I-thack-yuu."      I  would  atanrs 

now. 
Hang,  drown,  deiipAir,  deserve  the  forks,  lie  opea 
To  all  the  dangerous  passes  of  a  wench. 
Bound  to  believe  her  tears,  and  wed  her  aches. 
Ere  I  would  own  tliy  fullies.     1  have  found  you, 
Your  lays,   and   out-leaps,  Junius,    haunU,   and 

lodges ;. 
I  have  viewed  you,  and  I  have  found  you  by   my 
To  be  a  fool  a'  Ih'  first  head,  Junius,  [skill 

And  I  will  bunt  yon :  You  are  in  love,  I  know  it; 
You  are  an  ass,  and  all  the  canip  shall  know  it  ; 
A  peevish  idle  boy,  your  dame  shall  know  It ; 
A  wronger  of  my  care,  yourself  shall  know  it. 

Bn(tr  Judas  ai%d/imr  SolAlars, 

Judoj.  A  bean  ?  a  princely  diet,  a  full  hanciuet, 
To  what  we  compass. 

1  SolH.  Fight  like  hogn  for  scorns  ? 

2  SoU.  Venture  our  lives  for  pig.nuLa  I 
Pel.  What  ail  tliese  roscsls  ? 

3  Sold.  l(  this  hold  we  ore  starved. 
Jurlat.   For  my  part,  friends. 

Which  is  but  twenty  beans  a-day,  (a  hard  world 

For  officers,  and  men  of  action  !} 

And  those  so  dipt  by  Master  Mouse,  and  rotten — 

(For  understand  'em  French  beans,  where  the  fi-uita 

Are  rijieii'd  like  the  people,  in  old  tubs) 

F<ir  mine  own  port,  I  say,  I  am  starved  already, 

Not  worth  another  bean,  consumed  tu  nothiuK, 

Nothing  but  flenh  and  bonen  left,  mlsci'sl/l<-  : 

Now  if  this  musty  provender  can  priok  nie 

To  honourable  matters  of  atchievemeul.  gculJrmeu, 

Why,  there's  the  point.  ^ 
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4  Sold.  I'll  fight  no  more. 

Pet.  You'U  hang  then ! 
A  sovereign  help  for  hunger.  Ye  eating  ragcaU, 
Whose  godi  are  beef  and  brewis  I  whose  brave 
Do  execution  upon  these,  and  chibbals  !  [angers 
Ye  dog's  head  in  the  porridge-pot !  ye  fight  no 
Does  Rome  depend  upon  your  resolution  [more .' 
For  eating  mouldy  pie-crust  ? 

3  Sold.  'Would  we  had  it  I 

Juda*,  I  may  do  serrice,  captain.    ■ 

Pet.  In  a  fish-market. 
You,  corporal  Curry-comb,  what  will  your  fighting 
Profit  the  commonwealth.'      Do    you    hope    to 

triumph  ? 
Or  dare  your  vamping  valoar,  goodman  Cobler, 
Clap  a  new   sole  to   th'  kingdom?    'Sdeath,   ye 
Yoo  fight,  or  not  fight !  [dog-whelps, 

Juda$.  Captain ! 

Pet.  Out,  ye  flesh-flies  I 
Nothing  but  noise  and  nastiness  ! 

Judae.  Give  us  meat, 
Whereby  we  may  do. 

Pet.  Whereby  hangs  your  valour? 

Jtidas.  Good  bits  i^ord  good  blows. 

Pel.  A  good  position  : 
How  long  ig't  since  thou  eat'st  last?    Wipe  thy 
And  then  tell  truth.  [mouth, 

Judcu.  I  have  not  eat  to  th'  purpose 

Pet.  "To  th'  purpose?"  what's  that  ?  half  a 
cow  and  garlick  ? 
Ye  rogues,  my  company  eat  turf,  and  talk  not ; 
Timber  they  can  digest,  and  fight  upon't ; 
Old  mats,  and  mud  with  spoons,  rare  meats.     Your 

shoes,  slaves  ; 
Dare  ye  cry  out  for  hunger,  and  those  extant  ? 
Suck  your  sword-hilts,  ye  slaves  ;  if  ye  be  valiant, 
Honour  will  make  'em  marchpane.     "  To  the 

purpose?" 
A  grievous  penance  !  Dost  thon  see  that  gentleman, 
Tliat  melaitcholy  monsieur  ? 

Jun.  Pray  you,  Petillius  ! 

Pet.  He  has  not  eat  these  three  weeks. 

2  Sold.  He  has  drunk  the  more  then. 

3  Sold.  And  that's  all  one. 

Pet.  Nor  drunk  nor  slept  these  two  months. 

Judtu.  Captain,  we  do  beseech  you,  as  poor 
soldiers, 
Men  that  have  seen  good  days,  whose  mortal 

stomachs 
May  sometimes  feel  afflictions——  [Jo  Jimius. 

Jun.  This,  Petillius, 
Is  not  so  nobly  done. 

Pet.  'Tis  common  profit ; 
Urge  him  to  th'  point,  he'll  find  yon  out  a  food 
That  needs  no  teeth  nor  stomach  ;  a  strange  fiirmity 
Will  feed  you  op  as  fat  as  hens  i'  th'  foreheads, 
And  make  ye  fight  like  fichoks  ;  to  him. 

Judat.  Captain 

Jun.  Do  you  long  to  have  your  throats  cut  ? 

Pet.  See  what  mettle 
It    makes    in    him :    Two    meals   more    of   this 
And  there  lies  CaraCach.  [melancholy, 

Judat.  We  do  beseech  you 

2  SM.  Humbly  beseech  your  valour 

Jun.  Am  I  only 
Become  your  sport,  Petillius  ? 

Judat.  But  to  render 
In  way  of  general  good,  in  preservation 

Jun.  Out  of  my  thoughts,  ye  slaves ! 

4  Sold.  Or  rather  pity 


3  Sold,  Your  warlike  remedy  against  the  maw- 
worms. 

Judat,  Or  notable  receipt  to  live  by  nothing. 

Pet.  Out  with  your  table-books  I 

Jun.  Is  this  true  friendship  7 
And  must  my  killing  griefs  make  oAen'  May- 
games  ?  ^Drum. 
Stand  from  my  sword's  point,  alaves  I  yoar  poor 

starved  spirits 
Can  make  me  no  oblations  ;  else,  oh.  Love, 
Thou  proudly-blind  destruction,  I  would  send  thee 
Whole  hecatombs  of  hearts,  to  Meed  my  sorrows. 

iSxUiwnoo. 

Juda*.  Alas,  he  lives  by  love,  rir. 

Pet.  So  he  does,  sir ; 
And  cannot  you  do  so  too  ?  AU  my  company 
Are  now  in  love  ;  ne'er  think  of  meat,  nor  talk 
Of  what  provant  is :  Ay-men,  and  hearty  hey-hoet 
Are  sallads  fit  for  soldiers.    Live  by  meat  ? 
By  larding  up  your  bodies  ?  'tis  lewd,  and  laay, 
And  shews  ye  merely  mortal,  dull,  and  drives  ye 
To  fight,  like  camels,  with  baskets  at  your  noses. 
Get  ye  in  love  I  Ye  can  whore  well  enough, 
That  all  the  world  knows ;  fast  ye  into  famine. 
Yet  ye  can  crawl  like  crabs  to  wenches ;  hand- 
Fall  but  in  love  now,  as  ye  see  example,     [somdy 
And  follow  it  but  with  all  your  thoughts,  probalum. 
There's  so  much  charge  saved,  and  your  hunger's 
ended.  [i>r«ai  ^Aw  4f. 

Away  I  I  hear  the  general     Get  ye  in  love  all. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  love,  that  I  may  bear 
No  more  of  these  rude  murmurings ;  and  diseret^f 
Carry  your  stomachs,  or  I  prophesy 
A  pickled  rope  will  cboke  ye.  Jog,  and  talk  not  I 

[SjrrvaL 
Enttr  SonoHivs.  nsMmutm,  Daens,  Drum  and  CMmm- 

Suet.  Demetrius,  is  the  messenger  dispatch'd 
To  Penius,  to  command  him  to  bring  up 
The  Volans  regiment  I 

Dem.  He's  there  by  this  time. 

Suet.  And  are  the  hoase  well  view'd  we  broqghl 
from  Mona  ? 

Dee.  The  troops  are  full  and  histy. 

Suet.  Good  Petillius, 
Look  to  those  eating  rogues,  that  bawl  fbrTietnals, 
And  stop  their  throats  a  day  or  two  :  Provision 
Waits  but  the  wind  to  reach  us. 

Pet,  Sir,  already 
I  have  been  tampering  with  their  stomadis,  vAkk 

I  find 
As  deaf  as  adders  to  delays :  Your  clemency 
Hath  made  their  murmurs,  mutinies ;  nay,  rebel- 

lions ; 
Now,  an    they  want  but    mustard,   they   are  is 
No  oil  but  Candy,  Lusitanian  figs,  [nproani 

And  wine  from  Lesbos,  now  can  satisfy  'em ; 
The  British  waters  are  grown  dull  and  muddy. 
The  fruit  disgustful ;  Onontes  must  be  sought  for, 
And  apples  from  the  Happy  Isles ;  the  truth  is. 
They  are  more  curious  now  in  having  nothing, 
I'han  if  the  sea  and  land  turned  up  their  treasnisa. 
This  lost  the  colonies,  and  gave  Bondoca 
(With  shame  we  must  record  it)  time  and  strengdl 
To  look  into  our  fortunes  ;  great  discretion 
To  follow  offer' d  victory  ;  and  last,  full  pride 
To  brave  us  to  our  teeth,  and  scorn  our  ruins. 

Sutt.  Nay,  chide  not,  good  Petillius !  I 
My  vrill  to  conquer  Mona,  and  long  stay 
To  execute  that  will,  let  in  these  losses  ; 
All  shall  be  right  again,  and,  as  a  piasb 
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From  Ofta  by  a  swrqnag  tempeit, 
A  again,  anil  made  a  mait,  de6es 

uagrj  winds  that  split  him  ;  so  will  I, 
i  to  vaj  nerer-failinf  strength  and  fortune, 
through  thews  iwelling  dangers,  plutigh  tbeir 

prid«a  ap, 
bear  like    thnnder  through    their    loudest 
keep  tlie  field  still  ?  [tempeats. 

*.  CoDlideot  and  full. 

.  In  aucfa  a  number,  one  would  swear  thr; 
itis  are  wooded  with  their  partizuns,    [grew : 
Jl  the  Tallies  overgrown  with  darts, 
wra  are  with  rank  nishe*  ;  no  ground  Irfl  ui 
arge  upon,  do  room  to  strike.     Say  fortune 
inr  endeaTours  bring  us  into  'em, 
■re  io  infinite,  so  ever-springing, 
tall  be  kiU'd  with  killing ;  ufdesperste  womea, 
leitfaer  fear  or  shame  e  er  found,  the  devil 
uik'd  amongst  'em  multitudes  ;  coy  the  men 

fiiil, 
Q  poison  us  with  their  petticoats ;  say  they  fait, 
have  priests  enough  to  pray  us  into  nothing. 
If.  These  are  i  maci  nations,  dreams  of  nothing* ; 

lan  that  doubts  or  fears 

?.  I  am  free  of  both. 

a.  The  selfsame  1. 

!.  And  I  a*  free  as  any ; 

rdeas  of  my  flesh,  of  that  we  call  life, 

nay  lose  it  nobly,  as  indifferent 

It  were  my  diet.     Yet,  noble  genersl, 

I  a  wisdom  leam'd  from  you,  1  learo'd  it, 

rorthy  of  a  soldier's  care,  most  worthy, 

ligh  with  most  deliberate  circnmstance 

ait  of  accidents,  abore  their  offers  ; 

10  go  on,  and  yet  to  save  a  Roman, 

B  one  life  is  more  worth  in  way  of  doing, 

millions    of    these    painted    wasps ;    how, 

viewing, 
d  advantage  ont ;  how,  found,  to  follow  it 
eoonseJ  and  disi^retioo,  lest  mere  fortune 
d  claiiu  the  victory. 
\l.  Tia  true,  Petillins, 
rnrtbily  remrmbcr'd  :  The  rule  is  certain, 
ses  no  less  eicrllent  ;  but  where  time 
iff  oocasioos,  danger,  time  and  all 
to  a  present  peril,  'tis  required 
words  and  manhoods  be  best  coansellors, 
xpeditions,  precedents.     To  win  is  nothing, 
e  Reason,  Time,  and  Counsel  are  our  camp- 
masters  : 
lierc  to  bear  the  field,  then  to  be  conquerors, 
e  pale  Destnictina  takes  us,  takes  ui:  beaten, 
ntis  sod  mutinies,  ourselves  but  bandfuls, 
0  ourselves  our  ovm  fears,  needs  a  nvw  way, 
Idea  and  a  desperate  execution  : 

how  to  save,  is  loss ;  to  be  wise,  dangerous  ; 
prtaent  well-united  strength, 

.  made  up  for  all  attempts,  dispatch  it : 


Disputing  and  delay  here  cool  the  courage ; 
Necessity  gives  [no]  time  for  doubts;  things  infinite. 
According  to  the  spirit  they  are  pre&ched  to  ; 
Rewards  like  them,  and  names  for  after-sges. 
Matt  iteel  the  solilier,  bis  own  shame  help  to  arm 
And  having  forced  his  spirit,  ere  he  cools,      [him  : 
Fling  him  upon  bis  enemies ;  sudden  and  svctft, 
Like  tigers  amongst  foxes,  we  mui>t  fight  for't : 
Fury  must  be  oar  fortune  ;  shame  we  have  lost. 
Spurs  ever  in  our  sides  to  prick  us  forward  : 
There  is  no  other  wisdom  nor  discretion 
Due  to  this  day  of  ruin,  bnt  destruction  ; 
The  soldier's  order  first,  and  then  liis  anger. 

Dem.  No  doubt  they  dare  redeem  all. 

Suet.  Then  no  doubt 
The  day  must  needs  be  ours.      That  the  proud 
Is  infinite  in  number  better  likes  me,  [wumau 

Than  if  we  dealt  with  sijuadrons  ;  half  her  army 
Sliall  choke  themselves,  their  own  swords  dig  their 
I'll  tell  ye  all  my  fears  ;  one  single  valour,  [graves. 
The  virtues  of  the  valiant  Cars tach. 
More  doubts  me  th&n  all  Driuin.     He's  a  soldier 
So  forged  out,  and  so  temper'd  for  great  fortunes. 
So  much  mon  thrust  into  liim,  so  old  io  dangers. 
So  fortunate  in  all  attcmpt!<,  that  his  mere  name 
Fights  in  a  thousand  men,  himself  in  millions, 
To  make  him  Roman:  But  do  more,— Fetillius, 
How  stands  your  charge  ? 

Pet.  Ready  for  ntl  employmenta. 
To  be  commanded  too,  sir. 

Suet.  'Tis  well  govern'd  ; 
To-morrow  we'll  draw  out,  and  view  the  cohorts t 
r  th'  mean  time,  all  apply  their  offices. 
Where's  Junius  .> 

Fel.  In's  cabin,  sick  o'  tb'  mumps,  air. 

Suet.  How  ? 

I'et.  In  love,  indeed  in  love,   most  lamentably 
To  the  tune  of  Queen  Dido.  [bving, 

Deo.  Alas  poor  gentleman  ! 

Suet.  'Twill  make  him  fight  the  nobler.     With 
111  be  a  spokesman  for  him.  [what  lady  ! 

Pet.  You'll  scant  speed,  sir. 

Suet.  Who  is't? 

Pet.  The  devil's  diim,  Bonducs't  daughter, 
Her  youngest,  crack'd  i'  th'  ring. 

Suet.  1  am  sorry  for  bim  : 
But  sure  hi*  own  discretion  will  reclaim  bim  ; 
He  must  deserve  our  anger  else.     Good  captains. 
Apply  yourselves  in  all  the  pleasing  forms 
Yc  can,  unto  the  soldiers  ;  fire  their  spirits. 
And  set  'em  fit  to  ma  this  action ; 
Mine  own  provisions  shall  be  shared  amongst  'em, 
Till  more  come  in ;  tell  'em,  if  now  they  c»nqucr, 
1'be  fat  of  all  the  kingdom  lie*  before  'em. 
Their  shames  forgot,  their  honours  infinite, 
And  wiint  for  ever  bauisb'd.     Two  days  hence. 
Our  fortunes,  and  our  swords,  and  gods  be  fur  us  '. 


ACT 

t. — The  tam«.     The  Tent  of  FcNitfs. 

Pswiu*.  KsouLVs,  Hack*,  and  Davaiiia. 

i  SaiMf  MOW  ? 
So  the  geDcral  commands,  sir, 
■  1  mnsl  bring  up  my  regiment  * 


II. 

Maetr.  Believe,  sir, 
I  bring  no  lie. 

Pen.  But  did  he  say,  I  mtui  coioe  ' 

Mar.  So  delivered. 

Pen.  How   long   is't,    Rcfulua,   since   I    cimi- 
Id  Britain  here  *  ,  »  (miLiiilad 
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Iteg.  About  five  years,  great  Fenius. 

Pen.  The  general  gome  Ave  mgntlu.      Are   «U 
my  Bctioiu 
So  poor  and  logt,  my  service*  bo  barren, 
That  I  am  rr'member'd  in  no  nobler  language 
Bill  mtut  come  up? 

Maeer.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 
Weigh  but  the  time's  estate. 

Pen.  Yes,  good  Ueurrnanl, 
I  do,  und  bis  that  sways  it      Afiut  come  op  ? 
Am  I  turn'd  bare  centurion  ?  Muttl  and  i/uii/. 
Fit  rmbasaiea  to  court  my  honour  ? 

Mactr.  Sir 

Pen.  Set  me  to  lead  a  handful  of  my  men 
Against  an  hundred  iboiisaud  barbarous  slaves, 
That  have  niarrh'd  name  by  name  withRome'a  beat 

doera  ? 
Serve  'em  up  aome  other  neat ;  I'll  bring  no  food 
To  btop  the  jaws  of  all  those  hungry  wolves ; 
My  regiment's  mine  own.      I  n»ii,  my  language.' 

EMitr  C'larea. 

Cur.  FeniuB,  where  lies  the  host  ? 
Pen.  Where  Fate  may  find  'em. 
t'ur.    Are  they  ingirt  ? 
Ptn.  The  bal'tle'a  lost. 
Cur.  So  soon  ? 

Pen.  No ;  but  'tis  lost,  because  it  most  be  woo ; 
The  Britons  must  be  victors.     Wlioe'er  saw 
A  troop  of  bloody  vultures  hovering 
About  a  few  corrupted  carcasses, 
Let  him  behold  the  silly  Roman  host, 
flirded  with  millions  of  fierce  Uritatn  swaina, 
With  deaths  as  many  as  they  hove  had  hopes  ; 
And  then  go  thither,  he  that  loves  hia  shame  ! 
I  scorn  my  life,  yet  dare  not  lose  my  name. 

Ct'T.   Do  not  yon  hold  it  a  most  faroons  end, 
When  both  our  nnmes  and  hves  are  sacrificed 
For  Rome's  increase  .' 

Pen.  Yes,  Curins  ;  but  mark  this  too  : 
What  glory  is  there,  or  what  lasting  fnme 
Can  be  to  Rome  or  us,  what  full  etamjJe, 
When  one  io  smother'd  with  a  multitude, 
And  crowded  in  amongst  a  nameless  pre^s  .' 
Hnnour  got  out  of  flint,  and  on  their  heads 
Whose  virtues,  like  the  sun,  exhaled  all  valottin, 
Must  not  be  lost  in  mists  and  fogs  of  people, 
Notelesn  and  not  of  name,  but  rude  and  naked  : 
Nor  can  Rome  task  us  with  irapossibiUtirs, 
Or  hid  us  fight  againat  a  flood  ;  we  serve  her, 
Tliat  she  may  proudly  say  she  has  good  goldicm. 
Not  slave;),  to  choke  all  hazards.     Who  but  fools, 
That  make  no  difTrrence  betwixt  certain  dying. 
And  dying  well,  would  fling  their  fames  and  fur- 

tunea 
Into  this  Britain  gulf,  this  quicksand  ruin, 
That,  sinking,  swallnws  us  ?  what  noble  hand 
Can  find  a  subject  fit  for  blood  there  ?  or  what  sword 
Room  for  his  execution  ?  what  air  to  cool  us. 
But  poison'd  with  their  blasting  breaths  and  cutset, 
Where  we  lie  buried  quick  above  the  ground, 
And  are  with  labouring  sweat,  and  breathless  pain, 
KiU'd  like  to  slaves,  and  cannot  kill  again .' 

Drut.  Penius,  mark  ancient  wars,  and   know 
that  then 
A  captain  weigb'd  an  hundred  thousand  men. 
Pen.  Dra«iiis,  mark  ancient  wisdom,  and  you'll 
find  then. 
He  gave  the  overthrow  that  saved  his  men. 
I  must  not  go. 


Rtg.  The  soldiers  are  desirottf> 
Their  eagles  all  drawn  oat,  sir. 

Pen.  Wbo  drew  up,  Regulus? 
Ha  ?  speak  1  did  you  ?  whose  bold  will  dont  at* 

tempt  this  ? 
Drawn  oat  ?  why,  who  commanda,  *ir  ?  on  whose 

warrant 
Durst  they  advance  ? 

Heg.  I  keep  mine  own  obedience. 

Drui.   'Tis  like  the  general  cause,  their  Inve  of 

Relieving  of  their  wants [honour, 

Pen.  Without  my  knowledge  ? 
Am  I  no  more  .'  my  place  but  at  their  pleasorei  ? 
Come,  who  did  this .' 
Drut.  By  Heaven,  sir,  I  am  ignorant. 

IDrum  mftln  kUMh,  (Acn  nttr  Soldien,  iriU  drvm 
and  fitlourt. 
Pen.  What  I  am  I  grown  a  ibadow  ? — Hark  ! 
they  march. 
I'll  know,  and  will  be  myself.— Stand  !  Disobe- 

dience  ? 
He  that  advances  one  foot  higher,  die*  for't. 
Run  through  the  regiment,  upon  your  dnties. 
And  charge  'em  on  command,  beat  back  again  ; 
By  Heaven,  I'll  tithe  'em  all  cl^el 
/fey.  We'll  do  our  best 

[  E-rmnl  DRtnura  anit  Ritan.i*. 
Pen.  Back  I  cease  your  bawling  drums  thrtc, 
I'll  beat  the  tubs  about  your  brains  else.      Back  ! 
Do  I  sneak  with  le«s  fear  than  thunder  to  ye  ? 
Must  I  stand  to  beseech  ye  ?  Home,  home ! — H«  '. 
Do  ye  stare  upon  me  ?  Are  those  minds  I  moulded, 
Tlio«e  honest  valiant  tempers  I  was  proud 
To  be  a  fellow  to.  those  great  discreiiona 
Made  your  names  fear'd  and  huuour'd,  turn'd  to 

wildfires.' 
Ob,  gods,  to  disobedienceP      Command,  farewell ! 
And  be  ye  witness  with  me,  all  things  sacred, 
I  have  no  share  in  theae  meu'i  shames  !      March. 

soldiers, 
And  seek  your  own  sad  ruins ;  your  old  Penio* 
Dares  not  behold  your  murdon. 

1  Sold.   Captain  ! 

2  Sold.  Captain  1 

3  Sold.   Dear,  hononr'd  captain  ! 
^eii.  Too,  too  dear-loved  soldiers, 

Which  made  ye  weary  of  me,  and  Heaven  yet  knows, 
Though  in  your  mutinies,  1  dare  not  bale  you  ; 
Take  your  own  wills  !   'tis  fit  your  long  eij>enence 
Should  now  know  how  to  rule  yourselves ;  I  wrung 

ye. 

Tn  wishing  ye  tn  save  yonr  Uvea  and  credits. 

To  keep  your  necks  whole  from  the  axe  hangs  oei 

ye: 
Alas,  I  much  dishonour'd  ye  ;  go,  seek  the  DKtona, 
And  say  ye  come  to  glut  their  sacrifices  ; 
But  do  not  say  I  sent  ye.     What  ye  have  been, 
How  excellent  in  all  parts,  good  and  gavem'd. 
Is  only  left  of  my  command,  for  ator>' ; 
What  now  ye  are,  for  pity.     Fare  ye  well  \  iOtttf.. 
Enter  Oai'aius  dad   RBaDi.tu. 

Drue.  Oh,  turn  again,  great   Penius !  aee  (b« 
In  all  points  apt  for  duty.  [solilicr 

Reg.  See  his  sorrow 
For  his  disobedience,  which  he  says  wa»  haste. 
And  haste,  he  thought,  to  please  you  with.      See, 

captain. 
The  toughness  of  his  murage  turn'd  to  «at«i  ; 
See  how  hia  manly  heart  melta. 

Pen.  Go  :  beat  homeward  : 
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Tikcre  learn  to  eat  yonr  little  with  obcdieace  ; 
And  bencefortb  strive  to  do  u  I  direct  yc. 

IKrfUHt  Saldiera. 

MaetT.  My  answer,  sir. 

Pen.  Tell  the  great  genrrnl, 
M;  rompanie*  are  no  futgots  to  fill  brrache«  : 
Mpclf  no  man  that  mtut.  or  ihall,  can  carry  : 
Bid  him  be  wise,  and  where  he  is,  he's  sole  (hen  ; 
And  when  be  Ands  out  iiossibilities, 
Be  may  command  me.     Commend  me  to  tbe  cap. 

Maf*T.  All  this  I  shall  deliver.  [tains. 

Pfn.   Farewell,  Mac«r!  [i>«. 

Cut.  Pray  icods  this  breed  no  mischief  I 

Keg.   It  must  needs, 
If  stoQt  Suetonius  win  ;  for  then  his  anger, 
Bnide*  the  soldiers'  loss  of  due  aud  honour, 
Vill  break  together  on  him. 

Drtu.    llit'!>  a  brave  fi-llow  ; 
And  btit  a  little  hide  bis  haughtineia, 

iWhic  I  is  but  soinelimcs  neither,  on  some  CAUsea) 
le  sb<  ws  the  worthiest  Roman  this  duy  living, 
f  ou  may,  good  Curias,  tu  the  general 
Make  all  thiols  seein  tbe  besU 

Cur.  1  shall  endeavour. 
Pray  fof  our  fortunes,  getitleraen  ;  if  we  fall, 
Tk.ia  one  farewell  serves  for  a  funeral. 
Tht  gods  make  sharp  our  swords,  and  steel  our 
hearts  I 
JR»f.  We  dare,  alas,  but  cannot  fight  our  parts. 

L£xtu»t. 
— • — 

SCENE  II The  TenI  of  Jvsws. 

KhUt  Jimnts.  Pmujiw,  aiul  m  HeraU. 

Pet.  Let  him  go  od.     Stay  ;  now  be  talks. 

Jun.  Why, 

Why  should  I  love  mine  enemy  ?  what  is  beauty  ? 
Of  what  strange  violence,  that,  like  the  plague, 
]t  works  upon  our  spirits  ?  Blind  they  feign  bim  ; 
I  am  •ore,  I  find  it  so — 

Pet.  A  dog  shall  lead  yon. 

Jun.   Ilia  fond  affections  blinder — 

Pel.   Hold  you  thrrc  still ! 

Jun.  It  tnkes  sway  my  sleep — 

Pfl    Alas,  poor  chicken ! 

Jun.  Myc^impony,  cootrnt,  almost  my  fashion — 

Pel.  Yc»,  aud  your  weight  too.  if  you  (olluw  it. 

Jun.  "Ma  Kure  the  plague,  fur  no  man  dare  come 
near  me 
WUboul  an  antidote ;  'tis  far  worse,  hell. 

Pri.  Tliiiu  art  damn'd  without  redemption  then. 

Jun.  Tlie  way  to't 
Strew'd  with  fnir  wciiti-m  smiles,  and  April  blushes, 
Led  by  the  brightest  ron«(cllo(ioTi-< ;  eye«, 
.Asd  sweet  propurtioos,  envying  Heaven  ;  but  from 

thence 
Jio  «Bj  to  guide,  no  path,  no  wisdom  brings  us. 

Pel,  Ye»,  a  smart  water,  Juuius. 

Jun.   no  ]  fool  } 
Know  all  Ibis,  and  fool  still  >  Do  I  know  further. 
That  when  we  have  enjoy'd  our  rndu  we  lose  'cm, 
Aad  all  our  appetites  are  but  as  dreanw 
Vc  laugh  at  in  our  at(f*  ? — 

Pel.  Sweet  pbilufopber  ! 

Ju».  1)0  1  know  on  still,  and  yet  knownotlunf  ? 
M  Mercy,  gods  ! 

Why  am  I  thus  ridieuloos  } 

pel,    Motlry  on  tbco 
Tbou  art  an  ammt  ast. 


Jun.  Can  red  and  white. 
An  eye,  a  nose,  a  cheek 

Pel.  But  one  cheek,  Junius  ? 
An  half  fncfd  mistress  .' 

Jun.   W  ith  n  little  trim, 
That  wanton  fools  call  fasliion,  thin  abuse  me? 
Take  me  beyond  my  reason  ?     Why  i<ltould  not  I 
Dote   on    my  horse  well    trspt,  my   sword    well 

hatch 'd? 
Tliey  are  as  handsome  things,  to  me  more  uscfitl, 
And  poasiblo  to  rule  too.     Did  I  but  love, 
^'et  'twere  excusable,  my  y*»uth  n'uiilil  bear  it : 
But  to  love  there,  and  that  no  time  cun  give  me. 
Mine  bunour  dare  not  ask  (she  has  been  rnvish'd,) 
My  nature  must  not  know  (she  bates  uur  nation,} 
Thus  to  dispose  my  spirit  ! 

Pel.  Stay  a  little  ;  lievKill  ileclnim  again. 

Jun.   1  will  not  love  1   1  aju  a  man,  have  reason. 
And  I  will  use  it;   I'll  no  more  tonnenting, 
Nor  whining  for  a  wench  ;  there  are  a  thousand — 

Pel.  Hold  thee  there,  boy  ! 

Jun.  A  tlioussnd  will  entreat  me. 

Pet.  Ten  tbousaiul,  Junius. 

Jun.    1  am  yonnj^  ami  luaty. 
And  to  my  fasliion  faliant  ;  can  please  nightly. 

Pel.  I'll  swrar  thy  back's  probalum.  for  I  have 
l>eap  at  siiilern  like  a  strung  stallion,   [known  tbe« 

Jun,   I  will  be  man  agnin. 

Pet.  Now  mark  the  working  ! 
The  devil  and  the  spirit  tug  for't:  Twenty  pound 
Upon  the  devil's  head  I 

Jun.   1  must  be  wretched  ! 

Pet.   1  knew  1  bad  won. 

Jun.   Nor  hsvc  1  so  much  power 
To  shun  my  fortune. 

Pn.   J  will  hunt  thy  fortune 
With  all  the  shnjtes  imnxiiialion  breeds. 
But  1  will  fright  thy  devil.     Stay,  he  sings  now. 
\8vnjf  >')!  Ju!(ir«,  and  Vxxm.mv»  q/7»r  him  (a  mockage. 

Jun.  Must  I  be  thus  abused? 

Pil.   Yes,  miin"y  mu»t  y"U. 
Let's  follow  him  close:    Oh,  there  he  Is;   now 
read  it. 

IlrraU.  (Itiu«l>.]  It  Is  tlie  Renerara  couimand.  that  oil 
•Ick  pvrwnt,  oli)  and  uiubls,  rrtire  wIlliUi  Hie  triTches  i 
he  tlisl  fi9u«,  biu  liberty  to  hmic  Uu-  liuld  :  Kik.Ii>.  buys, 
and  cciwards,  must  not  come  near  tlw  rcgiuiuiits,  tin 
Uur  of  Ihclr  Infeclhms;  e»p«lally  tbow  cowards  tliey  «aU 
Uivcrb. 

Jun.  Ha? 

Pel.  Read  on. 

Iltrtild.  [H*'ad«,]  1/ any  oommnm  soldier  love  nn  enemy, 
lio'i,  whipii'd  and  made  a  alare:  H  any  nipUiln.  c««t,  wllh 
\«m  of  honours,  flung  out  o'  Ih'  army,  mid  ouulu  wiabU 
ever  ofler  to  bear  the  name  of  a  soldlvr. 

Jun.  Tbe  poz  consume  ye  all,  rogue*  t      [E*it. 

Pet.  Let  this  work  ; 
He  has  sometliing  now  to  chew  upon.     He's  gone  ; 
Come,  shake  no  more. 

Herald.  Well,  sir,  you  may  command  me, 
But  not  to  do  the  Uke  again  for  Europe ; 
1  would  have  given  my  life  (or  a  lu-nt  l«o-l)eoce. 
If  I  e'er  read  to  lovers  whil.-t  I  live  again. 
Or  come  within  their  couliued 

Pel.  There's  your  payment, 
And  keep  tJiifl  private. 

Herald.   1  am  school'd  for  talking.  {EMU 

Enter  IIskbtsm  •» 
Pel.  How  now,  Demetrius  :  are  wc  drawn } 
Dent,   'Tis  doing  : 


Your  compsny  stniiU  fair.    Bat  pnj  fou,  where'i 

junitia  ? 
Half  hii  command  are  wanting,  with  loioe  fortj 
That  Decia*  leadi. 

PeL    Huatin^  for  victuala. 
Upon  my  life,  frM-booling  roi^es  !  their  stomachi 
Ar«  like  a  widow'a  lust,  ne'er  satisfied. 

Dem.  I  wonder  how  they  dare  atir,  knowing  the 
Maater  of  all  the  conotry.  [enemy 

Pet.  Reaolute  bongera 
Know   neither   feart   nor   faith*  ;    they  tread  on 

ladders, 
Ropes,  gallows,  and  overdo  all  dangers. 

hem.  They  may  be  hang'd  thoogh. 

Pet.  There's  their  joyful  supper  ; 
\nd  no  doubt  they  are  at  it. 

Dem.  But,  for  Heaven's  aake, 
Huw  does  Tonng  Joniiis  ? 

Pel.  Drawing  on,  poor  gentleman. 

Dem.  'W'hat,  to  his  end  ? 

Pel.  To  the  end  of  all  flesh,  woman. 

Dem.  This  love  has  made  him  a  stout  flotdier. 

Pet.  Oh,  a  great  one, 
Fit  tn  command  young  goaling*.     But  what  news  ? 

Dem.  I  think  the  tneaienger'i  come  back  from 
By  this  time  ;  let's  go  know.  [Penius 

Pet.  What  will  you  say  now 
If  he  deny  to  come,  and  lake  exceptions 
At  some  half  syllahle,  Or  sound  deliver'd 
With  an  ill  accent,  or  some  style  left  out  ? 

Dem.  I  cannot  think  he  dare. 

Per.  He  dare  ipeak  treason. 

Dare  say  what  m>  man  dares  believe,  dares  do 

Hut  that's  all  one  ;  I'll  lay  you  my  black  armour 
fo  twenty  crowns,  be  comes  not. 

Dem.  Done. 

Pel.  You'll  pay  ? 

Dem.   I  will. 

Pet.  Then  ke<'p  thine  old  nae,  Penius  ! 
Be  stubborn  and  vaio-glorious,  and  I  thank  thee. 
C'(>me,  let's  go  pray  for  six  hours ;  mort  of  u* 
1  fear  will  trouble  Heaven  no  more:  Two  good 

blows 
Struck  home  at  two  commander*  of  the  Britons, 
Aud  my  part's  done. 

Dem.  1  do  not  think  of  dying. 

Pet.  'TJH  possible  we  may  live  ;  but,  Demetrins, 
With  what  strange  legs,  and  arms,  and  eyes,  and 

notes, 
Let  carpenters  snd  copper-smiths  consider. 
If  1  can  keep  my  heart  whole,  and  my  windpipe, 
That  I  may  drink  yet  like  a  soldier 

Dein.  Come,  let's  have  better  thoughts;  mine's 
on  your  armour. 

Pel.  Mine's  in  your  purse,  sir;  let's  gr>  try  the 
wager !  lEjctunl. 


SCENE  \M.—  The  BriHth  Camp,  /n  M«  tack- 
ffrounit,  the  Tent  of  Bounces,  leilh  m  raUed 
Ptalform. 

KntfT  Hnldler^,  trinijing  in  JroAS  and  ktt  /imr  (pm. 
paninMj,  {h.ituri  atntut  their  tuikM)  BoHDVCAt  her 
Daiiilitora,  ai.it  }i*f<»ni»/i>llMiilri. 

Bond.  Comr,  hang  'em  presently. 

Nrtt.  What  made  jntir  rugueslii|M 
Harriine  for  victuals  bcre  ?  are  we  your  friends  .' 
t)r  do  you  come  for  spies?     Tell  me  directly, 
Would  you  not  willio^^ly  be  hang'd  now?     Pon't 
^e  long  for't  f 


Judo*.  What   say  ye?    shall  we   hang  in  t)i 
vein?     Hang  we  must. 
And  'ti*  as  good  to  dispatch  it  merrily, 
A«  pull  an  arse  like  dogs  to't. 

1  Sold.   Any  way, 
So  it  be  handsome. 

3  Sold.   1  had  as  liere  'twere  toothsome  too  : 
But  all  agree,  and  I'll  not  [stick]  out,  boy*. 

4  SiM.   Let  us  hang  pleasantly. 
Jytdeu.  Then  pleasantly  be  it : 

Captain,  the  truth  is. 

We  had  as  lieve  hang  with  meat  in  onr  moatlw. 

As  ask  your  pardon  empty. 

Bond.  These  are  brave  hungers.— 
What  say  yon  to  a  leg  of  beef  now,  sirrah  ? 

Judiu.   Bring  me  acquainted  with  it,   md  I'll 
tell  ye. 

Bond.  Torment  'em,  we-oehei,  (I  must  back  J 
then  hang  'em.  lJtx<l| 

Judas.  We  humbly  thnnk  your  grace  ! 

1  Dauffh.  The  rogues  laugh  at  u*. 

2  Daugh.  Sirrah,  what  think  you  of  a  weaell 
Judni.  A  wench,  lady  ?  [no» 

I  do  bciieech  your  ladyship,  retire; 

I'll  tell  you  presently :  You  see  the  time's  short; 

One  crash,  even  to  the  settling  of  my  conacienee. 

Nen.  Why,  ia't  no  more  but  np,  boya  ? 

Judae.  Yes,  ride  too,  captain; 
Will  you  but  see  my  seat? 

1  Dauffh.  Ye  shall  be  set,  sir, 
Upon  a  jade  shall  shake  ye. 

Juda^.  Sheets,  good  madam. 
Will  d'»  it  ten  times  better. 

1  Dauyh.   Whips,  good  soldier, 
Which  you  shsll  taste  before  yon  hang,  to  mortify 
'Tis  pity  you  should  die  thus  desperate.  [youj 

2  Daugh.    These  are   the   merry   Romans, 

brave  madcaps  : 
'Tin  ten  to  one  we'll  cool  your  resolutioo*. 
Bring  out  the  whips, 

Judai.  'Would  your  good  ladyship* 
Would  exercise  'em  too  1 

4  Sold.  Surely,  ladies. 
We'll  shew  you  a  strange  patience. 

Xen.  Hang  'em,  rascals  1 
They'll  talk  thus  un  the  wheel 

Eflrr  CAiuTiiOH. 

Cur.  Now,  what's  the  matter? 
What  are   these  fellows  ?  what'a  the  erime  comaj 
Tliat  they  wear  necklaces  ?  [mitti 

Xen,  They  are  Roman  rogue*. 
Taken  a.foraging. 

Cor.  1«  that  all,  Nennius  ? 

Jtidae.  'Would  I  were  fairly  hang'd  t  This  ia  tkd 
The  kill-cow  Caratach.  [dniT 

Car.  And  you  would  hang  'em? 

Xen.  Are  they  not  eu«mic8  ? 

I  Sold.  My  breech  makes  buttons. 

I  Dauyh.  Are  Ihey  not  our  lormentora  ? 

Car.  Tormentors?  flea-traps! — 
riu<-.k  off  your  halters,  fellows. 

Xen.  Take  heed,  Caratach  ; 
Taint  not  your  wisdom. 

Car.  Wudom,  Nenuius  ? 
Why,  who  shall  hghl  agiiin»t  us,  make  onr  hon 
And  give  a  glnriuus  day  into  our  hands. 
If   we    diepatch    our    foes    thus  ?      Wh*t'* 

offence  ? 
Stealing  a  loaf  or  two  to  keep  out  hunger  i 
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A  piece  of  grtatj  bacon,  or  •  podding  ? 
Do  tbne  deterre  the  gallowi  ?   They  are  hnngry. 
Poor  hungry  knaTes,  no  meat  at  home  left,  starred : 
Art  thou  not  hnngry? 
Jwia*.  Monstrous  hnngry. 
C9r.   He  looks  like  Hnnger'a  sdf.     Get  'em 
•ome  rictuali, 
Aad  wine  to  cheer  their  hearti ;  quick  1    Hang  np 
poor  pilchera  ? 

2  StM.  This  if  the  bravest  captain-^ 
Ntn.  Caratach, 

111  leare  yon  to  your  wilL 
Car.  I'll  answer  all,  sir. 

3  DoMgk.  Let's  np  and  Tiew  bis  entertainment 

of 'em! 
I  am  glad  they  are  shifted  any  way ;  their  tongues 
Would  ttill  have  mnrder'd  us.  [else 

1  Dmuffh.  Let's  up  and  see  it  1  IKxtunt. 

Enter  Boioo. 
Car.  Sit  down,  poor  knaves  I     Why,  where's 
this  wine  and  victuals  ? 
Who  waits  there  > 

S*rv.  IWithin.^  Sir, 'tis  coming. 
Hengo.  Who  are  these,  nncle  i 
Car,  They  are  Romans,  boy. 
Hengo.  kn  these  they 
That  vex  mine  aunt  so?  can  these  fight?  they 

look 
Like  empty  scabbards  all,  no  mettle  in  'em  \ 
Like  men  of  doats,  set  to  keep  crows  from  oidurds : 
Why,  I  dare  fight  with  theae. 

Bnttr  SarvanU  wti*  viHvati  and  »in*,  and  let  oul 
ataHe. 

Car.  That's  my  good  chicken  I— And  how  do  ye  ? 
How  do  ye  feel  your  stomachs  i 

Juda*.  Wond'roos  apt,  sir  ; 
As  shall  appear  when  time  calls. 

Car.  That's  well ;  down  with't. 
A  little  grace  wUl  serve  your  turns.     Eat  softly  ! 
You'll  choke,  yt  knaves,  else. — Give  'em  wine  ! 

Jttdas.  Not  yet,  sir ; 
Wc  are  even  a  Uttle  busy. 

llmgo.  Can  tbst  fellow 
Do  an\  thins;  but  eat  ? — Thou  fellow  ! 

JudoM.  Away,  boy ; 
Away  ;  this  is  no  boy's  play. 

Hengo.  By  Heaven,  uncle, 
If  his  valour  lie  in's  teeth,  he's  the  most  valiant. 

Car.  I  am  glad  to  hear  yon  talk,  sir. 

Hengo.  Good  uncle,  tell  roe. 
What's  the  price  of  a  couple  of  cramm'd  Romans  ? 

Car.  Some  twenty  Britons,  boy  ;  these  are  good 
soldiers. 

Hengo.  Do  not  the  cowards  eat  hard  too  ? 

Car.  No  more,  boy. — 
Come,  I'll  sit  with  you  too. — Sit  down  by  me,  boy. 

Judat.  Pray  bring  jour  dish  then. 

Car.   Hearty  knaves  ! — More  meat  there. 

1  Snld.  That's  a  good  hearing. 

Car.  Stay  now,  and  pledge  me. 

Judat.  This  Uttle  piece,  sir. 

Car.  By  Heaven,  square  eaters ! — 
More  meat,  1  say  ! — Upon  my  conscience. 
The  poor  rogues  have  not  eat  this  month  I  how 

terribly 
They  charge  upon  their  victuals  ! — Dare  ye  fight 

Judas.  Believe  it,  sir,  like  devils.  [thus  ? 

Cm'.  Well  said.  Famine  ! 
Bcre's  to  thy  general.  IDrinkt. 


Judat.  Most  excellent  captain, 
I  will  now  pledge  thee. 

Car.  And  to-morrow  night,  say  to  him. 
His  head  is  mine. 

Judat.  I  can  assure  yon,  captain, 
He  will  not  give  it  for  this  washing. 

Car.  WeUsaid. 

Bnttr  tSt  Daughters  <m  the  Platflirm 

1  Daugh.  Here'a  a  strange  entertainment :  How 

the  thieves  drink  1 

2  Daugh.  Danger  is  dry  ;  they  look'd  for  colder 

liquor. 

Car.  Fill  'em  more  wine  ;  give  'em  full  bowls. — 
Which  of  you  all  now. 
In  recompence  of  this  good,  dare  but  give  me 
A  sound  knock  in  the  battle  ? 

Judat.  Delicate  captain. 
To  do  thee  a  sufficient  recompence, 
I'll  knock  thy  brains  out. 

Car.  Doit. 

Hengo.  Thou  darest  as  well  be  damn'd  I    Thoa 
knock  his  brains  out  ? 
Thou  skin  of  man  ? — Uncle,  I  will  not  hear  thii. 

Judat.  Tie  up  yonr  whelp. 

Hengo.  Thou  lull  my  uncle  ?    Would  I 
Had  but  a  sword  for  thy  sake,  thon  dried  dog  1 

Car.  What  a  mettle 
This  little  vermin  carries  ! 

Hengo.  Kill  mine  imcle? 

Car.  He  shall  not,  child. 

Hengo.  He  cannot ;  he's  a  rogue, 
An  only  eating  rogue  !  kill  my  sweet  uncle  i 
Oh,  tliAt  1  were  a  man  ! 

Judat.  By  this  wine,  which  I 
Will  drink  to  Captain  Junius,  who  loves 
The  queen's  most  excellent  majesty's  little  daughter 
Most  sweetly,  and  most  fearfully,  I  will  do  iL 

Hengo,  Uncle,  I'll  kill  him  with  a  great  pin. 

Car.  No  more,  boy  1 
I'll  pledge  thy  captain.    To  ye  all,  good  fellows  ! 

lUrinkt. 

2  Daugh.  In  love  with  me  ?  that  love  shall  cost 
your  lives  all. — 
Come,  sister,  and  advise  me ;  I  have  here 
A  way  to  make  an  easy  conquest  of  'em. 
If  fortune  favour  me.  \_Exeunt  Daughters. 

Car.  Let's  see  you  sweat 
To-morrow  blood  and  spirit,  boys,  this  wine 
Tum'd  to  stern  valour. 

1  Sold.  Hark  you,  Judas  ; 

If  he  should  hang  us  after  all  this  ? 

Judat-  Let  him : 
I'll  bang  like  a  gentleman,  and  a  Roman. 

Car.  Take  away  there ; 
They  have  enough.  {.Tkt  table  rtmtved, 

Judas.  Captain  we  thank  yon  heartily 
For  your  good  cheer :  and  if  we  meet  to-morrow, 
One  of  us  pays  for't. 

Car.  Get  'em  guides  ;  their  wine 
Has  over-master'd  'em. 

Enter  tecond  Daughter  with  a  Utter,  and  a  Servant. 

2  Daugh.  That  hungry  fellow 

With  the  red  beard  there,  give  it  him,  and  this. 
To  see  it  well  deliver'd. 

Car.  Farewell,  knaves  ! 
Speak  nobly  of  us ;  keep  your  words  to-morrow. 
And  do  something  worthy  your  meat. — 


as 
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KKttr  a  Guldt. 
Go,  guide  'em, 
inil  see  'em  fairlj  onward. 

Judat.   Meaning  me,  sir  .' 

Serv.  Tlie  same. 
Tlie  youngest  daughter  to  tlie  unpen  entreats  you 
To  give  this  privately  to  Captain  Juiiiut ; 
This  for  your  paina  ! 

Juiiat.   I  reft  her  huniblii  serrant ; 
Commend  me  to  thy  lady. — Keep  your  filei,  boy*. 

Serv.   I  must  instruct  you  further. 

Juiiat.   Keep  your  file*  there  ! 
Order,  «weet  friendt ;  focca  about  now. 

Guide.  Here,  lir; 
Here  lies  your  way. 

Judat.  BleM  the  roonden,  I  lay  I 
Fairly,  good  loldieri,  fairly  march  now  ;   close, 
boy»  I  {kxtttnt 


SCENE  IV. — Tht  Roman  Camp. 

Bnttr  Bonowivs,  PcnLLii>s,  Duimuni,  Diciua, 
aiKf  Uaci*. 

Suet,  Bid  me  be  wiae,  and  keep  me  where  I  am, 
[And  so  be  safe  ?  not  come,  because  commanded  ? 
VTas  it  not  thus? 

Macer.  It  was,  sir. 

Pet.  What  DOW  think  you? 

Sutrt.  Mutt  oomt  fo  beinooi  to  him,  lO  distaste. 

Pet.  Give  me  my  money.  (ful .' 

Dem.  I  confess  'tis  due,  sir, 
And  presently  I'll  pay  it. 

Suet.  His  obedience 
So  blind  at  his  years  and  experience. 
It  cannot  find  where  to  be  teuder'd  ? 

Macer.  Sir, 
The  regiment  was  willing,  and  advanced  too. 
The  captains  at  all  points  steel'd  up ;  their  pre- 

paratious 
Full  of  retohe  and  confidence ;  youth  and  fire. 
Like  the  fair  breaking  of  a  glorious  day, 
Gilded  their  phalanx  ;  when  the  angry  Penius 
Stept  like  a  atormy  cloud  'twixt  them  and  hopes. 

Suet.  And  stopt  their  resolutions  i 

Mactr.  True  ;  his  reason 
To  them  waa  odds,  and  odds  so  infinite, 
Discretion  durst  nut  look  npon. 

A'u«l.  Well,  Peniua, 
I  cannot  think  thee  coward  yet ;  snd  treacherous 
I  dare  not  think  :  thou  hast  lopt  a  limb  off  from 
And  let  it  be  thy  glory,  thou  wast  stubborn,    |  me  ; 
Thy  wisdom,  that  thou  loft'iil  thy  i;eneral  naked  ! 
Yet,  em  the  sun  set,  1  nhall  m«ke  tUee  lee 
All  valour  dwells  not  in  thee,  all  command 
In  one  espericnct.    Thou  nilt  loo  latr  rt-pent  this, 
And  wish  "  I  mutt  come  up  "  bad  been  thy  blessing. 

Ptt.  Let's  force  him, 

Sutt.  No,  by  no  meaiu;  he'i  ■  torrent 
We  cannot  easily  stem. 

Ptl.   I  think,  a  trsitor. 

8>ttt.  No  ill  words!    let  his  own   shame   first 
revile  him. — 
That  wine  1  hare,  see  it,  Demetrius, 
Distributed  smongst  the  soldiers. 
To  make  'em  high  and  lusty  ;  when  that's  done, 
Petillins,  give  the  word  through,  that  the  eaglt4 
May  presently  advance  ;  no  man  discover 
Upon  his  Life,  the  enemies'  full  strength, 
But  make  it  of  no  Talue.     Drciiis, 
Art  your  starved  people  yet  come  home  ? 


Drc.  I  hope  so. 

Sutt,  Keep  'em  in  more  obedience  :  This  ia  no 
time 
To  abide,  I  conld  be  angry  else,  and  say  more  to 

you; 
But  come,  let's  order  all.  \\1iose  sword  is  aharpvat. 
And  valour  equal  to  his  sword  this  day, 
Shall  be  my  saint. 

Ptt.  We  shall  be  holy  all  then. 

\Ejttvittt  all  h«<  Darns 
Enter  Ji'D«s  and  hit  Company. 

Judat.  Captain,  capuiin,  I  have  brooght  'em  off 
The  drunkenest  tlave&  !  C*B*>n  t 

Dec,   Pox  confound  your  rogueahips  ! 
I'U  call  the  general,  and  have  ye  hang'd  ilL 

Judas.  Pray  who  will  you  command  then  ? 

Oee.  For  you,  sirrsb, 
Tliat  are  the  ringleader  to  these  de\-ire8, 
V  hose  maw  is  never  crBmm'd,  I'll  have  an  engine — 

Judat.  A  wench,  sweet  captain. 

Dee.  Sweet  Judns,  even  the  forks, 
Where  you  shidl  have  two  lietors  with  two  whips 
Hammer  your  hide. 

Judat.  Captain,  good  words,  fair  words, 
Sweet  words,  good  captain  ;  if  yon  like  not  us. 
Farewell  !  we  have  employment. 

Dee.  Where  hast  thou  been  ? 

Judat.  There  where  you  dare  not  be,  vrith  all 

Dec.  Where's  that !  [your  valotir. 

Jttdat,  With  the  beat  good  fellow  living. 

1  Sold.  The  king  of  all  good  fellows. 

Dee.  Who's  that  ? 

Judat,  Caratsch. 
Shake   now,  and    say,  we   have   done   sometliiiig 

worthy ! 
Mark  me,  with  Caratsch ;  by  this  light,  Caratsch  ', 
Do  you  as  much  now,  an  you  dare. — Sweet  Car>> 

Uch  ! 
Yon  talk  of  a  good  fellow,  of  true  drinking  ; 
Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  Caratacb  !— Besides  the 

drink,  captain, 
The  bravest  running  banquet  of  block  puddings. 
Pieces  of  glorious  beef 

Dee.  How 'scaped  ye  banging  P 

Judat.  Hanging's  a  dog's  death,  we  are  gentle- 
And  I  say  still,  old  Caratach  I  fmea 

Dee.  Belike  then. 
You  are  turn'd  rebels  all. 

Judat.  We  are  Roman  boys  all. 
And  boys  of  mettle.     I  must  do  that,  captain. 
This  day,  this  very  day 

Dee.  Away,  ye  rascal  I 

Juilat.  Fair  words,  1  say  again  1 

Dee.  What  must  you  do,  sir  ' 

Judat.  I  mutt  do  that  my  heart..«triofs  yearn  to 
But  my  word's  past.  [do  i 

Dec.  What  is  it  P 

Judat.  \Miy.  kill  Caratacb, 
That's  all  he  ask'd  us  for  our  entertainment. 

Z>eo.  More  than  you'll  psy. 

Judat.  'Would  I  had  sold  myself 
Unto  the  skin  I  had  not  promised  it  I 
For  inch  another  Coratach 

Dec.  Come,  fool. 
Have  you  done  your  country  tenrico  IJ 

Judat.   I  have  brought  that 
To  captain  Junius 

Dec.   How? 

Judat.  I  think  will  do  all ; 
I  cannot  tell  i  I  think  so 
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Or*.  Ii<i«  I  to  JuniiM  * 

VU  morr  rnotiirc  nt    Uub.— YuU*U  fight  novr  P 

T>  ^r,  captain  I 

/'         'i  •    \ ,  aiiJ  r»nk  Uirn. 

^t.'/>i>     Cut.    bark,   jnti,  ca|itain  ;  ther«  U  «in« 
!«'>,  ii  f,ii,  Kuuw  wlittsliare  Iliave.   [distributtii; ; 

/If.       !'.<   i'..ric  ; 
Yon  '  ■"'  ■•    ■  '  ■  i,!'i''li. 

■  '  ii  wine,  no  fighting: 

T'  'Tftucii  that  Lai  wine. 

If  ■  yv,  and  do  well 

Ott.  Vott  shall  hare  wins,  or  anything.    Go  file; 


I'll  ace  yon  have  your  abare;     Drag  out  yoar  dor> 

mice, 
And  »tow  'em  somewhere,  where  they  may  ileep 
They'll  bear  a  hunts-up  iihortly.  [bandaomcty  ; 

Judai.  Now  I  love  thee ; 
But  no  more  forks  nor  whips  I 

Dec.  Deserve  'em  not  then. 
Up  with  yonr  men  ;   I'll  meet  yon  precently  ; 
And  get  'em  sober  quickly.  (.Beil. 

Jttdtu.  krva,  arm,  bailies  ! 
All's  right  again  and  straight ;  and  which  is  more. 
More  wine,  more  wine.     Awake,  yc  men  uf  Mem- 
phis, 
Be  sober  and  discreet ;  we  have  much  to  do,  boys. 


ACT    III. 


» 


SCRNE  l^A  Temple  <tfiht  Druids. 

BmImt  a  III— mil, 
JUtm.    Prepare    there    for    the  sacrifice!    the 
il«ecs  come*. 

$lmtit.  fmirt  in  tKtrmnitp  Mr  Druids  iin^inp;  U« 
Hf»4  Utufhtrr  Urtvimf  jlowrrt  ^  Men  Boxuvt-J,, 
rj«*TMa,  Nsoniiv,  and  cUirrt. 

Mw^L  Yc  pownfnl  gods  of  Britain,  bear  oar 

Ho*  u«,  vengcru  :  and  this  day 

Talc  pit-i  .viiriU,  doubt  from  our  valours  ; 

iMiblr  I  be  niul  (nnruibranpr  of  our  wrongs 
Is  rrrry  hmat ;  tlic  tcii|i;csnre  due  to  those 
iJIru!  On  our  pike* 
ait,  hiirrors  and  ruiot 
clnjis  of  thunder 
I!  ■  •     ;   and  'fiire  our  troops 

1'  ',  Kic  bcyund  these  attend  'em! 

ft  )r  relic*  gf  the  dead, 

W  "ir  hoi?  Druitla  sing  j 

''  -•'■-■,  ,.r  earth 

'■<■  of  Home 
.  .        1       ,    -  out  all  your 

ItilTlCS  ! 

.Vrn.  Thou   great   Tiranea,   whom   our   sacivd 
nricata, 
Af—d  sritk  d/eadfol  thaoder,  plaix  on  high 

ihmt  U«  rotof  ibe  imm'"'-' 

>e*4  thy  iiiii— mlin  fltes  >  'olis, 

Aarf  ikoot  Vm  Immet  sir  '  Koman  heart 

A  litar  f '  I'll)  ;  bUu  llicir  apirits, 

t>«*lt  In  Miction  i  through  their  phalani 

Suih«f  a*  ■.i-.-:i\i    iiriaeat  a  proud  tree  ;  shake  their 

Make  Ikehr  (trmrthi  l^.tur.  atid  thrir  toplesa  for- 


UMvet.  aad  r 

TVmfcared  c 

lBS«IUnc«|T><i 

»Mii<i 


[tunes 


:  'istjce 

iita  of  women, 
ir  shtmes,  the  suf- 
irtct?  [IciiiiKS 

•-,  now  hoar  mr  ! 
•ia  u|i,  HUM  on  these  Aomans, 
rf,  of  ua  defaoers, 
.  '"ger. 

To  naJtcltrfcrcat  work  t<  i>e  spoken, 

An  iMcr  firing  Irom  thii  ... :  .-ic 

m  wku  Rome  w  or  haa  been  t 


•(■M  u>yvii  ,  lajia  to  li 
njtcl' 


Bond.  Give  me  more  incense  ! 
The  gods  are  deaf  and  drowsy,  do  happy  flame 
Rises  to  raise  our  thoughts.     Fotir  on. 

2  Daugh.  See,  Heaven, 
And  all  yon  powers  that  guide  us,  see  and  shame, 
We  kneel  ao  long  for  pity.     O'er  your  altars. 
Since  'tis  no  light  oblation  that  yoa  look  for, 
No  incetise-offeriog,  will  I  hang  mine  eyes  j 
And  »t  I  wear  these  stones  with  hourly  weeping, 
So  will  I  melt  yoxir  powers  into  compassion. 
This  tear  for  Prosatagus  ray  brave  father ; 
(Ye  gods,  now  think  on  Rome  !)  this  for  my  mother. 
And  all  her  miseries ;  yet  see,  and  save  us  I 
But  DOW  ye  must  be  open-eyed.     See,  Heaven, 
Ob,  see  thy  showers  stolen  from  thee ;  our  disho- 
Oh,  sister,  our  disbonours  !  Can  ye  be  gods,  [nours, 
And  these  sins  smother'd  ?    C-**  imokt/rom  Vu  M»r. 

Bond.  The  fire  takes. 

Car.   It  does  so. 
But  no  flame  rises.     Cease  yonr  fretful  pmyers. 
Your  wliioing^,  and  your  tame  petitions  ; 
The  gods  love  courage  arm'd  with  confidence. 
And  prayers  fit  to  poll  them  down  :   Weak  tesrs 
And  troubled  hearts,  the  dull  twins  of  cold  spirits. 
They  lit  and  smile  bL     Hear  how  I  salute  'em  : — 

iKnctU. 

Divine  Andate,  thou  who  bold'et  the  reins 

Of  furious  battles,  and  disorder'd  war. 

And  proudly  roll'st  thy  swarty  chariot  wheels 

Over  the  heaps  of  wounds  and  carcasses, 

Sailing  through  seas  of  blood  ;  tbon  sure-tteel'd 

■teronesa, 
Cive  ni  this  day  good  hearts,  good  enemies, 
Oood  blows  o'  both  sides,  wounds  that  fear  or  flight 
Can  claim  no  share  in  ;  steel  us  both  with  angers 
And  warlike  executions  fit  thy  viewing; 
Let  Rome  pot  on  her  best  strength,  and  thy  Bri- 
Thy  little  Britain,  but  as  great  in  fortune,      [tain. 
Meet  her  as  strong  as  she,  as  proud,  as  daring  ! 
And  then  look  on,  thou  red-eyed  god  ;  who  doe* 

best. 
Reward  with  bonoor ;  who  despair  makes  fly. 
Unarm  for  ever,  and  brand  with  infamy  ! 
Grant  this,  divine  Andate  !  lif  but  justice  ; 
And  my  first  blow  thus  on  thy  holy  altar 
I  sacrifice  unto  thee.  [j jiam*  «rt»««. 

Bond.   It  flames  out  [Jf »«<«. 

Car.  Now  sing,  ye  Dniidea.  !*«»• 

Bond.  'Tis  ont  again. 
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Car.   He  ha»  given  ai  \ta\t.  to  fight  yet ;  we  «sk 
Tlie  r<«t  biiDgD  in  our  resulutionii :  loo  more  ; 

Tempt  him  no  more. 

Bond.  I  would  know  further,  cousin. 

Car.   His  hidden  meaning  dwelli  iu  our  nidca- 
voun, 
Our  Taloiirs  nre  our  belt  gods.     Cbear  the  soldier, 
And  let  him  eat. 

Atris.  He's  at  it,  sir. 

Car.  Away  then  ; 
When  be  has  done,  left  march — Come,  fear  not, 

lady  : 
This  day  tlie  Roman  gains  no  more  ground  here, 
Uut  what  his  body  lies  in. 

Bond,  Now  I'm  confident. 

\Kxrunt.    Rtcarderi  pUliliif. 


SCENE  11. — T/u  Roman  Camp. 

Enter  Jdxmii,  Ctnuim,  and  Pcciirs. 

Dec.  We  dare  not  haiard  it ;  betide  our  live*. 
It  forfeits  all  our  uudrrstandings. 

Jun.   Gentlemen, 
Can  ye  for«ake  me  in  so  just  a  service, 
A  service  for  the  commonwealth,  for  honour  ? 
Rrad  but  the  letter ;  you  may  love  too. 

DfC.  Head  it. 
If  there  be  any  safety  in  the  circDUsCance, 
Or  likelihood  'tis  love,  we  will  not  full  you  : 
Rend  it,  Rood  Curiua. 

Cur.  Willingly. 

Jun.   Now  mark  it. 

Cur.    [Ararf/nj/.]  •' Hoallh   lo  lliy  he*rt,  my  hnnniir'd 
And  all  thy  love  requllcd  !  1  mn  llitnr,  [Jutdua, 

Tliinc  BTertaatlniiljr  ;  Uiy  l.n  '  (  ; 

Anil  let  It  lirmt  nndniibt.  i>  ulanM 

C<nnp<'U(hlt:  'tia  tlic  si>il<,'  :<  s  uiv 

Tbo  tliiiuiiari*  *1ai,|rrn>ii«  to  inevi,  yM  ImII  not ; 
Hy  all  (h«  low  lli'Xi  luar'^t  mo  I  ounjurc  thee, 
>*'l(In'>it 'lUIr"'  '     '  '         "   !f>  rtjme  to  mc  I 
Kur  1  have  pu  ;  •  y 

IMIi  of  iii.vi«-ii  •  "f  WfM'd  ,)ay 

Jnlii  Itiy  hiimla.  il  III  I.    Tu  tlirw  Ihca 

Hvw  Inlinltc  my  l«v.  i"lltor 

Rhitll  Imi  (hy  prlMiner,  o  .   ,       '^  without  Uftxard  { 

F'kr  1  b«hi1fl  your  djuiij^'r  UUe  jk  luvvr, 
A  Jli«i  sffeet,??  of  thy  faklli :  'Itiy  gmtdnrM, 
I  know,  will  UM>  UN  nobly  ;  afitl  our  tiiarrlage. 
If  not  f^-dccm.  yet  lessen  Rome'»  HmEjlilpn: 
I  nm  wrary  rf  th^*r  mlvriM,     Vnv  ivy  mother 
I '"  ,■■,,''  liouuur; 

rout 

l<  li  tliM,  Junius, 

(^|>lrll<  i,^.J>  cU  Ui  fclcli  mt  >iir,  llic  lloblnl, 

Forty  y^iW  dltto  the  turn.  Jn.i(  at  tlio  Joining 

l>r  both  the  hsttle*  ;  w«  will  be  weakly  Kuardod, 

Aud  fivr  a  ipilde,  within  tills  buur,  aLall  ntuh  thc« 

A  faithful  frtmd  of  intn&     Tha  gad»,  niy  Junliii*, 

Kwp  tbM.  and  mo  to  aerw  thea .'     Young  lloiivit^  " 

This  letter  cuinies  rourh  belief,  and  most  olijectiooB 
Aii?wer'd,  we  must  have  doubted. 

Uee.   !•  that  fellow 
Come  to  you  for  a  guide  yet  I 

Jun.  Yea. 

Dee.  And  exunined  ? 

J»u.  Far  more  than  that ;  hr  has  felt  tortures, 
He  vows  he  knows  no  more  tluui  this  truth,      [yet 

Dee.  Stranice  ! 

Cur.  If  the  mean  what  she  writes,  at  it  may  be 
probable. 
Twill  be  the  happiirst  vuiCoce  we  can  lean  to. 


Jun.   I'll  pawn  ray  soul  she  means  tmth. 

DfC.  Think  an  hour  more  ; 
Then,  if  your  contideoce  grow  stronger  on  yol^ 
We'll  set  in  with  you. 

Jun.   Nobly  done  !    I  thank  ye. 
Ye  know  the  time. 

Cur.  We  will  be  either  ready 
To  give  you  present  counsel,  or  join  with  you. 

Enter  SuaroMiiis.  Picni.i.ti:s,  Daitrnutrs,  and  MscuL 


Jun, 


Thege- 


No  more,  as  ye  are  gentlemen, 
ncral ! 

Sufl.  Draw  out  apace ;  the  enemy  w«ts  for  oa. 
Are  ye  aU  ready  .> 

Jun.   AU  oar  troops  attend,  sir. 
Suet.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  suy  bo,  Junina  : 
I  hope  you  are  dispossess 'd. 
Juii.  I  hope  60  too,  lir. 

Suet,    Continue  ao.     And,   gentlemen,  to  you 
now  ! 
To  bid  you  fight  is  needless  ;  ye  are  Romans, 
l*be  name  will  light  itself :  To  tell  ye  who 
You  go  to  fight  against,  his  power,  and  nature, 
But  loss  of  time  ;  ye  know  it,  know  it  poor. 
And  oft  have  made  it  so  :  To  tell  ye  further, 
His  body  shews  more  dreadful  than  it  has  done. 
To  him  that  fears  less  possible  to  deal  with. 
Is  but  to  stick  more  honour  on  your  actions. 
Load  ye  with  virtuou  names,  and  to  your  memo- 
ries 
Tic  nerer-dying  Time  and  Fortune  constant. 
Go  on  in  full  assurance  !  draw  your  sworils 
As  daring  and  as  confident  as  justice  ; 
The  gods  of  Rome  fight  for  ye  j  loud  Fame  calU  ye, 
Pitch'd  on  the  topless  Apenriine,  and  blows 
To  all  the  under-wurld,  all  nations. 
The   seas    and   unfrequented    deserts,    whei«    the 

snow  dwells ; 
Wakens  Ihc  ruin'd  monuments  ;  and  Ihere, 
Where  nothing  but  et«?mal  death  and  sleep  is. 
Informs  again  the  dead  bones  with  your  virtnet. 
Go  on,  I  say  :  Valiant  and  wise  rule  Heavrn, 
And  all  the  great  aspects  attend  'em  ;   Dt>  hut  blow 
Upon  this  enemy,  who,  but  that  we  want  foes. 
Cannot  deserve  that  name ;  and  like  a  mist, 
A  liuy  fog,  before  your  burning  valours 
You'll  find  him  fly  to  notluug.     I'his  is  all. 
We  have  swords,  and  are  the  tout  of  tnoient  Ro 

mens, 
Heirs  to  their  endleta  valours ;  fight  and  conqoer  ] 
Dea.  Dtm.  'Tis  done. 
Pel.  I'hat  man  that  loves  not  this  day. 
And  hugs  not  in  hii  arms  the  noble  danger, 
May  he  die  famele^  and  forgot  I 

Suet.  Sufficient ! 
Up   to  your    troops,   and  let  your  drams 

thunder ; 
March   close   and   sudden,   like   a   tempert 

eiecutiona  {Marth. 

Done  without  sparkling  of  the  body  ;   keep  your 

phalanx 
Sure  lined,  and  pieced  together,  your  pike*  for- 
ward. 
And  so  march  like  a  moving  fort     Ere  this  day 

nm, 
We  shall  have  ground  to  add  to  Rome,  well  won. 


i 
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SCENE  III.— rA<  open  Country  bttw«en  Ihe 

Campi. 

EMrr  CikuTACH  and  Nncfni's. 

\en.  The  Roroim  U  idvanced  \  from  yond'  hitl'i 
We  may  behold  him,  Caratach.  [brow 

C»r.   LcC'»  thither  ; 

[Dmmi  uilSln  at  on*  ptact  *far  ttff. 
I  aee  the  dast  fly.     Now  I  ice  the  body. 
Observe  'em,   Nenniai ;   by  Heaven,  a   handnnme 
And,  of  a  few,  strongly  and  wisely  jointed  !    [body, 
Suetoniu*  is  a  soldier. 

Nen.  Ai  I  take  it, 
That's  he  that  gallops  by  the  regimenti, 
Viewing  their  preparationa. 

Car.  Very  likely ; 
He  shewi  no  leas  than  general.     See  bow  bravely 
T^e  body  moves,  and  in  the  he^id  bow  proudly 
The  captains  8tivk  bke  plumes  ;  be  comeii  apace  on. 
Good  Nennius,  go,  and  bid  my  stout  lieutcimnt 
Bring  on  the  first  square  body  to  oppose  'em, 
And,  M  he  charges,  open  to  enclose  'em  ; 
The  <)Uecu  nio>c  orxt  with  hers,  and  wheel  about. 
To  gain   tbrir  backs,  in  which  I'll  lead  tlie  van- 
guard. 
We  shall  hate  bloody  crowns  this  day,  I  see  by't. 
Haste  tbee,  good  Nenniu* ;  I'll  follow  instantly. 

[Exi<  NSNMIVS. 

How  close  they  march,  aa  if  they  grew  together, 

[Mardt, 
No  pUre  bot  lined  alike,  sure  from  oppression  ! 
They  will  not  change  this  figure ;  we  must  charge 

•em, 
And  charge  'em  home  at  both  ends,  van  and  rear  t 
[OrwiKj  I'n  another  pUice  afar  ^, 
Tbey  never  totter  rUe.     I  hear  our  music. 
And  must  attend  it.     Hold,  good  sword,  but  this 

And  bite  hard  where  I  hound  thee  !  and  hereafter 

I'll  make  a  relic  of  thee,  for  young  soldiers 

To  come  like  pilgrims  to,  and  kiss  for  conquests. 

— » — 

SCENE  IV .—In  front  0(f  tht  Roman  Camp, 

fa/n- Junius,  CcaiVB,  and  Dscil'a. 

Jun.  Now  is  the  time  ;  the  fellow  itAya. 

Dte.  What  think  ye  .> 

Cur.  I  think  'tis  true. 

Jun.  Alas,  if  'twere  a  question, 
1/  any  doobt  or  hazard  fell  intu't. 
Do  ye  think  mine  own  discretion  so  self-blind, 
My  otni  of  ye  so  naked,  to  run  headlong  ^ 

Dee.  Let  s  lake  Petillius  with  us  I 

Jun.  By  no  means ; 
tlc'i  ue«er  wise  but  to  himself,  nor  ronrteouR, 
But   where  the  end's  his   own  :     We  are  strong 
If  not  loo  many.     Behind  yonder  hill,       [enough. 
The  fellow  tells  me,  she  attends,  weak  guarded. 
Her  mother  and  bcr  sister. 

Cur.  I  would  venture. 

Jun.  We  sliall  not  strike  five  blows  for't.  Weigh 
Thi-  general  good  may  come.  [the  good, 

Dtt,  Away!    I'll  with  ye; 
But  with  wliat  doubt 

^UM.   Pear  not  '.  my  soul  for  all  I 

[fxnint.     Alarm§,  drumi  uml  InrmptU  to  MMrol 
fiactg  oMr  of,  oi  at  a  main  baiUt. 


SCENE  v.— Near  the  Field  of  Battle.  In  the 
Bock-ground  the  Tent  of  Penivks,  with  a  Plat- 
form. 

SitUr  DiostDs  and  Panrtra  above. 

Drus.  Here  you  may  se«  them  all,  sir ;  rrom 
The  country  shews  off  level.  [this  bill 

Fen.  Gods  defend  me. 
What  tnnltitadea  they  are,  what  infinites  1 
The  Roman  power  shews  like  a  little  star 
Hedged  with  a  double  halo.— Now  the  knell  rings : 

[LouJ  ghouU, 
Hark,  how  they  shout  to  the  battle  !  how  the  air 
Totters  and  reeb,  and  rends  a-pieces,  ilrusius. 
With  the  huge-Tollied  clamours  I 

Drui.   Now  tbey  charge 
(Ob,  gods  !)  of  all  sides,  fearfully. 

Pen.  Little  Rome, 
Stand  but  this  growing  Hydra  one  short  bov. 
And  thou  hast  nut- dune  Herculea  ! 

Drue.  The  du»l  liiJi'.-!  'em  j 
We  cannot  see  what  follows. 

Pen.  They  arc  gone, 
Gone,  swallow'd,  Drushis  ;  this  eternal  mn 
Sbnll  never  see  'em  march  more. 

Drus.   Oh,  turn  this  way. 
And  see  a  model  of  the  field  I  some  forty. 
Against  four  hundred  ! 

Pen.  Well  fought,  bravely  followed  ! 
Oh,   nobly   charged  again,   charged   homa    too  I 

Drusius, 
Tbey  seem  to  carry  it.     Now  they  charge  ill ; 

ILou'l  ilumtt> 
Close,  close,  I  say  !  they  follow  it.     Te  gods. 
Can  there  be  more  in  men  ?  more  daring  spirits  } 
Still  tbey  make  good  their  fortunes.     Now  they 

arc  gone  too. 
For  ever  gone  !  see,  Drusius,  at  their  backs 
A  fearful  ambujih  rises.     Farewell,  valours, 
Excellent  valours  I  ob,  Rome,  where's  thy  wisdom? 

Drui.  They  are  gone  indeed,  sir. 

Pen.   Loi>k  out  toward  the  army 
I  am  heavy  with  these  slaughters. 

Drug.  'Tis  the  same  still, 
Cover'd  with  dust  and  fury. 

Enter  Ou  (ira  Daufthters,  icfrA  JuMni,  Cuaius,  Dacivs, 
tioldien,  iinJ  Sorvaota. 

2  Daugh.  Bring  'em  in  ; 
Tie  >m,  and  then  unarm  'em. 

1  Daugh.   Valiant  Romani, 
Ye  are  welcome  to  jour  loves  I 

'2  Dauyh.  Your  death,  fooU  t 

Dec.  Wc  deserve  'em  ; 
And,  women,  do  your  worst. 

1  Dnugh,   Ye  need  not  beg  it. 

2  Dauyh.  Which  is  kind  Junini  ? 
Serv.  This. 

2  Daugh.  Are  you  my  sweetheart  ? 
It  looks  ill  on't !   lluw  lungis't,  pretty  soul, 
Since  you  and  1  first  lovedJ'  Had  we  not  reason 
To  dote  extremely  upon  one  another? 
How  does  my  love  ?  This  is  nut  he  ;  my  chicken 
Could  prate  finely,  sing  a  love-song. 

t/wH.  Monster 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  now  it  courts  I 

Jun.  Arm'd  with  more  malice 
Than  he  that  KOt  thee  has,  the  deviL 

2  Daugh.  Good  ! 
Proceed,  sweet  chick. 
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Avr  ui. 


Jun.  I  hate  thee  ;  that's  my  last. 

2  Dauj/h.  Nay,  an   you   love  me,  forward  ! — 
No  ? — Come,  sister, 
Let'i  prick  our  answers  on  our  arrows'  pointt, 
Afitl  mnke  'ctn  laugh  a  little.      Ye  damti'd  lechers, 
Ye  pruudiin|ituvidenlf(i«l9,hnve  we  now  caught  yc? 
Are  yc  i'  tli'  muuc  ?     Since  ye  are  such   luviog 

creatures. 
We'll  be  your  Cupids  :   Do  ye  see  these  arrows  ? 
We'll  seod  'em  to  your  wanton  livers,  goats. 

1  Daugh.  Oh,  how  I'll  trample  on  your  hearts, 

ye  villains, 
Ambitious  salt-itch 'd  slaves,  Rome's  master-sina  ! 
The  moaolaio-rams  tupt  your  hot  mothers. 

2  Daugh.   Dogs, 

To  whose  brave  Toundem  a  Mlt  whore  gave  suck  ! 
Thieyes.  honour's  hangmen,  do  ye  grin?  Perdition 
Take  me  for  ever,  if  in  my  fell  anger, 
I  do  not  oot-do  all  example. 

Sitter  CAHATiicii. 

Car.  Where, 
Where  arc  ilieae  ladies  ? — Y'c  keep  noble  quarter  ! 
Your  mother   tliiuks   you    ilzad  or   taken,    upon 

which 
She  will  not  aiure  her  battle. — Sure  these  faces 
]  have  beheld  and  known ;  tiiey  are  Roman  leaden ! 
How  csme  they  here  ? 

2  Daugh.  A  trick,  sir,  that  we  used  ; 
A  certain  policy  conducted  'cm 
Unto   our   snare:  We  have  doa«  you  no  small 

service. 
Hiese  ased  as  we  intend,  we  ore  for  the  battle. 

Cur.   As  you  intend  .'    Taken  by  Lreacbery  } 

1  Davgh.   Is't  not  allow'd  ? 

Car.  Those  that  should  gild  oar  conqoett, 
Make  up  a  battle  worthy  of  oar  winning, 
Catoh'd  up  by  craft .' 

2  Daugh.  By  any  means  that's  lawful. 

Car.  A  woman's  wisdom  in  our  trinmphs?  Out ! 
Out,  [out,  J  ye  sluts,  ye  follies  !  From  oar  swords 
Filch  our  revenges  basely  .' — Arm  again,  gentle- 
Soldiers,  I  charge  ye  help  'cm.  [men  I — 

2  Daiiyh.  By  Heaven,  uncle, 
We  will  have  vengeuice  for  our  rapes  ! 

Car.   By  Heaven, 
Ye  should  have  kept  your  legs  close  then. — Dis- 

1  Daugh.  I  will  not  off  thus  !        [patch  there  I 
Car.   He  that  stirs  to  execute, 

Or  she,  though  it  be  yourselves,  by  him  that  got 

me. 
Shall  quickly  feel  mine  anger  1     One  great  day 

given  u(. 
Nut  to  be  snatch 'd  out  of  our  hands  but  bo&eljr. 
And  mast  we  shame  the  goda  from  whence  we 

have  it, 
With  setting  snares  for  soldiers.'    I'll  run  awny 
He  hooted  at,  aud  children  call  me  coward,   [first, 
Before  I  wt  up  stales  for  viotorief. 
Give  'era  their  swords. 

2  Dough.  Oh,  Gods  ! 
Car.  Beor  off  the  women 

Unto  their  mother  I 

i  Daugh.  One  .ihnt,  gentle  uncle  ! 

Cor.   One  cut  her  Addle-string  ! — Bear  'em  off, 

I  Daugh.  The  devil  Uke  this  fortune  !     [  I  siy. 

Car.   Learn  to  spin,  [Fxruitr  Uauf liter*. 

And  curse  your  knotted  hemp  !  — Gu,  grntlcmrn, 
Safely  go  oir,  up  to  yuur  tn>o|is  ;  be  wi»er  ; 
There  thank  me  like  tall  soldiers  :   I  shall  ^eek  ye. 
lEiU  mils  gotdlcin,  4e. 


Cur.  A  noble  wort!  ( 

Deo.  Well,  Junius? 

Jun.  Pray  ye,  no  more  ! 

Cur.  He  blushes  ;  do  not  load  him. 

Dec.  Where's  your  love  now  .' 

l^Drnmr  loud  affatn. 

Jun.  Puff  !   there  it  fliea.     Come,  let'*  reacem 
our  follies. 

iEttuHt  Juttins.  Cuoius,  and  Daciis. 
Drill.  Awake,  sir ;  yet  the  Kumau  body's  whole  ! 
I  see  'em  clear  again. 

Pen.  Whole .'  'tis  not  possible  ; 
Druaius,  they  must  be  lost. 

Drui.   By  Heaven,  they  are  whole,  rir. 
And  in  brave  doing  ;  see,  they  wheel  about 
To  stain  mure  ground. 

Pen.  But  see  there,  Drnsiua,  see, 
See  tluit  huge  battle  moving  from  the  mountains  ! 
Their  gilt  coata  shine  like  dragoiu'  scales,  their 

march 
Like  >  rough  tumbling  storm  ;  «ee  'em,  and  view 

'em. 
And  then  see  Rome  no  more.  Say  they  foil,  look, 
Look  wheit!  the  armed  carta  stand ;  a  new  army  ! 
Look  how  they  hang  Uke  falling  rocka,  u  murder- 
ing ! 
Death  rides  in  triumph,  Druaius,  fell  Destruction 
Lashes  his  ticry  horse,  and  round  about  him 
His  many  thousand  ways  to  let  out  souls. 
Move  me  again  when  they  cJarge,  when  the  moun- 
tain 
Melts   under   their   hot   wheels,    and   from    their 

ax'trees 
Huge  claps  of  thunder  plongb  the  ground  brfnra 
Till  then,  I'll  dream  what  Runie  was.  ['cm! 

£iiUr  BcnoNica,  fmLurs,  DatiKTOiiit,  Macaa,  aiul 
Soldiun. 

Suet.  Oh,  bravely  fought! 
Honour  'bll  now  ne'er  shcw'd  her  golden  face 
I'tbe  field  :  Like  lions,  gentlemen,  you  haic  heU 
Your  heads  up  this  day.    Where's  young  Junius, 
Curiua,  and  Decius  i 

Pet.  Gone  to  heaven,  I  think,  sir. 

Suet.  Their  worths  go  with   '«m'.     Breathe  t 
while.      How  do  ye? 

Pet,  Well ;  some  few  scurvy  wounds ;  my  heart'* 
whole  yet. 

Drm.  'Would  (hey  would  give  us  more  ground  I 

Suft.  Give  ?  we'll  have  it. 

Pet,  Have  it  ?  and  bold  it  too,  despite  the  denL 

Kntrr  Jumtia,  Itccivs,  aniT  Cunius. 
Jun.  Lead  nn  to  th'  head,  and  tine  sure  !   The 
queen  a  battle 
Begins    to    charge    hke   wildfire.     Where's    the 
general  ,* 
Suet.  Oh,  they  ore  living  yet. — Come,  my  brave 
ouUlieis, 
Come,  let  me  pour  Rome's  blessing  on  y«;  Lif«, 
Live,  and  le.id  armies  all !  Y'e  bleed  hard. 

Jun.   Best ; 
We  slinll  appear  the  stemrr  to  the  foe. 
Dee.  More  wounds,  mure  honour. 
Pet.   Lose  no  time. 
Suet.  Away  then  j 
And  Ktand  this  shock,  ye  have  stood  the  worUL 

Pet.   We'll  grow  to't 
la  not  this  belter  now  thno  lousy  loving  f 
Jun.  I  am  myself,  Pelillius. 
Ptl.  'Tis  I  love  thee.  iBjrtuttt  Romans. 


Knl*r  BoKOVCA,  Caiatacii,  OanKblcn,  Nejixics,  and 
Boldhum. 

Car.  Cbtr^  'em  i'  th'  flanks  t    Ob,  you  have 
pUy'd  the  fool. 
The  fool  extrrmely,  the  mad  fool  I 

Botni.   Why,  cousin  ?  [word 

Car.  The  woman  fool !     Why  did  you  give  the 
Unto  the  carta  to  charge  down,  and  our  people, 
In  |;ross  before  the  eneniT  ?    We  pay  for't ; 
Our  own  gworda  cat  our  throats  !   Why,  pox  on't  I 
Why  do  yoQ  offer  to  command  .*  The  devil, 
TIic  deTii,  and  his  dam  too  !  who  bid  you 
Meddle  in  roro'j  affaira? 

Bond.  I'll  help  all.  IBxtnitl  ail  hHlC**JkTtiM. 

Car.  Home, 
Home  and  tpin.  woman,  spin,  go  »pin !  yon  trifle. 
Open  before  there,  or  all's  ruio'd  ! — How  ? 

Now  cornea  the  tempest  on  oarselTcs,  by  Heaven  ! 
WUItin.  Victoria! 
Car.    Oh,    woman,     tcnrry    woman,     beaitly 

woman  I  [Exit. 

Dtu».  Victoria,  rictoria  I 
Ptn.  lliiw'a  that,  Dnuiua  ? 
Dru*.  They  win,  they  win,  they  wini  Oh,  look, 

look.  look,  tir, 
For  Heaven's  take,  look !    The  Britons  fly,  the 

Britons  fly  !   Victoria  ! 

EnUr  Scmxitni,  Soldiera,  and  Captains. 
Suet.  Soft,  soft,  pursue  it  soft,  excellent  aoU 
diera  ! 
Close,  my  brave  fellows,  honourable  Romans! 
Ob,  cool  thy  mettle,  Juniun  ;   they  are  ours, 
"nie  world  cannot  redeem  'em  :  Stern  Petillins, 
Gorem  the  conqaeat  nobly.     Soft,  good  suJdieni  ! 

IKXtUHt. 

Knltr  BomovcA,  Daudlitera,  and  UrMntuJIfing. 
Band.  Shame!  whitherl1yye,jeunlnoky  Britons? 
Will  ye  creep  into  your  mothers'  wombs  again? 

Back,  cowards  !  [me  ? 

Hares,  fearful  bares,  doves  in  yanr  angers  !  leave 
I  Lesve  your  queen  desolate  ?  ber  hapless  c-liildren 
'  To  Roman  rape  again,  and  fory  ? 

Entrr  CAKjkTArB  and  Baxua 

Car.  Fly,  ye  buzzards  t 

Ye  bsve  «io^  enough,  ye  fear !     Get  thee  gone, 

wcnian,  [Laud  thout  telthin. 

Shame  tread  up<in  thy  heels  !  All's  lust,  all's  lost ! 

Hark  bow  the  Romans  ring  our  knells  !       [Hark, 

[_Sjtnnl  BoKOU-'A,  IMughUm,  SjC. 


Ilenga.  Good  uncle, 
Let  me  go  too. 

Car.  No,  boy ;  thy  fortune's  mine ; 
I  must  not  leave  thee.     Get  behind  me ;  shake 

not; 
I'll  breech  you,  if  you  do,  boy.— 

Enter  PrTiu.iva,  Jumiub,  and  Daciua, 

Come,  brave  Romans  I 
All  is  not  lost  yet. 

Jun.  Now  I'll  thank  thee,  Caratach. 

iFifM.    Drum*. 

Car.  Thon  art  a  soldier  ;  strike  home,  homo  ! 
Have  at  you  ! 

Pen.  His  blows  fall  like  huge  sledges  on  an 
anriL 

Dee.  I  am  weary. 

Pet.  So  am  I. 

Cor.  Send  more  swords  to  me. 

lExtunl  Brlteosk 

•/un.  Let's  sit  and  rest.  inefildofm. 

Drut.  What  think  you  now? 

Pen.  Oh,  Drusius, 
I  have  lc»t  mine  honour,  lost  my  name, 
Lost  all  that  was  my  light:  These  are  true  Romans, 
And  I  a  Briton  coward,  a  base  coward  ! 
Guide  me  where  nutliiug  is  but  desolation, 
That  I  may  never  more  behold  the  face 
or  man,  or  mankind  know  me !  Oh,  blind  Fortune, 
Hast  thon  abutted  me  (bus  ? 

Drut.  Good  sir,  be  iromforted  ; 
It  was  your  wisdom  ruled  you.    Pray  yoQ  go  home  ; 
Your  day  is  yet  lo  come,  when  this  great  fortune 
Shall  be  but  foil  unto  it.  (./Utrcat. 

Pen.  Fool,  fool,  coaard  ! 

[£xetin<  PaHius,  and  Davsies  into  On  Tent. 

Enttr  BirrTDinDs,  DcManuus,  Soldiers,  dnim  and  colours. 

Suet.  Draw  in,  draw  in  ! — Well  have  you  fought, 
and  worthy 
Rome's  noble  recompense.    Look  to  your  wounds  ; 
The  ground  is  cold  and  hurtful.     The  proud  queen 
Has  got  a  fort,  and  there  she  and  her  daughters 
Defy  us  ooce  again  :  To-morrow  morning 
We  11  seek  her  out,  and  make  ber  know  our  for- 
tunes 
Stop  at  no  stubborn  walls. —  Come,  sons  of  Honour, 
Tnie  Virtue's  heirs,  thus  batch'dwith  Britain  blood, 
Let's  march  to  rest,  tod  set  in  gules  like  suns. 
Beat  a  soft  march,  and  each  one  ease  his  neigh- 
bours I  lEjcnnt. 


ACT    IV. 


8Ce: 


SCENE  h—The  Aoman  Camp.     The  Tent  ttf 
Junius. 

Panixiva,  Jotaui,  Darati*,aiid  Dbhkt«ius,  tingit^. 

ftt.    Roiooth  wu  hii  check, 
tHt.  And  bU  chin  It  wu«  sleek, 
ivn.  Wlih,  wboop,  he  hiudunc*  wo<,inf{t 
JEWm,  Junius  WTifl  tliU  captAin's  niunc, 

A  lad  fur  a  U»*i  vi«wlnit. 
r*t.   Pull  Uatk  hit  eye,  and  pluii>[>  bis  llil(k, 
Am.  Msdo  lip  for  love's  purauitis. 
rVm.  miin<th  WA>  hu  cheek, 
rrl.     And  lil>  chin  It  «iu  alrek. 
iun-  With,  fvliuttp.  lip  liiM  (V»DO  wooing  ' 


Pet,  O  my  vex'd  thief,  art  thon  come   home 
Are  thy  brains  perfect  ?  [again  ? 

Jun..  Sound  as  bells. 

Pel.  Thy  back -worm 
Quiet,  and  cast  his  sting,  boy  ? 

Jun.   Dead,  Petillius, 
Dead  to  all  folly,  and  now  my  anger  only 

Pet.  Why,  that's  well  said  ;  hang  Cupid  and  his 
quiver, 
A  dmnken  brawling  boy  1  Thy  honour'd  saint 
Be  thy  ten  shillings,  Junius;  there's  the  money, 
And  there's   tlM>  ware ;  square  dealing :  This  but 
sweats  thee 
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Like  a  nesh  nag,  andmakei  threlook  pin-buttock 'd; 
The  other  runs  tbee  whining  up  and  down 
Like  a  pig  in  a  storm,  fiUa  thy  IJraiiik  full  of  balladt, 
Aod  shews  thee  like  a  long  Lent,  thy  brave  body 
Turn'd  to  a  tail  of  green  fish  witbont  butter. 

Dec.  When  thoa  luTest  next,  lore   a  gtXKl  cnp 
of  wine, 
A  miatress  for  a  king  '.  she  leapa  to  kiaa  thee, 
Her  red  and  white's  herown,  she  mokes  good  blood, 
Takes  none  away  ;  what  she  hcata  alcep  can  help, 
'Witboat  a  groping  lurgeoo. 

t/un.   I  am  coun«el'il ; 
And  henceforth,  when  I  dote  again 

Dem.  Take  heed  ; 
Ye  had  almost  paid  for't. 

Pel.  Love  no  more  great  ladies ;  ^n  'em : 

Thou  canst  not  step  amiss  then  ;  there's  no  delight 
All's  in  the  whistling  of  their  anatcht-np  silks; 
They're  only  made  for  handsome  view,  not  hatid- 
Tbcir  bodies  of  so  weak  and  wash  a  temper,       [ling; 
A  rough-paced  bed  will  ahake  them  all  to  pieces  ; 
A  tough  hen  pulls  their  teeth  out,  tires  their  souls  ; 
Flenm  rimarum  tunl,  they  are  full  of  rinnet. 
And  take  the  skin  off  where  they're  tasted  :  Sbun 
They  live  in  cuUisses,  like  rotten  cocks,         ['cm  ; 
Stew'd  to  a  tenderness  that  holds  no  tack  ; 
Give  mc  a  thing  I  may  crush. 

Jun.  Thou  speak'st  truly  : 
The  wars  shall  be  my  mistress  now. 

Pet.  Well  chosen  1 
For  she's  a  bouncing  lasa ;  she'll  kiss  thee  at  night. 
And  break  thy  pate  i'  th'  morning.  PJ^^yi 

Jun.  Yesterday 
I  found  those  favoura  infinite. 

Dem.  Weoch  good  enough, 
But  that  she  Ulks  too  load. 

Pet.  She  talks  to  the  purpose,  [pling. 

Which  never  woman  did  yet.     She'll  hold  graji- 
And  he  that  lays  on  best  is  her  bc*t  serrant ; 
AU  other  lores  are  mere  catching  of  dottrels, 
Stretching  of  legs  out  only,  and  trim  laxiuess. 
Here  comes  the  general. 

BMer  SviTOKiva.  Ccaira,  ami  BUcn. 

Stut.  I'm  glad  I  have  found  ye  ; 
Are  those  eome  in  yet  that  pursued  bold  Caratach  ? 

Pel.  Not  yet,  sir,  for  I  think  they  mean  td  lodge 
him ; 
Take  him  I  know  they  dare  not,  'twill  be  dangerous. 

Suet.  Then  haste,  Fetilliua,  haste  to  Penius  : 
I  fr^r  the  ctrong  conceit  of  what  disgrace 
He  has  puU'd  upon  himself,  will  be  his  ruin  ; 
I  fear  his  soldiers'  fnry  loo  :   Haste  presently ; 
I  would   not   lose  him  for  all  Britain.     Give  him, 
Pctilliiis 

Pet.  That  that  shall  choke  Wm.  \AiiiU. 

Suet.  All  the  noble  counsel. 
His  fault  forgiven  too,  his  pUcc,  his  honour 

Pet.  For  me,  1  think,  as  handsome iAiide 

Suet.  All  the  comfort ; 
And  tell  the  soldier,  'twaa  on  oar  oomroand 
He  drew  not  lo  the  battle. 

Pet.  I  conceive,  sir. 
And  will  do  that  ahull  cnre  all. 

Suet.  Bring  him  with  you 
Before  the  queen's  fort,  and  his  forces  with  him  ; 
There  you  shall  find  ua  foUowinf  of  our  conquest. 
Make  haste  I 

Prt.  The  best  I  may.  lE^tit. 

Suet.  And,  noble  gentlemen, 


Up  to  your  compaalet !  we'll  presently 

Upon  the  queen's  pursuit.     There's  nothing  done 

Till  she  be  seiz'd  ;  without  her,  nothing  won. 

lE^(»nt.    ShuTlJIvurUh. 


SCENE  \l.—Open  Counirjf  hetirern  the  Campe. 
E»ltT  CiiuTscR  ami  Ilanoo. 

Car.  How  docs  my  boy  ? 

Itengo.  1  would  do  well ;  my  heart's  well  ; 
I  do  not  fe*r. 

Car.  My  good  boy  ! 

Hengo.  I  know,  uncle. 
We  must  all  die ;   my  little  brother  die<L, 
1  saw  him  die,  and  he  died  smiling  ;  sure 
There's  no  great  pain  in't,  ancle.    But  pray  tell  me. 
Whither  must  we  go  when  wc  are  dead .' 

Car.  Strange  questions! — 
Wliy,  to   the  bicsscdest  place,  boy — Ever  swieet- 
And  happiness  dwells  there.  [neai 

JJengo.  Will  you  come  to  me  f 

Car,  Yes,  my  sweet  boy. 

Itengo.  Mine  auut  too,  and  my  oouains  ? 

Car.  All,  my  good  child. 

Hrngo.  No  Romans,  uncle  .* 

Car.  No,  boy. 

lltngo.  I  should  be  loth  to  meet  them  there. 

Car.  No  ill  men, 
That  lire  by  violence,  and  strong  oppression, 
Come  thither;  'tis  for  those  the  gods  lo>e,  good 
men. 

Hengo.  Whv,  then,  I  care  not  when  I  go,  for 
I  am  persuaded  they  love  me :  I  never  [surely 
Blaaphemed  'em,  nncie,  nor  Iransgreatcd  my  pa- 
I  always  said  my  prnyera.  [rents ; 

Car.  Thou  shalt  go  then. 
Indeed  thoa  shalt. 

Hengo.  When  they  please. 

Car.  That's  my  good  boy  I 
Art  thou  not  weary,  Hengo  ? 

Hengo.  Weary,  uncle .' 
I  have  heard  you  say  yoa  have  march'd  all  day  in 

Car,  I  have,  boy.  [arntour, 

Hengo.  Am  not  I  your  kinsman  ? 

Cnr.  Yes. 

Hmgo.  And  am  not  I  as  fully  allied  onto  yon 
In  those  brave  things  as  blood  ? 

Car.  Thou  art  too  tender. 

Hengo.  To  go  upon  my  legs  ?  they  were  mada 
to  bear  me. 
I  can  play  twenty  mile  a-day  ;  I  see  no  reason. 
But  to  preserve  my  country  and  myself, 
t  should  m,-\rch  forty. 

Car.  What  wouldst  thou  be,  Uvic\g 
To  wear  a  man's  strrugtii  I 

Hengo.  Why,  a  Caratach, 
A  Roman-hater,  a  scourge  »ent  from  Hmven 
To  whip  theae  proud  thieves  from  our  kingdom. 
Hark,  ll>rum. 

Hark,  uncle,  bark  I  1  hear  a  drum. 
KnUr  Judju  atul  hii  Soldiers,  an.1  tUtnJ  on  o»e  §iHt  nf 
Uu  ttagt. 

Judat.  Beat  softly, 
Softiv,  1  say  :  they  arc  here.     Who  dare  charijc  .' 

I  SolJ.   He 
That  dares  be  koock'd  o'  th'  head  :  I'll  not  come 
near  him. 

Judat.   Retire  again,  and  watch  then.     How  He 

stares!  [well. 

He  has  eyes  would  kill  a  dragon.     Mark  the  bof 
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If  we  roiild  take  or  kill  him— A  pox  on  ye. 
How  fierce  ;r  took!  See,  bow  be  broorls  the  boy ! 
The  devil  ilwrcUs  in'i  scabbard.     Back,  1  say  \ 
Apace,  Kpiice  !  he  hac  fouod  us.  IThry  rtUre. 

Car.  Do  ye  hunt  us  ?  [rascal, 

Htngo.   Uncle,  good  uncle,  spe  !  Jhc  tliin  starred 
The  eating  Koidau,  see  where  be  thrids  rhe  thickets  t 
Kill  bim,  dear  uncle,  kill  hiru  !  one  good  blow 
To  knock  hi*  brains  into  his  bniech  s  ccrike's  bead 
That  I  may  piss  in's  face.  [olf 

Car.  Do  ye  make  iia  foxes  ? — 
Here,  hold  my  nhar^png-staff,  and  keep  the  place, 
1  am  at  bay,  and  like  a  bull  I'll  bear  me. —   |boy  ! 
Stand,  »tand,  ye  rofues,  ye  squirrels  1  iSxit. 

Utiifo.  Now  be  pays  'em  ; 
Oil,  that  I  bad  ■  man's  strcof^h  1 
KnUr  Judas. 

Jtuini,  Here's  the  boy  ; 
Mine  own,  I  thank  my  fortune. 

ilenfio.  Uncle,  nncle '. 
Famine  is  fallen  upon  me,  uncle. 

Judat.  Come,  sir, 
\ield  willing^ly,  (your  uncle's  out  of  hearing,) 
I'll  tickle  your  young  tail  else. 

Utngo.   I  defy  tbee, 
Tbou  mock-made  man  of  mat !  Chargehome,  sirrah! 
Hang  thee,  base  slave,  tliou  shakest. 

Judat.   Upon  my  conscience. 
The  boy  will  beat  me  !  how  it  looks,  how  bravely, 
How  confident  the  worm  is '.  a  scabh'd  boy 
To  handle  me  thus! — Yield,  or  I  cut  tby  head  off. 

ilengo.  Thou  darest  not  cut  my   finger ;  here 
'tis,  touch  it. 

Juda$.  The   boy   speaks    sword    and  buckler  I 
Pr'ytheo  yield,  boy ; 
Come,  here's  an  apple,  yield. 

ifengo.   By  Heaven,  he  fears  me  ! 
I'll  ijive  you  sharper  language  : — When,  ye  coward, 
Whrii  come  ye  up  ? 

Jutiat.   If  he  should  beat  Tf 

Heni/t).  When,  sir?  [u'e; 

I  lung  to  kill  tbee!     Come,  tboa  canst  not  'scape 
1  have  twenty  ways  to  charge  tboe,  twenty  deaths 
Attend  my  bloody  staff. 

Judm.  Snre  'tis  l\\t  devil, 
A  dwarf  devil  in  a  doublet ! 

Itemjo.  t  have  killed  [done, 

A  captain,  sirrali,  a  brave  captain,  and  when  I  have 

I  have  kicked  him  thus.     Look  here ;  see  how  I 

This  sUfT  I  [charge 

[K^cki  andhiitta  htm  uiUk  Ikf  tmnfXfOn  ttfCMLkTXcu. 

Jwiiu.  Most  certain  this  boy  will  cut  my  throat 
yet. 

Enter  tuo  Soldi  it*  runntnfi, 

1  .fnU.  Flee,  (lee  1  he  kills  ua. 

2  Said.   He  comes,  he  comes  ! 
JudoM.  The  devil  take  the  hindmost  t 

lEsetiiil  JvpAS  and  Sulillers. 
Utngn,   Run ,  run,  ye  rogues,  ye  precious  rogues, 
ye  rank  rogues  1 
'A  cornea,  'a  coraes,  'a  comes,  '■  comes  !  that's  he, 
Wliat  a  bra«e  cry  they  make  t  [boy*  ! 

Rntrr  CUiUTJirH  miIS  a  tltad. 
Car.  How  does  my  clurken  ? 
Ilingo.  'Faith,  uncle,  grown  a  soldier,  a  great 
soldier; 
Por,  by  the  virtue  of  your  chsrging-staff. 
And  a  ittanice  lighting  face  t  put  upon't, 
I  have  out.brav'd  Hunger. 


Ciir.  That's  my  boy,  my  sweet  hoy  ! 
Here,  here's  a  Roman's  head  for  tbee. 

Hengo.  Good  provision  I 
Before  I  starve,  my  sweet-faced  gentleman, 
I'll  try  your  favour. 

Car.    A  right  complete  soldier! 
Come,  chicken,  let's  go  seek  someplace  of  strength 
(The  country's  full  of  scouts)  to  rest  a  while  in  ; 
■Thou  wilt  not  else  be  able  to  endure 
The  jonrney  to  my  country.   Fruits  and  water 
Must  be  your  food  a  while,  boy, 

Hengn.  Anything; 
I  can  eat  moss,  nay.  1  can  live  on  anger, 
To  vex  these  Ramans.  Let's  be  wary,  uncle,' 

Car.  I  warrant  thee  ;  come  cheerfully. 

Utngo.  And  boldly  I  [Kjmml. 


SCENE  U\.—Th«  TtntofVxvwt. 

Enttr  Pa.Mivs,  t>nn»ii'»,  and  Rkoclus. 

R»g,  The  soldier  i>hall  not  g^ere  yon. 

Pen.  Pray  ye  forsuke  me  ; 
Look  not  upon  me,  as  ye  love  your  honours  1 
I  am  so  cold  a  coward,  my  infection 
'Will  choke  your  virtues  like  a  damp  else, 

Drui,   Dear  captain! 

Ret).  Most  honoured  sir! 

Prn.  Most  hated,  most  abhorred  I 
^ay  so,  Hod  then  ye  know  me,  nay,  ye  please  me. 
Oh.  my  dear  ciedit,  my  dear  credit  I 

Reg.  Sure 
His  mind  is  dangeroui. 

Drui.  The  good  gods  cure  it  I 

Pen.  My   honour,  ^t   through   fire,    through 
stubborn  breaches,  [lienven. 

Through  battles  that  have  been  ss  hard  to  win  at 
Through  Death  himself,  in  all  his  horrid  trims, 
Is  gone  for  ever,  ever,  ever,  gentlemen  ! 
And  now  I  am  left  to  scornful  tales  and  laughters, 
To  buotings  at,  pointing  with  fingers,  '  That's  be, 
That's  the  brave  geDtleman  forsook  the  battle, 
The  roost  wise  Peoitis,  the  disputing  coward.' 
Ob,  my  good  sword,  break   from  my  side,  and  kill 
Cut  out  the  coward  from  my  heart  I  [me  ; 

Xeg,  You  are  none. 

Pm.  He  lies  that  says  so ;  by  Heaven,  he  lies, 

lie*  basely. 

Baser  than  I  have  done  !  Come,  soldiers,  seek  me  ; 

I  have  robb'd  ye  of  your  virtues  I  Justice  seek  me, 

I  have  broke  my  fair  obedience  I  lost!  Shame  lake 

me, 
Take  me,  and  swallow  me,  make  ballads  of  me. 
Shame,  endless  shame !  and   pray  do  you  forsake 

Drtu.   What  shall  we  do  ?  [me  t 

Pen.  Good  gentlemen,  forsake  me ; 
You  were  not  wont  to  be  commanded.     Priend*, 

pray  do  it. 
And  do  not  fear ;  for,  as  I  am  a  coward, 
I  will  not  hurt  myself,  (when  that  mind  takes  me, 
rU  call  to  you,  and  ask  your  help,)  I  daie  not. 

[nkrviM  himt^ujxm  Hupr«it»4. 

Ettltr  Prnujca. 
Pel.  Good-morrow,   gentlemen  !    Where's  tlw 
Reg.  There,  [tribune? 

Dnu.  Whence  come  you,  good  Petillius  } 
PH.  Prom  the  general. 
Dm*.  With  what,  for  Heaven's  sake  ? 
Pet.  With  good  counsel,  Drusius, 
And  love,  to  comfort  bim. 


Dfus.  (iocmI  Reguluf, 
Step  to  the  toldiur  and  allay  bU  auger ; 
For  he  is  wild  as  wintrr. 

[Ejcttixt  nauBiua  and  Rtxtwm, 

Pet.  Oh,  are   you  there?  have  at  you! — Sure 
he')  dead,  [Itai/tuMe. 

It  cannot  be  ho  da^c  out-live  thia  fortune ; 
He  nuist  die,  'tis  mont  necessary  ;  men  expect  it. 
And  tliunf;ht  of  life  in  him  goes  beyond  coward. 
Forsake  the  field  so  basely  ?  Fy  upon't ! 
So  poorly  to  betray  lu»  worth  ?  So  coldly 
To  tut  all  rreeJit  from  the  soldier  ?  Sure 
If  thi«  Dijii  mean  to  live,  (»»  I  should  think  it 
Beyond  belief,)  he  must  retir*  where  never 
The  name  of  Rome,  thi;  voice  of  arnia,  or  honour, 
Was  known  or  beard  of  yeL     He's  certain  dead, 
Or  strongly  menus  it ;  he's  no  iioldier  else, 
Ko  Roman  in  him  ;  all  he  has  done  but  outside, 
Foui^li'.  eitlier  drunk  or  desperate.  Now  he  rises. — 
How  does  lord  Petiius  ? 

Pe».   As  you  see. 

/'<••/.   1  am  glad  on't; 
Continue  so  still.  Thi-  lord  gtneral, 
The  valiant  grnerul,  great  Suetonius 

Pen.  No  more  of  me  is  spoken  ;   my  name's 
perished. 

Pel.  He  that  coiniiianded  fortune  and  the  daj. 
By  hie  own  valour  and  discretion, 
(When,  as  some  say,  Penius  refused  to  come, 
)lul  1  believe  'em  not,)  sent  rac  to  see  you. 

Pen.  Ve  are  wclcouie  ;  aud  pray  see  me,  see 
Ytvu  nhnll  not  see  me  long.  [me  well ; 

Pet.  1  lujpc  so,  Penius. —  [/tti'dr. 

The  gods  defend,  sir  ! 

Pen-   See  me  and  understand  me  :    Tliis  is  be, 
Ijefl  to  fill  up  your  triumph  ;  he  that  basely 
^^'histled  his  lionour  off  Co  th'  wind,  that  coldly 
Shrunk    in    his    politic   head,    when   Rome,    like 

reapers, 
Sweat  bluod  and  sjnrit  for  a  glorious  harvest, 
And  bound  it  up,  and  brn<iglit  il  off  ;  that  fuol, 
That  having  gold  and  cupper  offered  bim, 
Refused   the  wealth,  ind  took   the  wiste ;  tliat 

soldier, 
That  being  courted  by  loud    Fame  and  Fortune, 
L:<bour  in  one  hand  ihat  propounds  us  gods, 
And  in  the  other  Glory  that  creates  us. 
Yet  durst  doubt  and  be  damned  1 

Pft.  It  was  an  error. 

Pen.  A  foul  one,  and  a  black  one. 

Pet.  Yet  the  blackest 
May  be  washed  white  agala. 

Pen.  Never. 

Pet.  Your  leave,  sir  ; 
And  I  beseech  you  note  me,  for  I  love  you, 
And  bring  along  all  comfort :  Are  we  gods, 
Allied  to  no  infirmities  ?  are  our  natures 
More  than  men's  natures  }  When  we  slip  t  little 
Out  of  the  way  of  virtue,  are  we  lost  ? 
Is  there  no  medicine  called  iweet  inerey  ? 

Pen.  None,  PetiUius: 
There  ii  no  mercy  in  mankind  can  reach  me, 
Nor  is  it  fit  it  should  ;  I  have  sinned  beyond  it. 

Pet.   Forgiveness  meets  with  all  faults. 

Pen.  'Tis  all  faults, 
All  sins  I  i-an  commit,  to  be  forgiven; 
'Tit  loss  of  whole  man  in  me,  tay  dJacretion, 
To  be  so  stupid,  to  arrive  at  pardon  I 

Pel.  Oh,  but  the  general 

/*«<!.  lie  is  a  brave  gentVemao, 


A  valiant,  and  a  loving ;  and  I  dare  say 
He  would,  as  far  as  honour  durst  direct  him. 
Make  even  with  my  fnult ;  but  'tis  not  boocsl 
Nor  in  his  power :  Examples  that  may  oouriah 
Neglect  and  disobedience  in  whole  bodies. 
And  totter  tite  estates  and  faiths  of  armies. 
Must  not  be  played  withal ;   nor  out  of  pitf 
Make  a  general  forget  his  duty  ; 
Nor  dare  I  hope  more  from  him  than  is  worthy. 

Pet.  What  would  vou  do  ? 

Pen.  Die. 

Pet.  So  would  sullen  children, 
Women  that  want  their  wills,  slaves  disobedient, 
That  fear  the  law.  Die  ?    Fy,  great  captain  !  you 
A  man  to  rule  men,  to  have  thousand  lives 
Under  your  regiment,  and  let  your  passion 
Betray  your  reason  .'   I  bring  yon  all  forgivenesa. 
The  noblest  kind  commends,  your   place,    your 
honour 

Pen.  Pr'ythee  no  more  ;  'tis  foolish.  Didst  not 
tbou 
(By  Heaven,  thov.  didst ;  I  overlieard  thee,  there, 
There  where  thou  stand'st  now)  deliver  me   fo( 

rascal, 
Poor,  dead,  cold,  coward,  miterable,  wretched. 
If  I  out-lived  this  rnin  ? 

Pet.   I.' 

Pen.  And  thou  didst  it  nobly. 
Like  a  true  man,  a  soldier  ;  and  I  thank  tbee, 
I  thank  tliee,  good  PetiUius,  thus  1  thank  thee! 

Pet.  Since  you  are  so  justly  made  up.  let   me 
'Tis  fit  you  die  indeed.  [tell  you, 

Pen.  Oh,  how  thou  lovest  me ! 

Pet.  For  say  he   had  forgiven  yoo,  say  the  peo* 
pie's  whispers 
Were  tame  again,  the  time  run  out  for  wonder, 
What  must  your  own  command  think,  fi-om  whose 

awordi 
Yon  have  taken  off  the  ed^,  from  whose  Talourt 
The  due  and  recompense  of  arms;  nay,   made  il 

doubtful 
Whether  they  knew  obedience.'    must  not  these 

kill  you  ? 
Say  they  are  won  to  pardon  you.  by  mere  miracle 
Brought  to  forgive  you,  what  old  valiant  joldier. 
What  man  that  loves  to  fight,  and  fight  for  Rome, 
Will  ever  follow  you  more  i  Dare  you  know  these 

ventures  .' 
If  so,  I  bring  you  comfort ;  dare  you  take  it  f 

Pen.  No,  no,  ['ciilliu*,  no. 

Pet.  If  your  mind  serve  you, 
Vou  may  live  still;  but  how? — yet  pardon  me  : 
You    may  out-wear  all    too  ; — but    when  .'--and 

certain 
There  is  a  merry  for  ench  fault,  it"  tamely 
A  man  will  take't  u^Hin  conditions. 

Ptti.  No,  by  no  meaiii  :    I  am  only  thinking 
now,  sir, 
(For  I  am  resolved  to  go)  of  a  most  base  death, 
Fitting  the  baseness  of  my  fault.  I'll  bang. 

Pet.  You    shall  not :    you    are  a  gentleman  I 
honour, 
I  would  else  flatter  yon,  and  force  you  live. 
Which  is  far  baser.     Hanging  ?  'tis  a  dug'i  death. 
An  end  for  slaves. 

Pen.  The  fitter  for  my  boseneis. 

Pet.  Besides,  the  man   that'a  hanged   preacbta 
his  end, 
And  silt  a  sign  for  all  the  world  to  gnpr  at. 

Pen,  That's  true  ;   I'll  take  a  fitter  ;  puiaon. 


4 


L 


flONDUCA. 


GO 


Pet.  No, 
'Til  cqutl  ill ;  the  dMth  of  rats  and  women, 
Lovers,  and  lazy  boyt,  that  fear  currcctiun  ; 
Die  like  a  man. 

Pen.  Why,  my  gword,  then. 

Pet.  Ay,  if  yonr  (word  be  sharp,  lir. 
There's   Docbing  under    Heaven   tbat'i  like  your 
Your  (word's  a  death  iDdecd  1  [sword  ; 

Pen.  It  aball  be  sharp,  air. 

Pet.  Why,  Mitliridiites  wa«  an  arrant  aaa 
To  die  by  poison,  if  all  Bosjjhoriu 
Could  leod  liiiii  swonU:  Your  sword  most  do  toe 

deed  : 
TU  shame  to  die  cho&k'd,  fame  to  die  and  bleed. 

Pen.  Thou  oast  conhrm'd  me ;  sod,   my   good 
Tell  me  no  more  I  may  live.  [Petillius, 

Pet.  'Twaa  my  comuission  ; 
But  now  I  see  you  in  a  nobler  way, 
A  way  to  make  all  even. 

Peit.   Furewell,  captain  ! 
Be  a  g(xtd  man,  and  flight  well ;  be  obedient ; 
Command  thyself,  and  then  tliy  men.   Why  shakest 

Pel.  I  do  not,  sir.  [tbou  ? 

Pen.   I  would  ihuu  hadst,  PetiUius  '. 
I  wuuhi  find  something  to  forsake  the  world  with, 
Worthy  the  man  that  dirs  :  A  kmd  of  earthquake 
'Ilirough  all  stem  valours  but  mine  own. 

Pel.  I  feel  now 
A  kind  of  trembling  in  me. 

Pen.   Keep  it  still ; 
A*  thou  lovest  virtue,  keep  it. 

Pel.    And,  brave  captain, 
lite  great  and  houour'd  Pcoiui ! — 

Pen.  Tbal  again  ! 
Oh,  bow  it  heightens  me  !  again,  PetUliiu  t 

Pel.  Most  excellent  commander — 

Pen.  Thoae  were  mine  t 
Mine,  only  mine ! 

Pel.  Tltey  are  atill. 

Pen.  Then,  to  keep  'em 
For  ever  foJIii^g  more,  have  at  ye  ! — Heavens, 
Ye  everUsliiig  poweri,  I  am  yours  : 
Tlic  work  i>  ilune,  {Fallt  vixm  hit  iword. 

That  nritlicr  hre,  nor  age,  nor  melting  envy, 
Shall  ever  couquer.     Cariy  loy  last  words 
To  the  great  general :   Kiss  bis  liBnd.i,  and  say, 
My  aoal  I  give  to  Heaven,  my  fault  to  justice, 
\^  hicfa  1  have  dune  upon  iiiVM-lf ;  my  virtue, 
If  ever  there  was  any  in  poor  Fenius. 
,Mad«  Rinrp.  luid  happier,  liicliton  liiut  I — I  faint — 
.\ad  wbere  there  is  a  fuc,  I  with  biin  fortune. 
I  ilia :   Lie  lightly  on  my  ashes,  gentle  earth  ! 

IDitt. 

pet.   And  on  my  sin  !  Farewell,  great  Penius  !— 
The  Kolilirr  i*  in  fury  ;  now  1  am  glad    [.V»/h  iriMi;,. 
'Tta  done  before  lie  comes.     This  way  for  me, 
I  The  way  of  toil ; — for  thee,  the  way  of  honour  ! 

l£rU. 

patwr*.  n*aiiU'«,  end  i^oldicrs,  art  htJirit  leiUivml. 

SnJd.  Kill  him,  kill  him,  kiU  him! 

iirut.   Whot  will  ye  do? 

N'g    Go'xi  »oldicr<,  lionest  soldiers — 

Solit.   Kill  lum,  kill  him,  kill  biiu  ! 

Drue.  KiU  us  first :  we  commaad  too. 

Reg.  Valiant  soldiers, 
CooKidcr  but  whose  life  ye  seek. —  Ob,  Dnisius, 
Bi<l  liim  be  gvine  ;  be  dies  eUc. — [Dadaius  rulert.'^ 

— Shall  Rome  Jisy, 
Y«  most  approv«<l  wldicm,  hrr  dear  children 
iHtToarvd  the  faihen  of  lUe  fights :'  shall  rage 


And  stubborn  fury  guide  those  swords  to  slaughter 
To  slaughter  of  their  own,  to  civil  ruio  ? 

Drut.  Oh,  let  'em  in  ;  all's  done,   all'a  ended, 

Regulns  ; 
Peniaa  has  fomul  hia  last  eclipse.     Come,  soldier:,. 
Come  and  behold  your  miseries  ;  come  bravely. 
Full  of  your  mutinous  and  bloody  angers. 
And  here  bestow  your  darta. — Oh,  only  Roman, 
Ob,  father  of  the  wars  ! 

Snfer  Rsnui.us  anit  Soldieia 
Reg.  Why  stand  ye  etupid  ? 
Where  be  your  killine;  furies.'  whose  sword  now 
ShiiU  Arst  be  sheathed  lu  Peniua?  Do  ye  weep  ? 
llowt  out,  ye  wretches,  ye  huve  cause;  howl  e>er  1 
Who  shall  DOW  lead  ye  fortunate .°  whose  valour 
Preserve  ye  to  the  glory  of  your  couotry  ? 
VV'ho  sbatl  march  out  before  ye,  coyed  and  courted, 
Uy  all  the  mistregjics  of  war,  care,  counsel, 
Qukk>eyed  experieucc,  and  victory  twined  t.-;  him  .' 
Who  shall  beget  ye  deeds  beyond  inheritance 
To   sp«ak  your  names,  and  keep  your  honours 

living. 
When  children  fail,  and  Time,  that  takes  all  with 
Build  house*  for  ye  to  oblivion  ?  [him, 

Drue.  Oh,   ye   poor   desperate  fools,  no  mure 

now  soldiers. 
Go  home,  and  hang  your  arms  np  ;  let  rust  rot  'em ; 
And  buonble  your  stern  valours  to  soft  prayers  ! 
For  ye  have  sunk  the  frame  of  all  your  virtues ; 

The  sun  that  warmed  your  bloods  is  set  for  ever 

I'll   kiss  thy   honoured  cheek.       Farewell,  great 

Peiiius, 
Thou  thunderbolt,  farewell  ! — Take  up  the  body : 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  camp  convey  it, 
There  to  receive  due  ceremonies.    That  eye, 
That  blinds  himself  with  weeping,  gets  most  glory. 
iEjmH(,  l/tartHj/ wt  tki  iiiMif.    A  iteud  imirek. 


SCENE  IV.— »e/ore  the  Fort  of  BoifoucA. 

Enter BvKtnnivt.lVMnn,  Ojulius,  ItnitsTMics.Cimivs.dHd 
Biildion:  Hohdvci.,  two  ItauiihU'ni, iind  Nknxius,ui> 
Ik*  rainiMirU.    Urumt  and  cotourt. 

Suet.    Bring  up  the  catapults,   and  shake  the 
We  will  not  be  out-braved  thus.  [wall; 

ATen.  Shake  the  earth. 
Ye  cannot  shake  our  souU.      Bring  up  your  rams. 
And  with  tbi'ir  armed  in^adi  make  the  fort  totter. 
Ye  do  but  rock  us  into  death.  iExit. 

Jun.  8e«,  sir. 
See  the  Icenian  queeo  in  all  her  glory, 
From  the  strong  battlements  proudly  appearing, 
As  if  she  meant  to  give  us  lashes  I 

Dec.  Yield,  queen. 

livnd.  1  am   unacquainted  with  that  langua;,'e 
Human.  [mercy. 

Suet.    Yield,  honour'd   lady,  and   expect    our 
Wc  love  thy  uoblenesa.  iExll  Da<.-it.'s. 

Hand,   I  thank  ye  !  ye  say  well ; 
But  mercy  and  love  are  sius  in  Home  and  hell. 

Suet.  You  cannot  'scape  our  strength  ;  you  must 
yield,  lady : 
You  must  adore  and  fear  the  power  of  Rome. 

Bund.  If  Home  be  earthly,  why  should  any  kne« 
With  beoding  adoration  worship  her.' 
She's  vicious  ;  and,  your  partiiil  selvea  confess. 
Aspires  the  height  of  all  impiety  ; 
Therefore  'lis  fitter  1  should  reverence 
The  (hatched  houses  where  the  Britons  dwell 
Id  careless  uurth ;  where  the  bless'd  houselu'M  gotla 


^ 


See  nought  bat  chaste  and  simple  purity. 
"Til  not  biRh  power  that  makes  a  place  divine, 
Nur  that  the  mrn  from  god*  derive  their  line  ; 
But  sacred  thoughts,  in  holy  boaomi  itored, 
Make  piople  noble,  and  the  place  adored. 

Suel.   Beat  the  wall  deeper  I 

Bond.  Beat  it  to  the  centre, 
We  will  not  link  one  thought. 

Suel.  I'll  make  ye. 

Bond.  No. 

Bnttr  I'vTiLLroa,  who  whiipera  SuvTomva. 

2  Daugh.  O  mother,  these  are  fearful  boamj 
apeak  gently 
To  these  fierce  uicn,  they  will  afford  ye  pity. 

Bond.  Pity?    Thoa  fearful  girt,   'cia  for  thoie 
wretchei 
That  misery  mokea  tame.    Wouldst  thou  tire  leu  ^ 
Wast  not  thou  bom  a  princess?   Can  my  blood, 
And  thy  brave  father's  spirit,  snfler  in  thee 
So  base  a  separation  from  thyself, 
As  mercy  from  tbea«  tyrants  ?  Thou  toveit  lust  sure, 
And  loiig*st  to  prostitute  thy  youlb  and  bwuty 
To  common  slaves  for  bread.    Say  they  had  mercy, 
The  devil  a  rplentiiig  couscieuce, 
The  lives  of  kings  rest  in  their  diadems, 
Which  to  their  bodies  lively  souls  do  give, 
And,  censing  to  be  kings,  they  cease  to  live. 
Shew  such  another  ft-ar,  and,  by  the  Gods, 
I'll  fling  thee  to  their  fury — 

Suet.  He  is  dead  then  .* 

Pet.  I  thiuk  so  certainly  ;  yet  all  my  meaiks,  glr. 
Even  to  the  hazard  of  my  life^ 

Suet.  No  more  : 
We  must  not  seem  to  mourn  hen. 
EnitT  Dsciua 

Dm.  There  is  a  breach  made ; 
Is  it  your  will  we  chai-ge,  sir! 

Suet.  Once  more,  mercy, 
Merry  to  all  that  yield  1 

Bond.   1  scum  to  answer  : — 
Speak  to  bim,  girl, — and  bear  iby  lister. 

1  Dattj/h.  [iciicral, 
Hear  me,  and  mark  me  well,  and  look  npoo  me, 
Birectly  in  my  fate,  my  woman's  face, 
Who-ic  only  beauty  b  the  hate  it  bears  ye  ; 
Sec  with  thy  narrowe«t  eyes,  thy  shnrpext  wishes, 
Into  my  aoiil,  and  see  what  there  itibabits  ; 
See  if  one  fear,  one  shnduw  of  a  terror, 
One  paleness  dare  apjiear  but  from  my  anger, 
Tu  Uy  hold  on  your  mercies.     No,  yefooU, 
Poor  fortune's  fools,  we  were  not  born  for  triumplis, 
To  follow  your  gny  »(>art«,  and  fill  your  slaves 
With  hoots  and  acclamatiuius. 

Pet.  Brave  behaviimr  ! 

1  Daxtgh.  The  children  of  as  great  ai  Rome,  u 
noble. 
Our  names  befi>re  bcr,  ind  our  deeds  her  envy, 
Mukt  wr  gild  o'er  your  conquest,  make  your  state. 
That  in  not  fairly  strong,  but  fortunate  i 
No,  no,  ye.  Romans,  we  have  ways  to  'scape  ye, 
To  make  ye  pour  again,  indeed  our  prisoners. 
And  stick  nnrtriumplia  full. 

Pet.  'Sdeath,  I  shall  love  ber ! 

1  Daugh.  To  torture  ye  with  suifering,  like  our 
slares ; 
To  make  ye  curse  our  patience,  wish  the  world 
Were  loet  again,  to  win  us  only,  and  esteem  [it] 
The  end  of  all  ambitions. 

Bond.  Do  ye  wonder? 


We'll  make  our  monuments  in  spite  of  fortune ; 

In  spite  of  all  your  eagles'  wiugi,  we'll  work 

A   pilch   above  you ;  and  from  oar  height  wt'l 

stoop 
As  fearless  of  your  bloody  soars,  and  fortunate, 
As  if  we  prey'd  oo  heartless  doves. 

Suet.  Strange  stiShess ! 
Deeius,  go  charge  the  breach.  [Exit  btac- 

Bond.   Cliarge  it  home,  Roman  ; 
We  shall  deceive  thee  elsie. — Where's  Nennius  ! 
Enter  Ne.<<Niin. 

tfen.  They  hare  made  a  mighty  breach. 

Bond.  Stick  in  thy  body. 
And  make  it  good  but  half  an  hoar. 

A'^n.  ru  do  it. 

1  Daugh.  And  then  be  sure  to  die. 
Nen.  It  shall  go  hard  else. 

Bond,  Farewell,  with  all  my  heart !  We  shall 
Where  few  of  these  must  come.  [meet  yoniler, 

tfen.  Guds  take  thee,  lady  I  [C/.f. 

Bond.  Bring  up  the  swords  and  poison. 

EnlT  one  mUi  Simirdi  anj  a  ffnat  Cnp  q^Pt>(4O0l, 

2  Daugh.   Oh,  my  fortune ! 
Bond.  How,  how,  ye  whore  .' 

2  Daugh.  Good  mother,  nothing  to  olTend  you. 

Bond.  Here,  wench. — 
Behold  us,  Romans  I 

Suet.  Mercy  yet. 

Bond.  No  Ulking! 
Puff!    there  goes  all  your  pity.  —  Coine,   ahoft] 

prayers, 
.\nd  let's  dispatch  the  business  !     You  begin  ; 
Shrink  not,  I'll  see  you  do't. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  gentle  mother! 
Oh,  Romans  !   gh,  my  heart !      I  dare  not. 

Suel.  Woman,  woman, 
Unnatural  woman  I 

2  Daugh.  Ob,  persuade  her,  Romans  I 
Alas,  1  am  young,  and  would  live- — Noble  mother. 
Can  ye  kill  that  ye  gave  life  ?     Are  my  years 
Fit  for  destruction .' 

Suel.   Yield,  and  be  a  queen  still, 
A  mother,  and  a  friend. 

Bond.  Ye  talk  !— Come,  hold  it. 
And  put  it  home. 

1  Daugh.  Fy,  sister,  fy  I 
What  would  you  live  to  be  ? 

Bond.  A  whore  still  ? 

2  Daugh.  Mercy  1 

Surl.   Hear  her,  thou  wretched  woman  I 

2  Daugh.  Mercy,  mother  !  [ChmM 

Oh,  whither  will  you  »end  me  ?     I  was  once 
Your  dsrUng,  your  delight 

Bond.  Oh,   gods !  fear  in  my  family  ? — Do  it, 
and  nobly. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  do  not  frown  then. 

1  Daagh.   Do  it,  worthy  sifter  ; 
'Tia  nothing  ;  'tis  a  pleasure  :   We'll  go  with  you. 

'2  Daugh.  Oh,  if  1  knew  but  whither  I 

I  Daugh.  To  the  blessed  : 
Where  we  shall  meat  our  father 

Siut.  Woman  ! 

Bond.  Talk  not. 

1  Daugh.    Where  nothing  hut  true  joy  is 

Bond.  That's  a  good  wench  !      [«  DAnw.  ilrimlu 

Mine  own  sweet  girl !  put  it  close  to  thee. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  .        ^ 
Comfort  me  still,  for  Heaven  a  sake. 

J  Daugh.  Where  eternal 
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ba  arc,  and  our  beauties ;  where  no  w«r« 
al  sUtc*  to  raTuh  ns.  [come, 

fk.  That  iteels  me ; 

lewdl  to  Ukis  world  I  [XNe*. 

Good  :  I'U  help  thee. 
gk.  The  next  ia  mine.— — 
a  Roman  lady  in  all  your  atoriet, 
thia  for  her  honour ;  they  ere  cowards, 
I  like  compell'd  cats :  your  great  saint, 
L4u!iecc, 

for  honour ;  Tarqnin  tupt  her  well, 
I  she  could  not  hold  him,  bled. 
It  Hearea, 

lore !     I  would  give  an  hundred  pound 
now 

t  with  this  woman's  behaviour.     Oh,  the 
deTil! 

gk.  Ye  shall  see  me  example:  All  your 
proud  and  loved  ambition,  [Rome, 

lustful,  all  your  ways  of  pleasure, 

greedy,  all  the  wealth  ye  conquer 

Make  haste. 

fk.  I  will. — [DrtnJw.] — Could  not  entice 
to  Uve, 

short  hours,  this  frailty.    Would  ye  learn 
lie  bravely,  Romans,  to  fling  off 
■■  of  flesh,  lose  all  vour  cares  for  ever? 
we  have  done,  well,  and  fear  the  gods ; 
aour,  and  not  nations,  with  your  swords  ; 
ir  minds  humble,  your  devotions  high  ; 
ye  learn  the  noblest  part,  to  die.        IDia. 
I  come,  wench. — ^To  ye  all.  Fate's  hang- 
men, you 

t  the  aged  Destioiea,  and  cat 
ads  of  kingdoms  as  they  draw  'em  !  here, 
I  draught  would  ask  no  leas  than  Cssar 
e  it  for  the  glory's  sake ! 


Cnr.  Great  lady  I 

Suet.  Make  up  your  own  oondltiooa. 

Bond.  So  we  wul. 

Suet,  Stay  I 

D«m.  SUy! 

Suet.  Be  anything. 

Bond.  A  saint,  Suetonius,  IPrimkt. 

When  thou  shalt  fiear,  and  die  like  a  slave.     Ye 

fools. 
Ye  should  have  tied  up  Death  first,  when  ye  con- 

oner'd; 
Ye  sweat  for  us  in  vain  else :  See  him  here  ! 
He  is  ours  still,  and  our  friend ;  laughs  at  your 

pities ; 
And  we  command  him  with  as  easy  reins 
As  do  our  enemies. — I  feel  the  poiaon — 
Poor  vanquish'd  Romans,  with  what  matchless 

tortures 
Could  I  now  rack  ^e  I*  But  I  pity  ye, 
Desiring  to  die  quiet :  Nay,  so  much 
I  hate  to  prosecute  my  victory. 
That  I  will  give  ye  counsel  ere  I  die  : 
If  you  will  keep  your  laws  and  empire  whole. 
Place  in  your  Roman  flesh  a  Briton  souL        [Cite. 

Suet.  Desperate  and  strange  1 

SnUr  Dacios, 

Dte.  "ns  vron,  sir,  and  the  Briton* 
All  put  to  th'  sword. 

Suet.  Give  her  fair  funeral ; 
She  was  truly  noble,  and  a  queen. 

Pet.  Pox  take  it, 
A  love-mange  grown  upon  me  I     What  a  ipiitt  1 

Jun.  I  am  glad  of  this  I     I  have  found  yon. 

Pet.  In  my  belly. 
Oh,  bow  it  tumbles  ! 

Jun.  Ye  good  gods,  I  thank  ye  I  llUmnt, 


ACT    V. 


BNB  I.— A  mountainous  Country.'!!^ 
•  dUeartrfd  upon  Uu  Roek  in  Uke  Baek-grtutid, 

and  Hcirao  bf  him  lUtpimg. 
Phus  we  aflHicted  Britoas  climb  for  safedes, 
avoid  our  dangers,  seek  destructions  ; 

awake  to  sorrows. — Oh,  thou  woman, 
snt  for  adversities,  what  curses 

belong  to  thy  improvidence ! 
nie,  by  thy  means,  what  sad  millions 
«s'  weeping  eyes  I  The  strong  man's  valour 
tt  betrayed  to  fury,  the  child's  fortune 
and  want  of  friends ;  whose  pieties 
ipe  bis  mournings  off,  and  build  his  sorrows 

of  rest  by  his  bless'd  ancestors  : 

ins  thou  hast  robb'd  of  all  their  wishes, 

their  blowing  hopes,  turned  their  songs, 

jthfnl  marriage-songs,  to  funerals  ; 

I  thou  hast  left  a  wilderness  of  wretches. — 

begins  to  stir ;  thy  safety  made, 
my  soul  were  in  heaven  1 
>.  Oh,  noble  uncle, 
t  ;  I  dreamed  we  were  betray'd. 
No  harm,  boy ; 

thy  emptiness  that  breeds  these  fancies  : 
alt  have  meat  anon. 

[A  <4/t  dtad  march  witUn. 
o.  A  little,  uncle. 


And  I  shall  hold  out  bravely. — What  are  those. 
(Look,  uncle,  look  !)  those  multitudes  that  march 
They  come  upon  us  stealing  by.  [there  ? 

Car.  I  see  'em  ; 
And  pr'ytbee  be  not  fearfol. 

Hengo.'  Now  you  hate  me  ;^ 
'Would  I  were  dead  1 
Car.  Thou  knowest  I  love  thee  dearly. 
Hengo.  Did  I  e'er  shrink  yet,  uncle?    Wenc 
I  a  man  now 
I  should  be  angry  with  you. 
Bt^er  Dausios,  Raoi'Los,  and  Boldlen,  vrith  PkmiM^ 
Htartt,  Dnimt,  and  Cotourt. 
Car.  My  sweet  chicken  ! — 
See,  they  have  reached  us ;  and,  as  it  seems,  they 

bear 
Some  soldier's  body,  by  their  solemn  gestures. 
And  sad  solemnities  ;  it  well  appears  too 

To  be  of  eminence Most  worthy  soldiers. 

Let  me  entreat  your  knowledge  to  inform  me 
What  noble  body  that  is,  which  yon  bear 
With  such  a  sad  and  ceremonious  grief, 
As  if  ye  meant  to  woo  the  world  and  nature 
To  be  in  love  with  drath  ?     Most  honourable 
Excellent  Romans,  by  your  andeut  valoun. 
As  ye  love  fame,  resolve  me  I 
Soid.  'Tu  the  body 
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Of  the  ^rrat  captain  Penius,  by  himself 
Made  cold  and  9|iiritlrss. 

Car.  Oh,  «tay,  ye  Rumana, 
By  the  leligion  which  ye  ove  thcxe  goda 
That  lend  ye  on  to  victories  !  by  those  gloriea 
Whirh  made  even  pride  a  virtue  in  ye  1 

Dru$.  Stay. — 
Whal'a  thy  will,  Caretach  ? 

Cnr.  Set  down  the  body, 
The  liudy  of  the  nohlejt  of  all  Romnna ; 
As  ye  expect  an  offering  «t  ynur  graves 
From  your  friends'  narrows,  set  it  dnwn  n-n-hile. 
That  with  your  griefs  an  enemy  may  mingle, 
(A  noble  enemy,  that  loves  ir  noldier) 
And  lead  a  tenr  to  virtue  I     Even  your  foes, 
Your  wild  foes,  as  you  called  us,  are  yet  siured 
With  fair  affections,  our  hearts  fresh,  our  Hpiriln, 
Though  sometirae  stuhbarn,  yet,  when  Virtue  dies. 
Soft  and  releniing  as  a  virgin's  prayers  : 
Oh,  set  it  down  ! 

Drui.  Set  down  the  boily,  solttiers. 

Car.  Thon  hallowrd  rrlic,  ihim  rich  diamond, 
Cut  with  thine  owq  duijl;  thou,   lor  whu&e  wide 

fame 
The  world  appears  tno  nnrrnw,  man's  ail  thoughts, 
Had  they  all  ton|^ues,  too  silent :   thus  I  bow 
To  thy  most  honnur'd  ashes  !  Though  an  enemy, 
Yet  friend  to  all  thy  worths,  sleep  (leaeeably  ; 
Hafipmess  crown  thy  soul,  and  in  thy  earth 
Some  taurel  fix  bis  sent,  there  grow  and  fluurish, 
And  make  thy  grave  an  everlistilig  triumph  I 
Farewell  all  glorious  wars,  now  thou  art  Bfune, 
And  honest  arms  adieu  '.     All  noble  battles, 
Maintaln'd  in  thirst  of  honour,  not  of  blood, 
Farewell  for  ever ! 

Hengo.  Was  this  Roman,  uncle, 
So  good  a  mnn!' 

Car.  Thuu  never  knewest  thy  father. 

Hengo.   He  died  before  I  was  bom. 

Car.  This  worthy  Roman 
Was  »uch  annther  piece  of  endless  honour. 
Such  a  brave  soul  dwelt  in  him  ;    their  proportions 
And  fac««  were  not  much  unlike,  boy. — Encflient 

nature  t 
See  how  it  works  into  his  eyes  ! — mine  own  boy  ! 

Hengo.  The  mullitudea  of  these  men,  and  their 
fortunes, 
Could  never  make  me  fear  yet ;  one  mia'a  good- 
ness— 

Car.  Oh,    now   thou    pleasest    me;    weep   «ti!l, 
my  diild. 
At  if  ihou  saw'st  me  dead  !   with  such  a  flux 
Or  flood  of  sorrow,  still  Ihoii  pleasest  me. — 
And,  worthy  soldiers,  pray  receive  these  pledges, 
Theae  batchments  of  our  griefs,  and  grace  us  so 

much 
To  place  'em  on  bis  hrarse.     Now.  if  ye  please, 
B«ar  off"  the  noble  bunifii  ;  rai»e  his  pile 
High  ■■  Olympus,  making  Ui'.nveu  to  wonder 
To  see  ■  ttnr  upon  earth  uut-shining  theirs  t 
And  CTer-Iored,  ever-living  be 
Thy  honour'd  and  moat  aacred  memory  ! 

DrUM.  Thou  bast  done  honestly,  good  Caratach ; 
Aod  when  thou  diest,  a  thousand  virtuous  Roraaaa 
Shall  aing  thy  soul  to  Heaven. — Now  march  on, 
(oldiers. 

[^BxfUHl  Kiimant.    AiUattmarek, 

Car.  Now  dry  thine  eyes,  my  boy. 

Hengo.   Arc  they  all  gone  ? 
1  could  have  wept  this  hotir  yet. 


Car.  Come,  take  cheer, 
And  raise  thy  spirit,  child  ;  if  but  this  day 
Thou  canst  bear  out  thy  faintncss,  the  Diglit  coining 
I'll  fashion  our  ettcape. 

Hengo.  Pray  fear  not  me ; 
Indeed  I  am  very  hearty. 

Car.   Be  ao  still : 
Hii  mischiefs  leafen,  that  oonlrols  his  ill.  tXimmi. 


SCENE  U.—Tlte  Homau  Camp. 

Knltr  Panu-a-a. 
Pet.  What  do  I  ail,  i'  th*  name  of  Uearen.'  I 
did  but  Bee  her. 
And  see  her  die ;  she  stinks  by  this  time  straaglfi. 
Abominably  itinks.     She  was  a  woman, 
A  thing  I  never  cared  for  ;  but  to  die  so, 
So  confidently,  bravely,  strongly — Ob,  thederil, 
I    have   the    hots! — Uy  Heaven,   she    scorned   ■■ 

strangely. 
All  we  could  do,  or  durst  do ;  Ihreaten'd  us 
With  tuch  a  uobte  an^er.  and  bo  govem'd 
\\  itb  such  a  fiery  spirit — The  plain  hots  ! 
,\  pox  upon  the  hots,  the  love-bots  I   Hang  me. 
Hang  me  even  out  o'  th'  way,  directly  bang  me  I 
Oh,  penny  pipers,  und  most  painful  peniien 
Of  bountiful  new  Imllads,  what  a  subject 
What  a  su-eet  subject  for  your  silver  aounds, 
Is  t  rept  upon  ye  ! 

Enter  JiiNiirs. 
i/un.  Here  be  ii ;  have  at  him  I  [.gl^»fc 

Bho  act  the  twi>rd  unio  her  breast. 

Great  pUy  it  was  tii  see, 
TliHt  three  dnifis  uf  \\er  life' warm  blood, 
Klin  trickling  lUiwn  her  knoo. 

Art  thou  there,  bonny  boy  ?    And  i'faith  bnw  doit 
thou } 
Pet.  Well,  gramcrcy  ;  how  dost  thou  } — He  hi* 
found  me. 
Scented  me  out ;  the  shame  the  devil  owed  me. 
He   has  kept  his    day  with. — And   what   uewa, 
Junius  .' 
Jiin.  It  warn  an  old  tale  ten  thnusand  tlmn  tiild. 
Of  a  yiiung  \aAy  waa  tnrn'd  into  m4iulil. 
Her  life  wat  luvoly,  her  death  It  wm  buld. 

Pet.  A  cruel  rogue  !  now  he  has  drawn  pursuit 
on  me, 
He  hunts  me  like  a  <le\'il. — No  more  singing! 
Th  <u  liosl  gut  a  cold  :  Come,  let's  go  drink  aooM 

Jiin.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  hu,  ha  !  [sack,  baf. 

Pel.  Why  dost  Ihou  laugh  ? 
What  mare's  nest  hast  thou  fuuud  ? 

Jun.   Ha.  ha,  ha  ! 
1  cannut  Uugh  alone  : — Decius  !   Demetrius  I 
Curius! — uh,  my  sides  I   ha,  ba,  ha,  ha  I 
The  strangest  jest  I 

Pit.    I'r'ylhee  no  more. 

Jun.  The  adtairaldest  footii<e  \ 

Pel.  Thnu  art  thu  prettiest  ltlh)W  ! 

Jun.  Sirs  ! 

Pel.   Why,  Junius, 
Pr'ytbee,  awa;,  sweet  Juniiu? 

Jun.  Let  me  sing  then. 

Pel.  Whoa,  here's  a  sdr,  now  !    Sing  a  nm§  • 
n.rpence  I 
By  Heaven,  if— pr'ythee— pox  on't,  Juiiiiu  I 

Jun.   I  must  either  aing  or  laugh. 

Pel.  And  what's  your  reaaoo  .> 
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Jun.  What'*  that  to  yon  ? 

Pet.  And  I  must  wbiille. 

Jun.  Do  so. 
Oh,  I  hear  'em  coming. 

Pet.  I  hare  a  Utile  buginen. 

JuH.  Thou  iih»lt  not  go,  believe  it :  WTiat  1  ■ 
gentleman 
Of  thy  Bweet  toii»ersation  ? 

Pet.  Captain  Junius, 
Kweet  captain,  lei  me  go  with  all  celerity  ! 
Thing*  are  not  always  one  ;  and  do  not  qttextinn. 
Nor  jeer,  nor  gibe  :  None  of  yourdulcrnl  iHUivs, 
Nor  your  sweet  conversation;  you  will  find  then 
I  may  be  angered. 

Jun.   By  no  means,  Pctillius  ; 
Anger  a  man  that  never  knew  jiossion  ? 
'Til  most  impossible  :  A  noble  captain, 
A  wi»e  and  generous  gentleman  ? 

Pet.  Tom  Puppy, 
Leave  this  way  to  abuse  me  !  I  have  found  ynu, 
But.  for  your  mother's  sake,  I  will  forgive  yuu. 
Your  »ubtile  understanding  may  discover, 
As  you  think,  some  trim  toy  to  make  you  merry. 
Some  straw  to  tickle  you  ;  but  do  not  trust  to't ; 
You  arc  a  young  man,  and  may  do  well ;  be  sober, 
Carry  yourself  discreetly, 

BiKfr  Docica,  Duncram,  emd  Cinuita. 

Jun.  Yes,  forsooth. 

Dem.  How  does  the  brave  Petillius? 

Jun.  Monstrous  merry. 
We  two  were  talking  wh.it  a  kind  of  thing 
I  was  when  I  was  in  love ;  what  a  strange  monster 
For  little  boys  and  girls  to  wonder  at ; 
How  like  a  fool  1  looked  ! 

Dtt.  So  they  do  all, 
Like  great  dull  slavering  fuolt. 

Jun.  Petillius  saw  too. 

Pet.  No  more  of  this  ;  'tia  scurvy ;  peace ! 

Jun.  How  nastily. 
Indeed  bow  beastly,  all  I  did  became  me  ! 
How  I  forgot  to  blow  my  nose  !  There  he  itands, 
Ad  honest  and  a  wise  man  ;  if  himself 
(t  dare  avouch  it  boldly,  for  I  know  it) 
Shnold  find  himself  in  luve^— 

Ptt.  I  am  angry. 

Jun.  Surely  his  wis«  self  would  hang  his  beastly 
•eU; 
His  understanding  self  so  mawl  his  ass  self 

Dee.  He's  bound  to  do  it;  for  be  knows  the 
follies, 
The  poverties,  and  baseness,  that  belongs  to't  j 
lie  has  read  n|>on  the  reformations  long. 

Pel.  He  has  so. 

Jun.  'Tis  true,  and  he  most  do't :  Nor  is  it  51 
Any  »uch  coward [indeed 

Pel.  You'll  leave  prating  ? 

Jun.  Should   dure  come  near   the   regiments, 
especially 
Tboae  curious  puppies  (for  believe  there  are  auch) 
That  ooly  love  behaviours  :  Those  are  dog.whelpa, 
Dwindle  awaji  because  a  woman  dies  M-ell ; 
Commit  with  passions  only  ;  fornicate 
>*  ith  the  free  ajjirit  merely.  You,  F'etillim, 
For  you  have  long  observed  the  world 

Prt.    D<ist  ilinu  hear  ? 
I'll  best  tJiee  ilamtiahly  within  these  three  bonn  ! 
rio  pray  ;  maybe  I'll  kill  thee.     Parewrll,   Jack- 
daws !  [lurH  I'Ktiuivi. 

Om.  What  a  strange  thing  he's  grown  ! 


Jun.  I  am  glad  he  is  so  ; 
And  stranger  he  shall  be  before  I  leave  him. 

Cur.  Is't  possible  her  mere  death 

Jun.  I  observed  him, 
And  found  him  taken,  infinitely  taken. 
With  her  bravery  ;  1  have  followed  hi^i. 
And   seen   him   kiss  his   sword  since,  court  hia 

scabbard. 
Call  dffing  dainty  dear,  lier  brave  miml  mistress  ; 
Casting  a  thouSAnd  wsys  to  give  those  formn. 
That  he  might  lie  with  'em,  and  get  old  armours. 
He  lia<l  got  me  o'  the  hip  once  ;  it  sbiiil  gi>  hard, 
But  he  sliall  And  his  own  coin.  [friends. 

Enter  Mikcaa. 
Dee.  How  now,  Maccr  ? 
Is  Judas  yet  come  in  ? 

Enitr  Jiroaa. 
Maeer.  Yes,  and  has  lost 
Mo!it  of  his  men  too.   Here  he  is. 
Cur.   Wh.it  news  ? 
Judat.  I  have  lodged  him ;   rouse  him,  he  that 

dares  I 
Dem.  Where,  Judas .' 

Judas.  On  a  strep  rock   i'  th'  woods,  the  boy 
ton  with  him  ; 
And   there  he   swears    he'll  keep   his  Christmas, 

gentlemen. 
But  he  will  come  away  wttli  full  conditions, 
Bravely,  nod  like  a  Briton,     lie  paid  part  of  us  ; 
Yet  1  think  we  fought  bravely  :    For  mine  own  part, 
I  was  four  several  times  <it  hnlf-snord  witli  him. 
Twice  stood  his  psrtijcin  ;  bul  the  plain  Irulli  \», 
He's  a  mere  devil,  and  no  min,     I'  th'  rnd,   he 

swinged  us, 
And  swinged  us  soundly  too  :  He  iighta  by  witch- 
craft ; 
Yet  for  all  that  I  saw  him  lodged. 

Jun.  Take  more  men. 
And  scout  him  round.     Maccr,  march  you  along. 
What  victuals  has  he? 

Judat.  Nut  a  piece  of  biscuit. 
Not  so  much  as  will  stop  a  tooth,  nor  vrat«> 
Mo;e  than  they  make  themselves  :  They  lie 
Just  like  a  brace  of  iwar-whrijis,  close,  and  crafty, 
Sucking  their  fingers  for  their  food. 

Dee.  Cut  off  then 
All  hope  of  that  way  ;  take  sufficient  forces, 
J'un.  But  use  no  foul  piny,  on  your  lives  !  thai 
man 
That  does  him  mischief  by  drceil,  I'll  kill  him. 
Maeer.  lie  shall  have  fair  piny  ;  he  deserve;  it 
Judat.  Hark  ye  I 
What  should  I  do  there  then  ?  You  an  brav«  cap- 
tains, 
Most  valiant  men  :    Go  up  yoarselvcs ;  ose  virtue  ; 
Sre  what  will  come  oii't ;    I'rsy  the  genlleman 
To  comedown,  ond  he  taken.  Ye  all  know  hira, 
I  think  ye  have  felt  bim  too :  There  ye  shall  find 

him, 
His  sword  by  his  side,  plums  of  a  pound  weight  by 

him, 
Will  make  your  chopa  ache  :  You'll  find  it  a  more 

labour 
To  win  him  living,  than  climbing  of  a  crow's  next. 
Dec,  Away,  and  compass  him  ;  we  shall  oonie  up, 
I  am  sure,  within  these  two  hours.     Watch  him 
close. 
Maeer.  He  shall   flee  throi^h   the  air,  if  hr 
escape  us. 


Jitn.  Wtutt'i  thif  loud  Umentatino  ? 

[w4  iiid  Hotte  within* 

Macer.  The  dead  body 
or  the  grcRt  Peniiu  is  new  come  to  th'  cwnp,  sir. 

Dem.   Dead  ? 

Macer.   By  himself,  they  Mjr. 

Jun.    I  fear'd  ihat  fortune. 

fur.  Pence  guide  him  up  to  Heaven  ! 

Jun.  Away,  good  Macer. 

[£jrninl  Mackb  ami  Ji'DAS. 
Enter  txixtmnv%,'DKwy3»,  llcovL<<s,  ami  PrnLi.iis. 

.^»«J.   If  thou  be'it  guilty. 
Some  sullen  plague,  thnu  hat'st  most,  light  upon 
The  ref;iment  rrturn  on  Junini ;  [the«  1 

We.  well  deserves  it. 

Prt    So! 

Suet-  Draw  out  three  companies, 
(Yours,  Dccius,  Juniux,  and  tliou,  Petillius,] 
And  make  up  instsntly  tn  Curatjich  ; 
He'i  in  the  wood  before  ye  :    We  shall  follow, 
After  due  ceremony  doiit:  to  th'  dead. 
The  noble  dead.  Come,  let's  go  burn  the  body. 

l^ExfMnt  till  tut  PcTiLui's. 

Pfl.  The  regiment  given  from  me  ?  disgraced 
In  love  too  with  a  trifle  to  ahuw  me  .'        [openly.' 
A  merry  world,  s  fine  world  !  scueil  seven  yeurs 
To  be  an  ass  o'  btith  sides  ?  swept  Petiltius, 
You    have    biought  your  hogs  to  a  Ane  market  1 

Y'ou  nre  wise,  sir. 
Your  honourable  bmin-pon  full  of  crotobett, 
An  nndcrstanding  geiillc-mnii  ;  your  project! 
Cu-t  with  asaiirnnce  ever  !    Wouldst  oot  thou  DOW 
Be  Imiig'd  aliout  the  pate,  I'etillius  ? 
Answer  to  that,  sweet  soldier  !  surely,  surely, 
I  chink   you  would  ;   jiuU'd  by   llie   nose,  kick'd  ? 

Hung  thee, 
TTiou  art  the  nrrant'et  rascal  !  Trust  thy  wisdom 
With  anything  of  wright  ?  the  wind  with  feathers  ! 
Out,    you    blind    puH'T  '    f*'*'    oummand  i    you 

govern  .' 
Dig  fur  n  groat  a-day,  or  serve  a  swine  herd, 
Too  noble  for  thy  nature  too  ! — I  must  up  ; 
But  what  I  shall  do  there,  let  time  discover. 

iExit. 
—  ■♦ — 

SCENE  III.— TA*  mounlninout  Connlry,  nith 
the  Ri>ck  in  the  Itack-ground. 

EMtT  MACK*  nnit  Judj>»,  trith  meal  anil  a  boltU. 

Macer.  Hang  it  o'  th'  side  o'  tfa'  rock,  aa  Chough 

the  llritons 
Stnle  hither  tn  relieve  him  ;  Who  first  ventures 
To  fetch  it  off  is  ours.     1  cantuit  see  him. 

Judos.   He  lies  r!o«e  in  a  hole  ahnvi',  I  know  it, 
Gimwing  tiprin  his  nngcr. —  Ha  !    no  ;  'lis  not  he. 
Mucer.   'Tis  hut  the  shaking  of  the  haiighs. 
JhHiii.   Pox  shake  'cm  1 
I  am  sure  ihey  shake  me  soundly. — There! 
Mai-rr.   'Tis  nothing. 

Juiitit.  Mnkr   no  noise ;   if  he   stir,  a  deadly 
tempent 
Of  huge  stones  falU  upon  ui.     'Tis  done !  away, 
close  I  [ExeUHt. 

CAKATAcn  appenri  on  IMt  riwk. 
Car.  Sleep  still,  sleep   sweetly,  child  ;   'tis  all 
thou  feed'ft  on  ! 
No  gentle  Briton  near,  no  vatiant  chitrity, 
Vo  bring  thre  food  ?   Poor  knave,  thou  art  sick, 
KXtreme  sick, 


.MmnsI  grown  wild  for  meat;  ajid  yet  thy  goodncM 
Will  not  confes*.  nnr  shew  it.     All  the  wood* 
Are  double  lined  with  soldiers  ;  no  way  left  ua 
To  make  a  noble  'scape.     1  '11  sit  down  by  thee. 
And,  when  thou  wak'it,  either  get  meat  to  lave 

thee. 
Or  lose  my  life  i'  th'  purcbaae ;  gooi  Gods  com. 
fort  thee  !  [£xif 

Enter  bttoie  •It'nics,  Decius,  TitTiLiJua,  <iniI  Guide. 

Guide.  You  are  not  far  off  now,  air. 

Jun.  Draw  the  companies 
The  closest  way  through  the  woods  ;  we'll  keep  on 
this  way. 

Guide.  1  will,  sir :  Half  a  furlong  more  you'll 
come 
Within  the  sight  o'  th'  rock.     Keep  on  the  left 

aide, 
Yoa'tl  he  discover'd  else :  I'll  lodge  your  oompa- 
]n  the  wild  vines  beyond  ye.  [niei 

Dec.   Do  yon  mark  him  ? 

[Polntinji  to  P>TTt.uvs, 

Jnn.  Y'es,  and  am  sorry  for  him. 

Pel.  Junius, 
Pray  let  me  speak  two  words  with  you. 

Jua.  Walk  afore  i 
I'll  overtake  you  straight 

Dec.  I  will.  [fir* 

Jun.  Now,  captain  .' 

Pel.  You  have  oft  told  me,  you  have  loved  me, 

Jun.   Most  sure  I  told  you  truth  then.  [Junius 

Pel.  And  that  love 
Should  not  deny  me  any  honest  thing. 

Jun.  It  shall  not. 

Pet.  Dare  yon  swear  it  ? 
I  have  forgot  all  passages  between  as 
That  have  been  ill,  forgiven  too,  forgot. 

Jun.  What  would  this  man  have .' — By  (be  gods. 
So  it  be  fit  to  grant  you.  [I  do,  sir. 

Pet.  'Ti.i  must  honest, 

Jun.  Why,  then  I'll  do  iU 

Pet.  Kill  me. 

Jun.  Howl 

Pet.   Pray  kill  me. 

Jnn.  KiU  you .' 

Pet.  Ay,  kill  me  qaickly,  snddrnly  ; 
Now  kill  me. 

Jhh.  On  what  reason  ?  You  amaze  me  ! 

Pet.  If  yaudo  love  me,  kill  uie;  ask  me  not  why 
I  would  be  kill'd,  and  by  you. 

Jnn.  Mercy  on  me  I 
What  ails  this  man  ?  Petillius  ! 

Pet.  Pray  you  di«patch  me  ; 
Y'ou  are  not  safe  whilst  I  live  :  I  am  dangerous, 
Tmuhled  cjitrcmely,  even  to  mischief,  Jiiniu*. 
An  enemy  tn  all  good  men.    Fear  not ;  'tis  justice; 
I  shall  kill  yon  e\se. 

Jun.  Tell  me  hut  the  cause. 
And  I  will  da  it. 

Pet.  I  am  dirgracrd,  my  service 
Slighted  and  uiirvwardcd  by  the  general, 
My  hopes  left  wild  and  naked  ;  ))ei<ides  these, 
1  am  grown  ridiculous,  an  ass,  a  folly, 
I  dure  not  trust  myself  with  :   Pr'ytlui:.  kill  mo  ! 

Jun.   All  these  may  be  redeem  d  as  easily 
As  you  would  heal  your  finger. 

Pel.  Nay 

Jun.  Stuy,  I'll  do  it; 
Y'ou  shall  not  netd  your  anger.   But  first,  PetiUiirs, 
You  shall  unarm  yourself ;  I  dare  nut  trust 
A  man  so  bent  to  ini»chief. 
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Pft.  There's  my  sword,  [Oi'ref  «p  hit  iword. 

And  do  it  haodsomclj. 

Jun.  Ym,  {  will  kill  ytm, 
Reliere  that  certain  ;  but  fint  I'll  Uy  before  yon 
The  most  eitrcme  fool  yon  have  play'J  in  thi«, 
The  honour  porpoiied  fur  you,  the  great  boaoor 
The  geoenU  intended  you. 

P€l.  How> 

J«n.  And  thrn  I'll  kill  yon. 
Because  yon  shall  die  mifserable.     Know,  sir, 
The  regiment  was  ^ven  me,  but  till  time 
Call'd  you  to  do  aame  worthy  deed,  might  stop 
The  people's  ill  thoughts  ot  you  fur  lord  Peaiug, 
I  mean  bis  death.     How  soon  thia  time's  come  to 
And  hasted  by  Suetonius!    "Go,"  says  be,    [you, 
"  Junius  and  Decius,  and  go  thou,  Petilliua, 
(Distinctly,  Ikou,  Peliltiut,)  "  and  draw  up, 
To  take  stout  Caratach  :"  There's  the  deed  pur- 
A  deed  to  take  off  all  faults,  nf  all  natures  :   {posed, 
"  And  thou,  Pelillitu,"  mark  it!   there'a  the  bo- 
And  that  done,  all  made  even.  [nour ; 

Pel.   Stay! 

Jun.  No,  I'll  kill  yon. 
He  knew  thee  absolute,  and  fiill  in  soldier, 
Darin;;  beyond  all  dangers,  fonnd  thee  out. 
According  to  the  boldness  of  thy  spirit, 
A  subject,  such  ■  subject 

Pet.  Hark  you,  Junius  ! 
I  wilt  lire  now. 

Jum.   By  no  means. — Woo'd  thy  worth, 
Held  thee  by  the  chin  up,  as  thou  sunk'st,  and 

shen-ed  thee 
How  Honour  held  her  arms  out     Come,   make 
binre  you  will  die  an  a«s.  [ready, 

Pet.  Thnu  wilt  not  kill  me? 

Jun.   Uy  Heaven,  but  I  will,  sir.      I'll  have  no 
man  dangerous 
Live  to  destroy  me  afterward.     Berides,  you  have 

gotten 
Honour  enough  ;  let  young  men  rise  now.     Nay, 
I  do  perceive  too  by  the  general,  (which  is 
One  main  caiu>e  you  shall  die,  howe'er  he  carry  it) 
Surb  ■  Rtrong  doting  on  you,  that  1  fear 
You  shall  command  in  rbief;  how  are  we  paid  then  ? 
Come,  if  you'll  pray,  dispatch  it. 

Pet.  Is  there  no  way  ? 

Jun.  Not  any  way  to  live. 

Pel    I  will  do  anything. 
Redeem  myself  at  any  price  :  Good  Junius, 
Let  me  but  die  upon  the  rock,  but  otter 


My  life  up  like  a  soldier  t 
Jtin.  ^  ou  w 


will  seek  then 
To  outdo  every  man. 

Pel.   Believe  it,  Junius, 
You  ahall  ^0  stroke  by  stroke  willi  me. 

Jhh.  Yuu'II  leave  off  too. 
As  you  are  noble,  and  a  soldier, 
For  ever  these  mad  fancies  .> 

Pet.  Dare  you  trust  me  ? 
By  all  that's  good  and  honest 

Jun.  There's  your  sword  then  ; 
And  DOW,  come  on  a  new  man  :  Virtue  guide  thee ! 

IBjfUMl. 

Enter  fUa^TACH  anit  ncrcao,  on  t^t  rock. 
Car.  Courage,   my  boy  1   I  have  found  meat  : 
Look,  Hengo, 
I<oak  where  some  blessed  Briton,  to  preserve  thee, 
Ha«  hung  a  little  food  and  drink  :  Cheer  up,  boy  ; 
Do  not  fortake  roe  now  ! 
Hengn.  Ob.  uncle,  uncle. 


I  feel  1  cannot  stay  long ;  yet  I'll  fetch  it. 

To  keep  ynur  noble  life.  Uncle,  I  am  bcnrt-whole. 

And  would  live. 

Cor.  Thou  shatt,  long  I  hope. 

I/mffo.  But  my  head,  uncle  ! 
Methinks  the  rock  goes  round. 

Enttr  Uacir  oivt  JiinAs  Mote,  and  ftaiut  mpart. 

Maeer.  Mark  'em  well,  Judas. 

Jttdai.  Peace,  as  you  love  your  life  i 

Hengo.  Do  not  you  bear 
Tbe  noise  of  bells  ? 

Car.  Of  bells,  boy  ?  "Tis  thy  fancy; 
Alas,  thy  body's  full  of  wind. 

Hengo.  Methinks,  sir. 
They  ring  a  strange  iwd  knell,  a  preparation 
To  some  near  funeral  of  state  :  Nay,  weep  not, 
Mine  own  sweet  uncle  !  ynn  will  kill  me  sooner. 

Car.  Oh,  my  poor  nhiuken  I 

Hengo.  Fy,  faint  -  hen  rtcd  vincle  I 
Come,  tie  me  in  your  belt,  and  let  me  down. 

Car.  I'll  go  myself,  boy. 

Hengo.  No,  as  you  love  me,  ancle  ! 
I  will  not  eat  it,  if  I  do  not  fetch  it ; 
The  danger  only  I  desire ;  pray  tie  me  ! 

Car.  I  will,  and  all  my  care  bang  o'er  thee ' 
Come,  child. 
My  taliont  child  !  iltit  IIbi«oo  rfowM  hf  Hit  Ml. 

Hengo.  Let  me  down  apace,  uncle. 
And  yoi)  shnU  see  bow  like  a  daw  I'll  whip  it 
From  all  thei,  policies ;  for  'tis  most  certain 
A  Roman  train  :  And  you  must  hold  me  furt-  too. 
You'll  spoil  all  else.   When  1  have  brought  it,  uncle. 
We'll  be  aa  merry 

Car.  Go,  i'  til   name  of  Heiven,  boy! 

Hengo.  Quick,  quick,  uncle  I   1  have  it  — Oh  ! 

[iVT}A%»hiwtt  IIKNOU. 

Car.  MTiat  ail'et  thou  ? 
Hengo.  Oh,  my  l>eat  uncle,  I  am  slain  I 
Car.  I  see  you, 
[CiiaATAcii  km*  Juoaa  lOiU  a  tlotu,  and  draiei  up 
Hbwoo. 
And  Heaven  direct  my  hand  ! — Destruction 
Go  with  thy  coward  soid ! — H  ow  dotl  thou,  boy? — 
fib,  villain,  pocky  villain  I 

Hengo.  Oh,  uncle,  uncle. 
Oh,  how  it  prickj  me  (am  1  preserred  fo'  this  ?) 
Extremely  pricks  me  ! 

Cor.   Coward,  rascal  coward  ! 
Doi;a  eat  thy  Jlesh  ! 

Hengo.  Oh,  1  bleed  bard;  I  faint  ton;  out  upon't. 
How  sick  I  am  ! — The  lean  rogue,  uncle  ! 

Car.   Lcwk,  boy; 
I  have  laid  hioi  sure  enough. 

Hengo.    Have  you  knock'd  his  brains  out  ? 
Car.   I  warrant  thee  for  stirrinir  more:  Cheer 

up,  child, 
Hengo.  Hold  my  sides  hard  ;  atop,  (top  ;  oh, 
wretched  fortune, 
Must  we  part  thus  ?  -Still  I  grow  sicker,  uncle. 
Cor.   Heavrn  look  upon  this  noble  child  ! 
Hengo.   I  once  hoped 
I   shoiJd  have   lived   to  have    met   these   bloody 

Romans 
At  my  sword's  point,  to  have  revenged  my  father. 
To  have  beaten  'em.     Oh,  hold  me  hard !     iiut, 
uncle — 
Car.  Thou  shalt  lire  still,  I  hope,  boy.    Shall  I 

draw  it  ? 
Hengo.  You  draw  away  my  soal  tlieo  i  I  wonlH 
livff 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


BnAxn  OF  thb  Phouwub,  •% 

n*  Citiint,  r  lUUng  bttoi  amUUt 

n«  CltUen't  Win,     '  I     OuBptctator: 

Ralth,  hU  Apprentice,         ^ 

Turmwcu,  a  rich  Uerehtrnt,  FatXer  ef  Loca. 

Jawbb,  kit  Apprentice. 

MAsm  HuHPHRET,  s  Fritnd  to  the  Merchant. 

Old  HAsnm  MxBBVTHOPOiTr,  Father  <tf  Jjupbr  ami 

MlCBACL. 

MicHuu.,  Second  Son  of  Mistren  MBmvTROtNiin'. 

Tim,  acting  at  Squire  I      . 

Gbomb,  acting  a*  Dtear/  f  " 

nort. 

Baitar. 


I  Ralph. 


TajMter. 

Three  luppoud  Knlghta. 

A  Captain. 

William  HAMmroir. 

Obomib  GuoDranoaB. 

Sergeant. 

Soldiera. 

Boy,  Mot  ianetth  and  ringetk. 

Luce,  the  Merehant't  Daughter,  beloved  of,  « 

loving  jASpnt. 
Himtna  MaiutTTHOuerr,  jAarn's  Uothtr. 
Woman  C^ttlve. 
PoMPiOHA,  Princcti  of  Moldavia. 


SCENE, — LoMooM,  AMD  TB*  HBioBaociinia  CoDimiT,  kzckptimo  Act  IT.,  Sccnr  IL, 
wtmut  IT  »  m  Moloatm. 


INDUCTION. 


StUtr  Speaker  of  the  Prologne.  Th*  CItinn,  hii  Wife, 
and  Ralph,  tUting  below  the  ttage  among  the  Spectator*. 
Bevcrat  Gentlemen  $itting  upon  the  Stage. 

Prologue.  From  all  that'*  near  Ike  eourt.from 
all  thal't  great 
ffi/Ain  the  eompau  t^ftke  eity-walU, 
We  now  have  brought  our 


CitUen  leapt  vpon  the  Stag*. 

CU,  Hold  four  peace,  goodman  boy  1 

Prol.  What  do  yon  mean,  lir  ? 

CU.  That  yon  have  no  good  meaning :  Thii  seven 
yean  there  hath  been  plays  at  this  honse,  I  have 
obeerved  it,  you  have  still  girds  at  citlzeiu ;  and 
now  yon  call  your  play,  "  The  London  Merchant." 
Down  with  your  title,  boy,  down  with  your  title  I 

Prol.  Are  you  a  member  of  the  noble  city  ? 

CU.  I  am. 

Prol.  And  a  freeman  ? 

Cit.  Tea,  and  a  grocer. 

Prol,  So,  grocer ;  then,  by  your  sweet  favoar, 
«•  intend  no  abuse  to  the  city. 

CU.  No,  sir  ?  yes,  sir ;  if  you  were  not  resolved 
to  play  the  Jacks,  what  neM  yon  study  for  new 
subjects,  purposely  to  abuse  your  betters .'  Why 
eoidd  not  yon  be  contented,  as  well  as  others, 
with  the  legend  of  Whittington,  or  the  Life  and 
Death  of  Sir  Thomas  Greshain,  with  the  building 
of  the  Royal  Exchange  ?  or  the  story  of  Queen 
Eleanor,  with  the  rearing  of  London-Bridge  upon 
wooLsacks  ? 

Prol.  Yon  seem  to  be  an  understanding  man  | 
what  would  yon  have  us  do,  sir  ? 

CU.  Why,  present  something  notably  in  honour 
of  the  commons  of  the  city. 

Prol.  Why,  what  do  yon  say  to  the  Life  and 
Death  of  Imt  Drake,  or  the  Repairing  of  Fleet 
Privies? 

CU.  IdonotlikeOiat;  botlwiUhaveacitiMii, 
and  he  shall  be  of  my  own  trade. 

Prol.  Oh,  yon  should  have  told  us  your  mind  a 
month  since ;  our  play  is  ready  to  begin  now. 

CU.  "Tit  all  one  for  that ;  I  will  have  a  grocer, 
and  he  shall  do  admirable  things. 

Prol.  What  will  yon  have  him  do? 


CU.  Marry,  I  will  have  him     ■  ■ 

fV\ft.  {.Below.]  Husband,  husband! 

Ralph.  IBeloa.]  Peace,  mistress  '. 

H^e.  Hold  thy  peace,  Ralph ;  I  know  what  I 
do,  I  warrant  thee.     Husband,  husband  1 

CU.  What  say'st  thou,  cony  ? 

fFife.  Let  him  kill  a  lion  with  a  Pestle,  has- 
band !  let  him  kill  a  lion  with  a  Pestle  1 

CU.  So  he  shall :  I'll  have  him  kill  a  lion  with 
a  Pestle. 

W{f«.  Husband  t  shall  I  come  np,  husband  ? 

CU.  Ay,  cony. — Ralph,  help  your  mistress  this 
way. — Fray,  gentlemen,  make  her  a  little  room. 
I  pray  yon,  rir,  lend  me  your  hand  to  help  np  my 
wife :  I  thank  you,  sir ;  so  I 

[Wife  comet  upon  the  Staff. 

W\fe.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen  all!  I'm  some- 
thing troublesome  1  I'm  a  stranger  here ;  I  was 
ne'er  at  one  of  these  plays,  as  they  say,  before ; 
but  I  should  have  seen  Jane  Shore  once ;  and  my 
husband  hath  promised  me  any  time  this  twelve- 
month, to  carry  me  to  the  Bold  Beanchamps,  but 
in  truth  he  did  not.     I  pray  von  bear  with  me. 

CU.  Boy,  let  my  wi£B  and  I  have  a  couple  of 
•tools,  and  Uten  b^n ;  and  let  the  grocer  do  rare 
things.  [Stoolt  art  brought,  and  thrg  tit  down. 

Prtd.  Bnt,  sir,  we  have  never  a  boy  to  play  him : 
Every  one  hath  a  part  already. 

wye.  Husband,  husband,  for  God's  sake,  let 
Ralph  play  him :  Beshrew  me,  if  I  do  not  think  he 
will  go  beyond  them  alL 

CU.  Well  remember'd,  wife. — Come  up,  Ralph  I 
I'll  tell  you,  gentlemen  ;  let  them  bnt  lend  him  a 
suit  of  reparrel,  and  necessaries,  and,  by  gsd,  if 
any  of  them  all  blow  wind  In  the  tail  on  him,  I'll 
be  hanged.  ^aliw  eemet  m  (k«  Steigt. 

W^e.  I  pray  yon,  yontb,  let  him  have  a  suit  of 
reparrel  1  I'll  be  sworn,  gentlemen,  my  hosband 
tells  you  tne  i  He  will  aet  jtw  aoisetimea  at  our 
house,  that  all  the  neig^ibowa  017  out  on  him  |  he 
will  fetch  yon  vp  a  couraging  part  ao  in  the  garret, 
that  w*  ars  all  as  feared  I  waziant  yon,  ftat  we 

anake  again.    We'll  fear  oar  children  with  him ; 
'  they  be  never  to  nnndy,  4o  bat  or,  ■'  Ralph 
oomes,  Ralph  eaatm,"  to  itmm,  and  tMy'll  be  as 
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qiliet  M  lamb*.— Hold  np  thy  head,  Ralph  ;  ihew 
the  gentleman  what  thon  catidt  do ;  speak  a  huff'. 
inc  jiarl ;  I  warrant  you  the  gentlemen  will  sccept 
of  it. 

Cil.   Do,  Ralph,  do. 

Hnlph.  By  lleaveu,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy 
leap 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-faced  moon. 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  lea, 
^^  here  ntrcr  fatbom-liiie  touch 'd  any  ground, 
And  plurk  up  drowned  bonoor  from  lUe  lake  uf 
bell. 

Cit.  How  lay  you,  gentlemen,  is  it  not  ai  1  told 
y<m  ? 

Wife.  Nny,  gentlemen,  he  hath  played  before, 
my  husband  aaysy  Mustdums,  before  tlie  uardena 
iif  our  company. 

Cil.  Ay,  and  be  nhotild  hare  played  Jcrotiimo 
with  a  {(huemaker  for  a  wager. 

Pro/.  He  aboU  have  a  suit  of  apparel,  if  he  will 
go  in. 

Cil.  In,  Ralph,  in,  Elaipb  t  and  set  out  the  gro> 
rery  in  their  kind,  if  thou  love^t  mc. 

Wife.  1  warrant  our  Ralph  will  luak  Anely  when 
he'i  dreas'd. 

Prol.   Hut  what  will  you  hare  it  call'd .' 

Cil.  "  The  Grocer's  Honour." 

frul.  Mrlhinks  "The  Knight  of  the  Burning 
Pe»tle  "  were  better. 

Wife.  I'll  be  aworn,  husband,  that's  as  good  a 
name  a*  ran  he. 

Cil.  \jfi  It  be  so ;  begin,  begin  ;  my  wife  and  I 
will  lit  down. 

Proi.  1  pray  yoa  do. 


CU.  What  stately  music  Iutc  you }  you  hare 
shnums  ? 

Prnl.   Shauma?     No. 

Cil.  No?  I'm  a  thief  if  ray  mind  did  not  give 
me  so.  Ralph  playa  a  stately  ))art,  and  be  must 
needs  have  slianms  :  I'll  lie  at  the  charge  of  Ihcin 
myself,  rather  than  we'll  be  without  them. 

PtoI.   So  you  are  like  to  be. 

at.  Why,  and  Sd  I  will  be :  There's  two  shil- 
lings ;  let'it  hnve  the  waits  nf  8onthwark  !  tbey  are 
as  mre  fellows  as  any  are  m  England,  and  that  will 
feti'li  tlirm  all  o'lr  the  water,  with  a  vengeance,  ai 
if  they  were  mod.  , 

Prol.  You  shall  have  them.  Will  you  sit  down 
then  ? 

Cil.  Ay. — Come,  wife 

Wife.  Sit  you  merry  all,  gentlemen  ;  I'm  bold 
to  sit  amongst  you  fur  my  rnye. 

Prol.   From  ail  thal't  near  Ike  court,  from  aH 
that'  f  great 
Within  the  eompafi  of  the  eily-iral/f. 
We  now  have  brought  our  tcene  j  '/"/y  far  from 

hence 
All  private  taret,  [all]  immndeMl  phratet, 
Whatever  wioy  but  thete  like  otciouj  .' 
Por  tcickeii  mirth  n^eer  Inie  pleatnre  bringt, 
Bui  honeil  mindi  are  pleated  with  honetl  ihingtJ'^ 

Thus  much  for  what  we  do ;  but,  fur  Ralph's 
part,  you  must  answer  for  yourself. 

Cit.  Take  you  no  care  for  Ralph  ;  he'll  di«chBrg« 
himself,  I  warrant  you. 

Wife.  I'faitb,  gentlemen,  I'll  give  my  word  fut 
Ralph. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE   I. — A  Rnom  in  the  llmttr  qf 
Vbntkrvelb. 

Sitter  VaxTijiwaLS  anil  jAsna. 

Prnl.  Sirrah,  I'll  make  yo«  know  yoa  are  my 

prentice. 
And  whom  my  charitable  love  redeem'd 
Even  from  the  fall  of  fortune  ;  gnve  thee  heat 
And  iiriiwth,  to   be  wbst   now   tbou  art,    new-rnst 
Aii<I>»K  the  trust  ofsU  I  have,  at  home,  [thee; 

III  fon-ixii  slaplce,  or  upon  the  sea. 
To  Ihy  lUrri'liiiif ;  tied  the  good  opinions 
Holh  uf  my>elf  and  friends  to  thy  endeavour?  ; 
fUk  fair  wrrc  thy  br^inninga  :    But  with  tbes«. 
As  I  nrmember,  yuii  liud  never  charge 
To  love  joiir  miutrr's  diiuifliler  ;  und  i-ven  then 
'M'hrn  I  had  found  a  wcnItJiy  biisibnrid  for  her; 
I  take  it,  sir,  you  had  n<itf  Mnt.  Iiowciier, 
I'U  bmk  the  neck  of  that  commuwioa, 
And  aiake    yon  know  you're  but  a  mcrohant's 

(artor, 
Jotp    Sir,  I  do  liberally  confess  I  %m  yoars, 
Bound  tioili  by  love  and  duly  to  yo«ir  serrier. 
In  whtrh  my  Ubimr  linth  been  all  my  pmlit  ; 
I  liavr  nut  Irut  in  bnrgqin,  nir  delighted 
T  ■  r  hi'Oesi  gnins  upon  my  back  ; 

■^  1*11  a  p»'ni.ion  to  my  blood, 

t  •  '  vimr  »loi  k  : 

Tl.  jtlenrt  them, 

I  jua  are  Strangers 


To  all  my  temperate  actioiisJ  For  your  daughtef 
ir  there  be  any  love  to  my  deserving! 
Home  by  her  virtuous  self,  1  cannot  stop  it ; 
Nor  am  I  able  to  refrain  her  wishes  : 
She  is  private  to  herself,  and  best  of  knnwirdga 
Whom  she  will  make  so  happy  as  to  sigh  for.' 
Besides,  I  cannot  think  you  mean  to  match  her 
Unto  a  fellow  of  so  lame  a  pretrcnce. 
One  that  bntb  little  left  of  nature  in  him. 

Fenl.  "Tis  very  well,  sir  ;  I  can  tell  your  wisdoji 
Kow  all  this  sbalJ  be  cured 

Jitfp.  Your  care  becomes  you.* 

Vent,  And  thus  it    must  be,  sir :  I  here  dis- 
charge  you 
My  house  and  service ;  take  your  liberty ; 
And  when  1  want  a  son  I'll  send  for  you.      [JT^ti. 

Ja$p.  I'hr^e  be  the  fair  rewards  of  them  thai 
(Mk  yoQ  that  live  in  freedom  nerer  prove  [love. 
The  travail  of  a  miud  led  by  desire  1 


Enter  hvcm. 


Luet. 


Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  struck  with  my 
father's  thunder  ? 
Jutp.  Struck,  and  stTick  dead,  unless  the  remedy 
Be  full  of  speed  and  virtue;  I  am,  now. 
What  I  eipected  long,  no  more  your  fathn-'s. 
Luce.  But  miue? 

Jeup.  But  yours,  and  only  yours,  I  am  ; 
That's  all  I  have  to  keep  me  from  the  atatnta. 
You  dare  lie  cnnsLint  sttU  .' 
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ZtttM.  Oh,  fear  m«  not ! 
In  thi<  I  dare  be  belter  tlian  a  woman. 
Nor  shall  his  anger  nor  Ms  oHers  move  me. 
Were  they  both  equal  to  a  prince's  power. 

Ja$p.  You  know  my  ri»iil  ? 

Luce.  Yes,  and  love  him  dearly  ; 
Even  as  I  love  an  a^e,  or  foul  weather  : 
1  pr'ytbee,  Ja»}>er,  fear  him  not ! 

Jaiip.  Oh,  no ; 
I  do  not  mi-aii  to  do  him  so  much  liiiulnes*. 
But  10  our  own  desires  :   You  kuuw  llie  \tlot 
We  both  agreed  on  ? 

Liiee.  Yea,  and  will  perform 
My  part  exactljr- 

Jiup.  I  desire  no  more. 
Farewell,  and  kee[>  my  heart;  'tis  youra. 

Luce.  I  take  it  i 
He  must  do  mirai:lfs,  makes  me  forsake  it. 

lEwtunt. 

"  Cil.  Fy  npon  'em,  little  inlidcis  !  what  a  nuit- 
Irr's  here  now  ?  Well,  I'll  t>r  hangM  for  a  half- 
|)enny,  if  there  be  not  some  aboniinatiun  knavery 
in  this  play.  Well  ;  let  'em  look  to't ;  Ralph 
must  ••ome,  and  if  there  be  any  tricks  a-brewing — 

"  K^i/e.  Let  'em  brew  and  bake  loo,  hu-nband, 
t'  God's  name  ;  Ralph  will  find  all  out.  I  warrant 
you,  no  they  were  older  than  they  are. — 1  pray,  my 
pretty  youth,  is  Ralph  ready  P 

"  Boff.   lie  will  be  presently. 

"  Wife.  Now,  I  pray  you,  make  my  commenda- 
tions unto  him,  and  withal,  carry  him  this  stick  of 
liquorice ;  tell  liim  his  mistress  scat  it  him  ;  and 
bid  him  bite  a  piece ;  'twill  open  his  pipes  the 
better,  say."  [i>((  Boy. 

EhUt  ViHTBawcia  anA  Master  Mi'MraaaT. 

Vtni.  Come,  sir,  she's  yours;  upon  my  futh, 
she's  yours ; 
You  haTe  my  hand  :   for  other  idle  lets, 
Between  your  hopes  and  her,  thus  witb  a  wind 
They  are  sciittered,   and  no  more.      My  wanton 

prentice, 
That  like  a  bladder  blew  himself  with  love, 
I  have  let  out,  anil  sent  him  to  discover 
New  masters  yet  unknown. 

Hum.   I  thank  you,  sir, 
Indeed  I  thank  you,  sir ;  and,  ere  I  stir. 
It  shall  be  known,  however  you  do  deem, 
I  am  of  gentle  blood,  and  geutir  seem. 

Vent.  Oh,  sir,  I  know  it  certain. 

Hum.  Sir,  my  friend. 
Although,  an  writers  say,  iH  things  have  end, 
And  that  we  call  a  pudding  hnth  bis  two, 
Oh,  let  it  not  s<.-em  strangR,  I  pray  to  you, 
If  in  this  bloody  simile  I  put 
My  love,  more  endteis  than  frail  things  or  gut. 

"  Wift.  Husband,  I  pr'ytliee,  sweet  lamb,  tell 
me  one  thing  ;  but  ttll  me  truly. — Stay,  youths,  I 
tirteech  you,  till  I  quustion  my  husband. 

"  Cit.  What  is  it,  mouse  .' 

"  Wife.  Sirrah,  didit  thou  erer  lee  a  prettier 
child  ?  how  it  behaves  itself,  I  warrant  yr !  and 
Epe.aks  and  looks,  and  pert*  up  the  head  1  I  pray 
yoo,  brother,  with  your  favonr,  were  you  never 
none  of  Master  Moncastrr's  scholars  ? 

"  Cit.  Chicken,  I  pr'ythee  heartily  contain  thy- 
self; the  childer  are  pretty  cliilder ;  but  when 
Ralph  comes,  lamb 

"  W^t,  Ay,  when  Ralph  comes,  cony  ! — Well, 
nj  joutik,  you  may  proceed." 


Vtnt.  Well,  sir;  yoaknow  my  love,  and  mt, I 
hope. 
Assured  of  my  consent ;  get  but  my  daughter's, 
And  wed  her  when  yon  please.  Yuu  mn»t  be  bold. 
And  clap  in  close  unto  her;  come,  I  know 
You  have  language  good  enough  lo  win  a  wench. 

"   Wife    A  whoreson  tyrant  !   "hiith  been  an  olJ 
stringer  in  his  days,  I  warrant  him  !  " 

Hum.  I  take  your  gentle  offer,  and  wttital 
Y'ield  love  again  for  love  reciprocal. 

Out.  What,  Luce  !  within  there  ! 

Enler  Loca. 

Luce.  Call'd  yon,  sir  ? 

Vent.  I  did  ; 
Give  entertainment  to  this  gentlrmin  ; 
And  ace  you  be  not  froward. — To  her,  sir ! 
My  presence  will  but  be  an  eye-sore  to  you. 


Hum. 


[Kiii 


Fair  mistress  Luoe,  how  do  you  i  arc  )o« 

well  ? 

Give  me  your  hand,  and  then  I  pray  you  tell 
How  doth  your  little  sister,  and  your  hrnther? 
And  whether  you  love  me  or  any  other  ? 

Luce.  Sir,  these  are  quickly  answered. 

Hum.  So  they  are. 
Where  women  are  not  cruel.  Dot  how  far 
Is  it  now  distant  from  the  place  we  are  in, 
Unto  that  blessed  place,  yimr  father's  warren  ? 

Luee.  What  makes  you  tlunk  of  that,  sir? 

Hum.  Even  that  face; 
For  stealing  rabbits  whilome  in  that  place, 
God  Cupid,  or  the  keeper,  I  know  not  whether, 
Unto  my  cost  and  charges  brought  f  ou  thither. 
And  there  began 

LuM.  Your  game,  sir? 
*Hnm.   Let  no  game, 
Or  anything  that  teiideth  to  the  same. 
Be  ever  more  remember'd,  tbuu  fair  killer. 
For  whom  I  sate  roe  down  and  brake  my  tiller." 

•'   Wife.  There's  a  kind  gentleman,    I    warraii 
you  ;  when  will  you  do  as  much  for  me.  George  ° ' 

Luct.  Beshrew   me,   air,    I'm   sorry   for    voui 
losses; 
But,  as  the  proverb  says,  '  I  cannot  cry ; ' 
I  would  you  had  not  aeen  me ! 

Ham.  So  would  I, 
Unless  you  had  mora  maw  to  do  me  good. 

Luce,  Why,    cannot    this    strange     pauion    U 
withstood  ? 
Send  for  a  cunstable,  and  raise  the  town. 

Hum.  Oh,  no,  my  valiant  love  will  batter  down 
Milliuns  of  constables,  and  put  to  flight 
Even  that  great  watch  of  Mid.-tummerday  at  niglii. 

Luce.   Beshrew  me,   sir,  'twere  good  I   yielded 
then ; 
Weak  women  cantkot  hope,  where  valiant  otcn 
Have  no  resistance. 

Hum.  Yield  then;  I  am  fall 
Of  pity,  though  I  say  it.  and  can  pnll 
Out  of  my  pocket  thus  a  pair  of  gloves. 
Look,  Lucy,  look  ;  the  dug's  t«oth,  nnr  the  doTe'a, 
Are  not  so  white  as  these ;  and  sweet  they  be. 
And  wliipt  about  with  silk,  as  you  may  see. 
If  you  desire  the  price,  shoot  from  your  eye 
A  beam  to  this  place,  and  you  shall  espy 
F S,  which  is  to  say,  my  sweetest  honey. 
They  cost  me  three  and  two-pence,  or  no  money. 

Luce.  Well,  air,  I  take  them  kindly,  and  I  thank 
What  would  yoa  mora  i  [you  : 
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Hum.  Nothing. 

Luce.   Why  ttico,  farewell  I 

Uum.  Xor  so,  nor  so  ;  for,  lady,  T  must  tell, 
Before  we  part  for  what  we  met  together ; 
God  grant  roe  time,  and  patience,  and  fair  weather ! 

Luoe.   Spenk,  and  declare  your  miud  in   terms 
to  brief. 

Hvm.  I  shall ;  then  first  and  foremoat,  for  relief 
I  call  to  yoQ,  if  that  you  r^n  afford  it ; 
I  caie  not  at  what  price,  for  on  my  word,  it 
Shall  be  repaid  again,  although  it  cost  me 
More  than  I'll  speak  of  now  ;  for  love  hath  tos«'d 
Id  furious  blanket  like  a  tennis-ball,  [me 

And  now  I  rise  aloft,  and  now  I  fall. 
^'    Luoe.  Alas,  good  gentleman,  alas  the  day  ! 

Hum,  I  thank  you  heartily  ;  and,  as  1  say, 
Thus  do  I  still  continue  without  rest, 
I'  th'  morning  like  a  man,  at  night  a  beast. 
Roaring  and  bellowing  mine  own  disquiet. 
That  much  I  fear,  forsaking  of  my  diet 
Will  bring  DP.  presently  to  that  tjuaudary, 
1  shall  bid  all  adieu,  t' 

Lure.  Now,  by  St.  Mary, 
Tlmt  were  great  pity  1 

Hum.  So  it  were,  beshrew  me  ; 
Then  ease  me,  lusty  Luce,  and  pity  shew  me. 

Luet.  Why,  air,  yoa  know  my  will  is  nothing 
worth 
Without  my  father's  grant;  f^t  his  consent. 
And  then  yuu  may  with  [fullj  aitsursnce  try  ine. 

Hum.  The  worshipful  your  sire  will  not  deny  me, 
For  I  have  ask'd  him,  and  he  bath  replied, 
'  Sweet  master  Humphrey,  Luce  shall  be  thy  bride.' 

£<wc«.  Sweet  master  Hiunphrey,  then  I  am  con- 

Hum.  And  so  am  I,  in  truth.  [tenL 

Luee.  Yet  take  me  with  you  ; 
There  is  aiiotlier  cUnse  must  be  annex'd. 
And  this  it  is  :  I  swore,  and  will  perform  it. 
No  man  shall  ever  'Joy  me  as  his  wife, 
Bat  he  that  stole  me  hence  :  If  you  dare  venture, 
I'm  yours  (yoa  need  not  fear ;  my  father  loves  you) 
If  not,  farewell  for  ever  ! 

//urn.   Stay,  nymph,  stay  ! 
I  have  a  double  gelding,  coloured  bay. 
Sprung  by  bis  father  from  Barbarian  kind  ; 
Another  for  myself,  though  lomewhat  blind, 
Yet  true  as  trusty  tree, 

Ltiee.  I'm  satit^ed ; 
And  to  I  give  my  hand.     Our  course  must  lie 
Through  Waltham. Forest,  where  I  have  a  friend 
U  ill  entertain  us.     So  farewell.  Sir  Huuiphrey, 
And  think  U|)on  your  biuineasl  iKrit  Luo. 

Hum.  Though  I  die, 
I  am  reaolved  to  venture  life  and  limb, 
for  one  so  young,  so  fair,  so  kind,  so  trim. 

[/•'xit  IJuupiiiutv. 

"  H'ift.  By  my  faith  and  troth,  George,  and  as 
I  am  virtuous,  it  is  e'en  the  kindest  young  man 
that  ever  trod  on  shoe-leather.  Well,  go  thy 
ways;  if  thou  hast  her  not,  'lis  not  thy  fault,  faith. 

"  Cit.  I  pr'ythre,  mouse,  be  patient  !  a'  shall 
have  her,  or  I'll  ualie  fuine  of  'eui  smoke  for't. 
r"  tVt/f.  That'*  my  good  Unih,  George.  Py  I 
this  slinking  tobaeco  ItiUa  wen  !  'would  there  were 
aooe  in  England  !  Now  I  pray,  gentlemen,  what 
rooi  does  this  stinking  tobacco  do  you  ?  nothing, 
I  warrant  you ;  make  ohimniea  a'  your  face*  !" 


SCENE  II A  Groeer'M  Shop. 

Enitr  Rau>«,  like  a  Orocer,  iriih  lito  Apfrmtltei, 
remting  Palmerin  of  Kwilatvi. 

"  \V'*ft.  Oh,  husband,  husband,  now,  now  I 
there's  Ralph,  there's  Ralph." 

"  CU.  Peace,  foul!  let  Ralph  nionc. — Hark  you, 
Ralph  ;  do  not  strain  yourself  too  much  at  the  first. 
Pence  !   Begin,  Ralph." 

Jtal/ih.  [AcdJt.]  Then  Pnlinprin  and  Trlneiis,  matchlnc 
their  Inncei  from  tlkctr  flworfft,  and  oTiuping  Chetr  helmets, 
intll<i|i'<l  ani&in  afu-r  the  giant ;  and  Polmcrln  UuvltiR 
gciiien  «  tight  iif  lilm.  come  poirtlng  amain,  saying.  ■  fitny 
tmilurnii*  thU'f !  for  til ou  mayst  not  *i  carry  away  lior. 
that  ia  wiirth  the  icreatest  lord  In  tho  world  ;'  and.  willi 
tllew  niirdH.  Rave  hint  a  blow  on  thi?  shotildor,  that  It,* 
biruck  hini  bealdes  liiit  elephant.  And  Trineui  c<iniiii)«  Ut 
the  knight  that  had  Aftiioola  behind  him.  Act  bliii  M>cm 
iMHldicshU  hnrte,  with  hliineclc  broken  in  (he tall :  «>  that 
the  princess  nettiuK  out  of  tlie  tlininB.  between  jiiy  iind 
(frief,  said,  "  All  hap|>y  linlght,  the  uiirtvr  «1  all  wieh  a» 
tuUnw  arms,  now  may  I  be  weU  assunid  of  the  lure  thou 
beonwlme,' 

I  wonder  why  the  kings  do  not  raise  an  army  of 
fourteen  or  fifteen  hundred  thousHnd  men,  aj  big 
as  the  army  that  the  prince  of  Portiiio  brouijtir 
against  Rosicler,  and  destroy  these  giants;  they  do 
much  hurt  to  waodeilug  damsels,  that  go  in  quest 
of  their  knights. 

"  Wtfg.  Faith,  hiuband.  and  Ralph  says  true  ; 
for  they  lay  tlie  king  of  Portugal  cnnniit  sit  at  hi:- 
meat,  hut  the  giants  and  the  ettiiu  will  come  and 
siutcb  it  from  him 

"  CU.   Hold  thy  tongue, — On.  Ralph  I  " 

Ralph.  And  certainly  those  knights  are  much  to 
be  commended,  who,  neglecttng  their  possessiuns, 
wander  with  a  aqiurc  and  a  dwarf  through  the 
dcsarts,  to  relieve  po<ir  ladies. 

"  fVi/e.  Ay,  by  my  faith  are  they,  Ralph;  let 
'em  say  what  they  will,  they  are  indeed.  Our 
knights  neglect  their  possessiuna  well  enough,  but 
they  do  not  the  rest." 

Ralph.  There  are  no  such  eoorteoui  and  fair 
well-spoken  knights  ia  this  age  :  They  will  call  one 
the  tan  xtf  a  tchore,  that  I'almerio  of  England 
would  have  call'd  fair  tir;  and  one  that  Rnsicler 
would  have  called  right  bMiutwiu  damMl,  they  will 
call  damn'd  bitch. 

'•  Wi/e.  I'll  be  sworn  will  they,  Ralph;  they 
have  caUed  me  so  an  hundred  dmes,  about  a  scurvy 
pipe  of  tobacco." 

Ralph.  But  what  brave  spirit  could  be  content 
to  sit  in  his  shop,  with  a  flappet  of  wuod,  and  a 
blue  apron  before  him,  selling  Methridatam  and 
dragODs'  water  to  visited  houses,  that  might  pursue 
fr^ts  of  arms,  and,  through  his  noble  achievements, 
procure  such  a  famoiu  history  to  be  written  of  bia 
heroic  prowess  f 

"  Cit.  Well  taid,  Ralph ;  some  more  of  tltooe 
words,  Ralph  ! 

"  WiJ:  They  go  finely,  by  my  troth." 

Ralph.  Why  should  not  I  then  pursue  this 
coarse,  both  for  the  credit  of  myself  and  our  com- 
pany .'  for  amongst  all  the  worthy  books  of 
itchievements,  I  do  not  call  to  mind  that  I  yd 
read  of  a  Grocer- Errant ;  1  will  be  the  said  Knight 
— Have  you  heard  of  any  that  hath  wondered  uo- 
furtiished  of  his  squire  and  dwarf  ?  My  eliler  pren- 
tice Tim  shall  be  my  trusty  squire,  and  little  George 
my  dwarf.  Hence,  my  blue  apron  1  Yet,  in  remem- 
brance of  my  former  trade,  upon  my  shield  shall  b« 
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pcnirtriiyed  ■  Baming  Pettie,  and  I  will  bo  called 
the  Knight  of  the  Burning  Pestle. 

"  fVife.  Nay,  1  dure  swear  thou  wilt  not  forget 
thy  nid  trade  ;  thou  wert  erer  meek/' 

Ralph.  Tim  I 

Tim.  Anon. 

Jiiilph.  My  beloved  squire,  and  George  my 
dwarf,  I  charge  you  that  fruoi  henceforth  you 
never  call  me  by  any  other  name,  hut  the  Right 
eourleoui  and  valiant  Enii/ht  of  the  Burning 
PeitU ;  and  that  you  never  call  any  female  by  the 
name  of  a  woman  or  wench,  but  fair  ladi/,  if  she 
have  her  desires  ;  if  not,  diilrested  damsel ;  that 
you  call  all  foreati  and  heaths,  detartt,  and  all 
huraea,  palfriea  I 

"  Wife.  This  is  very  fine  I — 'Faith,  do  the  gen- 
tlemen like  Ralph,  think  you,  husband  ? 

"  at.  Ay,  I  warrant  thee ;  the  players  would 
give  all  the  shoes  in  their  sho|i  fur  biin." 

Uiilfih.  My  beloved  acquire  Tim,  ataiid  oat :  Ad- 
mit thiii  were  a  desort,  and  over  it  a  knight -errant 
pricking,  and  1  should  bid  you  enquire  of  his  intents, 
what  would  you  aay  ? 

Tim.  '  Sir,  my  master  sent  me  to  know  whitber 
you  are  riding  ? 

RiJph.  No  !  thus ;  '  Fair  sir !  the  Right  cour- 
i0mu  and  valiant  Knight  of  the  Burninji  I'cslle 
commanded  me  to  enquire  upon  what  adventure 
you  are  bound,  whether  to  relieve  some  distressed 
damsels,  or  otherwise/ 

*'  C't.  MTjoresOD  blockhead,  cannot  remember  ! 

"  Wife.  I'faith,  and  Ralph  told  Uim  on't  before; 
all  the  gentlemen  heard  him;  did  he  not,  gentle- 
men ?  did  not  Ralph  tell  him  on'r  ?  " 

George.  Right  cdurtmut  and  valiant  Knight  <tf 
tht  Burning  PtitU,  here  is  a  distressed  damsel,  to 
have  A  halfpenny-worth  of  pepper. 

"  Wife.  That's  a  good  boy  !  see.  the  little  boy 
can  hit  it :  by  my  troth,  it's  a  fine  child/' 

Ralph.  Relieve  her  with  all  Courteous  language. 
Now  shut  up  shop ;  oo  more  my  'prentice,  but 
My  trusty  squire  and  dwarf.    I  must  bespeak 
My  shield,  and  arming  Pestle. 

"  Cil.  Go  thy  ways,  Ralph !  As  1  am  a  trae 
man,  thou  art  the  best  on  'em  all. 

"  Wife.   Ralph.  Ralph! 

"  Ralph.  What  say  you,  mistress? 

"  Wijfe.  I  pr'ytbee  come  again  quickly,  iwe«t 
Ralph. 

"  Ralph.  Bye-and-bye."  [&ril. 


SCENE  III.— i4  Room  m  MEa«VTaotreBT's 
Jloutt, 

EkUt  jA&raa  and  Mrs.  MaaarmouOMT. 

Mn.  Mtr.  Orra  thee  my  blessing.'  No,  I'll 
ne'er  give  thee  my  bleiising ;  I'll  see  thee  hang'd 
first ;  It  iihall  ne'er  be  said  I  gave  thee  my  blessing  i 
Thou  art  thy  father's  own  son,  of  the  right  blood 
«f  the  Merrythoughts  ;  I  may  curse  the  time  that 
e'er  I  knew  thy  &tber ;  he  hatb  spent  all  his  own, 
and  mine  too,  and  when  I  tell  him  of  it,  he  laugha 
and  dances,  and  sings,  and  cries,  '  A  merry  heart 
lives  long.a.'  And  thou  art  a  waotethrift,  and  art 
•va  away  from  thy  master,  that  loved  thee  well, 
•nd  art  come  to  me ;  and  1  have  laid  up  a  little  for 
my  younger  son  Michael,  and  thou  think 'at  to  *bes- 
■1«  that,  bat  thou  tbalt  never  be  able  to  do  it. 


Enttr  MiCHaak 
Come  hither,  Michael  i  come,  Michael ;  down  os» 
thy  kneea  :  "Thou  sbalt  have  my  blessing. 

Mieh.  [Knteli.1  I  pray  you,  mother,  pray  t(» 
God  to  blesa  me  ! 

Mrs.  Ater,  God  bless  thee  I  bat  Jasper  shsll 
never  have  my  blessing  ;  he  shall  be  hanged  firwt. 
shall  he  not,  Michael  ?  how  sayst  thou.* 

Mich.  Yes,  forsooth,  motlier,  and  grace  of  GotJ. 

Mrt.  Met.  That's  a  good  boy  ! 

"  Wife.  I'faith,  it's  a  fine  spoken  child  !  " 

Jatp.  Mother,  though  you  forget  a  parent's  lore, 
I  must  preserve  the  duty  of  a  child. 
I  ran  not  from  my  ma.iter,  nor  retnm 
To  have  your  stock  maintain  my  idleness. 

"  Wife.  Ungracious  child,  I  warrant  him  !  hark, 
how  be  chops  logic  with  \ai  mother  :  Thuu  h.id»t 
beat  tril  her  she  lin  ;  do,  tell  list  she  ties. 

"  at.  If  be  were  my  son,  I  would  hang  biro  Mp 
by  the  heels,  and  flea  htm,  and  suit  him,  wliArcaoo 
halter-sock  I " 

Jaip.  My  coming  only  is  to  beg  your  love, 
Whirh  I  mu.4t  ever,  though  1  never  gain  it  \ 
•And,  howsoever  you  esteem  of  me, 
There  is  no  drop  of  blood  hid  in  these  veins, 
But  1  remember  well  belongs  to  you. 
That  brought  me  forth,  and  would  be  glad  for  yoa 
To  rip  them  all  again,  and  let  it  out.' 

Mrt.  Mer.  I'faitli,  I  had  sorrow  enough  for  the* 
(God  knows;)  but  I'll  hamper  thee  well  enough. — 
Get  thee  in,  thou  vagaboud,  g't  thee  in,  and  \tam 
of  thy  brother  Michael. 

Mer.  \Sin<jiHif  viihin."]  .Ni>m,  n.M*.  Jolly  rwl  nfMO. 
And  wliu  ffufu  ilie%»  Lhta  J0II7  rod  mwc  * 

Mrt.  Mer.  Hark,  my  bushaiid  !  hr'»  singing  anti 
hoiting  ;  and  I'm  fain  to  carck  aud  care,  and  «ll 
litUe  enough.— Husband  !  Charles!  Chartas  Mer- 
rythought I 

Enter  Old  MaaavntoniMT. 

Mer.  {Siiiging.]  Nutnifi|s  and  itnger,  olnnamoo,  acMl 
cloves; 
And  thojr  gave  ine  thia  Jolly  ml  na*& 

Mrt.  Mer.  If  you  would  consider  your  state, 
you  would  have  little  lust  to  Mng,  I  wis. 

McT.  It  should  never  be  contiderted,  while  if 
were  an  estate^  if  1  thought  it  would  spoil  my 
singing. 

Mrt.  Mer.  But  how  wilt  thoa  do,  Charles  >  thou 
art  an  old  man,  and  thou  canst  not  work,  and  thou 
hast  not  forty  shillings  left,  and  thou  cutest  good 
meat,  and  drinkest  good  drink,  and  laugbect, 
^Mer.  And  will  do. 

Mrt.  Mer.  But  how  wilt  thoo  come  by  it, 
Charles? 

Mer.  How?  Why,  how  hare  I  done  hitherto 
these  forty  years  ?  I  never  came  iuto  my  dining, 
room,  but,  at  eleven  snd  »ix  o'clock,  1  found  m. 
cellent  meat  snd  drink  o'  th'  table ;  my  clothes 
were  never  worn  out,  but  next  moroiog  a  taylur 
brought  me  a  new  suit ;  and  witbout  question  il 
will  be  so  ever  I  Use  makes  pcrfoctness ;  if  all 
should  fail,  it  is  but  a  little  straining  myself  extra. 
ordinary,  and  laugh  m3rsalf  to  death . 

*'  Wife.  It's  a  fooiiah  old  man  this ;  is  not  be, 
Georgr  .' 

"  at.  Yes.  cony 

"  W\fe.  Give  me  a  penny  i'  th'  parse  while  I 
lire,  George. 

"  Cil.  Ay,  by'r  lady,  oony,  bold  thee  there '.  " 
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Mr$  M«r.  Well,  Charies ;  you  promUed  to  pro- 
ride  for  Juper,  and  I  havo  laid  up  for  Michael  : 
I  pray  yoa  pay  Jasper  his  portion  ;  lie's  come 
home,  and  be  shall  not  consaine  Michael's  stock  ; 
be  says  Lis  master  rurued  him  away,  but  I  promiae 
ytm  truly  I  think  be  ran  away. 

"  tVi/e.  No,  indeed,  miatreis  Merrythought, 
though  he  be  a  notable  gallows,  yet  I'll  assure  you 
hit  Diaiter  did  turn  him  away,  even  in  this  place  ; 
'twas,  i'fiaith,  within  this  hnlf-hour,  about  his 
daughter ;  my  hustband  was  by. 

"  at.  Hang  him,  rogue !  he  aerved  him  well 
tr.  '    ve   his  master's  daughter?     By  my 

t;  it'  there  were  a  thousand  boys,  thou 

«>u :  ..,.., i  them  all,  with  taking  their  parts ;  let 

his  mcithu'  ahwic  with  him. 

'•  rPi/*.  Ay.  George,  but  yet  truth  U  truth." 

M<r.  Where  is  Jasper  ?  he's  welcome,  however.i 
Call  him  in ;  he  shall  have  his  portion.  la  h^ 
■Berry? 

Mr*.  Mrr.  Ay,  foul  chive  him,  he  U  too  merry. 
Jasper  I   Michael ! 

Snltr  SutruK  and  Michaci. 

_'Wclcome,  Jnjper !   though  thou  ninn'st 

,  welcome  I  God  bless  thee  \  "Tit,  thy  mo- 
titer's  mind  thou  shonldst  receive  thy  portion  ; 
thou  bast  been  abroad,  and  I  hope  bast  [earn'd 
experience  enough  to  govern  it ;  thou  art  of  auffl- 
dent  years  ;  hold  thy  hand  :  One,  two,  three,  four, 
five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  there  is  ten  sbillings 
for  thee  ;  thrust  thyself  into  the  world  with  that, 
and  take  some  settled  course :  If  Fortune  cross 
thee,  thou  bast  a  retiring  place  ;  come  home  to 
me  ;  I  have  tweuty  shillings  left.  Be  a  good  hus- 
band ;  that  is,  near  ordinary  clotbea,  eat  the  best 
meat,  and  drin1(  the  best  drink ;  be  merry,  and 
give  tA  the  poor,  and,  believe  mc,  thou  host  oo  end 
of  thy  goods. 

Jatp.  Long  may  you  live  free  from  all  thought 
of  ill. 
And  long  have  cause  to  be  thtu  merry  still ! 

But.  father 

JUtT.  No  more  words,  Jasper  ;  get  thee  gone  1 


'  ■"  sway,  well 


Thou  hast  my  blessing ;  thy  father's  spirit  upon 
thee  !     Farewell,  Jasper  1 

Hut  yet.  or  enr  y..u  [mrt  I  oh,  cruol:) 

Klaa  me,  kiss  me,  tweeting,  mfne  own  dear  Jewel ! 

So  ;  now  bef^oae  ;  uo  words  I  [Exf(  jAsran. 

Mr;  Aler.  So,  Michael;   now  get  thee  gone  too. 

Mich.  Yes,  forsooth,  mother;  but  I'll  have  my 
father's  blessing  iirat. 

Mm.  Mer,  No,  Michael ;  'tis  no  matter  for  his 
blessing;  thou  hast  my  blessing;  be  gone.  I'll 
fetch  my  money  and  jewels,  and  fuUow  thee.  I'll 
stay  no  longer  with  him,  I  warrant  thee.._Truly, 
Charles,  I'll  be  gone  too. 

Mcr.  What  !  yoo  will  not  ? 

Mri.  Mer.  Yes,  indeed  will  I. 

Mtr.  ^Ringi.']  Hoy-ho,  farewell.  Nan  \ 

1*11  aevur  trtut  wench  more  aguln.  If  T  oan. 

Mrt.  Mer.  You  shall  not  think  (when  all  your 
own  is  gone)  to  spend  that  I  have  been  scrapiug 
op  for  MicliHel. 

Mi'r.  Farewell,  good  wife  !  I  expect  it  not ;  all 

1  have  to  do  in  thiH  world,  is  to  be  merry  ;  which 

1  shall,  if  the  ground  be  not  token  from  me  ;  and 

if  it  be,  isiitgi. 

Whon  earth  and  enaa  from  me  are  reft, 

Tbc  skim  aloft  for  ms  are  lefL  [  Ejttuat. 

riNIS    ACTD3    PKIMI.  _  • 

"  W\fe.  rU  be  awom  he's  a  merry  old  gentle- 
man, for  all  that.  Hark,  hark,  husband,  bark  I 
Addles,  fiddles!  [Mutic.]  now  surely  they  go 
finely.  They  say  'tis  present  death  fur  these  fid- 
dlers  to  tune  their  rebecks  before  the  great  Turk'f 
grace;  is' t  not,  George  I  [^Boy danceth '\  But  look, 
look  1  here's  a  youth  dances!  now,  good  youth, 
do  a  turn  o'  th'  toe.  Sweetheart,  iTaith  rU  have 
Ralph  come  and  do  some  of  his  gamboLs  ;  he'll 
ride  the  wild-mare,  genllenien,  'twould  do  your 
hearts  good  to  aee  him.  I  tbook  you,  kind  youth : 
pray  bid  Ralph  come. 

"  Cit.  Peace,  cony! — Sirrah,  you  tcurvy  boy, 
bid  the  players  send  Ralph  ;  or,  by  God's  wounds, 
an  they  do  not,  I'll  tear  some  of  their  perriwiga 
beside  their  heads  ;  this  is  all  rifi°-rair." 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  \.—A  Room  in  the  lloute  <if  Vin- 

TKBWKLS. 

EMar  Vawraawau  anil  HaatCT  Bpuniaav. 

Vent.  And  how,  i'Auth,  bow  goes  it  now,  eon 
Humphrey .' 

llHm.  Right  worshipAil,  and  my  beloved  frieud 
And  father  dear,  tbia  matter's  ai  an  end. 

Venl.  'lis  well  ;  it  should  be  to  :  I'm  glad  the 
la  found  so  tractable.  [k'i'1 

/turn.  Nay,  she  must  whirl 
Prom  hence,  (and  yon  must  wink  ;  for  so,  I  say, 
The  ftory  tells)  to-morrow  before  day. 

"  fVi/e.  George,  dost  thou  think  in  thy  con- 
■cieoce  now  'twill  be  a  match  ?  tell  roe  but  what 
thoa  thdnk'st,  aweet  rogue  :   Thou  seest  the  poor 

rDtlrman  (dear  heart !)  how  it  labours  and  throbs, 
warrant   yoD,  to  be  at  reat ;  I'U  p>  move  the 
Calher  for't. 

••  CiL  No,  no  ( I  pr'ythce  sit  ttill,  boBcy.  luckle ; 


thoa'lt  spoil  all  :  If  he  deny  him,  I'll  bring  half- 
a-dozen  good  fellows  myself,  nnd  in  the  ahultiug  of 
an  evening  knock  It  up,  and  there's  an  end. 

"  fVtft.  I'll  buss  thee  for  that,  i'faith,  boy! 
Well,  George,  well,  yon  have  been  a  wag  in  your 
days,  I  warrant  yon  ;  but  God  forgive  yon,  and  I 
do  with  all  my  heart." 

Feni.  How  waa  it,  son  ?  you  told  me  that  to> 
morrow 
Before  day-break,  yon  mast  convey  her  hence. 

Hum.  I  must,  1  must ;  and  thus  it  is  agreed  : 
Your  daughter  rides  upon  a  brown-bay  steed, 
I  on  a  sorrel,  which  I  bought  of  Brian, 
The  honeat  host  of  the  red  roaring  Lion, 
In  Waltham  ntuate  :  Then  if  you  may, 
Conaeat  in  aeemly  sort ;  lest  by  delay. 
The  fatal  sisters  come,  and  do  the  office. 
And  then  you'll  sing  another  song. 

Vtni.  Alas, 
Why  should  you  be  thus  full  of  grief  to  me. 
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That  do  u  wiUinf  w  jrourself  Bf^ree 

To  anTthing,  do  it  be  good  and  f»ir  .' 

Then  steal  her  when  you  will,  if  such  a  pleasure 

CoDteiit  you  both ;  I'll  tle«p  and  never  see  it, 

To  make  your  joys  more  full.     But  tell  me  why 

You  way  not  here  perform  your  marriage  ? 

"  Wife.  God's  blessing  o'  thy  soul,  old  man  ! 
i'faith,  thou  art  loth  to  part  true  heurtt).  I  «ee 
a'  baa  her,  George  ;  and  I'm  as  glad  on't '. — WrII, 
go  tby  ways,  Humphrey,  for  a  fair-ipoken  man  ; 
I  believe  thou  hast  not  thy  fellow  within  the  walls 
of  London ;  an  I  should  say  the  suburbs  ti)o.  I 
should  not  lie.  Why  dost  not  rejoice  with  me, 
George .' 

"  Cit.  If  I  could  but  see  Ralph  again,  I  were  as 
merry  as  mine  host,  i'faith." 

Hum.  The  cause  you  seem  to  ask,  1  thu^  declare  : 
(Help  me,  oh,  muses  nine  !)  Your  daughter  swarc 
A  fuuli»h  unth,  the  more  it  was  the  pity ; 
Yet  no  one  but  myself  withiu  this  city 
Shall  dare  to  say  so,  but  a  bold  defiance 
Shall  meet  bim,  were  he  of  the  noble  science. 
And  yet  ahe  sware,  and  yet  why  did  she  swear  .' 
Truly  I  cannot  tell,  unless  it  were 
For  her  own  case  ;  for  sure  sometimes  an  oath. 
Being  sworn  thereafter,  is  like  cordial  broth  : 
And  this  it  was  she  swore,  never  to  marry, 
But  such  a  one  whose  mighty  arm  could  carry 
(As  meaning  me,  for  I  am  such  a  one) 
Her  bodily  away,  through  stick  and  stoue, 
Till  Iwth  of  us  arrive  at  her  request, 
Some  ten  miles  off,  in  tlie  wild  Waltham-For^t. 

fenl    If  this  be  all,  you  shall  not  need  to  fear 
Any  dcninl  in  your  love  ;  proceed ; 
I'll  neither  fullow,  nor  repent  the  deed. 

//um.    Good  night,   twenty  good  nights,  and 
twenty  more, 
And  twenty  more  good  nights,  that  makes  three- 
score !  [  lixeuMt. 


SCENE  W.—NigM.      Waltham  Fortti. 
E»t*r  Mrs.  UaaamiououT  and  Hicmabl. 

Mr»,  Mer.  Come,  Michael ;  art  thou  not  weary, 

Jifich.  No,  forsootli,  mother,  not  I.  [boy  ? 

Mtx.  Mer.   \V'Lere  be  wu  now,  child  ? 

Mich,  indeed,  fursooth.  mother,  I  cannot  tell, 
unless  wc  be  at  Mile-End  i  Is  not  all  the  world 
Mile-End,  mother? 

Afri.  Mer.  No,  Michael,  not  all  the  world,  boy  ; 
but  I  can  assure  thee,  Michael,  Mile-End  Is  a 
goodly  matter  :  There  has  been  a  pitohlield,  my 
child,  between  the  naughty  Spaniels  and  the  Eng- 
liKhmen  ;  and  the  Spaniels  ran  away,  Michael,  and 
the  Rnglisbmen  followed.  My  neighbour  Cozstone 
was  there,  boy,  and  killed  them  all  wth  a  birding- 
pleca 

Mich.  Mother,  forsooth  ! 

Afr$.  Mer.  What  says  my  white  boy  ? 

MicK.  Shall  not  my  father  go  with  us  too  ? 

Mri.  Mer.  No,  Michael,  let  thy  father  go  snick- 
up,  he  shall  never  come  between  a  pair  of  sheets 
<Hth  me  again,  while  be  lives  i  let  him  stay  at  home 
and  sing  for  his  supper,  boy. — Come,  child,  ait 
down,  and  I'll  show  my  boy  fine  knacks,  indeed  : 
[Tuket  out  a  Caiket.]  Look  here,  Michael ;  here's 
a  ring,  and  here's  a  brooch,  and  here's  a  bracelet, 
and  hent's  two  rings  more,  and  here's  money  and 
«old|  by  th'eye,  my  boy  1 


ilficA.  Shall  I  have  all  thin,  mother  ? 

Mri.  Mer.  Ay,  Michael,  thou  shalt  have  all 
Michael. 

"  Cil.  How  lik'st  thou  this,  wench  f 

"  W\fe.  1  cannot  tell ;  I  would  have  Ralph. 
George;  I'll  see  no  more  eUr,  indrcd-la ;  and  1 
pray  )'0U  let  the  youths  unilerstnnd  so  Diucli  b; 
word  of  mouth  ;  for  1  tell  you  truly,  I'm  nfruid  o' 
my  bi)y.  Come,  come,  George,  let's  be  merry  ami 
wise  :  the  child's  a  fatherless  child,  and  say  they 
should  put  him  into  a  strait  pair  of  gaakins,  'twere 
worse  than  knot-gratu  ;  he  would  never  grow  aftei 
it. 

Enlrr  Ralph,  Tim,  d»<l  Onmoa. 

"  Cit.   Here's  Ralph,  here's  Ralph. 

"  Wife.  How  do  you,  Ralph  ?  y<ni  are  weVoioe, 
Ralph,  as  I  rany  say  ;  it's  a  good  buy  !  hold  \i\< 
thy  head,  and  be  not  afraid  ;  we  are  thy  frieodf, 
Ralph.  The  gentlemen  will  praise  thee,  Ralph,  it 
thou  play'st  thy  part  with  audacity.  Begin,  Ralph, 
a'  God's  name ! " 

Ralph.  My  trusty  Squire,  unlace  ray  helm ;  give 
me  my  hat. 
Where  are  we,  or  what  desort  may  this  be  ? 

George.  Mirror  of  knighthood,  this  is,  as  I  take 
it,  the  perilous  Waltliam-Down  i  in  whose  bottiiui 
stands  the  enchanted  valley. 

Mrt.  Mer.  Oh,  Michael,  we  are  betrayed,  wr 
are  betrayed  !  here  be  ginnta  !  Fly,  Iwy.  fly,  boy, 
fi»  !  [Exit  teilh  MicitAEi.,  UaviRj)  the  C«ttri. 

Ralph.  Lace  on  my  helm  again  I  What  nuise  is 
A  gentle  lady,  flying  the  embrace  [diis  * 

Of  some  unixiurteous  knight  ?  I  will  ivtieve  lier. 
Go,  Squire,  and  say,  the  Kni);ht   that  wears  this 
In  honour  of  all  ladies,  swears  revenge       [Fcstle 
Upon  that  recreant  cpward  that  pursues  her; 
Go,  comfort  her,  and  that  same  gentle  sqoire 
That  bears  her  company. 

Tim.  I  go,  brave  Knight. 

Ralph.  My  trusty  dwarf  and  friend,  reach  me 
my  shield ; 
And  hold  it  while  I  swear:  First,  by  my  knight- 
Then  by  the  soul  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  [hood; 
My  famous  ancestor ;  then  by  my  sword 
The  beauteous  Brionelln  girt  about  roe  ; 
By  this  bright  burning  Peatlc,  of  mine  honour 
The  living  trophy ;  and  by  all  respect 
Due  to  distressed  damsels  ;  here  I  tow 
Never  to  end  the  queat  of  this  fair  lady. 
And  that  forsaken  squire,  tiU  by  my  valour 
I  guin  their  liberty  I  [SrU. 

George.  Heaven  bless  the  Knight 
That  thus  relievea  poor  errant  gentlewomen 

"  rVi/e.  Ay  marry,  Ralph,  this  has  some  savour 
in't :  I  would  see  the  proudest  of  them  all  oS'er  to 
carry  his  books  after  him.  But,  George,  I  will 
not  have  bim  go  away  so  soon  ;  I  ahall  be  sick  tl 
he  go  away,  that  I  shall :  call  Riil|>h  again,  George, 
call  Ralph  again ;  1  pr'ythee,  sweetheart,  let  hiiu 
come  light  before  me,  and  let's  lia'  some  drums, 
and  some  trumpets,  and  let  him  kill  all  thatoootca 
near  him,  an  thou  tov'st  me,  George  ! 

•■  CH.  Peace  a  little,  bird  I  he  shall  kill  them 
all,  an  they  were  twenty  more  on  'em  tlian  there 
are." 

Enter  Jaspkb. 

Ja*p.  Now,  Fortune,  (if  thuu  be'st  not  only  lUl 
Shew  me  thy  better  face,  and  bring  auout 
I^T  desperate  wheel,  that  I  um.V  climb  at  Uiutth. 
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And  st«nd  ;  this  is  our  place  of  mwtin;, 

If  Inve  b«Te  any  constancy.     Oh,  a^e, 

Where  ooly  wealthy  men  are  'wunted  hapjiy  ! 

How  shall  I  please  thee,  how  deserve  thy  smil**, 

When  I  am  ooly  rich  in  misery  .' 

My  fttbcr'a  blessing;,  and  this  little  coin, 

Is  my  inheritance  ;  a  strong  revrnutt '. 

From  earth  ihoa  art,  and  to  the  earth  I  give  thee  : 

There  grow  and  muliiply,  whilst  fresher  air 

Breeds  me  a  fresher  fortune— How  !  illusion ! 

[A'piti  (A«  CiUktl. 

What  !  hath  the  dcril  coio'd  himself  before  me? 
Til  metal  good ;  it  rings  well ;  I  am  waking. 
And  taking  too,  I  hope.  Now,  God's  dear  blesaing 
Upon  his  heart  that  left  it  here  !  'tis  mine  ; 
These  pearb,  I  take  it,  were  not  left  for  swine. 

iK*it. 

"  Wife.  I  do  not  like  that  this  unthrifty  youth 
ahotthl  embeule  away  the  money  ;  the  poor  gen- 
tlpwoman  his  mother  will  have  a  heavy  heart  for 
it,  God  knows. 

"  Cit.  And  reason  good,  sweetheart. 

"  W\fe.  But  Itt  him  go ;  I'll  tell  Ralph  ■  tale 
in's  car,  shall  fetch  him  again  with  a  wannion,  I 
warrant  him,  if  be  be  aboTe  ground  ;  and  beaidea, 
George,  here  are  a  nunibcr  of  sufficient  gentlemen 
can  witness,  and  myself,  and  yourself,  and  the 
mucicians,  if  we  be  call'd  in  question.  But  here 
comes  Ralph  ;  George,  thou  shall  hear  bira  speak, 
an'  he  were  an  emperal  " 

Enltr  RALm  anil  Gmihic. 
Ralph.  Comes  not  Sir  Squire  again  ? 
Oforgt.   Right  courteous  kniglit. 
Your  Squire  doth  come,  aud  with  him  comes  the 
Udy. 

Snitr  Mas.  MBaRVTBoi.'aHT,  Mcchari.,  ami  Tm. 

Italph.  Fair !  and  the  Squire  of  Damsels,  as  I 
Madam,  if  any  service  or  devoir  [take  it ! 

Of  a  poor  Errant-Knight  may  right  your  wrongs, 
Command  it ;  1  am  prest  to  give  you  succour ; 
For  to  that  holy  end  I  bear  oiy  armour. 

.l/rj.  Mer.  Alaa,  sir,  1  am  ii  prjor  gentlewoman, 
and  I  liave  lost  my  money  in  this  furmt. 

Ralph.  Deaart,  yon  would  say,  Udy :  and  not 
lost 
WhQit  I  have  sword  and  lance.  Dry  up  your  (ears, 
WMch  ill  befit  the  beauty  of  that  face, 
A»d  tall  the  story,  if  I  may  rcqueat  it. 
Of  yoar  disastrous  fortune. 

itrt.  Mer.  Out,  alas  !  I  left  a  thousand  pound, 
a  thousand  pound,  e'en  all  the  money  1  had  laid 
up  for  this  youth,  upon  the  sight  of  your  master- 
ahip>  yott  look'd  so  ^m,  and,  as  I  may  t>ay  it, 
aann^  your  presence,  more  hke  •  giant  than  a 
oiAnal  man. 

Ralph.   I  am  as  you  are  lady  ;  so  are  they, 
AJI  mortal     But  why  weeps  this  gentle  squire  .' 

JUn.  Mer.  Has  be  not  cause  to  weep,  do  you 
think,  when  he  hath  lost  his  inheritance' 

Ralph.   Voung  hope  of  valour,  weep  not ;  T  am 
That  will  confound  thy  foe,  and  pay  it  dear    [here 
L'pon  his  Toward  heail,  that  dare«  deny 
Distrea«e<l  squires  and  ladies  e4]uity. 
]  have  Init  one  horse,  upon  which  shall  ride 
Tbi«  Udy  fair  behind  me,  and  before 
Tbi*  r<)urti-oua  squire  :  Fortune  will  give  n*  DMfe 
Upon  uur  next  adventure.     Fairly  speed 
■  '    Itt,  Squire  and  Dwarf,  to  do  us  need  1 

I 


"  Cil,  Did  not  I  tell  you,  Nell,  what  your  man 
would  do.'  by  the  faith  uf  my  body,  wench,  for 
clean  action  and  good  delivery,  they  may  all  cast 
their  caps  at  him. 

"  W{fe.  And  so  they  may,  i'failh  ;  for  I  dan- 
(peak  it  boldly,  the  twelve  companies  of  London 
cannot  match  him,  timber  for  timber.  Well. 
George,  an  he  be  not  inveigled  by  some  of  thej!i 
paltry  players,  I  ha'  much  marvel ;  but,  George, 
we  ha'  done  our  parts,  if  the  boy  have  any  grace  to 
be  tlwokful. 

"  Cit.  Yes,  I  warrant  thee,  duckling." 

EnUr  Master  HyiirHaKV  and  Ltira. 

Hum.  Good  mistress  Luce,  however  I  ia  fauti 
am 
For  your  lame  horse,  you're  weleume   unto  Wal- 
But  which  way  now  to  go.  or  ahat  to  say,    [tbaro  , 
I  know  not  truly,  till  it  be  broad  day. 

Lttce.  Oh,  fear  not,  muster  Uuiupbrey  ;  1  an; 
Fur  this  place  good  enough.  Iguidr 

Hum.  Then  up  and  ride  ; 
Or,  if  it  please  you,  walk  fur  your  repose  ; 
Or  sit,  or,  if  yon  will,  go  pluck  a  rose : 
Either  of  which  shall  be  inditTerent 
To  your  good  friend  and  Humphrey,  whose  consent 
Is  so  entangled  ever  to  your  will, 
As  the  poor  barmlea*  horse  is  to  the  mill. 

Luee.  'Faith,  an'  you  say  the  word,  we'll  e'en 
And  take  a  nap  [sit  down, 

Hum.  'Tis  better  in  the  town. 
Where  we  may  nap  together  ;  for,  believe  me. 
To  sleep  nilliout  a  snatch  would  micklegrieve  me. 

Luee.  You're  merry,  master  Humphrey. 

Hum.  So  1  am.  ^ 

And  have  been  ever  merry  from  mj  dam, 

Luee.  Your  nurse  had  the  leas  labour. 

Hum.  'Faith,  it  may  be, 
Uoleat  it  were  by  chance  I  did  bewray  me. 

EnUr  JAS7K*. 

Jaip.  Luce  !  dear  friend  Luce  ! 

Luce.  Here,  Ja»per. 

Jaip,  You  are  mine. 

Hum.  If  it  be  so,  my  friend,  you  use  nie  litie  : 
What  do  you  think  1  am  ? 

Jatp.  An  arrant  noddy. 

Hum.  A  word  of  obloquy!  Now,  by  God's  body, 
I'll  tell  thy  majitcr;  f«r  I  know  thee  wrIL 

Jtup,  Nuy,  an'  you  be  so  forward  for  to  tell. 
Take  tliat,  and  that ;  and  tell  him,  *iT,  I  gave  it  t 
And  soy  I  paid  you  well.  Ibiaiikim. 

Hum.  Ob.  sir,  I  have  it. 
And  do  confess  the  payment     Pray,  be  quiet  I 

J  tup.  Go,  get  you  to  your  nigbt-cap  and  the  diet, 
To  cure  your  beaten  bones. 

Luce.  Alas,  poor  Humphrey  ! 
Get  thee  some  wbulesonie   broth,  with   sage  and 
A  little  oil  of  roses,  and  a  feather  [cumfry  ; 

To  'nuiiit  thy  back  withaL 

Hum,  When  I  came  hither, 
'Would  I  had  gone  to  Paris  with  John  Dory! 

Luee.  Farewell,  my  pretty  nump!  I'm  very  sorry 
I  cannot  bear  thee  company. 

Hum.  Farewell! 
The  devil's  <lam  was  ne'er  so  bang'd  in  hell. 

iEscvnt  l,<x n  sill/  JA«rcii. 

*'  Wife.  This  yonngjasper  will  prove  me  another 
tilings,  a'  my  conscience,  an'  he  may  be  suffered. 
(<ei>rge,  Autt  not  M-e,  Geurge.  how  a'  swaggers, 
TCTT  beads  a'  folks,  as  he  were  • 


rlnigon  ?  Well,  if  I  do  not  do  hj«  lesson  for  wronging 
the  poor  trentlemnn,  I  am  no  true  woman.  His 
friendd  tliat  brought  him  up  might  h«ve  tietn  better 
occupied,  1  wis,  tluitv  li.ive  taught  Uiin  these  fega- 
ries  :  He'ii  e'en  in  the  high  way  to  the  gallowa. 
God  blesa  bim  ! 

"  Cii.  You're  too  bitter,  cony  ;  the  young  inan 
may  do  well  enough  for  all  this, 

*'  fVife.  Come  hither,  master  Humphrey  ;  has 
he  hurt  you  ?  now  beshrew  his  fingeni  for't !  Here, 
■weetheart,  here's  some  green  ginger  for  thee. 
Now  beahrew  my  heart,  bnt  a'  has  pepper-tiel  iii'g 
liead,  aa  big  a>  a  pullet's  e^  !  Alas,  sweet  luiub, 
how  thy  tem|ilei  neat  I  Take  the  peace  on  him, 
sweetheart,  take  the  peace  on  him. 
Enter  Boy. 

"  at.  No,  no  ;  you  taik  like  a  faoliah  woman  ! 
I'll  ha'  Ralph  fight  with  him,  and  swinge  him  up 

well-favouredly Sirmh,  Boy  ;  come  hither  :    Let 

Ralph  come  in  and  fight  with  Jasper. 

"  Ifi/r.  Ay,  and  beat  him  well ;  he's  an  unhappy 
boy. 

"  Boy.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  us  ;  the  plot  of  our 
play  lies  contrary  ;  and  'twill  hazard  the  spoiLing 
of  our  play, 

"  Cit.  Plot  me  no  phtt  f  I'll  ha'  Ralph  come 
out  ;  rU  make  your  house  too  hot  for  you  else. 

"  Boy,  Why,  rlr,  he  shall ;  but  if  anythiog  fall 
ont  of  order,  the  gpiitlemeii  must  pardon  us. 

"  CU.  Go  your  ways,  guodmao  Boy  I  I'D  hold 
him  a  penny,  he  shall  have  his  belly-full  of  fighting 
now. — Ho  !  here  comes  Ralph  1  no  more  !" 

SnUr  IUi.rtt,  JUr*.  ManayTiiouflHT,  Mimiai,,  Tui,  and 

'*!  GaotuiB, 

Ralph.  What  knight  is  that,  sqaire .'  ask  him  it 
The  passage,  bound  by  love  of  lady  fair,  [he  keep 
Or  else  but  prickant. 

Hum.  Sir,  1  am  no  knight, 
But  a  poor  gentleman,  that  this  tame  night 
Had  stolen  from  me,  upon  yonder  green, 
My  lovely  wife,  and  auflVr'd  (tu  be  seen 
Yet  extant  on  my  shoulders)  such  a  greeting. 
That  whilst  1  live,  I  shall  think  of  that  meeting. 

"  Wife.  Ay,  Ralph,  he  bent  him  unmercifully, 
Ralph  i  an'  thou  sparest  him,  Ralph,  I  would  ttioa 
wert  haug'd. 

"  Cii.  No  more,  Wife,  no  more  !" 

Ralph.  Where  is  the   caitiff  wretch  hath  done 
this  deed  ? 
Lady,  your  pardon  !  that  1  may  proceed 
Upon  the  quest  of  this  injurious  knight. 
And  thoo,  fair  squire,  repute  me  not  the  worse, 
In  leaving  the  great  venture  of  the  purse, 
Ajid  the  rich  casket,  till  some  better  leisure. 
SuUr  jAsran  and  Lma. 

Hum.  Here  comes  the  broker  hath   purloined 
my  trca.TOre. 

Ralph.  Go,  squire,  and  tell  him  I  am  here, 
An  errant  knight  at  arms,  to  crave  delivery 
Of  that  fair  lady  to  her  own  knight's  arms. 
If  be  deny,  bid  bim  take  choice  of  ground, 
And  so  defy  him. 

T^m.  From  the  Knight  that  bears 
The  Golden  Pestle,  1  defy  thee.  Knight  I 
Unless  thou  make  fair  restitution 
Of  that  hright  lady. 

Jatp.  Tell  U>e  knight  that  sent  thee 
He  is  an  ass  ;  and  I  will  keep  the  wench 
And  knock  his  heod -piece. 


Ralph.  Knight,  thou  art  but  dead. 
If  thou  recall  not  thy  unconrteous  terms. 

"  Wife.  Break  his  pate,  Ralph  ;  breac  his  pat  - 
Ralph,  soundly  !" 

Jcup.  Come,  Knight  j  Fm  ready  for  yon. — No» 
your  Pestle  ISnatcha  airaji  kit  Putit 

Shall  try  what  temper,  sir,  your  mortar'*  of. 
With  that  he  stood  upright  in  his  stirnip«,  ami 
gavu  the  knight  of  the  calves-skin  such  a  krock 
that  be  for^eook  his  horse,  and  down  he  Ml :  ari'i 
then  he  leaped  upon  him,  and  plucking  off  hu 
helmet ^Knoekt  him  i*nten 

Hum.  Nay,  an'  my  noble  Knight  bedown  so  soon, 
Though  I  can  scarcely  go,  I  needs  must  roiu 

{Erit 

"  Wife.  Run.  Ralph,  ran,  Ralph  ;  nui  for  thy 
ILTe,  boy ;  Jasper  comes,  Jasper  comes  !" 

[Kjril  RjkLPH  taklnf  up  Ott  PuUt. 

Jasp.  Come,   Luce,   we  must  have  other  i 
for  you  J 
Humphrey,  and  Golden  Pestle,  both  adieu  ! 


I 


■'  Wife.  Sure  the  devil  (God  Mesa  oa  1)  is  iii 
this  sprtngald  !  Why,  George,  didst  ever  see  such 
a  fire-drake.'  I  am  afraid  my  boy's  misoarrieil ;  if 
he  he,  though  he  were  master  Merrythought's  mmi 
a  thousand  tim^ea,  if  there  be  any  law  in  England, 
I'M  make  some  of  them  smart  for't. 

"  Cil.  No,  no ;  I  have  found  oat  the  nutter, 
sweetheart ;  Jasper  is  enchanted ;  as  sure  as  we 
ore  here,  he  is  enchanted :  be  could  no  mure  have 
stood  in  Ralph's  hands,  than  t  can  stsmd  in  my 
lord-mayor's.  I'll  have  a  ring  to  discover  all 
enchantments,  and  lUph  shall  beat  liim  yet :  Be 
DO  more  vexed,  for  it  shall  be  so. 


SCENE  Ml.— Before  the  Bell  Inn  aj  Wittthmm, 
Bnlir  Rau^,  Tm,  Gkiocs,  Mrs.  MiciwvniaroKT.  dpxl 

MiCHAKU 

"  Wife.  Oh,  hu»hand,  here's  Ralph  agwn  I 
Stay,  Ralph  ;  let  me  s^>eak  with  thee  :  How  dust 
tbou,  Ralph  .>  .Art  thou  not  shrewdly  hurt  ?  the 
foul  great  lungica  laid  unmercifully  on  thee  :  tliere's 
some  sugnr-candy  fur  thee.  Proceed;  thou  shalt 
have  another  bout  with  liim. 

"  Cil.  l(  Ralph  had  him  at  the  fencing-school, 
if  lie  did  uot  make  a  puppy  of  him,  and  drive  bio 
up  and  down  the  school,  he  should  ne'er  come  in 
my  shop  more." 

Afr4.  Mer.  Truly,  matter  Knight  of  tbe  Bumttf 
Pestle,  I  am  weary. 

Mich.  Indeed-ld,  mother,  and  I  am  very  hungry. 

Ralph.  Take  comfort,   gentle  dainc,  and  you, 
fair  squire ! 
Fur  in  this  desart  there  must  needs  be  pinned 
Many  strong  castles,  held  by  courteous  knigbia; 
And  till  I  bring  you  safe  to  one  of  thow 
I  swear  by  this  my  order  ne'er  to  leave  yon. 

"  H'ife.  Well  said,  Ralph !  George,  Ralph  wu 
ever  comfortable,  was  he  not .' 

«  Cil.  Yes,  duck. 

"  tVife.  I  shall  ne'er  forget  him  :  W'ben  we  had 
lost  our  child,  (you  know  it  was  strayed  almost, 
alone,  to  Puddle- Wharf,  and  the  criers  were  abroad 
for  it,  and  there  it  bad  drowned  itself  but  for  a 
sculler)  Ralph  was  the  most  comfortablcst  to  me  I 
'Peace,  mistrees.'  says  he,  Met  it  go!  I'll  get 
another  as  good.'  Did  he  Dot,  George,  did  he  not 
say  so? 
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"  C'U.   Yes,  indeed  did  he,  mouse." 

George.  I  wonld  we  had  a  mess  of  pottage,  and 
a  pot  of  drink,  ujaire,  and  were  going  to-bed. 

Tim.  Why,  we  are  at  'Waltham-town's  end,  and 
that's  the  Bell  Ion. 

George.  Take  courage,  valiant  knight,  damsel, 
and  sqaire  ! 
I  hare  diaoover«d,  not  a  stone's  cast  off. 
An  ancicDt  castle  held  by  the  old  knight 
Of  the  most  holy  order  of  the  belt 
Who  gives  to  all  knights-ermnt  entertain  i 
There  plenty  is  of  food,  and  all  prepared 
By  the  white  hands  of  bis  own  lady  dear. 
He  hath  three  squires  that  welcome  all  his  guests  : 
The  first,  higbt  Chsmberlino  ;  who  will  see 
Our  beds  prepared,  and  bring  us  snowy  sheets. 
Where  oever  footman  stretcb'd  his  butter'd  hams. 
The  second,  hight  Tapstero ;  who  will  see 
Our  pots  full  filled,  snd  no  froth  therein. 
The  third,  a  gentle  squire,  Ostlero  liiglit, 
Who  will  our  psifries  slick  with  wi«[)s  of  straw. 
And  in  the  manger  put  them  onts  enough, 
And  nerer  grease  their  teeth  v,  ith  candle-snufT. 

'*  fV{fe.  That  same  dwarf's  a  pretty  boy,  but 
the  Squire's  a  groutnole." 

Ralph.  Knock    at   the   gates,  my  squire,  with 
stately  laoce ! 

E>%ttr  Tapster, 

Tap.  Who's  there  ?— You're  welcome,  gentle- 
men  '.  will  yon  see  a  room  ? 

George.  Right  courteous  and  valiant  Knight  of 
the  Burning  Pestle,  this  is  the  s<jnire  Tapstero. 

Ralph,  Fair  squire  Tnpslcro  !    I,   n  wandering 
Hi^bt  of  the  Burning  Pestle,  in  the  qitrat  [Kuight, 
Of  this  fair  lady's  cii!>kct  and  wrought  purse, 
L<oaing  myself  in  this  vast  wildt-mess. 
Am  to  tlus  (rastle  well  by  fortupe  brought ; 
Where  hcnriua  of  the  goodly  ttitirtalii 
Y'our  knight  uf  holy  order  of  the  Hell 
Cites  to  sll  damteU,  and  all  errant-knights, 
I  thought  to  knock,  and  now   am  bold  to  enter. 

Tap.  Ao't  please  you   see  a  chamber,  you  are 
»«ry  welcome.  iKmnt. 

"  W\f4,  George,  I  would  have  something  done, 
and  I  cannot  tell  what  it  is, 

"  CU.   \t  hat  U  it,  Nell .' 

"  Wife.  Why,  George,  shall  Ralph  beat  nobody 
again  .>  Pr'ythee,  rwecthtait,  let  him  I 

"  Cil.  So  be  shall,  Nell ;  and  if  I  joia  with  bim, 
well  knock  them  all. 


SCENE  IV.— London.  A  Room  in  the  Houtenf 

Vk.vtebwbls. 

Bmtfr  Master  [li'iirHiuiv  anti  VKNTSawaui. 

"  H'i/e.  Oh,  George,  here's  mnater  Humphrey 
again  now,  that  lost  mistress  Luce  ;  and  mistress 
Lure's  father.  MaBter  Hnmphrey  will  do  some- 
body's errand,  I  warrant  him." 

Uitm.  Father,  it'*  true  in  arms  I  ne'er  shall 
claip  her  ; 
F«r  she  is  ilorn  away  by  your  roan  Jasper. 

"  Wi/e    I  thought  he  would  tell  him." 

Fent.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  to  lose  ray  child  t 
Now  I  begin  to  think  on  Jasper's  words, 
Who  oft  hath  urged  to  me  thy  fooliahnesa  : 
Why  didtit  thou  lei  her  go  ?  thou  lovcst  her  not. 
Thai  woutdat  bring  home  thy  life,  and  not  bring 


Hum.   Father,  forgive  roe  ;  shall  I  tell  you  true? 
Look  on  my  shoulders,  they  are  black  and  blue  : 
Whilst  to  and  t'ro  fair  Luce  and  1  wore  winding, 
He  came  and  basted  mc  with  a  hedge-binding. 

Vent.  Get  men  and  hones  straight !  we  mil  be 
there 
Within  this  hour.   Y'ou  know  the  place  again  ? 

Hum.  I  know  the  place  where  he  my  loins  did 
I'll  get  six  horses,  and  to  each  a  saddle    [swaddir  : 

Fent.  Mean  time,  I  will  go  talk  with  Jasper'h 
father.  [EjtHiil 

"  Wi/e.  George,  what  wilt  Ihon  lay  with  me 
now,  that  majiter  Humphrey  baa  not  mi.stre>.i 
Luce  yet.>  apeak,  George,  what  wilt  thou  lay 
with  me! 

"  Cit.  No,  Nell ;  I  warrant  thee,  Jasper  i*  at 
Puckeridge  with  her  by  this. 

"  fV\fe.  Nay,  George,  you  must  consider 
mistreis  Luce's  feet  are  tender  ;  and  besides,  'tis 
dark  ;  and  I  promise  you  truly,  I  do  not  see  how 
he  should  get  out  of  Waltham-Forest  with  her  yet. 

"  Cil.  Nay,  cony,  what  wilt  thon  lay  with  me 
that  Ralph  has  her  not  yet  ? 

"  Wife.  I  will  not  lay  against  Ralph,  honey, 
becauic  1  have  not  spoken  with  him.  Out  look, 
George  ;  peace  !  here  comes  the  merry  old  gentle- 
man again." 


SCENE  V. — AnAparlment  inMEaRTTBOVOUT'l 
Houte. 

Kn>fr  Old  UnnvTHovam. 
Utr.  [Singi.^  Whoa  It  waa  grown  tn  dark  midnlf ht. 
Aim]  all  warn  (lut  ask'e|). 
In  came  Morgoi-ct't  ^rlml;  ghost, 
And  st4jod  at  WUlUm'ii  f«r(. 

1  have  money,  and  meat,  and  drink,  beforehand, 
till  to-morrow  at  noon  ;  why  should  I  be  sad  ? 
Melhinks  I  have  half-a-dozen  jovial  rpirils  willim 
me  ;  \Sing$.'\  '  I  am  three  merry  men,  nti'l  Ihfen 
merrjf  men  I  — To  what  end  xhouUl  any  man  lie 
sad  in  this  world  ?  Give  me  a  man  that  wlirn  lie 
goes  to  hanging  cries,  "  Trout  the  Uaek  ttovl  I 
me  !"  and  a  woman  that  will  sing  a  catch  in  iiri 
travail  I  I  have  seen  a  man  cume  by  my  door  will. 
a  serious  faoe,  in  a  black  cloak,  without  a  bat- 
band,  carrying  his  head  as  if  he  look'd  for  pins  iii 
the  street :  I  have  look'd  out  of  my  window  hntf- 
B-year  after,  emd  have  spied  that  mini's  heitd  upon 
London. bridge  :  'tis  vile  ;  never  trust  a  tailor  tliiil 
does  not  sing  at  his  work  !  his  mind  is  on  nothing 
but  lilcbing. 

"  Wife.  Mark  tliis,  George  !  'tis  worth  noting': 
Gtxlfrey,  my  tailor,  you  know,  never  sings  ;  and  iie 
had  fourteen  yards  to  make  this  gown,  and  I'll 
be  sworn,  mistress  Fenistone  the  draper's  wife  had 
one  made  with  twelve." 

Mer.  TIa  mirth  that  fills  the  volnii  with  blood. 
Mure  Chun  wine,  or  aloop,  or  fiNid  : 
Let  each  mozi  keep  hU  heart  at  easv. 
No  man  dirt  of  chat  diacaat. 
He  that  would  his  body  keep 
From  diMiasas,  must  not  wn'p ; 
Bui  whoever  lau|bs  and  liiiiia, 
Never  lie  hia  body  brln|;a 
Into  fevers,  goat*,  or  rbeuniit. 
Or  Ung'ringljf  hi>  \\mg»  cnnaumss  ; 
Or  meets  with  aebea  In  the  twnc. 
Or  catarrh*,  or  ftrlplntt  itaae : 
But  oooUntcd  lira  fop  aye  ; 
Tba  mors  be  Uugba,  t>ic  more  ha  may.       o  2 


U4 


THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BURNING  PKSTLE. 


Aor  u, 


"  Wife.  Look,  Georfte  ;  how  sa^'st  thou  by  thii, 
Oooilge?  Ib'I  not  a  fiue  old  man?  Now,  G'xl'g 
blestiog  s'  thy  rweet  lips  !  when  wilt  thou  )>e  %o 
merry,  Oeorge  ?  'Faith,  thou  art  the  frowniug'at 
little  thing,  when  thou  art  angry,  in  a  country. 

"  Cil.  Peace,  cony  !  thou  nhalt  tee  biuk  took 
down  too,  I  warrant  thee. 

Enter  TKKTnwna. 

Here'i  Luce's  hther  come  now." 

Mrr.  {,9infi.'\  Ai  yoa  mine  fram  Wnlglnghara, 
Fmm  (be  Holy  Uui4, 
Tbare  ami  Ttm  not  wltli  m;  true  lora 
By  the  way  ai  yuu  came  ? 

Vm\t.  Ob,  matter  Merrythought,  my  daughter'! 
gone  I 
Thia    inirth   becomea   yon  not;    my  daugfater't 
gone! 
il€r.  'Why,  an'  If  die  be.  wbal  core  I  ? 
Or  let  her  come,  or  go,  or  iury. 

Vent.  Mock  not  my  micery  ;  it  is  your  son 

SVhom  1  have  made  my  own,  when  all  forsook 
as  itol'o  my  only  joy,  my  child,  away.        [him) 

Mer,  Bo  aet  her  on  a  niilk'Whtfce  steed, 
And  hiiuwlf  upnn  a  grey ; 
lie  nerer  (am'd  hi«  face  again, 
Uut  he  bore  her  qalte  away. 

Vent.  Unworthy  of  the  kindness  I  have  shewn 
To  thee,  and  thine  ;  too  late,  1  well  nerceiite, 
Thou  art  consenting  to  my  daughter  s  loss. 

Mrr.  Your  daughter  ?  what  a  stir's  here  wi' 
ynur  daughter  ?  Let  her  go,  think  no  more  on  her, 
but  siiig  loud.  If  both  my  tons  were  on  the  gallows, 
1  would  sing, 

Down.  down,  down  ;  they  fjill 
Down,  and  aiiar  they  never  ehalL 

Vmt,  Oh,  might  I  [hut]  behold  her  once  again, 
And  she  once  more  embrace  her  aged  sire  I 

Mer.  Fy,  how  scurrily  this  goes  1 
"  And  she  once  more  embrace  her  aged  sire  ?" 
You'll  make  a  dog  on  her,  will  ye.>  she  caret  much 
for  her  aged  sire,  I  warrant  you. 


She  oarae  not  for  her  daddy,  nor 
Bfae  oorea  not  for  her  mamoy,  for 

She  la,  (bo  U.  Uie  Is, 
Bb»  b  my  lord  of  Lofrgare'i  lajey. 

Vent.  For  tbii  thy  scorn  I  will  pursue  that  ton 
Of  thine  to  death. 

Mer.  Do ;  and  when  you  ha'  kill'cl  him, 
(JIvo  him  flowem  enow,  rainier,  ifire  hlnj  rtow#r»  imow^ 
Olru  him  red  and  white,  and  blue,  green,  and  yc4luw, 

I'm/.    I'll  fetch  my  daughter — 
Mer.  I'll  hear  no  more  o'  your  daughter ;  it 
spoils  my  mirth. 

Vent.  1  say,  I'll  fetch  my  daughter. 
JTsr.  Waa  never  man  tat  lady's  saka, 
Down,  down. 
Tormented  as  I  poor  BIr  Guy. 
Dederry  down. 
For  Lucy's  eake.  that  lady  bright, 
Down,  down. 
Am  eTSr  nen  beheld  with  ay*  I 
D«  dory  down. 

Vent.  I'll  be  revenged,  by  Heaven !       [iravwa. 

riNIS   ACTUS    BRCVNDI.  [JVttflf- 

"  W\fe.  How  dost  thou  like  this,  George  .> 

■•  fit.  Why  this  is  well,  cony ;  but  if  Ralpii 
were  hot  once,  thou  shouldat  see  more, 

•■  Wife.  I'he  Addlers  go  again,  husband. 

"  at.  Ay,  Nell ;  but  this  is  scurvy  mmic.  I 
gave  the  whoreson  giUlows>rooncy,  inJ  1  think  he 
hot  not  got  me  the  waits  of  Souihwark  :  If  i  heat 
'em  not  anon,  I'll  twinge  him  by  the  ears. — You 
rauiicions,  play  Baloo  1 

"  Wife.  No,  good  George,  let's  ha'  Lachrymaii 

"  C\l.  Why  thin  is  it,  cony. 

"  Wife.  It's  all  the  better,  George.  No(w,  awed 
hunb,  what  story  it  that  painted  u|ioa  the  doth .' 
the  confutation  of  St.  Paul  ? 

•'  Cit.  No,  lamb  j  that'*  Ralph  and  Lucrecc. 

"  Wife.  Ralph  and  Lucrece  ?  which  Ralph-?  out 
Ralph  ? 

"  Cil.  No,  mouse ;  that  was  a  Tartarian. 

"  Wife-  A  Tartarian  ?  Well,  1  would  the  fid- 
dlers had  done,  that  we  might  liee  our  Ralph  s^aitil '' 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  L— Waltham  FoKiar. 

Enter  jAspaa  and  Liica. 


Jutp.    Come,  my  dear  deer !  though  we  have 
lost  our  way, 
We  hive  not  lost  onrselvea.     Are  you  not  weary 
With    this    night's  wand'ring,  broken   from    your 
And  frighted  with  the  terror  that  attends       [rvst.' 
The  darkness  of  this  n-ild  unpeopled  place  ? 

Lxtee.  No,  my  best  friend  :  I  cjiniiut  either  fear 
Or  entertain  a  weary  thought,  whilst  you 

ee  end  of  all  my  full  desires)  stand  by  me : 
them  that   lose  their  hopes,  and  live  to  lan- 
Amongtt  the  number  of  forsaken  lovers,        ts^'*'' 
Tell  the  long  weary  steps,  snd  number  time, 
Start  at  a  shadow,  and  shrink  up  their  blood. 
Whilst  I  (possessed  with  all  content  and  quiet> 
Thus  take  my  pretty  love,  and  thus  embrace  him. 
Jaep.  You  have  caught  me,  Luce|  so  fast,  that 
whilst  I  live 


I  shall  become  yonr  faithfol  prisoner. 

And  wear  these  chain*  for  ever. — Come,  tit  down, 

A  ad  rest  your  body,  too,  too  delii^le 

Fur  these  disturbanoes.— So  I  will  yon  alrep  .' 

Come,  do  not  be  more  able  than  ynu  are  ; 

I  know  you  are  not  skilful  in  these  waichea, 

For  women  are  no  soldiers  :  Be  out  nice, 

But  take  it ;  sleep,  1  say. 

/yUCA   I  cannot  sleep  ; 
Indeed  I  cannot,  friend. 

Jasft.  Why  then  we'll  sing, 
.\iid  try  how  that  will  work  U(>an  our  sense* 

Luce.   I'll  sing,  or  say,  or  auylljuig  but  steep. 

J<up.  Come,  tittle  incrroaid,  rob  me  uf  my  heart 
With  that  i'ni-h.intiii^  voice. 

Luce.  Yuu  mock  me,  Jasper. 

tnna. 

Jaip-  Tell  mo,  dtarsst,  wb»i  I*  lav*  ? 
Luct.  Tb  a  UghtiilBg  lw»  a»>v» ; 
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Jarp. 


T1»  ui  iitTOw.  'll»  a  flro. 
*TU  &  briy  they  c&it  Desire. 
Tift  •  Bnile 
t>oU>  b«iain« 
The  poor  IwvU  uf  men  that  provp. 
T«ll  ou  morvt  are  wumm  tnie  ? 
Tue€,  Soma  love  cliange.  and  lu  du  yi»u. 
JmMp.  ▲!«  they  fkir  end  nen!r  kind  ? 
i.M<ir.  Yd,  when  men  turn  wltli  the  wind. 
J9wp-         Are  Ibey  fmward  ? 
Xii<«.         Ever  toward 

TlioM  that  lure,  to  love  i 


Jiuf.  Diswmble  it  no  luore  ;  I  «ee  the  god 
Of  hMry  »lec|>  Ujr  on  hU  heavy  mace 
U|ioa  your  p*e-lid(. 

iMtt.  I  am  very  heavy.  [strep: 

Jatji.  Slrrp,   sleep  ;  and  quiet  re«t  rrown  thy 
inert  though («  I 
Keep  from  her  fair  blond  [all]  diftempeni,  (tartinga, 
Horror*,  and  Tenrful  shapes!  let  all  herdreama 
Bv  joyj,  and  chaste  delights,  embraces,  wUhes, 
And  such  nesr  pleasures  as  the  ravish'd  soul 
Give*  to  the  senses  ! — So  ;  my  charms  have  look. 
Keep  her,  ye  powers  divine,  whilst  1  cnntemplate 
l.'pvD  the  wealth  aud  l>eauty  of  her  mi  ad  1 
She's  ooly  fsir  and  constant,  only  kind. 
And  only  to  thee.  Jasper.     Oh,  my  joyc  I 
Whither  will  you  transport  me  .*  let  not  Mness 
Of  my  |H>or  buried  hopes  come  up  together, 
\nd  overcharge  my  spirits  ;  I  am  weak ! 
Some  say  (however  ill)  the  sea  and  women 
Are  govero'd  by  the  moon  ;  both  ebb  and  (low, 
Hulh  full  of  changes  ;  yet  to  them  that  kaow, 
And  truly  judge,  these  but  opinions  are, 
SnA  heroics,  to  bring  on  pleasing  war 
llctween  our  tempers,  th.it  without  these  were 
Outh  void  of  after-love,  and  present  fear  ; 
^^  hich  are  the  best  of  Cupid.     Oh,  thou  child 
Bred  from  drspnir,  I  dare  not  entertain  thee, 
Maying  a  love  without  the  fiiults  of  woraeo, 
And  greater  in  her  perfect  goods  than  men  ; 
Which    to   make    good,    and   please    uiyself    Uie 

•tronRer, 
Though  certainly  I  am  certain  of  her  love, 
ru  try  her,  that  tlie  world  and  memory 
May  »ing  to  after  times  her  cunitancy. —    {Dratu. 
Lmct  t    Luce  '.  awake  I 

Lnct.  Why  do  you  fright  me,  friend, 
\^  ith  Ihtne  ilistrmpcr'd  looks  >  what  make*  your 

SWOfd 

Drawn  in  your  hand  .*  who  hath  offended  you? — 
I  pr'ytliee,  Jasper,  sleep  ;  thuu'rt  wild  with  watch- 
ing. 

Jtup.  (  ooie,  make  your  way  to  Heaven,  and  bid 
the  worlil. 
With  all  the  viUaitticj  that  stick  upon  it^ 
Farewell  I  you're  for  another  life. 

Luft.  Oh,  Jasper, 
How  have  my  tender  yean  committed  evil, 
Kspertatly  against  the  man  I  love, 
Tbii>  to  be  cropp  d  untlcnely  ? 

J  tup.  Foolish  girl, 
Canst  ihou  imagine  I  could  love  hia  daughter 
That  flung  me  from  my  fortune  into  nothing  ? 
I>isrhargrd  me  hi*  service,  shut  the  door* 
Upon  toy  poverty,  and  scorn'd  my  prayers, 
Sending  mr.  like  a  boat  without  a  mast. 
To  sink  or  swim  ?  Come ;  by  this  hand,  you  die  ! 
I  most  have  life  aii<l  blood,  to  sati.'fy 
Your  father's  wrongs. 

Wif0.  Awsy.  George,  away  !  raise  the  wstih 


at  Ludgate,  and  bring  a  mittimu*  from  the  justice 
for  thji  desperate  villain  !  Now  1  charge  you,  gen- 
tlemen, see  the  king's  peace  kept !  Oh,  niy  heart, 
nli<i(  a  rarlet's  this,  to  offer  manslaughter  upon 
the  hdrniless  gentlewoman  ! 

"  Cit.  I  warrant  thee,  sweetheart,  we'll  kavr 
him  hainf/ered." 

Luce,  Oh,  Jasper,  be  not  cruel  ! 
II  Ihou  wilt  kill  me,  smile,  ami  do  it  quickly, 
KaA  let  not  many  deaths  nppenr  before  me! 
I  am  a  woman  made  o(  fenr  and  love, 
A  weak,  weak  woman  ;  kill  not  with  thy  eyes  I 
They  shoot  me  through  and  through.       Strike  !   I 
Ami,  dying,  still  1  love  thee.  [nni  ready ; 

EMtr  VKirTCR«-SLs,  Master  HiiivHaBV,  ami  Men. 

Vent.  Whereabouts  ? 

Janp.  No  more  of  this  ;  now  to  myaelf  again. 

Hum.  There,  there  he  stands,  with  sword,  like 
martial  kuight, 
Drawn  in  hi*  hand  :  therefore  beware  the  fight, 
You  that  be  wise  ;  for,  were  I  good  .Sir  Bevis, 
I  would  not  stay  bis  coming.      By  your  leaves. 

Vent.  Sirrah,  restore  my  daughter  ! 

Jatp.  Sirrah,  no. 

Vent.  Upon  bim  then  I 

[Lica  u  torn  /rem  jAsrait. 

"  Wife.  So;  down  with  him,  clown  with  him, 
down  with  him  \  cut  bim  i'  th'  leg,  boys,  cut  hiir 
i'  tb'  Iqj  !  " 

Vent.  Come  your  way*,  mitiiou  1  I'll  provide  « 
cage 
For  you,  you're  grown  so  tame.     Horse  her  away  ' 

/Iiim.  Truly,  I  am  gluJ  your  forces  have  the  dsy. 
lEjtunt  alt  hut  Jihpna. 

Jaap,  They're  gone,  and  I  am  hurt;  my  love  is 
Never  to  get  again.      Oh,  me  unhappy!  [lost, 

Bleed,  bleed  niul  die,^ — I  cannot.     Oh,  my  folly, 
Thou   hast  betrayed  me  I  Hope,  where  art  tboa 

fled  > 
Tell  me,  if  thou  be'st  any  where  remaining, 
Shall  I  but  see  my  love  again .'  Oh,  no  I 
She  will  not  deign  to  look  upon  hrr  butcher, 
Nor  is  it  fit  *he  should  ;  yet  I  roust  venture. 
Oh,  Chance,  or  Fortune,  or  whate'er  thou  art, 
I1int  men  adore  fur  powerful,  hear  my  cry. 
And  let  me  loving  live,  or  losing  die !  [£UrM. 

'■   Wife.  Is  «'  gone,  George  ? 

"  Cit.  Ay,  cony. 

'■  Wife.  Marry,  and  let  him  go,  sweatheart  \ 
By  the  faith  a'  my  body,  a'  has  put  mc  into  such 
a  fright,  that  I  tremble  (ns  they  say)  as  'twere  sii 
aspen-leaf:  Look  a'  my  little  linger,  George,  ht>» 
it  shake*  !  Now  in  truth  every  member  of  my  hod) 
is  the  worse  for't. 

"  Cit.  Come,  hug  in  mine  arms,  sweet  mouse 
he  hhsll  not  fright  thee  any  more.   Ala*,  mine  own 
dear  heart,  how  it  quivers  ! 


SCENE  U.—A  Hnom  in  the  Bell-lnn. 

Enlrr  Nn.  MasavriixionT,  IIalpm,  Miciiasl,  Tim 
ffKuaaic,  lliiftt,  and  a.  Tapiit4±r. 

"  Wife.  Oh,  Ralph  !  how  dust  Ihou,  Ralph  \ 
How  hast  thou  slept  to-night  ?  ha*  the  knight 
used  thee  well  ? 

"  at.  Peace,  Nell;  let  Ralph  alone!" 

Tap.  Master,  the  reckoning  is  not  paid. 

Haiph.  Right  L'uurtouus  Knight,  who,  for  thr 
order's  sake 
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ACT   tfl. 


Which  thou  hast  ta'en,  hnng'st  out  the  boty  Bell, 
Aa  I  this  flaming  PeaUe  bear  about. 
We  reDiler  thanks  to  your  puissant  seir, 
Your  beauteous  Indy,  and  your  gentle  squires, 
Por  thus  refreshing  of  uur  wearied  limbs, 
Stiflcii'd  with  hard  atchierementa  in  wild  desart 

Tap.  Sir,  there  is  twelve  shilUngi  to  pay. 

Ralph.  Thou  merry  squire  Tnpstero,  thanks  to 
thee 
Fur  comforting  our  souls  with  double  jug  I 
Aud  if  adventurous  Fortune  prick  thee  forth, 
Thou  jovial  squire,  to  follow  feats  of  arms. 
Tike  heed  thou  tender  every  lady's  cause, 
Kvery  true  knight,  and  every  damsel  fair  ! 
but  spill  the  blood  of  treacherous  Saracens, 
And  false  enchanters,  that  with  magic  spells 
lIoTC  done  to  death  full  tnnny  a  noble  kniglit. 

lIo4t.  Thou  vahaot  Knight  of  the  Buminf; 
Pestle,  give  ear  to  me  j  there  is  twelve  shillings  to 
pay,  and,  as  I  am  >  true  Knight.  I  will  not  bate  a 
penny. 

"  Wife.  George,  f  pray  thee  tell  me,  rtiuat 
Halph  pay  twelve  shillings  now  ? 

"  Cil.  No,  Nell,  no;  nothing  but  tlic  old  Knight 
is  merry  with  Ralph. 

"  \f\ft.  Oh,  is't  nothing  else  ?  Ralph  will  be  as 
merry  as  he." 

Ralph.  Sir  Knight,  this  mirth  of  yours  becomes 
you  well ; 
Out,  to  requite  this  liberal  courtesy, 
!f  any  of  yonr  squirei  will  follow  arms, 
He  shall  receive  from  my  heroic  hand, 
V  knighthood,  by  the  virtue  of  this  I'estle. 

Ilotl.  Fair  Knight,  I  thank  yon  for  your  noble 
itlfer ;  iheretnre,  gentle  Knight,  twelve  BlulliDgg 
yon  mu!!t  piiy,  or  I  must  cap  you. 

"  tVife.  Look,  George  !  did  not  I  tell  thee  m 
much  ?  the  Knight  of  the  Dell  is  in  earnent.  Ralph 
ahiUi  not  be  beholding  to  him  :  Give  him  his  money, 
George,  and  let  him  go  .inick  up. 

"  at.  Cap  Ralph?  No;  hold  yonr  hand.  Sir 
Knight  of  the  Hell !  There's  yonr  money ;  have 
you  anything  to  say  to  Ralph  now  ?  Cap  Ralph  .' 

"  H'if*.  I  would  you  should  know  it,  Ralph  has 
friends  that  will  not  suffer  him  to  h«  capt  for  ten 
times  en  much,  and  ten  times  to  the  end  of  that. 
Now  take  thy  course,  Kniph  !" 

jWri.  Mer.  Come,  Michael ;  thou  and  I  will  go 
home  to  thy  father  ;  he  hath  enough  left  to  keep  us 
■  day  or  two,  and  we'll  set  fellows  abroad  to  cry 
iiiir  pitnii-  and  our  c^askct  :  Shall  we,  Mii'liael  ^ 

Mich.  Ay,  I  pray,  mother;  in  truth  inyfeetare 
full  of  c:hilbluiiis  with  travelling, 

"  Wife  'Faith  oiid  those  chilblains  are  a  foul 
trmjble.  Mistress  Merrythought,  when  your  youth 
comes  home,  let  biiii  rub  all  the  soles  of  his  feet, 
and  hi$  b>'('l«.  and  his  anclra,  with  a  mouse-skin  ; 
or,  if  none  of  your  people  can  catch  a  mouse,  when 
he  goe«  to-)>ed,  let  him  roll  bis  feet  in  the  warm 
emlieris,  and  1  warrant  you  he  shall  be  well  ;  and 
you  may  make  him  put  hit  fingers  between  bii  toes, 
•rndsmcU  to  them  ;  its  very  sovereign  for  his  head, 
if  he  be  c.)»tive." 

Mrt.  Mer.  Muter  Knight  of  the  Burning  Peslle, 
•ny  »oa  Michael  and  I  bid  you  farewell :  i  thank 
vour  worship  heartily  for  your  kindnoa. 

Ralph.    Farewell,   fair  Udy,   and   your   tender 
squire  ! 
If  pricking  til  rough  these  desarts,  I  do  hear 
•f  any  traitpmus  knight,  who  through  h'«  guile 


Hath  lit  upon  your  casket  ami  your  purse, 
1  will  despoil  him  of  them,  and  restore  them. 

(Ifr*.  Mer.  I  thank  your  worship. 

CEj-K  vtUt  tbcnacr., 

Ralph.  Dwarf,  bear  my  thield  ;  squire,  elevili' 
my  lance ; 
.\nd  now  farewell,  you  Knight  of  holy  Bell  1 

"  at.  Ay.  ay,  Ralph,  all  is  paid." 

Ralph.  But    yet,  tfefore   1  go,   speak,   worthy 
If  naght  ynn  do  of  sad  adventures  know,      [ktiiglit. 
Wliere  ctrant-knight  may  through  his  prowess  «in 
Eternal  bme,  and  free  some  gentle  souls 
From  endless  bonds  of  steel  and  lingering  pain. 

Ilml.  Sirrah,  go  to  Nick  the  barber,  and  bid  him 
prepare  himself,  as  I  told  yoo  before,  quickly. 

Tap.  I  am  gone,  sir.  [*>ff. 

Hull.  Sir  Knight,  tliis  wUdemen  afTordeth  none 
But  the  great  veutare,  where  full  many  a  knight 
Ilnth  tried  his  prtiwess,  and  come  off  with  thiime  ; 
.\nd  where  I  would  not  have  yon  lose  yonr  life. 
Against  no  mnn,  but  fiirions  Aend  of  hell. 

Ralph.   Speak  on.  Sir  Knight ;  tell  what  be  ia, 
antl  where: 
For  here  1  vow  upon  my  blazing  hadge, 
Never  to  blsae  a  day  in  quietness  ; 
But  bread  and  water  will  I  only  eat. 
And  the  green  herb  and  rock  shall  be  my  coueh. 
Till  1  have  qncll'd  that  man,  or  beast,  or  liend, 
That  works  such  damage  to  all  erraiit-ki.iL'l.t". 

Hiut.  Not  far  from  bence,  nenr  to  a  craggy  clifC 
At  the  north  end  of  this  distressed  town. 
There  doth  stand  a  lowly  house. 
Ruggedly  builded,  and  la  it  a  cave 
In  which  an  ugly  giant  now  doth  won,, 
Tcleped  Borbaposo ;  in  hi«  hand 
He  shakes  a  naked  lance  of  pureit  steel, 
With  sleeves  tum'd  up ;  and  him  before  he  we»r> 
A  motley  garment,  to  preserve  his  t^lothcs 
From  blood  of  those  knights  which  he  ma>sacnc» 
And  lailies  gent ;  without  his  di>or  doth  hang 
A  copper  hajon,  on  a  prickont  sprar  ; 
At  which  no  sooner  gentle  knights  can  knock 
But  the  shrill  sound  tierce  Barbaroso  hears,        '^ 
And  rushing  forth,  brings  in  the  errant -knight. 
And  sets  him  down  in  an  enchanted  chair  : 
Then  with  an  engine,  which  he  hath  prepared. 
With  forty  teeth,  he  claws  his  courtly  miwii. 
Nut  makes  him  wink,  and  underneath  his  chin 
He  plants  a  brazen  piece  of  miglity  bord. 
And  knocks  his  bullets  round  about  his  cheeks; 
Whilst  with  his  fingers,  and  an  inUruuiriit 
With  which  he  snaps  his  hair  off,  he  doth  fill 
The  wretih's  ears  with  a  iDO»t  hideous  ooite. 
Thus  every  knight  adventurer  he  doth  trim, 
And  now  no  creiiture  dares  enru>unl<<r  him. 

Ralph.   In  God's   name,  I  will  fight  with   him: 
Kind  sir. 
Go  but  before  me  to  this  diiimal  rave 
Where  thin  huge  giant  Bstb»ronn  dwells. 
And,  hy  that  virtue  that  brave  Rusirler 
That  damned  brood  of  ugly  giants  slew. 
And  Palmerin  Franoarco  overthrew, 
I  donbt  not  but  to  curb  this  traitor  foul, 
And  tu  the  dcvU  send  his  guilty  soul, 

Itotl.  Bruve-sprighted  Knight,  tbui  fkr  I 
perform 
This  your  request;  I'll  bring  you  within  sight 
Of  this  moiit  loathsome  place,  inhabited 
By  a  roorf  loathsome  man  ;  but  dare  not  stay. 
For  Ibis  main  force  swoops  all  he  wes  away. 


saBfVE  ir. 
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Ralpfi,  Saint  Georgf  !  Set  on  ;  befure  mtrch^ 
•quire  and  pngc !  IKreunt 

"  W\f€.  George,  doat  think  Ralph  will  confound 
the  giant  ? 

"  Cit.  I  hold  my  cap  to  a  fartbin;  be  does : 
Why,  NcU,  I  saw  him  wrestle  with  the  great 
Dutchman,  and  hurl  him. 

"  Wife.  'Faith,  and  that  Datchman  was  a|;oodly 
man,  if  ail  thin^  were  answerable  to  hia  bigness. 
And  jret  they  say  there  was  a  i^cotrhman  higher 
lltin  be,  and  that  they  two  and  a  knight  met,  and 
•aw  one  another  for  nothing.  But  of  all  the  siglits 
thai  ever  were  in  Loudon,  since  I  was  married, 
mrthiiiks  the  little  child  that  was  so  fair  grown 
about  the  meaibers  was  the  prettiest ;  that  and  llie 
hcrinnphrodile. 

*'  C\t.  Nay,  by  your  leare,  Nell,  Ninivie  was 
better. 

'■  Wif*.  NiniTie?  Ob.  Oiat  was  the  story  of 
Joan  and  the  wall,  was  it  not,  George  ? 

••  at  Yea,  lamb. 


SCENE   III. —  London.      The  Street  b^are 

MaRRYTHOL'OHT'a    tloutt. 

Enirr  Mr*.  MutavTuoiuuT. 

"  Wife,    Look,   George ;    here  comes  mistress 

Merrrthought    again  !    and   I  would    have    Rnljih 

come  and  fight  with  the  giant ;  I  tell  you  true,  I 

long  to  we't. 

"  Cil.  GihkI  mistress  Merrythought,  be  gone,  I 
prayyua,  fur  my  sake  I  I  pray  you  forbear  a  liirle; 
rnu  shall  have  audience  presently  ;  I  have  a  tittle 
buainr:?!. 

••  n'l/e.  Mistress  Merrythought,  if  it  please  you 
to  n^'rain  yitur  passion  a  little,  till  Ralph  have  rlis. 
patL-hed  the  giant  oat  of  the  way,  we  shall  think 
nurselvcs  mucli  bound  to  thank  you  :  1  thauk  you, 
good  nistreaa  Merrythought. 

[Kril  Mrs.  UmaTTHot'OKT, 
Enlrr  a  Boy. 
"  at.  Boy,  come  hither  ;  send  sway  Ralph  and 
Uiis  whoreson  giant  quickly. 

"  Boy.  In  good  faith,  sir,  we  cannot ;    you'll 
atterly  spoil  our  play,  and  make  it  to  be  hisaol ; 
y    and  it  cost  money ;  you  will  not  gulfer  us  to  go  on 
with  our  plot.     1  pray,  gentlemen,  rule  him  ! 

"  Ctt.  Let  him  come  now  and  dispatch  this,  and 
rU  trouble  you  no  more. 
^       "'  Bos-  'W  ill  yon  give  me  your  hand  of  that  ? 
B       ••  HV-  Gire  him  thy  hand,  George,  do ;  and 
B  Til  kUa  him.     I  warrant  thee  the  youth  means 
pUinly 

"  Boy,  I'll  send  him  (o  you  presently. 

[Pxillkiy. 

••  Wife.  I  thai»k  you,  little  youth.     'Faith,  the 

ebild  hsth  a  sweet  breath,  George  ;  but   I   Uiiuk  it 

be  troubled  with  the  worms  ;  Cnriluus  brii«-diolu« 

'  and  marr's  milk  were  the  only  thing  in  the  world 

for't. — Oil,  Ralph's  here,  George  !  God  scud  tliee 

,good  luck,  Ralph  '." 

SCENE  IV, — Btforia  Barher't  Shop  in 
Wallham. 

£af(r  Halts.  Iloat,  Tim,  <ifl<iGsORnK. 
tfott.   ruitsant  knight,  yonder  hi'  mansion  is. 
[»,  where  the  i>pear  and  copper  hiison  are  ! 
BcLoVd  that  string  on  which  bangs  many  a  tooth. 


Drawn  from  (he  gentle  jaw  of  wand'ring  knights  ! 
I  dare  not  stay  to  sound  ;  he  will  appear.        [Exii. 

Ralph.  Oh,  faint  not,  heart  I  Susan,  my  lady 
dear. 
The  cobler's  maid  in  Milk-street,  for  whose  sake 
I  take  these  arms,  oh,  let  the  thought  of  tbee 
Carry  thy  knight  ihrough  all  adventurous  deeds  ; 
And,  in  the  houour  of  thy  beauteous  self, 
May  I  destroy  this  monster  Biirbnrouti  ! — 
Knock,  squire,  upon  the  bason,  till  it  break 
With  the  shrill  strokes,  or  till  the  ginnt  s|  eak. 

[Tim  knnckt  uptm  Ote  baiom 
Enltr  ttajbcr. 

"  Wife.  Oh,  George,  the  giant,  the  giant!  Now, 
Ralph,  for  thy  life! '^ 

Bar.  What  fond  unknowing  wight  is  this,  that 
So  rudely  knuck  at  UnrlmroHo'a  im'II,  [darea 

Where  no  man  conifs,  but  leaves  his  fleece  Ijchiml  ? 

Ralph.  I,  tniiterous  caitilT,  who  am  sent  by  F<  le 
To  puniiih  sll  the  end  t'oorinities 
Tliou  hast  comnitlted  sgnin^t  Indie.i  gent, 
.^iid  rrrnnt-knights,  traitor  to  God  and  men  I 
Prepare  thyself;  this  is  the  dismal  hour 
Appuiiited  for  thee  to  give  strict  account 
Uf  all  thy  beastly  treacherouii  viilnnies. 

Bar.  Fool-hardy  knight,  full  «uon  thou  shalt  sby 
This  fond  reproach :  Thy  buily  will  I  bang; 

And  lo  I  upon  that  string  thy  teeth  shall  hang. 
Prepare  thyself,  for  dend  soon  Bbait  thou  be. 

Ralph.  Saint  George  for  nie  1  [TlitiJIgm. 

Bar.  Gnrgantua  for  mc  ! 

"  nn/e.  To  him,   R/ilph,  to  him  I  bold  up  the 
giant ;  set  out  thy  leg  bcfiire,  Ralph  ' 

•'  at.  FaUify  a  blow,  linlpb,  fulsifya  blow!  the 
giant  lies  open  on  the  left  side. 

"  fVi/c.  Bcnr't  off,  bear't  off  "till:  There,  Ixiy.— 
Oh,  linlph's  almost  don-n,  Italph's  almost  down  !  " 

Ralph.  Susan,  inspire  met   now  have  up  again 

"  Wife.  Up,  up,  up,  up,  up!  so,  Ralph  !  down 
with  him,  down  with  bim,  Kniph  ! 

"  Cil.  Fetch  him  o'er  the  hip,  boy! 

ptALrH  kntu  kt  ilotcn  the  BaHm- 

"  Wife.  There,  boy  1  kill,  kiU,  kill,  kill,  kill. 
Ralph  ! 

"  Cit.  No,  Ralph  ;  get  all  out  of  him  first." 

Ralph.   Presumptuous  man  I    see  to  what  des- 
]>erate  end 
Thy  treachery  hath  brought  tbee:  Tlie  just  gods, 
Who  never  prosper  those  tliat  do  despise  them, 
For  all  the  villanies  which  thou  hast  done 
To  knights  and  Indies,  now  have  pnid  thee  home, 
Uy  my  atilf  arm,  a  kniirht  adventurous. 
But  say,  vile  wretch,  before  1  send  thy  soul 
To  sad  Averaos,  (whither  it  must  go) 
What  captive*  holiUt  tlinu  in  thy  sable  cave  ? 

Bar.  Go  in,  and  free  them  nil;  thou  hant  the  day. 

Ralph.  Go,   Kquire  and  dwarf,   search    in  this 
dreadful  cuve. 
And  free  the  wretched  prisoners  from  their  bonda. 
t>.>f*in»  Tix  iwil  niiii»»a. 

Bar.  I  crave  for  mercy,  as  thou  art  a  Knii;ht, 
.\nd  scorn'st  to  spill  the  blood  of  those  that  beg. 

Ralph.  'Ilinu  shew'd'st  uo  mercy,  nor  shalt  tbon 
have  any  ; 
Prepare  thyself,  for  thou  shalt  surely  die. 
KMirr  TmUa-tlnri  imf  trinklnp,  trilk  A  flii«oa  unHir  M 
C'AlM,  lit  yr<i<niftt/vr  tkavinff. 

Tim.  Behold,  bruve  Knight,  here  is  one  prisoner, 
Whom  this  vile  man  hath  used  as  you  see. 


us 
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"  /n/r.  Thii  h  the  ftnt  wUe  word  I  httri  lbs 
l^uire  tpmk." 

Jttiiph.  Spealc  vbat  thoa  tit,  ud  how  thouhaat 
becD  used. 
That  I  may  give  him  condign  punishment. 

1  Knighl.  I  am  a  Knight  that  took  m;  journey 
poit 
Noithn-ard  from  London  ;  and,  in  coorteooc  wiie, 
Thii  giant  trained  me  to  hia  losthtome  den, 
Under  iiretence  of  killing  of  the  itch  ; 
And  all  my  hody  with  ft  powder  strewed, 
Thnt  smarta  and  utiiigs  ;  and  cut  away  my  beard, 
And  my  curi'd  hH'ka,  .wberrin  were  ribanda  tied  ; 
And  with  a  water  waali'd  my  tender  eyes, 
(Whilst  np  and  down  about  me  still  be  tklpt) 
Whiise  virtue  13,  that  till  my  eyes  be  wiped 
Wiih  a  dry  cloth,  for  this  my  foul  disgrace, 
I  shall  not  dare  to  look  a  dog  i'  th'  face. 

"  l^ife,  Alas,  poor  Knight!  Relieve  him,  Ralph; 
relieve  poor  knights,  whilst  you  live." 

liatph.  My    irusty  Squire,   convey  him  to  the 
town, 
Where  be  may  find  relief.     Adieu,  fair  Knight ! 

\Eltanl  Knight  and  TiH. 
BKtfr  Oumoa,  Ittdlnp  ont  wits  a  Patch  i>«r  Mm  Ktne. 
George.  Puisaaut  Knight,  o'  th'  Burning  Pcatln 
hight, 
See  here  niiothcr  wretch,  whom  this  foul  beoat 
Mnlli  soctch'd  and  scored  in  (his  inhuman  wise. 
Utiljih.  Siicuk  uie  thy  name,  uiid  eke  thy  place 
of  birth, 
And  what  hath  been  thy  usage  in  this  cave. 

2  Knighl.  1  am  a  Knight.  Sir  I'ockhole  is  my 
Anil  by  my  birth  I  am  a  l/ondoiier,  [name, 

rrrc  by  my  copy,  but  my  ancestors 
Were  Frenchmen  all ;  and  riding  hard  this  way, 
l'|>r.ii  a  trotting  horse,  my  bonei  did  ache  ; 
And  I,  faint  Knight,  to  eoae  my  weary  limbs. 
Lit  at  Ibis  cave ;  when  straight  tliis  furiuus  fiend, 
Willi  sharjirst  in^'lrument  of  purest  steel, 
Itid  cut  the  gristle  of  my  nose  away. 
And  in  the  place  this  velvet  plaistcr  standi  : 
Uelirve  me,  gentle  Knight,  out  of  bis  hauda  ! 

"  JTi/r.  Good  Ralph,  relieve  Sir  Pockhole,  and 
•cud  him  away  ;  for  in  truth  his  breath  btinks." 

Um'fih.  Convey  him  straight  after  the  other 
Sir  I'oc  khoir,  fare  you  well  !  [Knight. — 

2  Kniyhl^  Kind  sir,  good  night  I 

iExil  tHIh  naoua. 
Mnn.   (frt7Ai«.]   Deliver  u*  !  [CrUtttUhiiu 

n'nnidii.   [fTi/AiM.]   Deliver  as  ! 
"  Wi/c.   Ilnrk,  Geiirgr,  what  a  woful  cry  there 
is  I    I  think  sxnie  Hulnnli  lies-ln  there." 
Man.    {\Vithin.\  Ucllvi-r  lis  ! 
\%'t>man.   {Wtlhin.]    Uolivcrua! 
Ualfih,  Wh.vt  ghostly  noise  ia  this?  spe«k.  Bar. 
baroso; 
Or,  by  ihii  bUiting  steel,  thy  head  jj.;s  off! 

Har.   I'ris<mers  of  mine,  whom  I  in  diet  keep. 
<end  lor.er  down  inio  ihe  cave, 
And  in  a  tub  that's  hrate<l  nmoVing  hot, 
ITiere  they  may  find  them,  and  deliver  ihem, 
Ralph.   Run,  S(|iiire  and  Dwarf ;  deliver  them 
with  speed.  [fe'jf^ml  Tm  «m/I  Gaoaoa, 

■'  H'ife.  r.iit  wdl  not  RaJpb  Will  this  giant? 
Surely  I  uu  lUiiiid,  if  he  I«t  him  go  he  wilt  do  a< 
much  hurt  as  ever  he  did. 

"  at.  Not  so,  mouse,  neither.  If  he  could  con. 
eerl  him. 
"  Wsft,  \j,  Grarge,  if  he  could  convert  him; 


but  a  giABt  U  not  «o  soon  converted  as  one  of  a> 
ordinary  people.  There's  a  pretty  tale  of  a  witrjk. 
that  hjul  the  devil'i  mark  about  her,  (God  blo^ 
ua !}  that  had  a  giant  to  her  son,  that  was  colled 
Lob.Ur>by>lhe-fire  ;  didst  never  hear  it,  George  ? 
Enter  Tut,  Itading  ikird  Knlgbt,  teiUt  a  jlati  1/  lotion  lu 

hit  kanii,  am/  OaoasB  Ututinf  a  Woman,  teitX  dUt~^r*fl 

and  ffrink. 

'•  Cit.  Peace,  Nell,  here  comes  the  prisoners." 
Georgr.  Here  be  these  pined  wretches,  manful 
Knight, 
That  for  this  six  weeks  have  not  seen  a  wight. 

Ralph.  Deliver  what  you  are,  and  how  you  came 
To  this  sad  cave,  and  what  your  usage  was  ? 
'i  Knight.  I  am  an  Errant- Knight  that  followed 
amis 
With  spear  and  shield  ;  and  in  my  tender  jmrs 
I  stricken  was  with  Cupid's  fiery  shaft. 
And  fell  in  love  with  this  my  lady  dejir, 
And  stole  her  from  her  friends  iu  Tumhnll-slreeti 
And  biire  her  up  and  down  from  town  to  town, 
Where  we  did  eat  and  drink,  and  niutio  hear; 
Till  nt  the  length  at  this  unhappy  town 
We  did  arrive,  and  coming  to  this  cave. 
This  beast  us  caught,  and  pat  us  in  a  tub. 
Where  we  this  two  months  sweat,  and  should  have 
Another  month,  if  you  bad  not  rehevrd  us.    [done 
ff^onuin.  This  biead  and  water   both    our  diet 
Together  with  a  rib  cut  from  a  neck  [been, 

Of  burned  mutton  ;  hard  hath  been  our  fare  I 
Release  us  from  this  ngly  giant's  snare  I 

3  Knight.  This  hath  been  all  the  food  we  have 
But  only  twice  a-day,  for  novelty,  [received  ; 

He  gave  a  spoonful  of  this  hearty  broth 
To  each  of  us,  through  this  same  slender  quill. 

[FulU  out  a  tyrtm^ 
Ralph.  Prom  this  infernal  monster  you  ihall  p>, 
Tliat  useth  knights  and  gentle  ladiei  so. 
Convey  them  hence. 

iEtcnml  IXird  Kslflil  ttnd  Wotaaa. 
"  Cit.  Cony,  I  con  tell  thee  the  gentlemen  hie 
Ralph. 

"  Wife.  Ay,  George,  I  seeit  well  enough.  Gen- 
tlemen, I  thank  you  all  heartily  for  gracirkg  my 
man  Ralph;  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  aee  biin 
oftener." 

Bar.  Mercy,  great  Knight  I  I  do  recant  my  ill. 
And  henceforth  never  gentle  blood  will  spill 

Ralph.  I  pve  Ibee  mercy  ;  but  yet  sbalt  IhoB 
Upon  my  Buming  Peatle,  to  perform  [swsar 

Thy  promise  uttered. 

Rnr.   I  swrair  and  kias.  [KItmlht  tfOti. 

Ralph.   Depart  then,  and  amend  ! — 

Come,  ^q'lire  nnd  Dwarf;  the  sun  grows  tovmrda 

his  set. 

And  we  have  nuny  mnrendvenlnre*  yet.    (Kf«*«»- 
"  Cit.   Now  Ralph  is  in  this  humour,  I  know  ht 
would  ha'  beaten  all  the  boys  in  tlie  houtr,  if  ibry 
had  been  set  iin  him. 

"  Wife.  Ay,  George,  bat  it  is  well  a*  it  is  1  I 
warrant  you  tlie  gentlemen  do  consider  what  it  ii 
to  OTerthrow  a  giants 


\ 


SCENE  \ .—  The Street  ie/orvMauirTBOCeHT'i 
House. 
£itt£r  Mn.  McnNVTHOt'OHT  and  MirKAKt- 
"  But  look,  George  ;  here  comes  mistresi  Merry- 
thought, and  her  »on  Michael:  Now  y<iu  are  nel- 
come,  mifttrus  Merrythought ;  now  Ridpb  bo* 
done,  ynu  may  go  oi»" 
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TO 


Ml*    Micke.  my  boy  ? 

f,  {or»ooi^    —'>'"■  ' 

Be  n>'  ;  we  are  at  home 

I   vi.n  ;,<iii   Rhall   find   the 

>K>.     [S'tni/ing  above. "[ 

'\*  l\\r  old  world  i'failh 

■1   .among  tliem.  Til 

\  shall  have  little 

.1  I  —  Why.  mmitrr 

v  Menytliou^bt ! 

.'  ilAi>f/,] 

Ikj«,  u»l  Uuch  tnin  ' 

"■.  tbcret"  wlij  tlion. 

lo  Uilahour. 

I'hy,   Cbarlea  I   do  you  not   know 

wife  ?     I  *?iT.  oprn  the  door,  and 

■  .  'ti»  more 

')r-like  with 

it:  II id  ail  old 

I  my  (elf, 

otece  to  a 

lan,  ■iiii  a  conductor:    he  haa 

I  hia  m^jnty't  lerrio;  at  Chea- 

»  fowth  time,  God  bleaa  him, 

hia  jourot'y. 

my  ilrar: 

■'  tirre. 

■    •■ >--•  walk 

i,  be. 

1  "««  ; 

Faith  no, 

[Bmgtxg. 

t  ■  nr  nwtUr, 


\V11 

Tou  c'i' 

j  iMalnaa  ^ 

,  ati'i 

I  with  ! 

dunk  myatif  th«  wurMi 


....     _:u  uuulo  thcoi  warbU 

y.   uiutrr  Nfrrrythought,  what 

to  icorn  thu9  ab- 

I    a»  we  may  say, 

yo.ir  •  '     ''ti  ain* 

I  not  broi  .  are 

CbariM  •   _     -    ,       ::     ■,  own 

man  I  and  y«t  tor  all  ttiif 

I*,  boiana,  my  Juinty.  my  ruirwy. 
mj  love,  my  it«wr  ; 
wmllnar  U  wmrm. 

•Twill .. . 

Tlum  c 

•OB)'.'    ^      .     ;    .         i  "Tc  wine ! 

\tW%  ttA  to  Mjneat.  \  lui{ie.  Gcoq;e,  ia 

If  Ic  b«,  fwectheart  * 
r,  if  he  b«,  George,  I'U  make  bold 
\  bfrmot  old  oioa,  to  mo  Ui  bed- 

lioney  ? 
T  !  I  think 
I  ,ori) ,  how  hot 
.n,  an'  you  had  t 

tlirs,  >rli,  mull!  ni.it ;  fitr  a«  I 
an,  and  a  true  Cbriatian  grpcvr,  I 

Bfl. 

i»a  Dienry   Oien,  Ce«(1|e '    ?"*> 


know  we  are  all  firafl,  and  fitU  of  infirmitiea. — D'ye 
hear,  majter  Merrythought  ?  may  I  crave  a  word 
with  you  ?" 

Mer.  [At  the  fyituiom.']  Strike  up,  lively  lad*  ! 

"  Wife.  I  had  not  thought  in  truth,  muter 
Merrythought,  that  a  man  of  your  age  ami  di&i-rC' 
tiou,  aa  I  may  say,  being  a  gentleman,  aud  there- 
fore kuomi  by  your  gentle  coudiciima,  could  huve 
used  eo  little  respect  to  tbej^okneas  iif  hi«  wjfe  ; 
For  your  wife  is  your  own  fleah,  the  stnfT  of  yi>ur 
age.  your  yoke-fellow,  with  wboae  help  you  draw 
thrnugh  the  mire  of  thia  transitory  world  ;  nay, 
ihe'i  your  own  rib.     Aud  again—" 

M<r.  CS(<viii;.]  teome  not  III  I  -  lo  teanli. 

I  ban-  no  im>\  i<muii, 

I  would  tliou  I  1  Ills  ut>d«r  tlio 

Itreoch, 

As  thou  art  a  lady  gny. 

"  VTife.  Marry,  with  a  vengeance,  I  am  heartily 
lorry  for  the  poor  gentlewoman  1  but  if  I  were  thy 
wife,  i'&ith,  greybeard,  i'faith 

"  Cil.  I  pr'ytfaee,  iweet  honeyracUe,  be  con- 
tent! 

"  Wife.  Give  me  such  words,  that  am  a  gentle- 
woman bom .'  hang  biro,  hoary  raacal  !  Get  me 
lome  driuk,  George  ;  1  am  almost  molten  with 
fretting:    Now  beahrew  his  knave's  heart  for  it !  " 

[I'lUitn  trtl, 

Mtr,  Play  me  a  light  lavalto.  Come,  be  frvUc ; 
fill  the  good  fellowa  wine  ! 

Mrt,  Mer.  Why,  master  Merrythought,  are  you 
disposed  to  make  me  wait  here  ?  You'll  o[H:n,  t 
ho|)c  ;   I'll  fetch  them  that  shall  open  else.    ,.  ,       ^ 

Mtr.  Good  woman,  if  you  will  sing,  I'll  give 

you  something  ;  if  not 

Ynu  are  no  love  for  me.  Marg'ret, 
I  am  DO  love  (or  you. 
Come  «loft,  boys,  aloft  I  [£r(«A<*>  '*»  «'<•>*«». 

Mrs.  Mer.  Now  a  churl's  fart  in  your  teeth,  airl 
Come,  Micke,  we'll  not  trouble  him  ;  a'  shall  not 
ding  OS  i'  th'  teeth  with  his  bread  and  his  hrotli, 
that  he  studl  not.  Come,  boy  ;  I'll  provide  for 
thee,  1  warrant  thee  :  We'll  go  to  master  Vcutcr- 
wela,  the  merchant :  I'll  get  hii  letter  to  mine  host 
of  the  Bell  in  Waltham  ;  there  I'll  place  thee  with 
the  tapstex  ;  will  not  that  do  well  for  thre,  Micke  } 
and  let  me  alone  for  that  old  cuckoldly  kuave  your 
father  I  I 'U  use  him  in  his  kind,  1  warrant  ynu  I 

riNia    ACTOS    TEKTII. 

Ri-enUr  tTitlacn  ir«W  Bttr. 

"  Wift.  Come,  George  ;  where'a  the  beer? 

"  Cil.  Here,  love  1 

"  Wife.  Thia  old  fomicatiiig  fellow  will  not  out 
of  my  mind  yet.  Gentlemen,  I'll  begin  to  you  nil ; 
and  I  deaire  more  of  your  acquaintance  with  ali 
my  heart.  Fill  the  geiitlemrn  some  beer,  George. 
[Boji  Janceth]  Look,  Gturge,  the  little  boy's  cume 
again  !  methinka  he  looks  something  like  the 
Frioce  of  Orange  in  hia  long  atockiog,  if  he  had 
a  little  bomess  about  his  neck.  George,  I  will 
have  him  dance  Fading;  Fading  it  a  fine  jig,  I'll 
asanrv  you,  gmtlemrti-  Begin,  brother:  now  n' 
capeii,  sweetheart  I  now*  turn  a'  Ih'  toe,  and  th<'n 
tumble  !   Cannot  you  tumble,  youth  ? 

"  Boy.   No,  iudeed,  for»o<jth. 

•'  H't/e.  Nor  eal  fire  ? 

"  B^y.  Neither. 

"  in/e.  Why  then,  I  thank  ton  heartily  ;  there's 
twopence  to  boy  vou  points  wnlhal." 
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SCENE  \.—A  Strett. 

Eitltr  jAaPn  and  Hoy. 

</iup.  There,  boy  j  deliver  lliU  :  But  do  it  i»elL 
llMt  thou  proi-ideJ  roe  four  lusty  fellows, 
KMe  to  carry  me  ?  miil  art  tbou  perfect 
In  all  lliy  butuieas  ■' 

JJay.   Sir,  you  heed  not  fear ; 

I  have  my  lejuiou  here,  aod  manot  mis*  it  : 
The  men  are  r«a>iy  for  you,  and  what  eUe 
Pertains  to  this  employment. 

Jusp.  There,  my  boy  ; 
Take  it,  but  buy  no  land. 

Bog.  'Faitb,  air,  'twere  rare 
To  sec  so  young  a  purchaser.     I  fly, 
\iiil  uu  my  winKn  I'Jirry  your  dealiny.  IFxit. 

Ju^f,.  Gil,  uiiJ  be  happy  !   Now,  my  latest  hopi', 
Forsake  me  not,  but  flln^  thy  anchor  out, 
\n<l  let  \\.  tiiitd  !     Stand  fii'd,  thou  rolling  stone, 
rill  I  enjoy  my  dearest!     Hear  me,  ail 
You  power*,  that  rule  in  meo,  c«lestial!         [RxU. 

"  TViJ'f.  Go  thy  ways:  thou  art  an  crooked  a 
iprig  as  ever  grew  in  London  !  I  warrant  hiai, 
b«''ll  come  to  some  naui^hty  end  or  other;  for  bis 
looks  day  no  less  :  Besides,  his  father  (you  kuow, 
Ueorge)  is  none  of  the  best ;  you  heard  him  take 
ini<  np  like  a  flirt -gill,  and  sing  bawdy  soagt  upoo 
me;  but  i'faitb,  if  1  live,  George— 

"  Cit.  Let  me  alone,  swectlieart !  1  have  a  trick 
in  my  head  •iball  Iml^e  him  in  the  Arches  for  one 
year,  and  make  him  f'lng  prccavi,  ere  I  leave  him  ; 
<nd  yet  he  sliall  never  know  who  hurt  him  neither. 

"  Wi/e.  Do,  ray  ^nod  George,  do  1 

"  CU.   What  shall  we  have  Ralph  do  now,  Boy  ? 

"  Boi/.  You  shall  have  what  you  will,  air. 

"  Cil.  Why,  so,  sir  ?  go  and  fetch  me  him  then, 
.ind  let  the  sophy  of  Persia  come  and  christen  him 

II  child. 

•'  flo.v.  Believe  me,  sir,  that  will  not  do  so  veil ; 
'tis  stiilc;  it  lia»  been  had  before  at  the  Red  13ull. 

"  ll't/e.  Georgp,  let  Ralph  travel  over  great 
hills,  and  let  liini  be  very  weury,  and  come  to  the 
Jtinfc  of  Crncovia's  hou!«,  covered  with  [black]  vet. 
vet,  and  there  let  the  king's  daughter  stand  in  her 
<rindow  all  in  be.iten  gold,  combing  her  golden 
locks  ifilh  a  comb  of  ivory  ;  and  let  her  spy  Ralph, 
and  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  cnme  down  to  him, 
and  carry  him  into  her  father's  house,  and  then  let 
Rjilph  talk  with  her  ! 

••  Cil.  WtU  said,  Nell;  it  shall  be  i« :  Boy, 
let's  ha't  done  (piiokly. 

"  Boji.  Sir,  if  you  will  imagine  all  this  to  be  done 
already,  you  shall  hear  them  talk  together  ;  but  we 
cannot  present  a  house  covered  with  bkck  velvet, 
and  a  lady  in  beaten  gold, 

"  CU.  Sir  Boy,  let's  ha't  as  yoq  ran  then. 

"  Bog.  Bmides,  it  will  shew  ill.favouredly  to 
have  a  grocer's  'prentice  to  court  a  king's  daughter. 

"  Cil.  Will  it  so,  sir  ?  You  are  well  read  in  his- 
tories !  I  pray  you,  what  was  Sir  Oagunet .'  Was 
nut  he  'p''<^""<^<  '<)  ■  grocer  in  London  ?  Read  the 
play  of  the  Tour  'Piciitice*  of  London,  where  they 
tofs  their  pikes  so.  1  pray  you  fetch  him  in,  sir, 
fetch  him  in'. 

"  Boi/.  It  shall  be  done. — It  is  not  our  fault, 
iientlrnien,  [firit 

'*  Wi/e.  Now  we  shall  s"*  fine  doings,  I  war- 
-nnt  ibfB,  Ge'irge, 


SCENE  II.— .<<  HaUin  tfn  King  of  tdoi.tu^-rxA'% 

Court. 

Enttr  Ralfb,  Tin.  OBoaaa,  4iHri  Pouphma. 

"  Oh,  here  they  come  I  How  prettily  the  king  of 

Crarovia's  daughter  is  dressed  I 

"  at.  Ay,  Nell,  it  is  the  6uhion  of  that  country, 
I  warrant  thee." 

fnmp.  Welcome,  Sir  Knight,  anto  my  fisthrr'a 
King  of  Moldavia  ;  unto  me,  Pompiona,  [court. 
Mis  daughter  dear  !  But  sure  yon  do  out  like 
Your  entertainment,  tliat  will  stay  with  us 
No  longer  but  a  night. 

BaJph.   Damsel  right  fair, 
I  am  on  many  «ad  adventures  bnund. 
That  call  me  forth  into  the  wiidcrncs* : 
Besides,  my  horse's  back  is  soinetlnng  gall'd, 
Which  will  enforce  me  ride  a  sober  pnce. 
But  mruiy  thanks,  fair  lady,  be  to  you. 
For  using  crraiil-knight  with  courtesy  ! 

Pomp.  But  say,  brave   Knight,  what  b  yo«r 
pame  and  birth  ? 

Ratph.  My  name  is  R<dpb,  I  am  an  Eogliahniaa, 
(As  true  sM  steel,  a  hearty  Englishman ) 
Aud  'prentioe  to  a  grocer  iu  the  Stroud, 
By  deed  indent,  of  which  I  have  one  part : 
But  Fortune  calling  me  to  follow  armi, 
CJn  me  this  holy  order  I  did  take 
Of  Burning  Pestle,  which  in  all  men's  eye* 
I  bear,  confounding  ladieit'  enemies. 

Pomp,  Oft  have  1  heard  of  your  brave  counlry. 
men,  I 

And  fertile  soil,  and  store  of  wholesome  food  ; 
My  father  oft  will  tell  me  of  a  drink 
In  England  found,  and  Nipitato  call'd. 
Which  dnveth  all  the  sorrow  from  your  hearts. 

Ralph.  Lady,   'tis  true ;  you  need  not  U)  yoni 
To  belter  Nipitato  than  there  is.  [lip* 

Pomp.  And  of  a  wild -fowl  he  will  often  fpMk, 
Wliicli  powder'd  beef  and  mustard  L'oUcd  is  ; 
For  there  have  been  great  wars  'twiit  us  and  yoa 
But  truly,  Ralph,  it  was  not  long  of  me. 
Tell  me  then,  Ralph,  could  you  contented  be 
To  wear  a  lady's  favour  in  yi>ur  shield  ? 

Ralph.  I  am  a  kuight  of  a  religious  order. 
And  wdj  not  wear  a  lavour  of  n  lady 
That  trusts  in  Antichrist,  and  fnlse  tniditions. 

"  CU.  Well  said,  Ralph  1  convert  her,  if  tixm 
canst." 

Ralph.  Besides,  I  have  ■  lady  of  my  own 
In  merry  England  ;  for  whose  virtuous  sake 
1  took  these  arms  ;  and  Susan  is  hex  name, 
K  collier's  maid  in  Milk-street  ;  whom  I  vow 
Ne'er  to  forsake,  whilst  life  and  Pestle  last. 

Pomp.  Happy  that  cobbling  daine,  whoe'at  ik( 
be. 
That  for  her  own,  dear  Ralph,  hath  gutt«a  thee  ! 
Unhappy  1,  that  ne'er  shall  see  the  day 
To  see  thee  more,  that  bi-ar'st  my  heart  a««y! 

Ralph.  Lady,  jfareneli  '  I  needs  luiut  Uke  aiy 
leave. 

Pomp.  Hard-hoarted  Ralph,  that  ladles  dost  de* 
ccive  1 

"  Ci7.  Hark  thee,  Ralph  !  there's  moiiey  for 
thee:  Give  something  in  the  king  ot  Cnootia'a 
house  ;  be  not  beholding  to  him," 

Ralph.  Lady,  before  I  go,  I  must  remraiber 
I  Yonr  father's  officers,  who,  truth  to  tell. 
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Bm  been  sbont  me  very  diligent : 
Hold  Dp  thy  snowy  bsnd,  thou  princely  miiid  ; 
Thrre'i  twelvF-penoe  for  your  father's  chambcrUiu; 
And  thcrc'c  another  thiUing  for  hi5  cook, 
For,  by  my  troth,  the  gooH  wm  roosted  welj ; 
And  twcNc-pcnce  for  your  father's  horse-keeper, 
For  'noiuling  my  hor<e-back,  and  for  hia  butter 
Tlipre  is  another  shilling  ;  to  the  moid         fgroat  ; 
That  waisli'd   my  boot  hoae,  there's   an    Engli.sb 
And  (wii-prnce  to  the  boy  that  niped  my  boots  1 
And,  last,  fair  lady,  there  is  for  yourself 
Threr-)>cnre,  to  buy  ynu  pins  at  Humbo-fair  ! 

Pump.  Hull  many  thanks  ;  and  I  will  keei>  them 
Till  all  the  bends  be  off,  for  thy  sake,  llalph.      [safe 

Halph.   Advance,  my  Squire  aod  Dwarf !  I  can- 
not stay. 

Pomp.  Thuu  kill'at  my  heart   in  parting  thus 

kflfrmy,  [Kreuni. 

Wift.  I  commend  Ralph  yet,  that  he  will  not 
\  to  a  Crucovian  ;  there's  propertr  wonieu  in 
Ion  than  any  are  there,  1  ww.     But  here  comes 
_        er  Humphrey  and  his  love  again  i  now,  George! 
"  Cit,  Ay,  cony,  peace  I" 


SCENE  \U.—The Uouie  nfytiVTt.Kwt.i.%. 

MmJrr  Vti^TKUVKiM,  ytUMier  HcMPHairv,  Li-ca,  and  Boy. 
yml.  Go,  get  you  up!   I  will  not  lie  entreated  ! 
And,  gOM«ip  oiine,  I'll  keep  you  sure  hereafter 
Prom  gadding  out  again,  with  hoys  and  unthrifts  : 
Come,    they    nre   women's    tears ;    I    know   your 
t»o,«irrii>i,  lock  her  in,  and  keep  the  key  [fashion. — 
iSafe  at  you  love  your  life.       [KicuhI  Lvctami  Uuy. 
N<iw,  my  son  Humphrey, 
Oti  may  both  rest  assured  of  my  love 
fn  tbi*,  and  reap  your  own  desire. 

Hum.   I  Bce  tliia  love  you  speak  of,  through  your 
dftUghter, 

Althnuirh  the  hole  be  little  ;  and  hereafter 
Will  yield  the  like  in  all  1  may  or  can, 
fitting  a  Christian  and  a  gentleman. 

Venl.  I  do  lielieve  you,  my  good  son,  and  thank 
you  ; 
For  'twere  an  impudence  to  think  you  flattcr'd. 

Hum.  It  were  indeed ;  but  shall  I  tell  you  why  } 
I  have  been  beaten  twice  about  the  lie. 

Vent.  Well,  son,  no  more  of  compliment.     My 
daughter 

la  yirar*  again ;  appoint  the  time  and  take  her : 
We'll  have  no  ateaUng  for  it ;  I  myself 
And  Slime  few  of  our  friends  will  see  yoo  married. 
Hum.   I    would   you    would,    i'faith !    for    be  it 
1  ever  was  afraid  to  lie  alone.  [known, 

Vtnl.  Some  three  days  hence  then 
^^f/wai.  Three  days  .'  let  rae  see  I 
*Ti>  somewhat  of  the  most ;  yet  I  agree, 
Seoause  I  meaa  against  the  appointed  day 
o  visit  all  my  friends  in  now  array. 

£i«t<r  Servant. 
Sen.  Sir,  there's  a  gtioUewuroaD  without  would 

with  your  worship. 
Vmt.  What  is  she  .> 
Arm.  Sir,  I  ask'd  her  not. 
Vtnt.  Bid  her  come  in. 

SnltT  Mr*.  MuKTTiioL-oirr  aiwtMtciuiD. 
Mrt,  Met.  Peaee  be  to  yonr  woTfhip !  I  come 
■  poor  fuitor  to  jou,  sir,  iti  the  behalf  of  this 
eiiild. 


Vent.  Are  you  not  wife  to  Merrytboaght  ? 

ilrt.  Mer.  Yes,  truly  :  'Would  I  had  ne'er 
seen  bis  eyes  !  he  has  uudooe  me  and  himself,  and 
ttiii  children  ;  and  there  he  lives  at  home,  and  sings 
and  hoits,  and  revels  among  his  drunken  compa- 
nions! but.  I  warrant  you.  where  to  get  a  penny 
to  put  bread  in  his  mouth  be  knows  not ;  And 
therefore,  if  it  like  your  worship.  I  would  cntre*t 
your  letter  to  the  honest  host  of  the  Bell  in  Wal- 
tham,  that  1  may  place  my  child  unilcr  the  proteo- 
tiiin  of  his  tapster,  in  some  settled  course  of  life. 

Vent.   I'm   glad    the    Heavens   have  heard  my 
prayers  '■  Thy  husband. 
When  I  was  ripe  in  sorr>iw<i,  laugh 'd  at  me; 
Thy  son,  like  sin  unthankful  wretch,  I  having 
Redeem'd  him  from  his  fall,  and  made  him  mine, 
To  shew  his  love  again,  first  stole  my  daughter. 
Then  wrotig'd  this  gentleman  ;  and,  last  of  all. 
Gave  me  that  grief  bad  almost  brought  me  down 
Unto  my  grave,  had  not  a  stronger  hand 
Relieved  my  sorrows  :  Go,  and  weep  as  I  did. 
And  be  unpitied  ;  for  I  here  profess 
An  everlasting  hate  to  all  thy  name. 

Mri.  Mer,  Will  you  so,  sir?  how  say  yon  by 
that  .'  Come,  Micke ;  tet  him  keep  his  wind  to 
cool  hia  pottage  !  We'll  go  to  thy  nurse's,  Mirke  ; 
she  knib  silk  stockings,  boy,  and  we'll  knit  tun, 
boy,  and  be  beholding  to  none  of  ihem  all. 

\^Fi\t  triUt  MirfiAKL. 
Enttr  a  Iloy  with  a  LclUr. 

Boy.  Sir,  I  take  it  you  are  the  master  of  th  n 

Vent,   How  then.  Boy  ?  |  hour :. 

Hoy.  Tlicn  to  yourself,  sir,  comes  this  letter. 

Vent.  Krom  whom,  my  pretty  boy  ? 

Buy,  Frotci  him  that  was  your  servant ;  but  mi 
■Shall  ibnt  name  ever  be,  fur  he  is  dead  !        (mor; 
Grief  of  your  purchased  anger  broke  his  heart : 
I  saw  him  die,  and  from  hLs  baud  received 
This  paper,  with  a  charge  to  bring  it  hither  : 
Read  it,  and  satisfy  yourself  in  all. 

Vmt.  [Krading'\  Sir,  lh»t  I  ha»e  wrong'd  your  love  I 
must  cvntvm,  in  which  I  Imro  piirrluued  Co  myself,  Iw- 
slilei  mine  own  und»>nK,  the  111  opinion  of  my  frtoiila. 
l,et  not  >our  ati^er,  gtml  ulr.  aiitlW?  me,  but  aulTer  mr  lii 
rest  in  inace  with  jrnur  fnrgiveD«M:  Lot  uiy  Imly  (If  a 
dying  man  may  w  mucb  prevail  with  yont  be  braugi  t  in 
jrour  daughter,  that  ulio  may  tiiily  kiutw  my  hot  flaiiea 
are  now  burifid,  and  withal  receive  a  testimony  nf  the 
i»U  I  bor*  her  virtue.  ParewaU  for  over,  and  bo  cfvi 
happy  !  jAsrca. 

God's  hand  is  great  in  this  I  1  do  forgive  him  ; 
Y'el  I  am  glad  he's  quiet,  where  1  hope 
IK*  will  not  bile  again.     Boy,  bring  the  body, 
And  let  him  have  his  will,  if  that  be  all. 

Boy,  'Tis  itere  without,  sir. 

Vent,  So,  sir ;   if  you  please. 
You  may  conduct  it  iu  ;  I  do  not  fear  it. 

Hum.  I'll  be  your  usher.  Boy;  for,  thuugli  I 
say  it, 
Ue  owed  me  something  onc«,  snd  well  did  pay  it 

lEsn-l 

SCENE  rV.—Anothfr  Room  in  tht  lam  Houj, 
Eifler  Lvcs. 
Luce.   If  there  be  any  punishment  inflicted 
Upon  the  miserable,  more  than  yet  I  feel. 
Let  it  together  seize  me,  and  at  once 
Press  down  my  soul !  I  cannot  bear  the  pais 
Of  tliese  delaying  tortures  I — Thou  that  art 
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The  end  of  all,  Bod  the  aweet  rett  of  all, 

Come,  come,  oh,  Death  I  bring  me  to  thy  peace, 

And  blot  out  all  the  memory  I  nouriih 

Roth  of  my  father  and  my  cruel  friend  ! 

Oh,  wretched  maid,  still  living  to  be  wretched. 

To  be  a  aay  to  Fortune  in  her  cluinges, 

And  grow  to  number  times  and  woes  together  I 

How  hnppy  hml  1  been,  if,  being  bom. 

My  grave  had  been  my  crodle  I 

Bn(er  Serraat. 
Serv.  By  yonr  leave. 
Young  mistress  I    Here's  a  boy   hath  brought  a 

coffin  ; 
^Vlial  a'  would  lay  I  know  not ;  but  your  father 
Charged  me  to  give  you  notice.     Here  they  come ! 

UHler  Iteo  Men  btur'mg  a  Coffin,  and  Itit  Boy.     jAjraa 
laiil  out  at  a  CurpK  leiOtin  it,  coctred  tf  ilh  a  elcth, 

Luc*.  For  me  I  hope  'til  come,  and  'tii  moat 
welcome. 

Bng.  Fair  mistresi,  let  me  not  add  greater  grief 
Ti>  that  great  atore  you  have  already.     Jaaper 
<  That  whilst  be  lived  wa«  youra,  now  dead, 
And  here  encloacd)  commanded  me  to  bring 
Hb  body  hither,  and  to  crave  a  (ear 
Pram  thoae  fair  eyea,  (though  be  deaerred  not  pity,) 
Til  deck  hia  funeral,  for  so  be  bid  me 
Tell  her  for  whom  he  died. 

I.uce.   He  shall  have  many. — 
riood  frienda,  defiort  a  little,  whilat  I  talce 
My  leave  of  thia  dead  man,  that  once  I  loved. 

[Exntnt  Cuffin-cnrrlun  and  Boy. 
ilold  yet  a  little,  life  t  and  then  I  give  thee 
To  Ihy  firat  hi-nvenly  being.     Oh,  my  friend  I 
Hast  (hou  deceived  me  tliua,  and  got  before  me  .* 
I  ^lmIl  not  long  be  ofter.     But.  believe  me, 
Tliuu  wert  too  cruel,  Jasper,  'gainst  ibyaelf, 
III  |iMuiahing  the  fault  1  could  imve  pardon'd, 
With  «o  untimely  death  :  Thuu  didst  not  wrong  me, 
iliii.  ever  werl  must  kind,  most  true,  most  loving  ;: 
And  1  the  moat  unkind,  moat  false,  most  cruel  1 
Didst  thou  but  ask  a  tear?   I'll  give  tbee  all, 
Kven  all  my  eyea  can  pour  down,  all  my  aighi, 
And  all  myself,  before  thou  goeist  from  me  : 
rheae  are  but  sparing  rites  :  but  if  thy  soul 
Be  yet  about  tbia  place,  and  can  bthold 
\nd  see  what  I  prepare  to  deck  thee  with. 
It  aball  go  up,  borne  on  the  winga  of  peace, 
And  satisfied  :   Firat  will  I  sing  thy  dirge, 
Tlien  kiaa  thy  pale  Itpa,  and  then  die  myacif, 
.\nd  fill  one  coifia  and  one  grave  togetlier. 

BONO. 
Cmiw,  you  whote  tovea  an  dead. 

And  whiles  I  sing. 

Warp,  anil  wring 
Every  has<] ;  and  evary  head 
Bind  Willi  cyprcaa  and  ad  yew ; 
ltfbhon<4  Mack  acd  oandleabluo, 
Pnr  bim  that  was  of  men  moat  Irue  I 
Come  wllh  hanvy  moaning, 

And  on  hi*  loava 

1.1*1  him  havo 
Bacrlllcw  of  alffhs  and  groiuilnft ; 
I^t  him  have  fi%lr  Duwura  enuw, 
Whli«  and  purple,  green  and  ydlow. 
For  him  that  was  of  nan  must  true  I 

Thou  Bahle  cloth,  sad  cover  ot  my  joya, 
I  lil>.  Ihei-  up,  and  thna  I  meet  with  death. 

I  Mr  Inject  nftlie  fMJt,  and  htrtitt  imtnflht  I'vjfn. 
Jntp.   And  |h>i>  vim  meet  the  living. 


Lwx.  Save  me.  Heaven  ! 

Jatp.  Nay,  do  not  fly  me,  fair ;  I  am  no  ipiiit : 
Look  better  on  me  ;  do  yon  know  me  yet  .> 

Lvce.  Oh,  thou  dear  shadow  of  my  friend  I 

Jatp.  Dear  subatance, 
I  awear  I  am  no  ahadow  ;  feel  my  hand  ! 
It  is  the  same  it  was ;  I  atn  your  Jas|>er, 
Your  Jasper  that'a  yet  living,  and  yet  loving  ! 
Pardon  my  raah  attetnpt,  my  foolish  proof 
I  put  in  practice  of  your  conatancy  : 
For  sooner  should  my  sword  have  drank  my  Mood, 
And  set  my  aoul  at  liberty,  than  drawn 
The  Icaat  drop  from  that  body  j  for  which  boldness 
Oonm  nu>  to  anything  I  if  death,  I  take  it, 
.\nd  willingly. 

JLuce,  Thia  death  I'll  give  you  for  it  I 

[KiMta  kirn 
So  ;  now  I'm  Batis6ed,  yon  are  no  tpirit. 
But  my  own  truest,  Imest,  truest  friend  I 
Why  do  you  come  thus  to  me  .' 

Jatp.  First,  to  see  you  ; 
Then  to  convey  you  hence. 

Luct.  It  cannot  be; 
For  I  am  lock'd  up  bere,  and  watch'd  at  all  hours, 
Tbat  'tis  impossible  for  me  to  'scape. 

Jatp.  Nothing  inor«  possible  :  Within  this  coffin 
Do  yoo  convey  yourself ;  let  me  alone, 
I  have  the  wits  of  twenty  men  about  me  ; 
Only  I  crave  the  shelter  of  your  closet 
A  little,  and  then  fear  mc  not.     Creep  in. 
That  they  may  preaently  convey  you  hence. 
Fear  notlMng,  dearest  love  !    I'U  be  your  second  ; 
Lie  dose  ;  so  I  all  goes  well  yet. —  Boy  ! 

LSk'  gcct  into  Mc  Cti/Hn,  and  ke  cortrt  Arr  ipi'U  Ike  fMi 

Re-tnter  Boy  anri  Mtm. 
ftny.  At  hand,  air, 

Jatp,  Convey  away  the  coffin,  and  he  wary 
Bot/.  'Tii  done  already. 

[The  Men  edrry  «•<(  Vu  Ofi» 
Jatp.  Now  must  I  go  conjure. 

Enlrr  Vanraawaia. 

Vent.  Boy,  Boy  1 

/Joy.  Your  servant,  sir. 

Vent.  Do  mc  this  kindness,  Boy ;  (hold  ;  herr*" 
a  cruwn) 
Before  thou  bury  the  body  of  this  fellow. 
Carry  it  to  his  okl  merry  father,  and  salute  him 
From  me,  snd  bid  him  sing ;  he  hath  cause. 

Boj/.    1  wdl,  sir. 

Vent.  And  then  bring  me  word  what  tuna  lii-  ! 
And  have  another  crown  ;  but  du  it  truly.  [i. 
I  have  filled  him  a  bargain,  now,  will  ve.i  him. 

jBiiif.   God  bleas  yimr  worship's  health,  sir  ! 

Vent.  Farewell,  Boy  1  [Jixt-fi 


I 


SCENE  V. — A  Room  in  MsKnrTiiouoHT'a 

Houte. 

Entrr  Old  BfMHRvTlioi'OHT. 

"  fVi/e.  Ah,  Old  Mcrrythuiighl,  art  thou  thcrv 
again  ?    Let's  hear  soma  of  thy  ar>iifrs." 
Utr.  iStoflng.}  Who  can  sing  a  nionirr  note, 

—  Than  he  that  cannot  change  a  gmal 

Not  a  denier  left,  and  yet  my  heart  leaps  :  1  dr 
wonder  yet,  as  old  aa  I  am,  that  any  man  will  follow 
I  trade,  or  serve,  that  may  sing  and  laugh,  a  ul 
walk  (he  streets.     Wy  wifti  and  both  my  sons  a-* 
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t  kaa«  ital  vliere  ;  1  haTc  notliing  left,  nor  know 
)  Uom  to  cQitur  bj  meat  to  tapper ;  jret  ain  I  merry 
•on ;  far  I  know  I  iball  find  it  upon  the  t«1)l«  nt 
■Uo'ddck;  therefore,  hang  thouf^hl  I  [diN|/i 

t  vmld  mA  bs  a  Hrvlii^-niui 

Tb  tmtry  th»  cloftkb*!  4IUI. 
>t«r  wvold  I  b*  >  (klcoimr 

TtM  (nedy  h*w1u  lo  All ; 

tmt  I  voM  te  hi  •  e>h,i1  h<iii«>, 

Ani  IMtc*  >: 
•irtl«t>aM«'  tlulMgt, 

Ab4  bo  wurk  ouuL.j  I  uu 

IVb  it  b  tlMt  keep*  life  tail  tool  together,  mirth ! 
Xkm  m  tke  idaloaopher'i  itone  that  they  write  m 
mrndk  am,  tlwt  kaqM  •  mAn  ever  young  ! 
KiUtr  a  Boy. 
Mtf.  Sir.  tb«7  Mj  they  know  (Jl  rour  money  \m 
jate.  mi  they  will  tnut  jen  '■  r  .  -  — nre  drink. 

M*r.  Win  tbry  not  ?  let  Thr  be»t 

>•>  1  hsTC  mirtkM  home,  (ri'i  -'-nd  abroad 

tat  lfa»t  t  l«t  thea  keep  their  drink  to  thernsdvet. 

[Sinp>. 
Tar  im^a  ol  Utrrj  tiu,  <V    "  '  m, 

Aad  rfM  iMtk  gMrt  twvr 
Ab4  of  gCttl  frllnwi  ihc  <  > 

AimI  ■  '  i:'>  nu«. 

Aa4  wiMti  ><.'u  .■...'  •riiul*  a  llttla  aUy, 
Yv«  aaad  mm  aak  wliat  !■  to  pay. 
]l«l  kla*  TOUT  bijal—,  aail  (u  ><>ur  way. 
JUl4  IMtbtf  irill  wa  go  miw.  nuw.  nuw, 

And  UiiUifC  wUl  w«  ipi  now. 

EuUr  anoU^  Dnjr, 

t  B<|p.  Sir,  I  otn  get  no  bread  for  Rnpper. 

Mtr.  Haag  bread  aud  snpiivr  I  let's  preserve 
■u  nlrth,  oad  we  thall  Qcvfr  feel  hungei,  I'll 
nmat  yno.  Lct't  luve  a  catch  :  Boy,  follow 
H)  eoBtf,  liog  liiia  catch. 

ITIup  «tii^  ikt /otUnHmg  Calek, 

On,  lis,  oobody  at  lunna. 
MimX,  nor  drtnk.  anr  mnney  ha'  w»  Dona  ? 
rm  tlw  pot,  EMy. 
Karar  nxira  neui  t* 

4f«r.  So.  boy* ;  enough.  Follow  me :  heCa 
chtof*  our  place,  and  we  altall  laugh  afrtah. 

"Wi^,  Let  kijB  go,  Georjce ;  a'  ihaD  not  Iiave 

■f  cwnrtg— ttee  from  ni.  tu>r  a  good  word  from 

tBf  i'  ih*  ooorpwiy,  if  I  may  atrlke  itruke  in't. 

"  CiL  No  more  a  aiia'DOt,  love.     But,  NcU,  1 

Ralph  do  a  rrry  notable  matter  nuw,  to 

baooar   and   glory   of  all  Rrocert. — 

:  yon  tJwrr '     Boy  !     Can  none  of  you  bear  .' 

'    'I'-atttre? 

'iise  out  on  Miy>day  in  the 
•K  u|M)ii  a  roriduit,  with  all  hia 
■ad  hla  (Mttirra,  and  his  ting*, 

Btffi  "wlliy.  lir.  ymi  du  not  think  of  oor  plot ; 
I  and  beneoic  of  that  ilien  > 

^liy.  air,  )  caro  not  what  berome  on't  I 

I  a  eone  ont,  or  I'll  fetch  him  out  my- 

,  .  .:  liaic  Mmethiiuc  doue  in  honour  of  the 

w,  Im  bath  been  loog  eoon^b  upon 

Brfaiy  kin  out  quickly  i  or  ifl  come 

.  (tr,  be  iball  come  out ;  bat  if  our 
!  laaurry,  Mr,  you  are  like  tu  pay  for't. 


"  at.  Bring  turn  away  then  I 

"  HV-  Tl''8  will  be  brav<-,  i'faith !  George, 
■hall  Dot  b«  dance  the  morria  too,  for  the  credit  of 
the  Strand  ? 

"  Cit.  No,  sweetheart,  it  will  be  too  much  for 
the  boy.  Oh,  there  he  it,  Nell  I  he's  re&iionable 
well  in  reparrel :  but  he  has  not  rings  cnongh." 

E*Ut  Rai^b,  (trtMiat  at  a  Uay-tard. 

Ralph.  London,  to  thee  I  do  present  the  merry 

month  of  Mny ; 
Let  each  true  subject  be  content  to  hear  me  what 

I  lay  : 
For  from  the  top  of  Conduit-Bead,  as  plainly  may 

appear, 
I  will  both  tell  m;  name  to  you,  and  wherefore  I 

came  here. 
My  name  is  Ralph,  by  doe  descent,  though  not 

ignoble  I, 
Yet  far  inferior  to  the  flock  of  gracious  grocery  : 
And  by  the  common  counsel  of  my  fellows  in  the 

Strand, 
With  gilded  staff,  and  crossed  scarf,  the  May-lord 

here  I  stand. 
Rejoice,  oh,  English  hearts,   r^oioe,  r^oice,  uh, 

lovers  deitr ; 
Rejoice,  oh,  dty,  town,   and   country,   rejuice  eke 

etery  sbere ! 
For  now  the  fragrant  flowers  do  spring  and  tproat 

in  leemly  sort, 
Tlie  little  birds  do  sit  and  aing,  the  lambs  do  make 

fine  sport ; 
And   now  the  burchin-trre  doth  bud,  that  mikes 

the  schoolboy  cry, 
The  morris  rings,  while  hobby-horse  doth  foot  it 

featuously  ; 
The  lords  and  hidits  now  abroad,  for  their  disport 

and  play, 
Do  kiss  (ometimet  upon  the  grass,  and  sometime* 

in  the  hny. 
Now  butter  with  a  leaf  of  sage  it  good  to  purge  the 

blood, 
Ply  Venus  and  phlebotomy,  for  they  are  neither 

goodi 
Now  little  fith  on  tender  stone  begin  to  cast  their 

bellies, 
And   tlnggish   snails,    that   erst   were  mew'd,   do 

creep  out  of  their  shetliei. 
Tbe  rumbling  riTcrs  now  do  warm,  for  little  boys 

to  paddle; 
The  itnrdy  steed  now  goes  to  grass,   and   up  they 

hang  his  saddle. 
Tbe  hcary  hart,  the  bellowing  buck,  the  rascal, 

and  the  pncket. 
Are  now  among  the  yeoman's  pease,  and  leave  the 

fearful  thicket. 
And  be  like  them,  oh,   you,   I  say,  of  this  tame 

noble  town, 
And  lid  alofl  your  reWet  heads,  and   slipping  off 

your  gown. 
With  bells  on  legs,  and  napkins  clean,  onto  your 

shoulders  tied, 
With  scarfs  and  garters  as  yott  please,  and  "  Hey 

for  our  town  !  "  cried. 
Mardi  out  and  shew  your  willing  minds,  by  twenty 

and  by  twciily, 
To  Hogsdon,  or  to  Nrwington,  where  ale  andeakaa 

are .plenty  I 
And   let  it  ne'er  \>r  "aid  for  shame,  that  we  tna 

youtlu  of  Luiiilnii, 


Lay  thraramiBg  of  onr  cap*  at  home,  and  left  oar 

cuatom  andooe. 
Up  then,  I  taj,  both  young  and  old,  both  man  and 

maid  «■  Maying, 
Witii  dnimt  and  gutu  tliat  boance  aloud,  and 
merry  tabor  {Uayiog  ! 


Which  to  prolong,  God  tare  onr  king,  and  aeni) 

hi*  coontiy  peace. 
And  root  out  treaRon  from  th«  Land !  and  ao,  my 

frieodt,  I  c««sc.  (  Kmil 

VINta   AOTOI  aOAXTI. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— A  Koom  in  the  Houie  qf 

VsNTanwEL*. 

EnUr  ViiirraitirBj.a. 

Vent.  I  will  have  no  great  atore  of  comjianjr  at 
the  wedding ;  a  couple  iif  ueigUboura  snd  their 
wiveB;  and  we  will  have  a  capon  in  Btewcd  brotb, 
with  marrow,  and  a  good  piece  of  beef,  stuck  with 
roaemary. 

Xnter  Jjisnn,  kU  Face  mealed. 

Jasp.  Forbear  thy  pains,  fond  man  I  it  is  too 

Vent.  Heaven  bless  me  '•  Jasper  ?  [late. 

Jaap.  Ay,  1  atn  his  ghost, 
Whom  thou  hast  injured  for  his  constant  love. 
Tond  worldly  wretch  '.  who  dost  not  understand 
In  death  that  true  hearts  caimut  p«rted  be. 
Pint  know,  thy  daughter  is  quite  home  away 
On  wings  of  angels,  through  the  liquid  air, 
Too  far  out  of  thy  reach,  and  never  more 
Shalt  thou  behold  her  face :   But  she  and  I 
Will  in  another  world  enjoy  our  loves  ; 
T^Tiere  neither  father's  anger,  poverty. 
Nor  any  cross  that  troublen  earthly  men, 
Shall  make  us  sever  our  united  hearts. 
And  nerer  shalt  thou  sit,  or  be  alone 
In  any  place,  but  1  will  visit  thee 
With  ghastly  looks,  snil  put  into  thy  mind 
The  great  offences  which  thou  didst  to  me. 
When  thou  art  at  Ifiy  table  with  thy  friends, 
Merry  in  heart,  and  filled  with  swelling  wine, 
rU  come  in  midst  of  Jill  thy  pride  and  mirth, 
invisible  to  all  men  but  thyself, 
And  whisper  such  a  sad  tale  in  thine  ear, 
Shall  make  thee  let  the  cup  fall  from  thy  hand, 
And  stand  as  mute  and  paJe  as  death  itaelf. 

Vent.  Forgive  me,  Jasper !  Oh,  what  might  I 
Tell  me,  to  satisfy  thy  troubled  ghost  ?  [do, 

Jaip.  There  is  no  means;  too  late  thon  thicdt'at 

of  this. 
Fent,  But  tell  roe  what  were  best  for  me  to  do  .' 

Jtup.  Repent  thy  deed,  and  satisfy  my  father. 
And  beat  fond  Humphrey  out  of  thy  doora. 

Enter  BcHmiunr. 

"  Wife.  Look,  George  ;  hia  Tory  ghost  would 
have  folks  beaten." 

Itum.  Father,  my  bride  is  gone,  (air  mistress 

Luce. 

My  soul's  the  fount  of  vengeance,  mischieri^  sluice. 

l'0nt.  Hence,  fool,  out  of  my  sight,  with  thy 

fond  passion  ! 

Thoa  hast  undone  me.  [8mIs  him. 

Hum.  Hold,  my  father  dear  1 
For  Luce  thy  daughter's  sake,  that  had  no  peer. 
r#n/.   Thy  father,  fool  ?    There's  some    blows 
more  ;  be  gone  I —  lUtau  kim  itgain. 

Jaaper,  I  hope  thy  ghost  be  well  appeased 


To  let  thy  will  performed.    Now  wit]  I  gt> 

To  aatisfy  thy  father  for  thy  wrongs.  [^Ei-tt. 

Hum.  What  shall  I   do  >  I   have  been  beaten 
twice, 
And  mistreas  Luce  is  gone!  Help  me.  Device  ! 
Since  my  true  love  is  gone,  I  never  more 
Whilst  I  do  live  upon  the  sky  will  pore ; 
But  in  the  dark  will  wear  out  my  shoe-soles 
In  passion,  in  Saint  Faith's  church  under  Paul's. 

lExIL 

"  Wife.  George,  call  Ralph  hither;  if  you  love 
me,  call  Ralph  hither  I  1  have  the  bravest  thing  for 
him  to  do George  t  pr'ythee,  call  hirnqnickly. 

"  Cit.  Ralph  1  why,  Ralph,  boy  I 
fitter  Ralml 

"  Ralph.  Here,  sir. 

'*  Cil,  Come  hither,  Ralph ;  come  to  thr  mis* 
trets,  boy. 

"  Wyfe.  Ralph,  I  would  have  thee  call  all  the 
yonlhs  together  in  battle-my.  with  drums,  and 
giins,  and  flags,  and  march  to  Mile-End  in  }rani|K 
ous  fashion,  and  there  exhort  your  soldiers  to  be 
merry  and  wise,  and  to  keep  their  beards  from 
burning,  Ralph;  and  then  vkirmish,  and  let  your 
fiogs  fly,  and  cry,  "  Kill,  kill,  kill !"  My  husband 
shall  lend  you  his  jerkin,  Ralph,  and  there's  a 
scarf;  for  the  rest,  the  house  shall  furui»h  you,  and 
we'll  pay  for't.  Do  it  bravely,  Ralph;  and  think 
before  whom  yon  perform,  and  what  person  yoa 
represent. 

"  Ralph.  I  warrant  you,  mistress;  if  I  doit 
not,  for  the  honour  of  the  city,  and  the  credit  of 
my  master,  let  rae  never  hope  for  freetlom  ! 

"  Wife.  'Tis  welUjioken,  i'faith  1  Go  thy  way*  ; 
thou  art  a  spark  indeed. 

"  Cit.  RJdph,  Ralph,  doable  yonrfilei  bravely, 
Ralph  I 

"  Ralph.  I  warrant  you,  sir.  [Rttit. 

"  Cit.  Let  him  look  narrowly  to  his  scrvioe  ;  t 
shall  take  him  else.  I  was  there  myself  a  pike 
man  once,  in  the  hotteat  of  the  day,  wench  ;  had 
my  feather  shot  sheer  away,  the  fringe  of  ray  pike 
burnt  off  with  powder,  my  pate  broken  with  a 
■couring.stick,  and  yet,  I  thank  God,  I  am  here. 

[DrtHM  iritStm. 

*'  W\ft.  Hark,  George,  the  dninu ! 

"  Cit.  Ran,  tan,  tan,  tan,  tan,  tan  1  Oh,  wench, 
an'  tiionhadst  hut  seen  little  Ned  of  Aldgate,  drum 
Ned,  how  he  made  it  roar  again,  and  laid  on  like 
a  tyrant,  and  then  struck  softly  till  the  ward  cAine 
up,  and  then  thundered  again,  and  together  we  go ! 
•1,  aa,  sa,  bounce,  quoth  the  guns  !  "  courage, 
my  hearts,"  quoth  the  captains  !  "  Saint  George," 
quoth  the  pike-Rien !  and  willtal,  here  t'.  \ny . 
and  there  they  ky  I  And  yet  for  all  this  I  .i  /„|i,^, 
weoch.  . 

•'  WV*.  Be  Ihankftil  forjt,  George  ■J'^^ 
•tir  wonderful."  /  .m„  ..^ 
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SCENE  U.—AfUe-end. 

£|<((T  RALTH,  WiLLUH    IlAUKItTDH.OinllOcOlllllCIIOOon, 

mmJ  OlMerM  of  hit  Compamf,  vith  Druuu  and  Colourt, 
Ralph.  March  f«ir,  my  hearts  !  lieuteniint,  be«t 
the  rear  up.  Ancient,  let  your  colourit  fly  ;  but 
hare  a  great  care  of  the  batchen'  hooks  at  White- 
chapel  ;  tbey  haye  been  the  death  of  many  a  fair 
aacient.  Open  your  files,  that  I  may  take  a  view 
both  of  your  persona  and  munition.    Sergeant,  call 

•  ouster. 

Serg.  A  stand! — WilUain  Hamerton,  pewterer  I 

Uata.  Here,  captain. 

Kalph.  A  corslet  and  a  Spanish  pike  !  'lis  well : 
Can  you  shake  it  with  a  terror  i 

Ham.  I  hope  so,  captain. 

Ralph.  Charge  upon  me. — 'Tis  with  the  weak- 
est :  Put  more  strength,  WiUiam  Hamerton,  more 
■trcngth.  As  you  were  again.    Proceed,  Sergeant. 

Srrg.  George  Greengoose,  poulterer  I 

Green.  Here ! 

Ralph.  Let  me  see  your  piece,  neighboor  Green- 
gooae  ;  when  was  she  shut  in  } 

Green.  An't  like  you,  master  captain,  I  made  a 
shot  even  now,  partly  to  scour  her,  and  partly  for 
tutiacity. 

Raljih.  It  should  seem  so  rertairly ;  for  her 
breath  is  yet  inHnmrd.  Besides,  there  is  a  main 
fautt  in  the  touch-hole,  it  ruii.t  and  stioketh  :  And 
1  tell  you  moreover,  and  buliev^  it,  ten  such  touch- 
holes  would  breed  the  pox  i'  th'  army.  Get  you  a 
ftiather,  neii;bbnur,  get  you  a  feather,  sweet  oil,  and 
paper,  and  your  piece  may  do  well  eticiugli  yet. 
Where's  your  powder  ? 

Grren.  Here. 

Ralph-  What,  in  a  paper  ?  as  I  am  a  soldier 
and  a  geutleman,  it  craves  a  martial. court !  You 
ought  to  die  for't.  Where's  your  burn?  Answer 
me  tu  thaL 

Green.  An't  like  you,  sir,  I  was  (phliirious. 

Ralph.  It  like  me  not  you  should  be  so  ;  'tis  a 
shame  for  you,  and  a  scandal  to  all  our  ueighbuurs, 
being  a  man  of  worth  and  e«timatioii,  to  leave  your 
huru  behind  you  :  1  am  afraid  'twill  breed  example. 
Bat  let  nic  tell  you,  no  more  on't.  Stand,  ttU  I 
Tiew  you  all.  What's  become  o'  th'  uoae  of  your 
flask? 

1  Sold.  Indeed-la,  captain,  'twas  blown  Lway 
with  powder. 

Ratpn,  Put  on  a  new  one  at  the  city**  charge. 
Where's  the  stone  of  this  piece  .' 

2  Sold,  The  drummer  took  it  out  to  light  to- 
bacco. 

Ralph.  "Tis  a  fault,  my  friend  ;  put  it  in  again . 
Ynu  want  a  nose,  and  you  a  stone  ;  Sergeant,  take 

•  note  oit'i,  fur  I  me^an  to  atop  it  in  the  pay.  Re- 
\  and  march  1      [  They  march.\    SnA  and  fair, 

an,   toft  and  fair  I  Double   your  files  ;  as 

t !  faces  about !   Now,  you  with  thesodden 

keep  in  there  !  Look  to  your  match,  sirrah, 

"1  be  in  yoar  fellow's  flask  anon.     So;  make 

•  crescent  now;  adrance  your  pikes;  stand  and 
lire  rar ! — Gentlemen,  countrymen,  friends,  and 
my  fellow-soldieis,  I  have  brought  you  this  day 
from  tlie  shops  of  security,  and  the  counters  of 
Mtttcnt,  (o  meaanre  out  in  these  furious  fields, 
boDour  by  the  ell,  and  prowess  by  the  pound.    Let 

"Tt  not,  oh,  let  it  not,  I  say,  be  told  hereafter,  the 
Bobk  issue  of  this  city  binted ;  but  bear  yourgelves 
k>  ikia  fair  action  like  men,  raliant  men,  and  (Ve« 


men  I     Fear  not  the  face  of  the   enemy,  nor  tbe 

noise  of  the  guns  ;  for,  bclicre  ine,  brethren,  tht 

rude   rumbling   of    a    brewer's  cart  is    far    more 

lerrihle,   of  which    you  have   a  daily  ei|>erience : 

Neither  let  the  stinlc  of  powd"er  oSeiid  you,  since  s 

more  valiant  stink  is  nightly  with  you.     'To  a  r&. 

aolved  mind,  his  home  is  everywhere : 

1  speak  not  this  to  take  away 

The  hope  of  your  return  ;  for  you  shall  see 

(I  do  nut  doubt  it)  and  that  very  shortly 

Your  loving  wires  again,  and  your  sweet  children. 

Whose  care  doth  bear  you  company  in  baskets. 

Remember  then  whose  cause  yon  have  in  huiid. 

And,  like  a  sort  of  true-born  scavengers. 

Scour  me  this  famous  realm  of  enemies. 

1  have   no  more  to  say  but  this  ;  Stand  to   yoat- 

tackliu^.  lads,  and  shew  to  the  world,  you  can  as 

well  brandish  a  sword  ai  shake  an  apron.     Saiot 

George,  and  on,  my  hearts  I 

All.  Saint  George,  Saint  George  !  [£xruai 

"  Wi/e.  'Twaa  well  done,  Ralph  1  I'll  send  tliec 
a  cold  capon  a-field,  and  a  bottle  of  March  beer  ) 
and.  it  may  be,  come  myself  to  see  thee.       ^ 

"  at.  Nell,  the  boy  hath  deceived  me 'much! 
I  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  him.  He  has  per- 
formed such  a  matter,  wench,  that,  if  I  livy,  nejit 
year  I'll  have  him  captain  of  the  gallifoist,  or  I'll 
want  my  will." 

SCENE  \M.—A  Room  in  Old  MaaKTTRODOHT'B 
I/oute. 

EnUr  Old  MsanvTNauaHT, 
Mer.  Yet,  I  thank  God,  I  break  not  a  wrinkle 
more  than  I  had.  Not  a  stoop,  boys  :  Care,  live 
with  cats :  1  defy  thee  !  My  heart  is  as  sound  as 
an  oak  ;  and  though  1  want  drink  to  wet  my 
whistle,  I  can  sing,  [Bingi. 

Come  no  more  there,  l)»yh,  ixniie  n(>  mure  there ; 

K(ir  wu  bliall  nuvvr  wblUt  nc  liru  cutueacjr  luiire  there. 

Enttr  a  Boy,  and  itM  Men  hrlnj/lng  <a  M«  t'qflH,  teitk 
Luca  IH  tt. 

Doy,  God  save  you,  sir  I 
Mcr.   It's  a  brave  hoy.   Canst  thou  sing  ? 
Bog.  Yes,  feir,  I  can  sing  ;  but  'tia  not  so  neces- 
sary at  thi»  time. 

Mcr.  Slnft  we,  and  thjiiuit  It. 
Whilst  lijvc  duth  grant  it. 

Boy.  Sir,  sir,  if  ynu  knew  what  ]  have  brought 
you,  you  would  have  little  list  to  sing, 

Urr.  Oh,  the  fntmon  ronnd. 

t'ull  Innit  1  have  thee  snuKht, 
And  niiw  I  have  lliec  fnimd. 
And  what  hatl  thou  heru  brought? 

Boy.  A  coHin,  sir,  and  your  dead  son  Jasper 
in  it. 

iter  Dead?  Why.  fiircwell  be  I 

Tbnu  waat  a  bnnny  txiy. 

And  I  did  love  thee. 

KhUT   iktttKH. 

Jntp.  Then  I  pray  you,  air,  do  so  still. 

Mer.  Jas|>cr's  ghcst  ?  l*"f* 

Tliou  srt  wi'lixtmo  fntm  Kt/gfAn-ljike  hu  soon  ; 
Ix-clam  to  me  what  wandniua  thiog*  In  Itulo's  eoort  Ua 
dons. 
Jatp.  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  ne'er  came  there  |  'til 
too  hot  for  me,  sir. 
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M*r.  A  merry  gboit,  >  Tcrj-  mexTf  gbost ! 

And  whcro  U  your  true  toret  Oh,  where  is  yours  f 
Jatp.  Marry,  look  you,  sir  !         [.Opou  tkt  coffin. 
Mtr.  Ah,  ha  I  art  tliou  good  »t  Uwt,  i'Mch  ? 

with  hey  Irlc-kty  lerleriewhUkln. 

Th<  world  it  runs  on  whceliL 
When  the  young  niin'it 

tip  goes  the  la&lden's  hocla. 

Ura.  HcuivTHOuoHT  amt  MicuACMolUin. 
Mrs.  Mer.  Wliat,   master  Merrythought  I   will 
you  Dot  let'a  in  !  What  do  you  tliiiilc  ghail  become 
of  tu  ? 

Mer.  Wb*t  Toioe  is  that  that  catletb  at  our 
door  ? 

Mrt.  Mer.  You  know  me  well  euough ;   I  nui 
■ore  I  bare  not  b«cn  sucb  a  stranger  to  you. 
JV«r,  il^ngi.l  And  •ome  they  whistled,  and  Kune  they 
■ong. 

Hey  down,  down  ! 
^ And  mnie did  loudly  aay. 
Ever  a<  the  lord  B«nwt'«  horn  blew, 
Away,  HiuRrare.  away. 

Mr*.  Mer.  You  will  not  have  oi  starve  here, 
will  you,  mailer  Merrytbougbt  7 

Jatp.  Nay,  f^ood  air,  be  persuaded ;  she's  my 
mother  ; 
If  her  ofl°ence<  have  been  great  against  you, 
Let  your  own  love  remember  she  is  yoius, 
And  to  forgive  her. 

£.(«-«.  Good  master  Merrythouglit, 
Let  me  entreat  you  ;  I  will  not  be  denied. 

Mri.  Mer.  Why,  master  Merrythought,  will  you 
be  a  vex'd  thing  still  i 

Mer.  Woman,  1  tuke  you  to  my  love  again ; 
but  ]iou  sball  sing  before  you  enter  ;  therefore  dis- 
patch your  soDg,  and  so  come  in. 

Jlfr*.  Mer.  Well,  you  must  have  your  will, 
when  all's  done  : — Micke,  what  song  canst  thou 
sing,  boy  f 

Mich.  I  can  sing  none  forsooth,  but '  A  Lady's 
Daughter  of  Paris,'  properly,  [£invr  iv<(4ii». 

It  wu  a  Udy't  daughter,  &e. 

Enter  Mrs.  Msiuiythoiioht  and  MicRAai.. 
Mer.  Come,  you're  welcome  home  again. 
If  such  danger  be  hi  playins, 

And  J««C  must  to  samest  luni. 
You  shall  go  no  more  a-Maytng 

Vent.  [ITtMin.]  Are  yon  within,  sir?  master 
Merrythought ! 

Jatp.  It  is  my  master's  voice  ;  good  sir,  go  hold 
III  tiilk  whilst  we  convey  ourselves  into  [him 

Some  inward  room.  [A'x((  wi(A  Lvcs. 

JIfrr.  What  are  you  ?  are  you  merry  .* 
You  must  be  very  merry,  if  you  enter. 

Venl.  I  am,  sir, 

Mer.  Sing  then. 

Vent.  Nay,  good  sir,  open  to  me. 

Mer.  Sing,  I  uy, 
Or,  by  the  merry  heart,  you  come  not  In  ! 

Vent.  Well,  sir,  I'll  sing.  {SiH-ji. 

Fortune  w\>i  (oc.  he. 
Enlrr  VairraaWBLa. 

Mer.  ^'ou'rc  welcome,  sir,  you're  welcome  ! 
Von  see  your  entertainment ;  pray  you  be  merry. 

Venl.  Ob,  master  Merrythought,  I'm  come  to 
Porgiveiiess  for  the  wrongs  I  oflTer'd  you,  [ask  yo« 


And  your  most  virtuous  son  ;  they  are  infinite, 

Yet  my  contrition  shall  be  more  than  they. 

I  docrmfess  my  hardness  broke  his  heart, 

For  which  just  Heaven  hath  giv'n  me  ponishmen' 

Mnre  than  my  age  can  carry  ;  his  wandring  spint. 

Not  yet  at  rest,  pursacB  me  every  where. 

Crying,  "  I'll  haunt  thee  for  thy  cruelty. " 

My  daughter  she  is  gone,  I  know  not  how. 

Taken  invisible,  and  whether  living, 

Or  In  the  grave,  'tis  yet  nncertaiu  to  me. 

Oil,  master  Merrythought,  these  are  the  weights 

Will  link  me  to  my  grave  !  Forgive  me,  sir. 

Mer.    Wiy,    sir,   I  do   forgive   yon  ;    and   be 
merry  ! 
And  if  the  wag  in's  lifetinie  play'd  the  knave, 
Can  you  forgive  him  too  ? 

Vent.  With  all  my  heart,  air. 

JTffi;.  Speak  it  again,  and  heartily. 

Vent.  \  do,  sir  ; 
Now,  by  my  soul,  I  do. 
Mtr.  [  Siltff'.]  With  that  came  out  hts  paramonr ; 
Bbe  was  a*  white  as  the  lily  lluwcr. 
Hey  troul,  troly,  loiy  ' 

Enlrr  I.ica  and  jAsrsa. 
With  thai  (saino  nut  her  own  dear  knight. 
Ho  was  as  true  us  ever  did  fight,  &c. 
^ir,  iCyou  will  forgive  'em,  clap  their  hands  toge- 
ther; there's  no  more  to  be  said  i'  th'  matter. 

Vent.  I  do,  I  do. 

"  at.  1  do  not  like  this  :  Peace,  boys  !  Hear 
me,  one  of  you  \  every  body's  part  is  come  to  an 
end  but  Ralph's,  and  he's  left  ouL 

"  Boy.  "i'is  long  of  yourself,  sir ;  we  have 
nothing  to  do  with  hiii  part. 

"  Cit.  Ralph,  come  away  t  Make  [an  end]  on' 
him,  as  you  have  done  of  the  rest,  hoys  -,   cutue  ! 

"  Wife.  Now,  good  husband,  let  hiiu  come  oat 
and  die. 

"  Cit.    He    shall,    Nell Rsil|>h,    come    away 

quickly,  and  die,  boy. 

"  Boy.  'Twill  be  very  unfit  he  should  die,  sir, 
upon  no  occasion  ;  and  in  a  comedy  too. 

"Cit.  Take  you  no  care  of  that.  Sir  Boy  i  is 
not  his  part  at  an  end,  think  yon,  when  he's  dead?^ 
Come  away,  Ralph  !" 

EnUr  IUi.rH,  vHX  a/arkti  Arrau  through  kit  Iltad. 

Halph.  When  I   was   mortal,  this    my   costive 
Did  lap  up  figs  and  raisins  in  the  Strand  ;     [corps 
^\'here  sitting,  I  espied  a  lovely  liamc, 
M'hose  master  wrought  with  liiigell  and  with  awl. 
And  underground  he  vamiicd  many  a  boot  : 
Straight  did  her  love  prick  forth  me,  tender  sprig, 
To  follow  feats  of  arms  in  warlike  wise. 
Through  Waltham- Desert ;  where  I  did  perform 
Many  acbievcntents,  and  did  lay  on  ground 
Huge  Barbaroso,  that  insulting  giant, 
And  all  his  captives  soon  set  at  liberty. 
I'ben  liononr  prick'd  mc  from  my  native  soil 
Into  Moldavia,  where  I  gnin'd  the  love 
Of  Pompiona,  his  beloved  doughter; 
But   yet    proved  constant  to    the   black-tbnmb'd 
Susan,  and  tcom'd  Pompiona's  love ;  [maid. 

Yet  liberal  I  was,  and  gave  her  pins, 
And  money  for  her  father's  officers. 
i  then  returned  home,  and  thrust  myself 
In  action,  and  by  sll  men  chosen  wai 
Lord  of  the  May ;  where  I  did  P  .unsh  if. 
With  scarfs  and  rings,  and  pop.^  in  my  hand. 
Ailer  this  action  I  preferred  was. 
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I  St  MOe-End, 
It  nd  ftmiber,  and  wMi  leading  ■taff, 
ja'd  ■]riiwn,and  btovgfat  them  all  off  clear, 
c  aaa  that  bewrayed  him  with  the  noiae. 
Oaie  tUmgt  I  Ralph  did  nndertake, 
r  toj  hdond  Soaaa'a  nkek 
■iw  hoaae,  and  aitting  in  my  ihop 
iRW  MM,  Death  came  into  my  itall 
pan  rnqmrnvilms  bat  are  1 
■ka  the  botOe  down,  and  fin  a  taate, 
tBfbt  a  pound  of  pqiper  in  liia  hand, 
ikilcd  all  my  bee  ud  body  o'er, 
lA  matant  vaniahed  away. 

Tia  a  prat^  fiction,  i'iUth  I " 
i.  Then  took  I  np  my  bow  and  ahaft  in 


ked  into  Moorfidda  to  eool  myaelf  t 
e  grim  etnel  Death  met  me  apin, 
t  thiafiirind  arrow  throngfa  my  head; 
r  I  Cunt ;  tiierefbre  be  wam'd  by  me, 
«*  enrj  one,  of  fbriced  heada ! 
T  aB  you  good  boya  in  'Bunj  London ! 
lall  we  more  npon  Shrove-Toeiday  meet, 
A  down  hovaei  of  iniqnitf ; 
a  inereaaeth)  I  dull  never  more 
en,  iHuItt  another  pnmpa  both  lege, 
b  a  aattin  gown  with  rotten  eggs  { 
alake,  oh.  nerer  more  I  ahall  1  ^ 

y,  fly,  my  aonl,  to  Grooera'  Hall  I 
oih,  &c 

b.  Wdl  aaid,  Balphl  do  yow  obeiaaaee 

■tiemen,  and  go  year  waya.     Vdl  aaid, 

[SrttlUuv. 

Methinka  all  we,  thna  kindly  and  nnes- 


peetedly  reconciled,  ■hoold  not  depart  without  ■ 
aong. 

Vent.  K  good  motion. 

Mer^  Strike  up  then  I 

BONO. 

Better  miulo  ne'er  wu  known  * 

Than  a  qalra  of  hearte  In  coa. 

Let  «aoh  other,  that  hath  been 

TnmUed  with  the  gall  or  ipleea, 

Iiaeni  of  ne  to  keep  hie  hrow 

Smooth  and  tdain,  aa  oan  are  now  I 

Sing,  thoogh  before  the  hoar  of  47in(| 

Be  diall  rlie,  and  than  be  etyiag, 

<•  Bcgrho.  tie  Doo^t  but  mirth 

That  kaqiathebodjlhni  the  earth."  [JSammfc 


EPILOGUS. 


"Cit.  Come,  Nell,  ahall  we  go?  the  play'a  done. 

"  W{fe.  Nay,  by  my  fcith,  George,  I  have  more 
mannen  than  io ;  I'U  apeak  to  tlieiw  gentlemen 
finb — I  thank  yon  aU,  gentlemen,  for  your  patience 
and  countenance  to  Ra^h,  a  poorfiitherlcM  child  I 
and  if  I  might  aee  yon  at  my  honae,  it  ahould  go 
hard  bnt  I  would  bare  a  pottle  of  wine,  and  a  pipe 
of  tobacco  for  you ;  for  truly  I  hope  yon  do  like 
the  youth  ;  but  I  would  be  glad  to  niow  the  truth  ( 
I  refer  it  to  your  own  diicretiona,  whether  you  will 
applaud  him  or  no ;  for  I  will  wink,  and,  ithUat, 
yon  aha4,do  what  you  wilL — I  thank  yot,  wiu  ail 
my  heart.  God  give  yon  good  nipit!'— Come, 
Geotge."  (i 


THE    DOUBLE    MARRIAGE. 


DRAMAllS  PERSONiE. 


FnnAiTD,  tht  laxmnmit  Tyrant  (if  Vapltt. 
▼noLrr,    a  noble  Gentleman,  etudiout  of  hie 

country'e  frieiivm. 
BaOMiNKT,  i  TVu  honeil  Ofntl<WHn,  confeittralti 
CiiiuiLU),     J     wit*  VmoiitT. 
Ro»''«)ut,  a  yuiain.  Captain  of  the  Guard. 
Viuuo.  a  Court  Foot. 
CAaTRcrcio,  <i  Court  PiiratUe. 
pAMDUUnio,  a  nebic  (hutltmaH.  Father  to  Viboikt. 
Duu  or  ScuK,  Entmy  to  Fuuiand,  proicribed, 

and  turned  fHrate, 
AacANio,  IfepheK  lo  FmuurtD 
Lucio,  a  Bey,  Servant  lo  ViRoixr, 


Mul«T. 

O  turner. 

Boat  (Wain. 

Chinusaoo. 

Scllon. 

Doctor. 

Citizcna. 

Guards,  Boldisn,  and  Snmat^ 

4CLUXA,  the  malehleee  Wife  of  Viiuii.i 
SIaktia,  Daughter  i^ the  tHikm  tif  aieim 
Wife  l«  VlMUTT. 

Court- LAdies, 


SCENE, — Naflbb,  and  a  Sair  at  Ska. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  1.— Naples.     A  Room  in  tht  Howe  of 

VlROLKT. 

Bnttr  VUKU-rr  and  Lvao. 

rir.  Boy  ! 

Lueio.  Sir  ? 

Vir.  If  my  wife  seek  me,  tell  her  that 
Deiigni  of  weight,  too  heavy  for  her  knowledge, 
Exact  my  privncy. 

Lucio.  1  ahol;!,  sir. 

Vir.  Do  then ; 
And  leave  me  (o  rnyself. 

Lueto.  "Tim  k  raw  mominf , 
And,  woald  yoo  please  to  interpret  that  For  duty 
^'hich  you  may  coaitrae  boldnesa,  I  could  wigb 
(To  ann  yonraelf  against  it)  you  would  use 
More  of  my  service. 

l^ir.  I  hare  beat  within  here, 
A  noble  heat,  good  boy,  to  keep  it  oS; 
I  shall  not  freere.     Deliver  my  excuse, 
And  you  have  done  your  part. 

£nter  Juuaka. 

Lueio.  That  is  prevented ; 
&Iy  lady  follows  you. 

Vir.  Since  I  must  be  cross'd  then, 
Let  her  perform  that  office. 

L'loio.  I  obey  ye.  ISsit. 

Vir.  Pr'ytbee  to-bed:  To  be  thus  fond'i  more 
Than  if  I  were  neglected.  [tedlious 

Jul.  'Tis  the  fault  then 
Of  love  and  duty,  which  1  would  fall  under, 
Kalher  than  want  that  can  which  you  may  chal- 
ks due  to  my  obedieocei  [len^e 

fir,  I  confess 


This  tenderness  arpira  a  loving  wife, 

And  more  deserves  my  heart's  best  thanks  thai 

Yet  I  must  tell  you,  sweet,  you  do  exceed  Imager. 

In  your  affection,  if  you  would  engrosa  me 

To  your  dtliglitsi  ulonc. 

Jul.  I  am  not  jealous: 
If  my  embraces  have  distasted  yon, 
(As  1  must  grant  you  every  way  ao  worthy 
Thiit  'tis  not  in  weak  woman  to  deserve  yoo, 
Much  less  in  miserable  me,  that  want 
Those  graces  some  more  fortunate  are  stored  with,) 
Seek  any  whom  you  please,  and  I  will  study, 
With  my  beat  service,  to  deserve  those  favoura 
That  sbHll  yitrld  you  contentment. 

Vir.  You  are  mistaken. 

Jul.  No,  1  am  patient,  sir;  and  SO  good  morroir 
I  will  not  be  offeu&ive. 

Vir.  Hear  my  reasons. 

Jul.  Though  in  your  life  a  widow's  bed  receivat 
me, 
For  your  sake  I  must  love  it.     May  she  prosper 
That  shall  succeed  me  in  it,  and  your  ardour 
Last  longer  to  her  1 

Vir.  By  the  love  I  bear. 
First  to  my  country's  peace,  neit  to  thyself, 
(To  whom  compared,  my  life  I  rate  at  oolhin^,) 
Stood  here  a  lady  that  were  the  choii«  abstract 
Of  all  the  beauties  Nature  ever  fashion'd. 
Or  Art  gave  ornamrnt  to.  compared  to  thro, 
Thus  as  thou  art,  obedient  and  loving, 
I  should  contemn  and  loath  herl 

Jul.  I  do  believe  you- 
How  I  am  klean'd  in  my  assured  belief 
This  is  unfcign'd  I  And  why  this  sadness  then  f 
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r»r.  Why,  Juliana  ? 
Believe  me,  tlie«e  mjr  M<i  and  dall  retiimenU, 
My  ofteo,  najr,  almott  continued  fast*, 
\Sleep  Iwniih'd  from  mjr  eyes,  all  pleaaurea  itran- 

Hare  neither  root  nor  growth  from  aay  caiue 
That  may  arrive  at  woman.      Shoaliist  (hou  be 
<Aa  chattity  forbid  !)  falie  to  my  bed, 
I  ahould  lament  my  fortune,  perhaps  punifth 
Thy  faUehood,  and  then  itudy  to  forget  thee  ; 
But  that  which,  like  a  nerer •emptied  spring, 
Feeda  high  the  torrent  of  my  swelling  grief, 
la  what  my  coantry  talfer*  :  there's  a  ground 
Where  aorrow  may  be  planted,  and  spring  op 
Through  yieliliii{<  rage,  and  wooaaiah  deapair. 
And  yet  not  shame  Che  owner. 

Jul.  1  do  believe  it  true  ; 
Yet  I  should  think  myself  a  happy  womu. 
If,  in  this  general  and  timely  mourning, 
I  might,  or  give  to  you,  or  elae  receive, 
A  little  Uw^  comfort. 

Kir.  Thy  discretion 
In  this  may  anawrr  fur  me  :   Look  on  Naples, 
The  country  where  we  both  were  bom  and  bred  ; 
Naples,  the  Paradise  of  Italy, 
As  that  is  of  the  earth  ;  Naples,  that  waa 
The  sweet  retreat  of  all  tbe  wortliiest  Romaoa, 
^^lun  they  bad  ahared  the  spoils  of  the  whole 

world  ; 
This  floanshini(  kingdom,  whose  inhabitants. 
For  wealth  and  bravery,  lived  like  petty  kings; 
Made  subject  now  to  snch  a  tyranny. 
As  that  fair  city  that  received  her  name 
Prom  Constaotine  the  Great,  now  in  the  power 
Of  barbarouii  intideLi,  may  forget  her  own, 
To  look  with  pity  on  our  miseries  ; 
So  far  in  our  calamities  we  transcend  her : 
For  since  thi»  Arragonian  tyrant,  Ferrand, 
Seized  on  tbe  government,  there's  ootbing  left  D* 
That  we  can  call  oar  own,  but  our  afflictions. 

Jul.    And    hardly   those ;    the   king's   atrange 
Equals  all  precedents  of  tyranny.  [cruelty 

FW.  Equals,  aay  you  f 
He  has  out-gone  the  worst :  Compared  to  him, 
Nor  Phalaris,  nor  Oionysius, 
Caligula,  nor  Nero  can  be  meotion'd. 
They  yet  as  kings  abuaed  their  regal  power, 
This  as  a  merchant ;  all  tbe  country's  fat 
Ho  wholly  doe*  engross  unto  hitnaelf : 
Our  oils  be  buys  at  his  own  price,  then  sells  tb«n 
To  ua  at  dearer  rates  ;  our  plate  and  jewalf , 
L'nder  a  feign'd  preCeuce  of  public  use, 
H«  borrows  ;  which  denied,  his  instruments  force. 
Tlie  raoea  of  our  horses  be  takes  from  us. 
Yet  keeps  tbem  in  our  pastures  ;  rapes  of  matron*, 
And  virpos,  are  too  frequent ;  never  mnn 
Yet  Ihaiik'd  him  for  a  pardon  ;  for  religion, 
It  is  a  thing  he  dreams  not  of. 

Jul.  I  bave  heard 

Sow  true  it  IS  I  know  not)  that  he  sold 
e  bishoprick  of  Tarent  to  •  Jew, 
For  thirteen  thousand  duoats. 

Kir,   I  was  present. 
And  saw  the  money  p&id.  The  day  would  leave  me 
Ere  I  cniitd  number  out  his  impious  actions, 
Or  what  the  miserable  subject  sulTera  ; 
And  can  you  eatrrtain,  in  such  a  time, 
A  thought  of  dalliance  >      Tears,   and  tighs,  and 
Would  better  now  become  you.  [groans. 

Jut.  They  indeed  are  f,  2 
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The  only  weapons  our  poor  sex  can  nse, 
When  we  pre  injured  ;  and  they  may  become  us : 
But  for  mm,  that  were  born  free,  men  of  rank, 
(That  would  be  register'd  fathers  of  their  country. 
And  to  have  on  tbeir  tombc,  in  golden  letters. 
The  noble  style  of  "  Tyrant-killers  "  written,) 
TV>  weep  like  fools  and  women,  and  not  like  wise 
To  practise  a  redress,  deserves  a  name  Imea 

Which  eta  not  me  to  give. 

Fir.  Thy  grave  reproof. 
If  what  thou  dost  desire  wete  possible 
To  be  eSecied,  might  well  argue  it 
As  wise  as  loving  ;   but  if  you  consider. 
With  what  strong  guards  this  tyrant  is  defiended. 
Ruffians,  and  malcontents  drawn  from  all  qoartert. 
That  only  know  to  serve  bis  impiooa  will ; 
The  citadels  built  by  him  in  the  neck 
Of  this  poor  city ;  the  invincible  strength 
Nature,  by  Art  assisted,  gave  this  castle; 
And  above  all  his  fear :  admitting  no  rnaa 
To  tee  him,  but  unarm'd,  it  being  death 
For  any  to  approach  him  with  a  weapon  ; 
You  must  confess,  unless  our  bands  were  eaiinoni. 
To  batter  down  these  walls  ;  uur  weak  breath  minai. 
To  blow  his  forts  up  j  or  our  curses  lightning. 
To  force  a  passage  to  him,  and  then  blast  him ; 
Our  power  is  like  to  yours,  and  we,  like  yOU| 
Weep  our  misfortunes, 

Jul.  Walls  of  brass  resist  not 
A  noble  undertaking ;  nor  can  Vice 
Raise  any  bulwark,  to  make  good  the  place 
Where  Virtue  seeks  to  enter  :  Then  to  fall 
In  such  a  brave  attempt,  were  such  an  honour 
Tbat  Brutus,  did  be  live  again,  would  envy. 
Were  my  dead  father  ui  yon,  and  my  brothers, 
Nay,  all  the  ancestors  I  am  derived  from, 

iAs  yoii,  in  being  what  you  are,  are  all  these,) 
bad  rather  wear  a  mourning  garment  for  you. 
And  should  be  more  proud  of  my  widowhood, 
YoQ  dying  for  the  freedom  of  this  country, 
Than  if  I  were  assured  I  should  enjoy 
A  perpetuity  of  life  and  pleasure 
With  you,  the  tyrant  living. 

Vir.  Till  this  minute, 
I  never  heard  thee  speak  i   Oh,  more  than  woman, 
And  more  to  be  beloved !  can  1  find  out 
A  cabinet  to  lock  a  secret  in, 
Of  equal  trust  to  thee  ?     All  donbta  and  fears. 
That  ftcandaliie  your  sex,  be  fur  from  me  ! 
Thou  shall  partake  my  near  and  dearest  coansels. 
And  further  them  with  thine. 

Jul.  I  wiU  be  f,utlirul. 

Kir.  Know  then,  this  day  (stand   Heaven  pro- 
Our  liberty  begins.  [pitious  to  us^ 

Jul.  In  Pcrrand's  death  .' 

Vir.   'Tis  plotted,  love,  and   strongly ;    tad, 
believe  it, 
For  nothing  else  could  do  it,  'twas  the  thoogbt 
How  to  proceed  in  this  design,  and  end  it. 
That  made  strange  my  embraces. 

Jul.  Curs'd  be  she 
That's  so  indulgent  to  her  own  delights, 
Tliat,  for  their  satisfaction,  would  give 
A  stop  to  such  a  glorious  enterprise  ! 
For  me,  I  would  not  for  the  world,  I  lind  been 
fiailty  of  such  a  crime  :  Go  on,  and  prosper  ! 
Go  on,  my  dearest  lord  t   I  love  your  honour 
Abova  my  life !  nay,  yours.     My  prayers  go  wItJi 

you  ; 
Which  I  will  strengthen  with  my  tears.  The  wrun||< 
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Of  this  poor  country  rdge  your  sword  !  oh,  may  it 
Pierce  deeji  into  this  tyrant's  heart !  and  tlieu 
Whtrn  you  return,  bath'd  in  his  grnilty  blood, 
rit  nosh  you  clean  with  fountains  of  tru«!  juy. 
But  who  are  your  sMistants  ?  tho'tgh  I  am 
So  covetous  of  your  glory,  that  1  could  wish 
Yon  hud  no  sharer  in  it.  IKntdiinff, 

I'ir.   He  not  curious. 
They  come ;  howrver  you  command  my  boaom. 
To  them  1  would  not  have  you  seen. 

Jul.  I  am  gone.  sir. 
Be  coiitident ;  and  may  my  resolution 
Be  present  with  you  !  [Bxif. 

Fir.  Such  a  masrnline  spirit, 
With  more  than  woman';,  virtues,  were  a  dower 
Tu  weigh  down  a  king's  fortuue. 

Enter  bmsmairT,  Camilui,  and  RonrsiiB, 

Srir.  Good  day  ti  you  ! 

Cam.  You  are  an  early  stirrer. 

rir.   What  new  face 
Briiii;  you  along  -' 

Roiiv,   If  I  titiind  doubted,  sir, 
A«  by  your  looks  I  gnffn  it,  you  much  injtire 
A  man  that  lovef,  and  truly  loves,  this  country 
With  us  much  zeal  u  you  do ;  one  that  hates 
Tlie  jirince  by  whom  it  suflers,  and  as  deadly  ; 
One  that  dares  step  ns  for  to  gain  my  frecdnm. 
As  any  he  that  brentiies :  that  wears  a  sword 
As  shnrp  o^  any's. 

Cam.  Nay,  no  more  comparisons. 

Ronv.  What   70U  but   whisper,  I  dare  speak 
aloud , 
Stouil  tlie  king  by ;  have  means  to  put  in  act  too, 
What  you  but  culdly  plot :   If  tliis  dencrve  then 
Suspicion  in  the  best,  the  bohie:«t,  ni»rst, 
Pursue  your  own  intents  ;   I'll  follow  mine ; 
And  if  I  not  outstrip  ynu 

Brit.  Be  ft.<«ured,  sir, 
A  confidence  like  this  can  never  be 
Allied  to  treachery. 

Cum.  Who  durst  speak  so  much. 
But  one  that  is,  like  us,  a  sufferer, 
&.nd  stands  as  we  affected  ? 

Vir.  Yon  are  coten'd, 
And  all  undone  !     Every  intelligencer 
Speaks  trra-son  with  like  licence.     Is  not  this 
Ronvere,  that  hath  for  many  years  been  train'd 
In  Perrsnd's  school,  a  man  in  trust  and  favour, 
Kewnriled  too,  and  highly  i 

Cum.  Grant  all  this, 
Tlic  thought  of  what  be  was,  being  as  he  is  now, 
A  man  disgraced,  and  with  contempt  thrown  off, 
Will  spur  him  to  revenge,  aa  swift  as  thry 
That  never  were  in  favour. 

Vir.  Poor  and  childish  ! 

Brit.  His  regiment  is  cast,  that  iimost  certain  ; 
And  bis  command  i'  tb'  castle  given  away. 

Cam.  That  on  ray  knowledge. 

Vir.  Grosser  still !  What  ."shepherd 
Would  yield  the  |ioor  remainder  of  his  flock 
To  a  known  wolf,  though  be  pnt  uu  the  habit 
Of  s  most  faithful  dog,  and  bark  like  oue, 
Aa  this  but  cnly  talks  .' 

Cam,  Yes,  be  has  mean*  too. 

Vir.  1  kn3w  it  to  my  grief,  weak  men,  I  know 
To  make  his  peace,  if  there  were  any  war  [it  ! 

Between  him  and  his  master,  [by]  betraying 
Our  innocent  Lvrt. 

Honxi.  Yott  are  too  •wpjcions, 


And  I  have  borne  too  much,  beyond  my  temper  : 
Take  your  own  ways  I  I'll  leave  ytni. 

Vir.  You  may  siay  now  ; 
You  have  enough,  and  all  indeed  yott  fiah'd  for, — 
But  one  word,  gentlemen  :  Have  yt>a  diacovcr'd 
To  him  alone  our  plot  ? 

[.timrt  to  BaioaoaCT  aad  Caarua: 

Bri$,  Tn  bim,  and  others 
That  are  at  his  derotiou. 

Vir.  Worse  and  worse  I 
For  were  he  only  conscions  of  onr  purpose, 
Though  with  the  breach  of  hospitable  laws. 
In  my  own  house  I'd  silence  him  fur  ever: 
But  what  ia  past  ray  help  is  past  my  care. 
1  have  a  life  to  lose. 

dim.   Have  better  hopesi 

Bono.  And  when  you  know,  with  what  charge 
I  have  furtber'd 
Your  noble  undertaking,  you  will  swear  me 
Another  man  ;   the  guards  I  have  corrupted. 
And  of  the  choice  of  all  our  noblest  youths. 
Attired  like  virgins,  such  as  hermit;,  would 
Welcome  to  their  sad  ceils,  prepared  a  mas^se, 
As  done  for  the  king's  pleasure. 

Vir.  For  his  safety 
I  rather  fear  ;  and  as  a  pageant  to 
Usher  our  ruin. 

Jlnnv.  We,  as  torch -bearera. 
Will  wait  on  these  ;  but  with  such  art  and  cmuiiqg 
I  have  convey 'd  sharp  poniards  in  the  wax, 
Tliat  we  may  pass,  though  search 'd.  through  all  hi* 
Without  suspicion,  and  in  all  his  glory         £gaiuds 
Oppress  him,  and  with  safety. 

Cam.  'Ti»  most  strunge 

Vir.  To  be  cflecteil. 

Ronv,  You  arc  doubtful  still. 

^rij.  But  we  resolved  tu  fuUow  him  ;  and  if  yoa 
Desist  now,  Virnlct,  we'll  say  'ti*  fear. 
Rather  than  providence. 

Cam.  And  so  we  leave  you.  {,£»»(. 

Enter  Ji'LIAAA. 

Jul.  To  your  wise  doubts,  and  to  my  bettct 
counsels. 
Oh  I  pardon  nie,  my  lord,  and  trust  me  too; 
Let  me  not.  like  Cassandra,  prophesy  truths. 
And  never  be  believed,  before  the  misrhiiif ; 
1  h/ive  heard  all,  know  this  Ronvere  a  viM.iin, 
A  villain  that  hath  tempted  me,  and  plotted 
This  for  your  ruin,  only  to  make  way 
To  his  hopes  in  my  embraces  ;  at  more  ietsnrc, 
I  will  ar<|iinint  you  wherefore  I  conceal'd  it 
To  this  last  minute ;  if  you  atay,  you  are  lott. 
And  all  prevention  too  late.     I  kitow. 
And  'tis  to  me  known  only  a  dark  oav« 
Within  this  house,  a  part  of  my  pMir  dower. 
Where  you  may  lie  conceal'd,  as  in  the  centre. 
Till  this  rough  blast  be  o'er,     ^\lierc  there  is  air. 
More  than  to  keep  in  life,  Ferrand  will  fiudvoa. 
So  curious  bis  fears  are. 

Vir.  "Tis  better  fiOl 
Than  hide  my  head  now,  ('twas  thine  own  advice,} 
My  friends  engaged  too. 

Jul.  You  stand  further  bound. 
Than  to  weak  men  that  have  betray'd  themselrea. 
Or  to  my  counsel,  though  then  just  and  loyal : 
Your  fancy  hath  been  good,  but  not  your  judgment 
In  choice  of  such  to  side  you.  Will  you  leap 
From  a  steep  towtr,  because  a  desperate  fnol 
Does  it.  and  trusts  the  wind  to  save  bis  hazar<l  ^ 
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Tbere'f  more  eipected  from  joa  ;  all  moi'i  tjta 
Are  fix'd  on  Virolet,  to  help,  not  burt  them  : 
Make  good  their  bopca  and  oon  !  You  haTC  s«rora 

often, 
That  fou  dare  credit  me,  and  allow'd  me  wi»e, 
Although  a  woman  ;  e^-en  kio^  ia  great  actions 
Wait  npportnnity,  and  so  muit  jrou,  iir, 
Or  lose  yoar  onderstanding. 

fir.  Thou  art  oonfitant ; 
I  an  uncertain  fool,  a  most  blind  fool : 
jBc  ibon  m;  guide. 

Jut.   If  I  fail  to  direct  Ton, 

r  torment  or  reward,  when  I  am  wretched. 
May  constancy  forsake  me ! 

rir.  I  h«»e  my  safety.  lEiemt. 


SCENE  n.-^^  Slate-Eoom  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  CAimuxno  ami  Villio. 

nJL  Why  are  you  wrapt  thus  ? 

Catt.   Peace,  thou  art  a  fool. 

Fil.  Bat  if  I  were  a  dattcrer,  like  yonr  wonhip, 
I  ihottld  be  wi»e,  and  rich  too : 
There  are  few  else  that  prosper,  bawds  excepted, 
They  bold  an  equal  place  there. 

C'att.   \  shrewd  knave  ! 
But  oh,  the  kin;,  the  happy  king  ! 

yU.  Why  happy  ? 
In  bearini^  a  great  borthen  ? 

Cost.  What  bears  he, 
That's  borne  on  princes'  shoulders  ? 

FU.   A  crown's  weight. 
Which  sits  more  heavy  on  his  head,  than  the  ore 
Slares  dig  out  of  the  mines,  of  which  'tis  made. 

Catt.  Thou  worthily  art  bis  fool,  to  think  that 
heavy 
That  carries  bim  i'  th'  air  :  The  rercrence  due 
To  that  most  Mcred  gold  makes  him  adored, 
His  footsteps  kiss'd  ;  his  smiles  to  raise  a  beggar 
To  a  lord's  fortune  ;  and,  when  he  but  Crow&S, 
The  city  quakes 

fil.  Or  the  poor  cuckolds  in  It, 
Co\>^omlis  1  should  say,     I  am  of  a  fool 
Gniwn  a  philosopher,  to  hear  this  pamsite. 

Catt.  The  dulicatcs  be  is  served  with,  see  and 
envy 

Fil.  I  had  rather  bare  an  onion  with  a  stomachj 
Than  these  without  one. 

Catt,  The  celestial  music. 
Such  as  tbe  motion  of  the  eternal  spheres 

[StiU  muttc. 

Yields  JoTc  when  he  drinks  nectar 

Fil.   Here's  a  fine  knare  1 
Yet  bath  too  maj>y  fellows. 

Enter  Coort-Ladiea,  anrf  foti  tnr  tkt  Btai/e. 

Catt.  Then  the  beauties. 
That  with  variety  of  choice  embncet 
Renew  hia  age 

Vil.  Help  him  to  eroach  rather. 
And  the  French  cringe  j  they  are  excellent  surgeons 
tliat  way. 

CaMl.  Ob,  msjeity  !  let  others  think  of  Heaven, 
^kTiile  t  contemplate  thee, 

%'il.  Tills  x*  not  atheism. 
But  court  observance.  [K<mri>». 

Catt.  Now  the  |e:o(I  appears, 
ITaber'd  with  cnrtli(|uake>. 

Va.  D^ao  idolatry  I 


JSMer  FanuirD,  Qna{^*Wamai.  amd  Scrvaala. 

P»r.  These  meats  arc'ptti^n'd  !  honf  the  cook* ! 
— No  note  more/.'"  if«  «*«  "•««. 

On  forfeit  i>f  your  fingers?  ^'yim  envy  me 
A  minute's  slumber  } — What  aiykthesa  ? 

1   Guard.  Tbe  ladies  •'    .'  . 

Appointed  by  your  m^estj.       '  '^.J  ; 

Fer.  To  the  purpose  !  '.•  "_.•. 

For  what  appointed  ?  ••'  _• 

I  Guard.  For  your  grace's  pleasure 

Fer.  To  snck  away  the  little  blood  is  (aft*  me. 
By  myccDtinual  cares  I   I  am  not  apt  nAar:    ,< 
Enjoy  them  first,  taste  of  my  diet  once ;   '  .**.*'• 
And,  your  turn  served,  fur  fifty  crowns  a-pitf^*  • 
Their  husbands  may  redeem  them.  '.•'•.'■ 

Womm,  Great  sir,  mercy  '. 

Fer.  I  am  deaf.     Why  store  yon  ?    Is  what  waf, 
command 
To  be  disputed  ?  Who's  this .»    Bring  you  the  dead 
To  upbraid  me  to  my  face  ? 

Catt.  Hold,  emperor  !  (VneelS, 

Hold,  mightiest  of  kings  I      I  am  thy  vatsal. 
Thy  foot-stool,  tliat  durst  not  presume  to  look 
On  thy  offended  face, 

Fer.  Castmccio,  rise, 

Catt.  Let  not  the  lightning  of  thy  eye  coosome 
me, 
Nor  hear  that  mnsical  tongue  in  dreadful  thunder, 
That  speaks  all  mercy. 

FU.  Here's  no  Battering  rogue  ! 

Catt.  Ferrand.  that  is  the  father  of  his  |<«ople. 
The  glory  of  mankind 

Fer.  No  more,  no  word  more  ! 
And  while  1  tell  my  trouble*  to  myself. 
Be  statues  without  motion  or  voice  : 
7'hough  to  he  flatter'd  is  ao  itch  to  greatness. 
It  now  offends  me. 

FU.  Here's  the  happy  man  ! 
But  speak  who  dares. 

Fer.  When  I  was  innocent, 
I  yet  remember  I  could  eat  and  sleep. 
Walk  unaffrighted  ;  but  now,  terrible 
To  ottiers,  ray  guards  cannot  keep  fear  from  me  ; 
It  still  pursues  rac  ;  oh,  my  wounded  conscience  ! 
I'he  bra  I  would  rest  in  is  stuffed  with  thurn«  -. 
The  ground's  strew'd  o'er  with  adders,  and  with 

aspicks. 
Where'er  I  set  my  foot :  But  I  am  in, 
And  what  was  got  with  cruelty,  with  blood 
Must  be  defended.    Thougli  this  life's  a  hell, 
I  fear  a  worse  hereafter.     Hs  ! 

Eultr  Rosvaas  and  GuanL 

Jlona.  My  lord  ! 

Fer.  Welcome,  Ronvere  !  welcome,  my  golden 
plummet. 
With  which   I  sound  mine  enemies'  depths   and 
Hast  thou  discovered  ?  [angers  ! 

Rono.  All  as  you  could  wish,  sir. 
The  plot,  and  the  contrirers ;  was  made  one 
Of  the  conspiracy. 

Frr.   Is  Virolet  in.* 

R'tip.   fhe  head  of  all ;  He  only  sornted  me  j 
Ami  from  bis  fenr  that  I  played  false,  is  f)ed( 
The  rt-st  1  have  in  fetters. 

Fer.   Death  and  hell  ! 
Nest  to  my  mortal  foe.  fhe  pirate  Sesse, 
I  aimed  at  him!    He's  virtuous,  and  wise, 
A  inver  of  hia  freedom  and  hi»  c<iunlry'5i 
Dangerous  to  such  as  govern  h)  ihe  swordk 
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And  10  to  me. — No  track.irhkb  wsj  be  went  ? 

Jul.  No,  tyrant  t  though  I  suffer                         fl 

No  meaai  to  orertake  oifa-l 

More  than  a  woman,  beyond  flesh  atu)  blood,          H 

Ronv.  Tbere'i  eonre  ioie  left ; 
But  witli  a  rongh  hac<)  to  M  aeiz'd  npoa. 

'TIS  in  a  cause  so  honourable,  that  I  Kom,             H 

With  any  sign,  that  may  express  a  aorraWf             jl 

Per.  ■Wi«tU'*J 

Tn  shew  I  do  repent.                                                    ^| 

Ronv.  U  any  >new  or  where  heis. 

Fer.  Confess  yet,  and                                          ^M 

Or  which  way  Mb  fled,  it  ia  his  wife : 

Thou  Shalt  he  safe.                                             ^^M 

Her,  with  L-'j  T&tKer,  I  hare  apprehended, 

Jui.  'Tis  wrapt  np  in  my  soul,                     ^^^| 

And  oroughc'cmoDg  the  rest. 

From  whence  thou  caoft  not  foroe  it.              ^^^| 

Fer.  'Twiawjaely  ordered : 

Per.  I  will  b« 

Go  fetch  them  in,  and  let  myexecationert 

Ten  days  a-killing  thee. 

Appear  ip- horror  with  the  rack.         [Er«  RoHvaa*. 
■V\t.- 1  take  it,  signor. 

Jul.  Be  twenty  thousand  ( 

My  glory  lives  the  longer. 

IDiM  )■  no  time  for  yoit  to  flatter. 

Ronti.  'Tis  a  miracle  ! 

.  ,0e  me  to  fool  In. 

She  tires  the  execotioDers,  and  me. 

'.Cait.  Thou  art  wise  in  this  : 

Fer.  Unloose  berj   I   am  conqurr'd. — I  malt 

'•] 

'.'Let's  off;  it  ia  unsafe  to  he  near  Jove 

Uke 

2  '• 

,  When  he  begins  to  thunder. 

Some  other  way. — Reach  her  roj  chair,  in  honOOT 

•    '  *, 

rU.  Good  morality  1 

Of  her  invincible  fortitude. 

*  •  ■      * 

[£'jrruM(  ViLuo  anil  CAsncxxia 

Ronv.  Will  you  not 

'*• 

Fer,  I  that  have  pierced  into  the  hearts  of  men ; 

Dispatob  the  rest  ? 

Forced  them  to  Isy  open  with  my  looks 
Secrets,  whose  least  discoTcry  was  death  ; 

Fer.   When  1  seem  merciful,            [A^^art  ta  tUmm 

Assure  thyself,  Ronvere,  I  am  most  cruel. — 

Will  rend,  for  what  concern*  my  life,  the  fortreta 

Tbou  wonder  of  lliy  sex,  and  of  this  nation. 

Of  a  weak  woman's  faith. 

That  bast  changed  my  severity  to  mercy, 

Bnler  RosraRa,  Guard  and  Exwntinners.  wiU  a  nuk  ; 

Not  to  thyself  alone,  but  to  thy  people. 

hnnging   in   Camilui,  BaimoaiaT,  PAMDL'LrMo,  and 

(In  which  I  do  include  these  men)  my  eneaieit 

JbLIAMA  /tlUr»1. 

Unbind  them. 

Cam.  Whate'er  we  suffer. 

Fand.  This  is  strange ! 

The  weight  that  loads  a  traitor's  heart,  lit  ever 

Fer.  For  your  intent 

IteaTy  on  thine  ! 

Against  my  life,  which  you  dare  not  itnj. 

BrU.  ka  we  are  caught  by  thee. 

I  only  ask  one  service. 

Pail  thou  by  others  1 

Cam.  Above  hope ! 

Ronv,  Pish  1  poor  fools,  your  einrsca 

Fer.  There  ridea  a  pirate  near,  the  Duke  tl 

Will  never  reach  m*. 

Sesse. 

Jvi.  Now,  by  my  Virolet's  life, 

My  enemy  and  this  country's,  that  in  bonds 

Father,  this  is  a  glorious  stage  of  murder ! 

Holds  my  dear  friend  Ascanio  :  Free  this  friend, 

Here  are  fine  propertiea  too,  and  such  spectators 

Or  bring  the  pirate's  head,  besides  your  pardon. 

As  will  expect  good  action  !     To  the  life 

And  honour  of  tlie  action,  your  reward 

Let  us  perform  our  part*  ;  and  we  shall  live 

Is  forty  thousand  ducats :  And  because 

When  these  are  rotten.     'Would  we  might  begia 

1  know  that  Virolet  is  as  bold  as  wise. 

once — 

Be  be  your  general.     As  pirdge  of  your  faith. 

Are  you  the  master  of  the  company  ? 

That  you  will  undertake  it,  let  this  old  man 

'Troth,  you  are  tedious  now. 

And  this  must  coostaut  matron  stay  with  me. 

Fer,  She  does  deride  me. 

Of  whom,  as  of  mysrlf",  1  will  be  careful. 

Jnl.  Thee  sod  thy  power !    If  one  poor  syllable 

She  shall  direct  you  where  her  hu&band  is. 

Could  win  me  an  assuratice  of  thy  favour, 

Make  choice  of  any  ship  you  think  most  usefti! ; 

I  would  not  speak  it ,  1  desire  to  be 

They  are  rigged  for  you. 

The  great  example  of  thy  cruelty. 

[Kj-etinl  Guard,  tcllh  JoLUxa  aa4  TAHBmjrwt^ 

To  whet  which  on,  know,  Fe.rrund,  I  alone 

Brit.  We  with  joy  accept  iL 

Cnn  make  discovery  where  my  Virolet  is. 

Cam,  And  will  proclaim  king  Ferrand  mercifuL 

Whose  life  1  know  thou  aim'st  at  ;   But  if  tortures 

Compel  me  to't,  may  hope  of  Heaven  forsake  me  1 

Ronv.  The  mystery  of  this,  my  lord  ?  or  are  JM 

I  dare  thy  wont. 

Changed  in  your  nature  ? 

Fer.  Are  we  contemn 'd? 

Fer.   I'll  make  thee  private  to  it : 

Jul.  Thou  art. 

The    lives   of    these    weak    men,    and   despenM 

Tliou  and  thy  ministers  I     My  life  is  thine; 
But  in  the  death  the  victory  snail  be  mine. 

woman, 

Would  no  way  have  aecmed  ne,    had   I   taok 

Pand.  We  have  such  a  mistresa  here  to  teach 

thcra  : 

UB  courage, 

'Tis  Virolet  I  aim  at ;  he  has  power. 

That  cowards  might  learn  from  her. 

And  kniws  to  hurt.     If  they  eiuMiuoter  fituM, 

Fer.  You  are  slow  !              iSht  it  put  r»  Mr  rmek. 

And  he  prove  conqueror,  I  am  ossurrd 

Bogin  the  scene  —Thoo  miserable  fool, 

They'll  ftnd  no  mercy  ;  if  that  they  proTe  victots, 

For  so  I'll  make  thee 

1  sliall  recover,  with  my  friend,  his  head 

Jul.  'Tis  not  in  ihy  reach ; 

I  most  desire  of  all  men. 

1  am  happy  in  my  suiTerings,  tboa  most  wretched. 
Fit.  So   brave  P     I'll   tame    you   yet.  —  Pluck 

Ronv,  Now  I  have  It. 

Fer.    ru  make    thee   understand    the   drMt  gl 

harder,  viUains  ! — 

all; 

Is  ibe  insensible  ?  no  sigh  oor  groan  ? 

So  we  stand  sure,  thus  mnch  Cor  thoH  that  Ml  1 

Or  is  she  deMi  i 

;ir,««s. 

^ 

^^^^t...          ji,_       ,^      .ifejir' 2^^ 

^^^^^ 
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ACT    II. 


SCBNS  I.— O*  IxMrJ  Ht  Duke  o/  Sbssk's 
Ship  at  Sua. 

Enter  BoaUwutn  am/  Ounnrr. 

Boalt.  Lay  her  befure  the  wind  ;  ujt  vrl^h  her 
cauras, 
I  And  let  her  work  !  the  wind  begins  to  irhistle. 
CU|i  all  her  streamers  on,  and  Jet  her  doncei 
As  if  ilie  wer«  Che  iniiiioti  of  (he  ocean  ! 
Let  her  bestride  the  billowi  till  they  roar, 
[  And  curl  their  w.iuiim  heitda  \     Ho,  below  there  ! 

SaittiTS.   [  iriMin.]    Ilii,  ho  ! 

Boat:  Lmj  her  North- l£«it,  and  tbnut  her  miieo 
out ; 
I  The  i*j  growa  fair  and  clear,  and  the  wind  courts 
Oil,  for  a  lusly  tail  now,  to  give  cbcue  td  !         [ui. 

Gun.  A  ittiibbom  bark,  that  would  but  bear  up 
to  us, 
And  change  a  broadside  bravely  ! 

Boati.  Where's  the  duke  ? 

Gun.  I  have  not  scea  him  stir  to-day. 

Boat:  Oh,  gunner, 
What  bravery  dwells  in  his  age,  and  what  valour ! 
And  to  his  friends,  what  gentleoeas  and  bounty  ! 
How  long  have  we  been  inhabitaata  at  sea  here  ? 

Gun.  Some  fourteen  years. 

Boats.  By  fourteen  lire*  1  swear  then, 
This  element  never  nourish'd  such  a  pirate, 
So  great,  so  fearless,  and  so  furtuoate, 
So  patient  in  his  want,  in  act  so  valiant ! 
Uow  many  sail  of  well-mann'd  shiiM  before  us. 
As  the  booito  does  the  dying  fish, 
Have  we  piurnued  and  scour'd,  that,  to  out-strip  us, 
They  have  been  fain  tu  hang  their  very  shirts  on  ! 
What  gallii^  have  we  bang'd,  and  euok,  and  taken, 
M~basc  only  fraugbls  were  tire  and  stern  dehanve, 
And  nothing  spuke  but  bullet  iu  all  theiic  ! 
Mow  like  old  Neptune  have  i  seen  our  general 
Standing  i'  tii'  ]Xk>\>,  and  tossing  bis  steel  trident, 
Commanding  l>oth  the  sea  and  winds  to  serve  bim  ! 

Gun.  His  daughter  too  (which  is  the  hoiiour, 
buatuwain. 
Of  all  her  sci)  that  martial  maid 

Peats.  A  brave  wrni>h  ? 

GvH.  How  oltentimes,  a  fight  being  new  begun, 
Ha*  she  leap'd  down,  and  look  my  liuiilock  from 

me. 
And  crying,  "  Now  fly  right,"  fired  all  my  chasers  ! 
Thrn,  like  the  image  of  tlie  warlike  goddess, 
Hrr  Urget  braced  upon  her  arm,  her  sword  drawn. 
And  anger  in  her  eyes,  btap'd  up  ogam, 
And   bravely   hail'd  the  b»rk  ;  I   have  wonder'd, 

boatswain. 
That  in  a  body  made  so  delicate, 
^  t'<f\  for  sweet  embraces,  sii  much  fire. 
And  manly  soul,  not  utartini;  at  n  danger 

Bualt.  Her  noble  father  got  her  in  his  fury, 
And  so  nhe  proves  a  »ildier. 

dun.  This  too  1  wonder  at. 
Taking  so  many  ttntnerrii  (i»  he  dofH, 
fl«  ases  ihem  wiih  tlmt  rrsjiect  and  coolness, 
Not  making  prue,  hut  only  borrowing 
What  may  supply  his  want ;  nor  that  for  nothing; 
Bat  rrndcrt  IhicIc  what  lliey  may  stand  in  need  of, 
And  then  porti  lovingly  ;  lA  hrrc,  if  he  take 
Ui«  tfouiitryniin.  that  shduld  he  nearest  to  him, 
I  stwid  most  free  from  danger,  he  sure  pays  for't; 


H«  drowns  or  hangs  the  men,  ransacka  the  bark, 
Then  gives  her  up  a  bontire  to  his  fortune. 

Boat*.  The  wrongs  he  has  received  from   that 

dull  country 
(That's  all  I  know)  have  purchased  all  his  cruelly; 
We  fiire  the  better.     Cheeriy,  cheerly,  boys  ! 
The  ship  runs  merrily ;  luy  captain's  melancholy, 
Add  nothing  cures  that  in  him  but  a  sea-fight : 
I  ho|)e  (o  meet  a  «ail,  boy,  and  a  right  one. 

Gun.  Tliat's  my  hope  too ;  I  am  ready  for  tha 

pastime. 
BoaU.  V  th'  meantime,  let's  bestow  a  song  upoo 

bim, 
To  shake  liim  from  his  dumps,  ajid  bid  good-day 
Ho,  in  the  hold  I  [to  bim. — 

£nCrr  a  Boy. 
Boy.  Here,  here. 
Boats.  To  th'  main -top,  boy  I 
An  thou  kea'st  a  ship  that  dare*  defy  oi , 
Here's  gold. 
Boy.  I  am  gone.  ^Exit, 

Boats.  Comej  sirs,  •  quaint  levet, 

ITrumptU  (Mtnd  a  itiMt. 
To  woken  our  brave  general  1  Then  to  our  labour  1 

Eitttr  Duke  4/  Scssa,  d>i<I  Maktia,  likt  at  Amatoit,  •)• 
(Ik  qaartrr-dtcli. 

flitkf.  I  thank  you,  loving  mates,  I  thank  yon 
aUf 
There's  to  prolong  your  mirth  ;  and  good-morrow 
to  you  ]  [0(i*ej  Ihcm  moiifj. 

Mart.  Take  this  from  me ,-  you're  honest,  valiant 
friends, 
And  such  we  must  make  much  of.     Not  a  soil 

Gun,  Not  any  within  ken  yet.  [stirring  .1 

Boats.  Withuiit  duuht,  lady, 
The  wind  standing  so  fair  and  full  upon  us, 
W'e  shall  have  spurt  anon. — Hut,  noble  general, 
Why  are  you  still  so  saii ?    You  take  our  edge  off*; 
You  make  us  dull  and  spiritless. 

Duke.  I'll  tell  ye. 
Because  1  will  provoke  ye  to  be  fortunate ; 
For  when  yuu  know  my  cause,  'twill  double  arm 

you. 
This  woman  never  knew  it  yet,  my  daughter  ; 
Some  discoDlents  she  has. 

Mart.  Pmy,  sir,  go  forward. 

Duke.  These  fourteen  years,  I  have  stowed  it 
here  at  sea. 
Where  tlie  most  curious  thought  cuuld  never  find  it. 

Boats.  Call  up  the  moitcr,  and  oil  the  mate*. 

Enter  Master  and  Kalian. 

Duke.  Good-morrow  1 

Mtutsr,  Good- morrow  to  our  general,  ■  i;oo<l 
And  10  that  nubic  ludy  all  good  wiabes  !         [one  I 

Mart.  I  thank  yuu,  master. 

Duke.  Mark  me  !  thus  it  is  then  ; 
Whiuh  I  did  never  think  to  have  discover'd, 
Tili  full  revenge  had  wooed  uie  ;  but,  to  Mtisfy 
My  foithl'ul  friends,  thus  1  cast  off  my  burthen. 
In  that  abort  time  1  was  a  courtier. 
And  followed  that  moat  bated  of  all  princes, 
Ferrand,  the  full  example  of  all  ini!i..hiefs, 
(Coiupell'd  to  follow  to  my  soul  a  stranger) 
It  was  my  chance  one  day  to  play  at  uhrs!>. 
For  some  few  crowns,  with  ■  iniuion  of  this  kingfr. 
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A  mean  poor  roan,  that  only  Bcrrcd  his  pleaiures ; 
Ri:inoving  of  a  rook,  we  gn^w  to  word«, 
Frnm  thii  to  hotter  anger :  To  be  abort, 
1  got  a  blow. 

Mart.  How,  bow,  my  noble  father  I 

Duke.  A  blow,  my  girl;  which  I  had  aoon  repaid, 
And  sunk  the  ilave  for  ever,  had  DOt  odds 
Thrust  in  betwixt  tM.     I  went  oway  disgraced— 

Mart.  For  honour's  sake,  not  lo,  nr! 

Duke.  For  that  time,  wench  ; 
But  calL'd  upon  him,  like  a  gentleman. 
By  many  private  friendii ;  knock'd  at  hi*  valour, 
L'ourted  hia  honour  hourly  lo  repair  me ; 
And  though  he  were  a  thing  my  thought*   made 

alight  on, 
And  only  worth  the  fury  of  my  footman, 
titill  1  pursued  him  nobly 

Mart.  Did  he  escape  yon  ? 
My  old  brave  father,  could  you  ait  down  so  coldly? 

Duke.  Have  patience,  and  know  all. — Pursued 
him  fairly, 
Till  I  was  laugh'd  at,  fcom'd,  my  wrongs  made 

May  •games ; 
By  him  unjustly  wrong'd  should  be  all  justice  ; 
The  slave  protected :   Yet  at  length  I  found  him, 
Found  him,  when  he  supposed  all  had  been  buried. 
And  what  I  bad  received  durst  not  be  questioii'd  ; 
And  then  he  fell,  under  my  sword  he  fell. 
For  ever  sank  ;  his  poor  life,  like  the  air 
Blown  in  an  empty  bubble,  burst,  and  left  him. 
No  noble  wind  of  memory  to  raise  him. 
But  then  began  my  misery  1  I  fled. 
The  king's  frowns  following,  and  my  friends'  des- 
pairs; 
Ko  band  that  durst  relieve;  my  country  fearful, 
Basely  and  weakly  fearful  of  a  tyrant, 
Which   made  his  bad  will  worse,  atood  still  and 

wonder'd. 
Their  virtues  bed-rid  in  'em.     Then,  my  girl, 
A  Utile  one,  I  snatch'd  thee  from  thy  nui'se, 
The  model  of  thy  father's  miseries, 
And  some  small  wealth  was  tit  for  present  carringe, 
And  got  to  sea,  where  I  profeaa'd  my  anger, 
And  will  do,  whilst  tliat  base  nngrateful  country. 
And  that  bad  king,  have  blood  or  means  to  quench 
Now  ye  know  all.  [me. 

Master.   We  know  all,  and  admire  all : 
Go  on,  and  do  all  still,  and  still  be  fortunate  I 

Atari.   Had  you  done  less,  or  lust   this  noble 
anger. 
You  bad  been  worthy  then  men's  empty  pities, 
And  not  their  wonders.  Go  on,  and  use  your  jujttice. 
And  use  it  still  with  that  fell  violence, 
It  first  appear'd  to  you  !  If  yon  go  less, 
Or  take  a  doting  merry  to  protection, 
The  honour  of  a  father  I  discUum  in  yon. 
Call  back  all  duty,  and  will  be  prouder  of 
The  iiifiuntiu^  and  base  name  of  a  whore, 
Than  daughter  to  a  great  duke  and  a  coward. 

Duke.  Mine  own  sweet  Martia,  no;  thou  know'st 
It  cannot,  must  not  be.  [my  nature  ; 

Marl.   I  hope  It  shall  not. 
But  why,  sir.  du  you  keep  alive  still  yonng  Ascanio, 
Prince  of  Rossnua.  king  Ferrand's  most  beloved  one. 
You  took  two  motitlis  »go  ? 
N^Tiv  is  he  not  flung  overboard,  or  hang'd  f 

Duke.   I'll  tell  thee,  girl: 
It  were  a  mercy  in  my  nature  now, 
fio  soon  to  break  the  thread  of  his  aflflirtions  ; 
1  a  II  not  so  far  reconciled  yet  to  hiro, 


To  let  him  die  ;  that  were  a  benefit. 
Besides,  I  keep  him  as  a  bait  and  diet. 
To  draw  on  more,  and  nearer  to  the  king  i 
I  look  each  hour  to  bear  of  bis  armadoa ; 
And  a  hot  welcome  they  shall  have. 

Mart.  But  hark  you  ! 
If  you  were  over-swayed  with  odds 

Dukf.  1  find  you  : 
I  would  not  yield  ;  no,  girl ;  no  hope  of  yielding, 
Nor  fling  myself  one  hour  into  their  mercies. 
And  give  the  tyrant  hope,  to  gain  his  kiogdom. 
No  ;  I  can  sink,  wench,  and  make  shift  to  dia  ; 
A  thousand  doors  are  open,  I  shall  bit  one. 
I  am  no  niggard  of  my  life ;  so  it  go  nobly. 
All  ways  are  e<jual,  and  all  hours ;  I  care  not. 

Marl.  Now  ynu  speak  like  my  father ! 

Matter.  Noble  general, 
If  by  our  means  they  inherit  aogbt  bat  bangs, 
The  mercy  of  the  main-yard  light  upon  us  I  No( 
We  can  sink  too,  sir,  and  sink  low  enough, 
To  pose  their  cruelties  to  follow  us  ; 
And  be  that  thinks  of  life,  if  the  world  go  that  way, 
A  rhousand  cowanis  suck  his  bones  I 

Gun.   Let  the  worst  come, 
I  can  unbreecb  a  cannon,  and  vritbout  mnch  heip 
Turn  her  into  the  keel ;  and  when  she  has  split  U) 
Every  man  knows  his  way,  liis  own  prayers, 
And  so  good  night,  I  think  I 

Afatler.  We  have  lived  all  with  yon, 
Aod  will  die  with  you,  general. 

Duke.  I  thank  yon,  gentlemen. 

Boff.  [Above.]   A  sail,  a  sail ! 

Maaler.  A  cheorful  sound  ! 

Bog.  A  sail  I 

Bo<itt.  Of  whence  ?  of  whence,  boy  i 

Bog.  A  lusty  sail  ! 

Marl.   Ixiok  right,  and  look  again. 

Boy.  She  plows  the  sea  before  ber. 
.-Vnd  foams  i'  th'  mouth. 

BoatM.  Of  whence? 

Boy.   I  ken  not  yet,  sir. 

Duke.  Oh,  may  she  prove  of  Nnple*  I 

Mutter.  Prove  the  devil, 
We'll  spit  out  fire  as  thick  as  she. 

Bog.  Hoy  1 

Atatter.  Brave  boy  ? 

Bog.  Of  Naples,  Naples;   I  think  ol  Nsfik* 
master; 
Metfainks  I  sec  the  arma. 

Af otter.  Up,  up  another. 
And  give  mure  certain  signs  !  [£.rW  Sailor 

Duke.  All  to  your  business  ! 
And  stand  but  right  and  true 

Boat*.  Hang  him  that  holts  now ! 

Bog.  She  has  oa  in  chaae. 

Atatler.  We'll  spare  her  oar  main-top-sail ; 
She  shall  not  look  us  long,  we  are  no  startera. 
Down  with  tlie  fore-sail  too !  we'll  spoom  befora 
her. 

Mart.    Gunner,  good   noble  gnnner,   for   m; 
honour 

Load  me  but  these  two  minions  in  the  chase  there ; 
And  load  'em  right,  tbat  they  may  bid  fair  welcome, 
And  be  thine  eye,  and  level,  as  thy  heart  is  ! 

Gun.  Mudam,  I'U  scratch  'em  out;  I'll  piss' 

Sailor.  [Abn»f.]  Hoy  I  [out  else. 

Duke.  Of  whence  now  ? 

Sailor.  Of  Naples.  Naples,  Naples  I 
I  see  her  top-flag,  how  she  (juarters  Naples. 
1  bear  brr  trumpets. 
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Duke.  Down  [  Slie'f  welcome  to  as  I 

[£Lr<i«fi(  Mftitor,  Btmt.-tvrain.  Ounner,  BaHcm. 
Eveiy  man  to  hu  charge  !  Man  her  i'  th'  bow  well, 
And  place  yoor  rakeri  right.  Daughter,  be  tparinj;. 
Mart.  I  (Wear  I'll  be  above,  sir,  in  the  thictceat, 
And  irhere  moat  danger  i«  I'll  leek  fur  honour. 
Thry  liare  begun  1  hark,  how  their  trum|>et5  coll 

us! 
Uark,  bow  the  wide-mouth'd  cannona  ling  amongst 

us! 
Uark,  bow  they  hail !  ont  of  our  shells  for  shame, 
■ir! 
Duke.  Now  fortune  and  my  cans«  I 
Marl.  Be  bold  and  conquer  I  lErmni. 

QCAar|^«,  trumptU  and  thol  lelthln.    A  ttaJU/ht, 

BnUr  Master  and  Boatawain. 
Matter.  They'll  board  ns  once  again  ;  they  are 

tough  and  valiant. 
Soatt,  Twice  we  have  blown  'em  into  th'  air 
like  feathers, 
And  nude  'em  dance. 

Mtuler.  Good  boys  !  fight  bravely,  manly  I 
They  come  on  yet  ;  clap  in  her  stem,  and  yoke  'em. 

EtiUr  OaantT. 
CsMi  Ton  aliall  not  need  ;  I  have  provision  for 
T^t  'en  board  once  again  ;  the  next  is  ours,   ['em  ; 
Stand  bra«cly  to  your  pikes ;  away,  be  valiant  1 
I  have  a  second  course  of  service  for  'em, 
S>hall  make  the  bowels  of  their  bark  ache,  boy  I 
TUc  duke  fights  like  a  dragon.  Who  dares  be  idle  ? 
iBjetunt.—Oiargt,  trumptU,  pittti  gn  4jf. 


SCENE  U.— Another  pari  of  the  Ship. 

Enter  Hoater,  Boatsw&ln  /vJloirlMff. 

Matter.  Down  with  'em  !  stow  'em  in  I 

Boats.  Cut  their  throats  ! 
'Tis  brotherhood  to  fling  'em  into  th'  sea. 
The  duke  is  hurt,  so  is  his  lovely  daughter 
llartia.  We  have  the  day  yet. 

Enlrr  Cunner. 
Gun.  Pox  fire  'em  ! 
They  have   amoked  tu ;   never  such  plumbs  yet 
flew. 
HoaU,  They  have  rent  the  ship,  and  bored   a 
hundred  holes ; 
She  (wims  still  luntily. 

Maiitr.  She  made  a  brave  fight ;  and  she  shall 
And  make  a  braver  yet.  [b«  cured, 

Gun.  Bring  us  aome  cans  up ; 
I  am  hot  as  fire. 

Enter  B07  with  three  ram. 
BooIm.  I  am  sore  I  am  none  o'  th'  coolest. 
Cnn.  My  cannons  run|;  liki:  bells.  Here's  to  my 
mistress  I 
The  dainty  sweet  brass  miuion  split  their  fore'maat; 
She  never  faird. 

Miulrr.  Ye  did  alt  well  and  truly, 
lake  fsilbful  honest  men. 

Baalt.  But  ia  sl>e  rich,  master  ? 

[  Trumti*l,JtiimHth. 

MmUt  Uncs,  iMitnJof ,  Maktia.  SaUors,  and  Vibolbt 
Prtiontr. 

Matter.  Rich  for  my  captain's  purpose,  how- 
soever, 
tk»i  -tz  are  bis. —  How  bravely  now  he  sbewf, 


Heated  in  Mood  and  anger  I — How  do  you,  sir  i 
Not  wounded  mortally,  1  hope  ? 

Duke.  No,  muster ; 
But  only  wear  the  livery  of  fury.,^ 
I  am  hurt,  and  deep.  [Atidt. 

Matter.  My  mistress  too  i 

Mart.  A  scratch,  man  ; 
My  needle  would  ha'  done  as  much. — Good  sir, 
Be  provident  and  careful  I 

Dukft.  Pr'ythee,  peace,  girl : 
Tlua  wound  is  not  the  first  blood  I  have  blush'd  in. 
Ye  fought  all  like  tall  men  ;  my  thanks  among  ye, 
That  speaks  not  what  my   purse  means,  but  my 

tongue,  soldiers. — 
Now,  sir,  to  yoa  that  sought  me  out,  that  found 

me, 
That  found  me  what  I  am,  the  tyrant's  tyrant ; 
You  that  were  imp'd,  the  weak  arm  to  his  foll> 
You  are  welcome  to  your  death  1 

fir.   I  do  expect  it ; 
And  therefore  need  no  compliment,  but  wait  ii. 

Duke.  ThoD  borest  the  face  once  of  a  noble  gen- 
Raiik'd  in  the  first  Rle  of  the  virtuous,  [tiemaa. 
By  every  hopeful  spirit  shew'd  and  pointed 
Thy  country  s  love  ;  one  that  advaaccd  her  honour, 
Not  tainted  with  the  base  and  servile  uncs 
The  tyrant  ties  men's  souls  to.  TelJ  aie,  Virnlet, 
If  shame  have  nut  forsook  thee,  with  thy  credit — 

Vir.  No  more  of  these  racks  l  what  1  am,  1  am. 
I  hope  not  to  go  free  with  poor  confessions  ; 
Nor  if  1  shew  ill,  will  I  seem  s  monster. 
By  tnakitig  ray  mind  prisoner  !   Do  your  worst : 
Whi'ii  I  came  out  tu  de.il  with  you,  I  cast  it. 
Only  thoae  bust  uiOii-tions  lit  for  slaves, 
Because  I  am  a  gentleman 

Duke.  Thou  art  none  I 
Thou  wast  while  thou  stood'at  good  ;  thou'rt  IM11 

a  villain, 
And  ogeot  fur  the  devil ! 

Fir.  That  tongue  lies  ! 
Give  me  my  sword  again,  and  stand  all  srm'd  ; 
I'll  prove  it  on  ye  all,  I  am  a  gentleman, 
A  man  a*  f»ir  in  honour — Rate  your  prisoner*  ? 
How  poor  and  like  a  )>edagoguc  it  shews, 
How  far  from  nobleness  !   'Tis  fair,  you  may  kill  m»; 
But  to  dcfttiiie  your  victory  with  foul  language — 

Duke.  Go  fling  him  overboard.     I'U  teach  yoa, 
sirrah 

Vir,  Y'ou  cannot  teach  me  to  die.    I  could  kill 
you  DOW 
With  patience,  in  despising  all  your  cruelties, 
And  make  you  choke  with  oiiger. 

Duke.  Away,  I  say  ! 

Mart.  Stay,  sir :  he  has  given  yon  aacli  bold 
language, 
I  am  not  reconciled  to  him  yet ;  and  therefore 
He  ahall  nut  have  his  wish  observed  so  DPsrly, 
Tu  die  when  he  plea.te ;  I  beseech  you  slay,  sir. 

DiJie.  Do  with  him  what  tbon  wilt. 

Afart.  Carry  him  to  the  bilboes, 
Atid  clap  him  faat  there,  with  the  prince. 

r«r.   Do.  lady ; 
For  any  death  you  give  I  am  bound  tn  bless  you. 
[Kj;nint  ViAOLrr  and  ^nil^r«. 

Mart.  Now  to  your  cabin,  sir,  (pray  lean  upon 
me) 
And  take  your  rest ;  the  surgeons  wait  all  for  you. 

Duke.  ThoB  mak'st  me  blush  to  see  thee  bear 
thy  fortunes. 
Why,  sure  1  have  no  hurt  j  I  have  not  fought  snre^ 
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Matter.  You  bleed  apace,  sir. 
Afart.  You  grow  coIJ  too. 
Diike.  I  mtut  be  rul'd.   No  leaning  t 
My  lieepcHt  wounds  scorn  crutches. 

All.  A  brare  geaeraL    {.rionrM  IrumpcU,  eomeU. 

[Extuht. 


SCENE  III — On  the  Lover  Dtek  cfiha  Ship. 
EhUt  two  Salhin. 

1  Sail«r,  Will  they  not  moor  her  i 

2  Sailor.  Not  till  we  come  to  th'  fort ; 
This  U  too  weak  a  place  for  our  dercoees. 

Tlie  carprntera  are  hard  at  work  ;  the  »wiins  well. 
And  may  bold  oat  another  figbt.  The  ship  we  took 
Burns  there,  to  give  us  light. 

1  Sailor.  She  made  a  brave  fight. 

r.  Sailor.  She  put  us  all  in  fear. 

1  Sailor.  Beslirew  ray  heart,  did  she. 

Her  mea  are  gone  to  Candy  ;  they  are  pepper'd, 
All  but  this  prisoner. 

2  Sailor.  Sure  he's  a  brave  fellow. 

1  Sailor.  A  stubborn  knave,  but  we  have  paU'd 

his  bravery. 

[ ViBoLST  ami  AacAVio  diitovered  <■  Ou  blUnet. 
Look,  how  he  looks  now !  Come,  let's  go  serve  his 
Which  i»  but  bread  and  water.  [diet, 

2  Sailor.   He'll  grow  fat  oo't.        [£r<aii(  Sailon. 
Mtca.   I   must   confess    I  have    eudured  much 

Even  almost  to  the  ruin  of  my  spirit ;        [misery. 
Bat  ten  times  more  grows  my  affliction. 
To  find  my  friend  here. 

Pir.  Had  we  aerved  our  coantry. 
Or  honesties,  aa  we  have  served  our  follief , 
We  had  not  been  b«re  now. 

jilts.  'Tis  too  true,  ViroleL 

yir.  And  yet  my  end  in  venturing  for  your  safery 
Pointed  at  more  than  Fcrraad's  will,  a  base  one  1 
Some  service  for  mine  own,  some  for  my  nation. 
Some  fur  my  friend  ;  bat  I  am  rightly  paid, 
That  durst  adventure  snch  a  noble  office, 
From  the  most  treacherous  command  of  mischief  : 
You  know  him  now, 

Asc.  And  when  I  nearer  knew  him. 
Then  when  I  waited.  Heaven  be  witness  with  me, 
(And,  if  1  lie,  my  mistress  still  load  me  !) 
With   what  tears  I  have  woo'd   him,  with  what 

prayers, 
What  weight  of  reasons  I  have  laid,  what  dangers, 
(Then,  when  the  people's  curses  flew  like  storms, 
And  every  tongue  was  whetted  to  defame  him) 
To  leave  bis  doubts,  his  tyrannies,  his  slaughters. 
His  fell  oppressions  !  1  know  1  was  hated  too. 

Fir.  And  all  mankind  that  knew  him.     These 
confessions 
Do  BO  good  to  the  world,  to  Heaven  they  may : 
Let's  study  to  die  well ;   we  have  lived  like  cox- 
combs. 

Ato.  That  my  misfortune  should  lose  you  too  ! 

Kir.  Yes; 
And  not  only  me,  but  many  mere,  and  betteT  ; 
For  my  life,  'tis  not  this ;  or  might  I  save  yours. 
And  some  brave  friends  I  have  engaged,  let  me  go  I 
It  were  the  meritorious  death  I  wish  for  ; 
But  we  must  hang,  ur  drown  like  whelps. 

At0.  No  rrmedy  ? 

Vir,  On  my  part,  I  expect  none.     I  know  the 
man. 
And  know  he  has  been  nettled  to  the  quick  too  ; 
I  kDuK  his  natare. 


Ate.  A  most  cruel  natare  ! 

Vir.  His  wrongs  have  bred  him  up ;  I  caanoi 
blame  him. 

Ate.  He  has  a  daughter  too,  the  greatest  •corner. 
And  most  ia»ulter  upon  misery 

Vir.  For  those,  they  are  toys  to  Uogh  at.  not 
to  lead  men. 
A  woman's  mirth  or  anger,  like  a  meteor. 
Glides  and  is  gone  ;  and  leaves  no  crack  behind  it . 
Our  miseries  would  aeem  Uke  muters  to  as, 
And  shake  our  manly  spirits  into  fevers. 
If  we  respected  those  ;  the  more  they  glory. 
And  raise  insulting  trophies  on  our  ruins, 
The  more  our  virtues  shine  in  patience. 
Sweet    prince,    the    name    of   death   wa*   never 

terrible 
To  him  that  knew  to  live ;  nor  the  load  torrent 
Of  all  afHictions,  singing  as  they  swim, 
A  ^sll  of  heart,  but  to  a  guilty  conscience : 
'H'hilst  we  stand  fair,  though  by  a  two-edged  (totw 
We  find  untimely  falls,  like  early  rosea. 
Bent  to  the  earth,  we  bear  our  native  iweetneiL 

Ate.  Good  sir.  go  on. 

Vir.  When  we  are  little  children. 
And  cry  and  fret  for  every  toy  comes  cross  oa. 
How  sweetly  do  we  shew  wbeo  sleep  steals  on  «s  I 
When  we  grow  great,  but  our  affection  greater, 
And  struggle  with  this  stubborn  twin,  bom  with  lu. 
And  tug  and  pull,  yet  sLill  we  find  a  giant: 
Had  we  not  then  the  privilege  to  sleep 
Our  everlajtting  sleep,  he  would  make  us  idiots. 
The  memory  and  monuments  of  good  men 
Are  more  thiin  lives;  and  though  their  tombs  wwt 

tongues. 
Yet  have  they  eyes  that  daily  sweat  their  losses. 
And  such  a  tear  from  stone  no  time  can  value. 
To  die  both  young  and  good  are  Nstuic'j  curses, 
As  the  world  says ;  ask  Truth,  they  are  bouutaow 

blessings; 
For  then  we  reach  at  Heaven,  in  our  fall  virtoei. 
And  Hi  ourselves    new  stars,  crown 'd  with  oa 
goodness. 

Ajc.  You  have  double  arm'd  me — Hark!  what 
noise  is  this  ? 

[  j^rr.in^  muHe  irlUkin,  kmrntitfl. 
What  horrid  noise  ?  Is  the  sea  pleased  to  sing 
A  hideous  dirge  tuonr  deliverance  .' 

Vir.  Stand  fast  now. 

[  trUhlH  itrangt  trUt,  lutrrii  hWM,  tiissi|i<lk 

Ate.  I  am  fixed. 

Vir.  We  fear  ye  not  i 
Let  death  appear  in  all  shapes,  we  smile  on  hia. 
Snier  Mjucna, 

.ise.  The  lady  now  1 

Vir.  The  face  o'  th'  masijuc  is  alter'd. 

Ate.  What  will  she  do  ? 

Vir.   Do  whst  she  can,  I  care  not. 

Ate.  She  looks  on  ynu,  sir. 

Vir.  Rather  she  looks  through  me ; 
But  yet  she  stirs  roe  not. 

Atari.   Poor  wretched  slaves, 
Wliy  do  you  live  r  or,  if  you  hope  for  mercy. 
Why  do  not  ye  bowl  out,  and  fill  the  hold 
With  lamentations,  cries,  and  base  submisaioai. 
Worthy  oar  scorn  .' 

Vir.  Madam,  yoa  are  mistaken  ) 
We  are  uo  slaves  to  you,  but  to  blind  Fortune  i 
And  if  she  had  ber  eyes,  and  durst  be  certain. 
Certain  our  friend,  I  would  not  bow  unto  he*  | 
I  would  not  cry,  nor  ask  so  biM  a  mercy ; 
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If  ]ro«  tet  anything  ia  our  ippeanuice, 
WortJiy  yoar  sex's  softness  and  jrour  own  g^ory. 
Do  it  for  that,  sod  let  thmt  good  reward  it. 
We  cannot  beg. 

Mart.  I'll  make  jon  bef  and  bow  too. 

Fir.  Madam,  for  what? 

Marl.    For  life;  and,  when  yon  hope  it, 
Tben  will  I  Uugh  and  trinmph  on  your  baaenen. 

Ate.  Madam,  'da  true,   there  may  be  anch  a 
faTour, 
And  we  may  ask  it  too,  ask  it  with  hononr  ; 
And  thank  ynu  for  that  favoiir,  nobly  thank  you, 
Tbongh  it  be  death  ;  bat  when  wo  b^  a  base  life. 
And  beg  it  of  your  scorn 

Fir.  You  are  cozen'd,  woman  ; 
Your  handsomeness  may  do  moch,  bat  not  this 
Bot  for  your  gtorious  hate [way  ; 

Mart.  Are  ye  so  stubborn  ? 
'Death,  I  wili  make  you  bow  ! 

Fir.  It  must  be  in  your  bed  then ; 
There  you  may  work  me  to  hamUity> 

Mart.  Why.  1  can  kiU  thee. 

Fir.  If  you  do  it  handsomely, 
It  may  be  I  can  thank  you  ;  else 

Mart.  So  glorious  ? 

Ate.   Her  cruelty  now  works. 

Mart.  Yet  woot  tbou  ? 

Vir.  No. 

Mart.  Wilt  thou  for  life  sake  > 

Fir.  No  ;  I  know  your  subtiJty. 

Mart.  For  honour  sake  ? 

Fir.  I  will  not  be  a  pageant ; 
My  mind  was  ever  firm,  and  so  I'll  lose  it. 

Marl,   ru  sUrve  thee  to  it ! 

Fir.   ru  starve  myself,  and  cross  it 

Marl.  I'll  lay  thee  on  such  miseries— ^ 

Vir.   I'll  wear  'em, 
And  with  that  wantonness  you  do  your  bracelets. 

Marl.  I'll  be  a  mouth  a-killing  thee. 

Fir.   Poor  lady  I 
I'U  be  a  month  a  dying  then  :  What's  that? 
There's  many  a  calenture  out-does  your  cruelty. 

Mart.  Uuw  might  I  do  in  killing  of  his  body, 
To  save  his  uoble  mind  ?  Who  waits  there  ! 

Enter  a  Sailor  itiUk  a  rich  cap  and  mantle 
Sailor.  Madam  i 

Mart.  Unbolt  this  man,  and  leave  those  things 
behind  you  ;  [Vikolitt  rtUattd. 

A»d  so  away  ! — Now,  put  "em  on,  [EiU  Bailor. 

Fir.  To  what  end  .> 
Mart.  To  my  end,  to  my  wilL 
Fir.    I  will.  [PtUtoHthtcapandmantlt. 

Mart.  1  thank  yon. 

Fir.  Nay,  now  you  thank  me,   I'll  do  more; 
I  am  a  servant  to  your  courteay,         [Dl  tell  you, 
And  so  far  will  be  woo'd  ;  but  if  this  triumph 
Be  only  aim'd  to  make  your  mischief  glorious, 
I^dy,  you  have  put  a  richer  shroud  upon  me, 
Which  my  strong  mind  shall  suffer  in. 

Marl.  Come  hither, 
And  all  thy  bravery  put  into  thy  carriage ; 
For  I  admire  thee. 

%'ir.   Whither  will  this  woman  .' 

Ait.  Take  hc«d,  my  friend! 

Marl.  Ixwk  as  thoa  scorn'dst  my  cruelty  ; 
1  kwiw  thou  dosL 

Vir.  I  ne»er  fear'd  nor  flatter'd. 

Mmrt.  No  ;  if  thou  hadst  thou  badst  died,  and  I 
bad  gloried. 


I  suffer  now  :  and  thou,  which  art  my  prisoner. 
Hast  nobly  won  the  free  power  to  despise  me. 
I  love  thee,  and  admire  thee  for  thy  nobleness; 
And,  for  thy  manly  sniTefance,  am  thy  servant 

Vir.  Good  lady,  loock  me  not. 

Mart.  By  Heaven,  I  love  thee! 
And,  by  the  soul  of  luve,  am  one  piece  with  thee  ! 
Thy  mind,  thy  mind,  thy  brave,  thy  manly  mind, 
(That,  like  a  rock,  elands  all  the  storms  of  fortune. 
And  beats  'em  roaring  back,  they  caaoot  reach  thee) 
That  lovely  mind  I  dote  on,  not  the  body: 
That  mind  has  robbed  me  of  my  liberty  ; 
That  mind  has  darken'd  all  my  bravery. 
And  into  poor  despised  things  turn'd  my  angers. 
Receive  me  to  your  love,  sir,  and  instruct  me ; 
Receive  me  to  your  bed,  and  marry  me  ; 
I'll  wait  upon  you,  bless  the  hour  1  knew  you' 

Fit.  Is  this  a  new  way? 

Mart.   If  you  doubt  my  faith. 
First,  take  yuar  liberty,  (I'll  make  it  perfect) 
Or  anything  within  my  power. 

Vir.   I  love  you  : 
But  bow  to  recumpense  your  love  with  marriage  ? 
Alas,  I  have  a  wife  ! 

Mart.  Dearer  than  I  am  ? 
That  will  adventure  so  much  for  your  safety  ? 
Forget  her  father's  wrongs,  quit  her  own  honour, 
Pull  on  her,  for  a  stranger's  sake,  all  curses  ? 

Vir.  Shall  this  prince  have  his  freedom  too  ? 
I  love  is  gone,  all  my  frieuda  perish.  [else  all 

Man.  tie  shall. 

Vir.  What  shall  1  do  ? 

Marl.  If  tliou  despise  my  courtny. 
When  I  am  dead  for  grief  I  am  forsaken, 
And  no  soft  hand  left  to  assuage  your  sorroira, 
Too  late,  but  too  true,  curse  your  own  cruelties  ! 

Ate,  Be  wise,  if  she  be  true  !  no  thread  ia  left 
else, 
To  guide  us  from  this  labyrinth  of  mischief) 
Nor  no  way  for  our  friends. 

Kir.  Thus  then  I  take  yon  ; 
I  bind  you  to  my  life,  my  luve  I 

Atari.  I  take  yon. 
And  with  the  like  bond  tie  my  heart  your  servanL 
We  are  now  almost  at  harbour ;  within  this  hour, 
In  the  dead  watch,  I'll  have  (be  long-boat  ready 
And  when  I  give  the  word,  be  sure  you  enter. 
ru  see  ye  furnish'd  both  immediately, 
And  like  yourselves  ;  some  trusty  mab  shall  wait 

you; 
The  watch  I'll  make  my  own  ;  only  my  love 
Requires  a  stronger  vow,  which  I'll  administer 
Bffore  we  go. 

Vir.  I'll  take  it,  to  confirm  you. 

Mart.  Go  in;  there  arc  t)>e  keys,  unlock  his 
fetters, 
And  arm  ye  nobly  both.  I'll  be  with  you  preaently ; 
And  so,  this  loving  kiss. 

Aie.  Be  constant,  lady.  [£miN4. 


SCENE  rv.— T**  CaMn  in  th4 


Snttr  Dou  (fty  tordk4ipltl). 
Aim. 
Surg.  Y'ou  grow   so    angry,   air,   your   wound 

goes  backward. 
Dultt.   I  am  angry  at  the  time,  (at  none  of  you) 
That  sen<U  but  one  poor  subject  for  revenga 
I  would  have  all  the  court,  and  all  the  villaiixy 
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Was  ever  practiMd  nn<ler  that  foul  Fcrrand, 
Tyrant  anil  all,  to  quench  my  wrath  1 

Mailer.   Be  patient ; 
Your  grace  may  fiiiil  occasion  erery  hour 
.;For  certain  they  will  seek  you)  to  satisfy, 
And  tn  the  full,  yonr  anger. 

Dukf.  'Death,  they  dare  not ! 
Tliey  know  that  I  command  Death,  feed  his  bnnger, 
And  when  I  let  him  loose 

.Surff.  Vou'li  never  heal,  sir, 
If  these  extremes  dwell  in  you ;  yoa  are  old. 
And  hum  your  spirits  out  with  this  wild  anger. 

Duke.  Tbou  lie»t  1   I  am  nut  old ;   I  am  as  lusty 
And  full  of  manly  beat  as  them,  or  thou  art 

Mailer.  No  more  of  that ! 

Duke.  And  dare  seek  out  ■  danger, 
And  hold  him  at  the  sword's  point,  when  tbou 

tremblest 
And  creep'st  into  thy  box  of  salves  to  save  thee. — 
l)li,  mBHter,  1  have  had  a  dreadful  dream  ta-ni§ht! 
Metbaught  the  ship  was  all  on  fire,  and  my  loved 

danghler. 
To  Mve  her  life,  lesp'd  into  the  s«b  ;  where  rad- 

denly 
A  ttranger  snatch'd  her  np,  and  fwam  away  with 
her. 

Matter.  'Twas  but  the  heat  o'  th'  fight,  sir. 

BmU.   [  Within  ]  Lnok  out !    what  is  that } 

Sailor.  [  fVithin.]  The  lunf;-boat,  as  I  live  ! 

Boalt.   [Within.]  Ho,   there,   i'  th'  long-boat! 
hoi 

Saihr.  [  Within.]    She   claps  on    all  her  O&rs. 
Hoyl 

Duke.  What  noise  is  that  ? 

Mailer.  I  bear,  *ir [EHl. 

Boati.  The  dcril,  or  his  dam.     Hail  her  again, 
boys. 

Sailor.  TIic  long-boat !  ho,  Ibe  long-boat! 

Duke.  Why  the  long-boat? 
Where  is  the  long-boat? 

Boats.  She's  stolen  off. 

Enter  Mastar. 

Duke.  Who  stole  her? 
Oh,  my  prophetic  soul  I 

Matter.  Your  danghter'a  g'one.  sir, 
The  prisoners,  and  aix  aailora  :   Rogue*  t 


D'tke.  Mischief !   six  thousand  pisgoea  sail  with 
I'hey  are  in  her  yet ;  make  ont.  [*em  ! 

Matter.  We  have  ne'er  a  boat. 

Bnltr  Ounacr. 
Gun.  Who  knew  of  this  trick  ? 
Duke.  Weigh  anchors,  and  away  I 
Boali.  We  ba'  no  wind,  sir: 
They'll  beat  as  with  their  oars. 

Duke.  Then  sink  'em,  gunner! 
Oh,  sink  'em,  sink  'em,  sink  'em,  claw  'em,  gunner. 
As  ever  tbou  hast  loved  me  ! 

Gnn.    I'll  do  reason  ; 
But  I'll  be  bang'd  before  I  hurt  the  lady. 

'.Arid!.    StU. 
Duke.  Who  knew  of  this  > 

iTrumptti.    A  pitce  or  Itto  go  <if. 
Matter.  We  stand  all  clear, 
Duke.  What  devil 
Pot  this  base  trick  into  her  tail  f     My  daughter, 
And  run  away  with  rogues !    I  hope  she's  sunk, 

[A  filttt  or  Itro  go  <if. 

Or  Com  to  pieces  with  the  shot.     Rots  find  her  ! 
The  leprosy  of  wbore  stiek  ever  to  her ! 
Oh|  abe  has  ruin'd  my  revenge  I 

fiMbrOimner. 

Gun.  She  is  gone,  sir  ; 
I  cannot  reach  her  with  my  shot. 

Duke.  Rise,  winds ! 
Ulow  till  ye  burst  the  air,  and  swell  the  seal. 
That   they  may  sink  the   stara  I     Oh,  dance  her, 

dance  her  I 
She's  impudrntly  wanton  ;  dance  her,  dance  her, 
Mount  her  upon  your  surges,  cool  her,  cool  her  I 
She  runs  hut  like  a  whore ;  cool  her.  cool  her  I 
Oh,  now  a  shot  to  sink  tier  ! — Come,  cat  cables  ! 
1  will  away  ;  and  where  she  sets  her  foot. 
Although  it  be  in  Ferrand's  court,  I'll  follow  her; 
And  such  a  fiither's  vengeance  shall  she  suffer — 
Dare  any  man  stand  by  me  ? 

Matter    All,  all. 

Boat!.  All,  sir. 

Gun.  And  the  same  cup  you  taste 

Duke.  Cut  cables,  then  ; 
For  1  shall  never  sleep,  nor  know  what  peace  is. 
Till  1  have  pluck'd  her  heart  out. 

All.  IWithin,]  Amain  there!  iEsmmt. 


I 


I 


I 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  tht  Palace. 

Enter  PaaiuKD,  Romvkrr,  CAsmticcio,  Viixm,  and 
Guard. 

Konv.  You  are  too  gentle,  sir.   [F'o«H»»  comtti. 

Fer.  You  are  too  rarele-is  ! 
The  creatures  I  have  made  no  way  regard  roe : 
Why  should  I  give  you  names,  titles  of  boaour, 
Rob  families  to  fill  your  private  houses. 
For  yonr  advancement  draw  all  curses  on  me. 
Wake  tedious  winter-nights  to  make  them  happy 
That  for  me  break  no  slumber  ? 

Ronv.  What  we  can, 
We  dare  do. 

/'"•.  Why  is  your  sovereign's  life  then 
(la  which  yon  live,  and  in  whose  fnll  your  honour*. 
Your  wealth,  your  pomp,  your  pride,  and  all  must 
aufler) 


No  better  guarded  f    Oh,  my  crael  itan. 
That  mark  d  me  out  a  king,  raising  me  on 
This  pinnacle  of  greatness,  only  to  be 
The  nearer  blasting  1— 

Viili«.  What  think  yoa  now,  Castmccio  ? 

lAparl  (9  *<• 
Is  not  this  a  merry  life  .> 

Cait.  Still  thou  art  coxea'd : 
It  is  a  glorious  royal  discontentment  t 
Huw  bravely  it  becomes  biro  ! — 

Fer.  To  be  made 
The  common  butt,  for  every  slave  to  shoot  it ; 
No  peace,  no  rest  I  take,  but  their  alarums 
Be«C  at  my  heart  1    Why  do  I  live,  or  seek  iheu 
To  add  a  day  more  to  these  glorious  troubles  ? 
Or  to  what  end,  when  all  1  can  arrive  at. 
Is  but  the  summing  up  of  fears  and  sorrows  I 
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What   power  haa  my  command,  when  from  my 

bosoin 
Aacanio,  mv  most  dear  and  loved  Afcanio, 
Waa  macch'd,  '»pice  of  my  wilL,  'gpile  of  my  guc> 

eour, 
Aad  by  mine  own  proud  alare  retain'd  moit  miaer- 

able  ? 
And  atill  that  villain  lives  to  nip  my  pleasDres, 
It  being  not  within  my  power  to  rrach  him. 

Ronv-  Time  may  restore  all  tbia :    And  would 
yoD  hear 
Whote  counael  never  fail'd  you— — 

Ftr.  Tell  roe  no  more  I 
I  faint  nrneatb  the  burthen  of  my  carea, 
And  yield  myself  moDt  wrelcbed. 

fCoav.  On  my  knees  Knttlt. 

\  hc);  it,  mighty  sir,  voactuafe  me  hearing 

Fer.  Speak,  speak  ;  and  I  thus  low,  such  is  my 
Will  hear  what  thou  canal  say,  —  [fortune, 

VilUo.  Uouk  but  on  this  ;      \,Ap<trt  to  Castkuccio. 
Has  not  a  man  that  has  tint  means  to  keep 
A  hawk,  a  greyhound,  and  a  hunting  nag, 
More  pleasure  than  this  king  ? 

Cos/.  A  duU  fool  still  1 
Make  me  a  king,  and  let  me  scratch  with  care, 
And  »«  who'll  have  the  better  ;  give  me  rule, 
Command,  obedience,  pleasure  of  a  king. 
And  let  the  devil  roar  :  The  greatest  corrosive 
A  king  can  have,  is  of  more  precious  tickling. 
And,  bandied  to  the  bright,  more  dear  delight, 
Than  other  men's  whole  lives,  let  'em  be  safe  too. 

Villio.  Think  of  the  mutinous  people. 

CoMt.  Hang  the  people  ! 
Give  me  the  pleasure,  let  me  do  all,  awe  all, 
Enjoy  their  wives  and  states  at  my  discretion, 
And  peg  'em  when  I  please,  let  the  slaves  mumble. 

Vdiio.  But  say  they  should  be  Tex'd,  and  rise 
against  thee  ? 

Cast.  Let  'em  rise,  let  'em  rise ;  give  me  the 
hndle  here. 
And  aee  if  they  can  crack  my  girths  :  Ah,  Villio, 
Under  the  sun  there's  nothing  so  voluptuous 
As  riding  of  this  monster,  till  he  founder. — 

Fer.  Who's  that  ra  loud  ? 

Cast-  I  am  dumb. — la  not  this  rare? 
Kings'  looks  make  Pythagoreans ;  is  not  this 
A  happiness,  Villio  ? 

%'iUio.  Yes,  to  put  to  silence 
A  fawning  sycophant. — 

Per.  "Thou  speak'at  truth  in  all :      \T«  Ro^<TSJla. 
And  uicrcy  is  a  vice,  when  there  needs  rigour. 
Which  I  with  all  severity  will  practise ; 
And  since,  as  subjects  they  pay  not  obedience, 
They  shall  be  forced  as  slaves  :   I  will  remove 
Their  means  to  hart,  and,  with   the  means,   my 

Go  you,  the  fatal  uecutionert  [fears 

lif  my  commands,  and  in  our  name  proclaim. 

That  from  this  hour  1  do  forbid  all  meetings. 

All  privslc  cunfrreuces  in  the  city  : 

To  fcut  a  neighbour,  shall  be  dcalh ;  to  talk, 

As  they  meet  in  the  streets,  to  hold  discourse 

By  writing,  nay  by  signs.     See  this  performed, 

And  I  will  call  your  cruelty,  to  those 

That  dare  repine  at  this,  to  me  true  sorrice, 

1  (iuarJ.  This  makes  for  us. 

2  GwirH.  Ay.  now  we  have  employments  ; 

If  we  grow   not   rich,   'twere  At  we   should   be 
boggan. 
F»r.  Ronvere!  [£x/(Ouanl. 

/{«»«.    My  lord f  {Tkcf  iftak  aparU 


Ciul.  Thou  enemy  to  majesty, 
WhnC  think'at  thou  of  a  king  ? 

Villio.  As  of  a  man 
That  hath  power  to  do  ill. 

Cast.   Of  a  thing  rather 
That  does  divide  an  empire  with  the  gods. 
Ob:>erve  but  with  how  little  breath  he  shake* 
A  |>opuluu9  city,  which  would  stand  unmoved 
Against  a  whirlwind. 

VUlio.  Then  you  maVe  htm  more 
Than  him  tliat  rulej  the  winds. 

Cojit.  For  me,  1  do  profess  it. 
Were  \  ofTer'd  to  be  anything  on  earth, 
I  would  be  mighty  Ferrand. 

Fer.  Ha  I   who  names  me  ? 
Deliver   thy    thoughts,  slave,   thy  thoughts,   and 
Or  be  no  more  !  [truly, 

Ca»t-  They  rather  will  deserve 
Your  favour,  than  your  fury.     I  admire 
(Ai«  who  does  not,  that  is  a  loyal  subject  ?) 
Your  vrisdom,  jrawer,  your  perfect  happiness. 
The  most  hless'd  of  mankind. 

Per.  Didst  thou  hut  feel 
T)ie  weighty  sorrows  that  sit  on  a  crown, 
Though  thou  shouldst  find  one  in  the  streett,  €■•• 

truccio, 
Thou  woutdst  not  thinSc  it  worth  the  taking  np  : 
But  since  thou  art  enamour'd  of  my  fortune. 
Thou  shaJt  ere  long  taste  of  it. 

Cat.   liul  one  day. 
And  th«D  let  me  expire  1 

Per.  Go  to  my  wardrobe, 
And  of  the  richest  things  I  wear  cull  ont 
What  thou  think'st  fit.    Uo  you  attend  bim,  siirtb, 

ViS.  I  warrant  you  I  shall  be  al  his  elbow  j    ' 
The  fool  will  never  leave  him. 

Cait.  Made  for  ever  ! 

[Kill  tellh  Villio.    A  iMaul  infMa. 

Fer.  What  shout  is  that  ?  Draw  up  our  guards. 
Entrr  Virolkt,  Abuklo,  aihl  a  Bervaat 

Ronv.  Tlinse  rather 
Speiik  joy  than  dange.r. 

Vir.   Bring  her  to  my  hooia  i 
I  would  not  have  her  seen  here. 

Fer,  My  Ascanio  1 
The  most  desired  of  all  men,  let  me  die 
In  these  embraces  !   How  wert  thou  rcdeero'd? 

Am.  Sir,  this  is  my  preserver. 

Fer.  At  more  leisure 
I  will  inquire  the  manner  and  the  means : 
1  cannot  spare  so  much  time  now  from  my 
More  strict  embraces, — Virolet,  welcnme  too! 
This  service  weighs  down  your  intended  treason. 
You  long  have  been  mine  enemy  ;   learn  now 
To  be  my  friend,  and  loyal ;   I  ask  no  more. 
And  live  as  free  as  Ferrand. — I^t  blm  have 
The  forty  thousand  crowns  I  gladly  promised 
For  my  Aicanio's  freedom  ;  and  deliver 
His  father  and  his  wife  to  him  in  safety. 
.Something  bsth  pass'd  which  I  nm  sorry  for. 
But  'twill  not  now  Ik  belp'd. — Conic,  my  AscaniO| 
And  reap  the  harvest  of  my  winter-travels. 
My  best  Ascanio,  my  most-loved  Ascanio  t 

[FlouriiH  IrumprU.    FmnI  VntmitD  and  AucAWia. 

Vir.  My  lord,  all  former  pusages  forgot,  - 
I  am  become  a  suitor. 

Jtonv.  To  me,  Virolet  ? 

I'ir.  To  you ;  yet  will  not  beg  the  courtesy. 
But  largely  pay  you  for  it. 

Ronv.  'To  the  purpose. 
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Fir.  The  forty  thanMnd  crowna  the  king  hath 
givea  me, 
I  will  bestow  On  you,  if  by  yonr  meuki 
I  may  have  liberty  for  a  diforoe 
Between  me  and  my  wife. 

Ronv.  Your  Juliana  ? 
That  for  you  hath  endared  so  much,  BO  nobly  ? 

yir.  The  more  my  *orrow  ;  but  it  must  be  lo. 

Ronv.  I  will  aot  hinder  it. — Without  a  bribe, 

(,Atldt. 
For  mine  own  ends,  I  would  have  further'd  this. — 
I  will  use  all  my  power. 

yir.  Tia  all  I  ask.— 
,  Oh,  my  curs'd  fate,  that  erer  man  should  hate 
Himself  for  being  beloTed  !  or  be  compell'd 
To  cast  away  a  jewel  kings  would  buy. 
Though  with  the  loss  of  crown  and  monarchy  1 


SCENE  n.—A  Strtet. 

tmttr  Duke  nf  Buss,  Mut«r,   ItoalsmUn,  aiul  Gonnsr, 
dlipuljed. 

Duke.  How  do  I  look  ? 

Master.  You  are  so  strangely  alter'd, 
We  scarce  can  know   you ;  so  young  again,   and 
From  that  you  were,  figure,  or  any  favour,    [utterly 
Your  friends  cannot  discern  you, 

Duke.  I  have  none. 
None  but  my  fair  revenge,  and  let  that  know  me  ! 
You  are  finely  alter'd  too. 

Boatt.  To  please  your  humour  : 
But  we  may  pass  without  disguise ;  our  living 
Was  never  in  their  elenicut. 

Gun.  This  Jew  sore. 
That  alter'd  you,  is  a  mad  knave. 

Duke.  Oh,  a  most  e&cellcnt  fellow  ! 

Gun.  How  he  has  mew'd  your  head,  has  rubb'd 
the  snow  olT, 
And  run  your  beard  into  a  peak  of  twenty  '- 

Boau.  Stopt  all  the  crannies  in  your  face. 

Matter.  Most  rarely  ! 

B»aU.  And  now  you  look  as  plamp,  your  eyes 
as  sparkling, 
As  if  you  were  to  leap  into  a  lady's  saddle. 
Has  he  not  set  your  nose  awry  ? 

Duke.  The  better. 

Boats.  1  think  it  be  the  better,  but  'tie  iwry  sure  ; 
North  and  by  East,  ay,  tlierr'k  the  point  it  stands 
Now  half  a  point  to  the  Southward.  [in  ; 

Duke.  I  could  laugh, 
But  that  my  business  requires  no  mirth  now  : 
I'hou  art  a  merry  fellow. 

Boats.  1  would  the  Jew,  sir. 
Could  steer  my  head  right ;    for  I  have   soch  a 
Ever  since  I  went  to  sea  first [swimming  in't, 

Master.  Take  wine,  and  purge  it. 

Boats.  I  have  had  a  thousand  pills  of  sack,  a 
A  thousand  pottle.pills.  [thousand, 

Gun.  Take  more. 

Boats.  Good  doctor. 
Your  patient  is  easily  persuaded. 

Master.  The  next  fair  open  weather  metfaiakt 
this  Jew, 
(If  he  were  truly  known  to  founder'd  courtiers, 
And  decay'd  ladies,  that  have  lost  their  fleeces, 
On  every  bush,  I  he  might  pick  a  pretty  living. 

Boats.  The  best  of  all  our  gallants  now  be  glad 
of  him  ; 
Fur,  if  you  mark  their  marches,  they  are  tender, 


Soft,  soft,  and  tender;  then  but  observe  theirhodiea, 
And  you  shall  tiud  tbem  cemented  by  a  surgeon. 
Or  some  physician,  fur  a  year  or  two. 
And  then  to  th'  tub  again,  for  a  new  pickle. 
This  Jew  might  live  a  Gentile  here, 

Enlrr  two  Citisans  at  opposilt  doors,  saMiHg  afar  ^, 

Duke.  What  are  these* 
Stand  close  and  mark. 

Boats.  These  are  no  men  ;  they  are  motiona. 

Duke.  Wliat  sad  and  rnthful  faces  1 

Boats.  How  they  duck  ! 
This  senseless,  silent  courtesy,  methinka, 
.Shews  like  two  Turks  saluting  one  another. 
Upon  two  French  porters'  backs. 

Duke.  The)  are  my  countrymen. 
And  this  some  forced  infliction  from  the  tyrant.—  \ 
What  are  you  ?  Why  is  this  ?  why  more  thus  silent,  | 
As  if  you  were  wand'ring  shadows  ?  why  so  sod  ? 
Yonr  tongues  seol'd  up  ?    .\re  ye  of  several  coua* 
You  understand  not  one  another .'  [triea. 

Gun.  That's  an  Englishman  ; 
He  looks  as  though  he  hod  lost  his  dog. 

Duke.  Your  habits 
Shew  you  all  Neapolitans  ;  and  your  faoea 
Deliver  you  oppressed  thini^s  :  Speak  boldly  I 
Do  you  groan  and  labour  under  this  stiff  yoke  1 

Master.  They  shake  their  heads  and  weep. 

Duke.  Oh,  misery  I 
Give  plenteous  sorrows,  and  no  tongues  tu  ilwvi 
This  is  a  studied  cruelty.  ['en  ? ' 

1  at.  Begone,  sir, 
(It  seems  you  are  a  stranger)  and  save  yourself. 

"i  at.  You  wonder  here  at  us;  as  mnrb  ««| 
To  bear  you  speak  so  openly  and  boldly,  [wonder  I 
The  king's  command  being  published  to  the  eon-  j 

trary  : 
'Tis  death  here,  above  two  to  talk  together  i 
And  that  must  be  but  common  salutation  aeiCber, 
Short,  and  so  part. 

Boats.  How  should  a  man  buy  mustard. 
If  he  be  forced  to  stay  the  making  of  it .' 

Solfl.  [  inMin.]  Clear  all  the  streets  before  rb«  I 

1  at.  Get  off,  sir,  [•'•"g' 

And  shift  as  we  must  do.  lEtmni  OKwm.  ' 

Duke.  I'll  see  his  glory.  [Rsiirirt 

Af aster.  Stand  fast  now,  and  like  men. 

Fnter  Csstkdocio.  habiffrl  its  KInit,  vM  a  Guard  «n4 
Colours,  and  VULUO, 

Cast.  Begin  the  game,  sir, 
.And  pluck  me  down  the  row  of  bouses  there ! 
They  hide  the  view  o'   th'   hill ;   and  sink  tbosad 
Their  ships  are  foul,  and  stink.  [merchanta  (] 

Matter.  This  is  a  sweet  youth  ! 

Cast.   All  that  are  taken  in  assemblies. 
Their  houses  and  their  wives,  their  wealtba, 

forfeit. 
Their  lives  at  your  devotion. — Villains,  knaves, 
I'll  make  you  bow  and  shake  I  I'll  make  you  knrel*! 
How  brave  'tis  to  be  a  king  I  [ruguca  !— ] 

Gun.   Here's  fine  tumliling  ! 

Cast,  No  man  shall  sit  i'  th'  temple  near  anotber*] 

Boats.  Nor  lie  with  his  own  wife. 

Cast.  All,  upon  pain 
Of  present  death,  forget  to  write  t 

BoaU.  That's  excellent  ; 
Carriers  and  footposts  will  be  arrant  rebels. 

Cast.   No  character,  or  stamp,  Ihat  may  deliver 
This  msn's  intenliiin  to  that  uiau  i'  lb'  cuuntry. 


Ii 


ll 

t 


Gmn.  Nay,  an  too  cat  off,  "  After  aiy  keartf 
eommriKiatioiu, 
I  Yoor  friend  and  Olitcr,"  do  more  ! 

Catt.  No  man  aniOe, 
I  And  wear  a  face  of  mirth  '.    That  fcDow'a  ennnhn, 
'  And  hides  a  doable  heart ;  he'«  joar  piiie  ;  CMha 
him. 

AUfl*  ToMMi,  Bmrrsiis.  Aac«ino,  ■»<  1fiaw>, 

Dukt.  What  baie  abiue  ia  thia  > — Ha !  'fm  ker 

&CC  mre. 
My  priaooen  with  ber  too? — Ej  keaicK.  viU 
Now  If  my  time  !  [^wbore, 

MoiUr.  Do  what  you  wilL 

Dmkt.  Stav,  bold  yet ! 
Mj  coantry  iboold  be  lerred  fint ;  let  her  go ! 
Well  haTC  aa  hour  for  her,  to  make  her  tremble. 
Now   shew   oarsclres,   and  blcM  yon  with   yoar 
Tilours. 

Guard.  Here's  a  whole  plamp  of  rogQea. 

iEjtu»l  TuoixT.  *e. 

Oukt.  Now  for  yoor  coantrr  ! 

Cstl.  Away  with  'em,  and  hang  'em  !  know  no 
I  aay  no  mercy  t  [mercy, 

Dukt.  Be  it  ao :  upon  'em  ! 

[Tkqr  —iM  (Utiwocao  ami  Toj^ta. 

Guard.  Treafon,  trcaaoo,  treaaon  t 

Boat*.  Cut  the  ilave*  to  ptgetA  t 

Gun.  Down  with  the  buUbeefii  I 

.Ouke.  Hold,  bold,  I  command  yon!  Goda,  look 
here! 

Catl.  A  miserable  thing  ;  I  am  no  kio^,  lir. 

Dulu.  Sirrah,   yonr  fiwrf   £ue  has  preaerred 
your  life. 
Wear  no  more  ktng'a  coats ;  ypu  have  'scaped  a 

Boalt.  Is't  not  the  king  ?  [scouring. 

Duke.  No,  'tis  a  prating  raacal ; 
The  pappy  makes  him  mirth. 

Ca*l.  Yes,  sir,  I  am 
A  poppy. 

Boutt.  I  beseech  you  let  me  hang  him  ; 
I'll  do't  in  my  belt  straight. 

Ca*t.  As  you  are  honourable  ! 
It  is  enough  you  may  bang  me. 

Gun.  I'U  bang  i  squib  at's  tail 
That  shall  blow  both  his  buttocks,  like  a  petar. 

Ca4t.  Do  any  tbiog ;  bat  do  not  kill  nc,  gen- 
tkmcn. 

JSnlar  CIttaM. 

Boati.  Let's  fira  him, 
And  have  him  fly-blown  I 

Cit.  Away,  and  save  your  lives ! 
TLe  king  hinucU  is  coming  oi) :   If  yon  stay. 
Yon  are  lust  for  ever !    Let  not  so  much  nobleneM 
Wilfully  perish. 

Dukt.  How  near  ? 

2  CiU  Hn'i  here  behind  yoa. 

Dukt.  We  thank  you.     Vanish  ! 

iRjtunt  all  dui  Casthmxio,  VtLi.io,  and  <3uar4s. 

Shut  FsaAAKD  and  RoirrxHa.    flsunj*  torntU. 

Per,  Double  the  guards,  and  take  in  men  that 
dare! 
Thiam  slave*  are  frighted.    Where  are  the  prond 

rebcU? 
To  what  protection  6ed  ?    'VMiat  vitlain  leads  'em  ? 
Under  our  nose  disturb  our  rest  i 

BoHv.   U  c  ihall  hear ; 
for  auch  a  .earch  I  have  sent,  to  hunt  the  traitors. 
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rer.  Tec  tatv  aa.  1  atft   We  mmd  mm 

B«« M«. CMbvaoft .>  B0w4ayamtk»mr^mTf 

■yiMdi.ttr. 
"nta  omm  ^mjt%i%M3  wot  ^Amj^mift 
B«  if  It  vac  r  ft'  (Hdc.  cr  mbc  itesa^dl, 
WVre  I  Bigkt  Iwc  •;  I 

ru.  ToKhasebei 
Howth—  iililHit— ifthhity— !T— JUfcyU 
Wa  ]«■  waft  Ml  apia  ia  yaap  ? 

Cit.  Gm^ImI! 

FU.  TWaeragaea  aaMt  he  nhwlrrf.  ftef  twIM 
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TWae  percaytoeyrl 
Aa4^lkerMH 
The  peaole  itof  mt 
Fer.  b»Mt«cx 
Behasgrier 
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And  fike  mysrtf  i 

Bat  take  heed  to  y«ar  fenam. 

VU.  The  aoR  Aaafcr, 
Still  the  aMv*  hoBW,  brotlMr. 

Ctut.  If  I  reign  not  tho. 
And  like  a  king— And  dtoa  Aak  know  it,  fe^ 
And  thoa  akalt  fed  it,  fool. 

ru.  Fools  atill  are  ficc  men : 
I'll  sue  (or  a  prottctiiM,  'tiU  tky  raiga'a  am. 

Per.  ThepewftehawahMtf  tlwfttaty 
I  lateaUowcJ;  I  now  prodoia  it  atraiMr : 
No  men  shall  walk  together,  nor  aalate  ; 
For  they  that  do  ahall  die. 

Bvnt.  Yon  kit  the  right,  sir ; 
That  bberty  cut  olT,  yoa  arc  free  from  praetiee. 

Ffr.  Renew  my  goarda. 

Ronv.  I  ahalL 

Per.  And  keep  atriet  waldMa. 
One  hoar  of  joy  1  ask  ! 

Ton  iball  have  many. 

[£Mm£.    rUuriA  etrua 


SCENE  m.—A  Room  ia  Vt»OL«T'»  Bouts. 

EuUr  PAmvwno  and  Jouaxa,  let  iff  tmo  aflkt  Gamr^i^ 

at  tut  ftt/uUr  ntttnd. 

1  Guard.  Yoa  are  now  at  liberty,  in  your  own 
And  here  our  charge  takes  end.  [bouse,  lady, 

Pand.  'Tis  now  a  custom. 
We  most  even  woo  those  men  deserve  worst  of  us ; 
And  so  we  thank  your  labours :  there's  to  drink  I 

iOirti  mentf. 
For  that  and  mischief  are  your  occupations, 
And  to  mean  well  to  no  man  your  chiefest  harvests. 

2  Guard.  You  give  liberally  ;  we  hope,  sir,  ere'l 

be  long. 
To  be  oftener  acquainted  with  your  bounty  ; 
And  so  we  leave  you. 

Pand.  Do,  for  I  dote  not  on  ye. 
Jul.  But  Where's  my  husbaad  ?  What  should  I 
do  bere, 
Or  what  share  have  I  in  this  joy  called  liberty. 
Without  his  company  ?  Why  did  yon  flatter  me. 
And  tell  me  be  was  returo'd,  his  service  honour'd  ? 
1  Guard.  He  is  so,  sod  stands  high  in  the  king's 
His  friends  rcdcem'd,  and  his  own  liberty,   [favour, 
From  which  yours  is  derived,  conlirm'd:  his  service 
To  his  own  wish  rewarded :  So  fsrewell,  lady  ! 

[Xno/il  Quari 
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Pand.  Go  (tenccDte  the  good,   and  hunt,  ye 
heU-boondi, 
Ye  leecbea  of  the  time,  vack  till  ye  bnrat,  slaves  I — 
How  does  my  girl } 
Jul.  Weak  yet,  but  ftiU  of  comfort. 
Pitnd.  Sit  down  and  take  some  reit. 
Jul.  My  heart'*  whole,  father  \ 
That  joys  and  leaps  to  hear  my  Virolet, 
My  dear,  my  life,  hhi  couqticr'd  bis  affliction!. 
Pand.  ThoM  rude  handa,  and  that  bloody  will 
that  did  this, 
That  durtt  upon  thy  tender  body  print 
These  characters  of  cruelty,  hear  me,  Heaves  I-^ 
Jul.   Oh,  sir,  be  sparing. 
Pand.   I'll  speak  it,  though  1  burst ; 
And  though  the  air  had  ears, and  served  the  tyrant, 
Out  it  should  go.  Ob,  hear  me,  thou  great  justice  ! 
The  miseries  that  wait  upon  their  mischiefs, 
Let  them  be  numberless!  and  no  eye  pity 
Them,  when  their  souls  are  loaden,  and  in  labour, 
And  wounded  through  aad  through  with  guilt  and 

horror, 
As  mjne  is  now  with  grief '.  let  men  laugh  at  'em  ] 
Then,  when  their  monstroui  sins,  like  earthqoakea, 

shake  'em, 
And  those  eyes,   that  forgot  Heaven,  would  look 

upward, 
(The  bloody  larums  of  the  conscience  beating) 
Let  Mercy  Hy,  and  day,  struck  into  darkness. 
Leave  their  blind  touU,  to  hunt  out  their  own 
horrors  ! 
Jvl.  Eoougb,  enough  t    we  must  forget,   dear 
father ; 
For  then  wc  are  glorious  forms  of  Heaven,  and  live, 
■When  we  can  suffer,  and  as  soon  forgive. — 
But  Where's  my  lord  ?  Methinks  I  have  seen  this 
And  have  been  iu't  before.  [house, 

Pand.  Thiueown  house,  jewel. 
Jut.  Mine,   without  him?   or  his,  without  my 
company  ? 
I  think  it  cannot  be  ;  it  was  not  want,  father. 
Pand.  Some  business  with  the  king — Let  it  be 
good,  Heaven  1^  lAilitt. 

Betains  him,  sure. 

Enter  Lncio. 

Jul.  It  must  be  good  ami  noble  ; 
For  alt  men,  that  he  treats  with,  taste  of  virtue  ; 
His  words  and  actions  are  his  own,  and  Honour's, 
Not  bought,  nor  coiri[]elled  from  him, 

Pand.  Here's  the  boy  ; 
He  can  confirm  us  more.   How  sad  the  child  looks  ! 
Come  hither,  Lucio ;  how,  and  Where's  thy  master  ? 

Jul,  Speak,  gentle  boy. 

Pand.   Is  he  return 'd  in  «afety  ? 

Jul,  If  not,  and  that  thou  knuw'st  is  miserable. 
Our  hopes  and  happiness  declined  for  ever. 
Study  a  sorrow  excellent  as  thy  master, 
Then  if  thou  const  live,  leave  us. 

Lucio.  Noble  madam, 
My  lord  is  safe  rcturn'd ;  safe  to  his  friends  and 

fortune, 
Safe  to  his  country,  entertained  with  honour  | 
Is  here  within  the  house. 

Jul.   Do  not  mock  me  ! 

Lucio.  But  such  a  melancholy  hangs  ou  hia  mind, 
And  in  his  eye-i  inhabit  such  sad  shadows! 
But  what  the  cause  is 

Pand.  Go  tell  him,  we  are  here,  boy  ; 
There  must  be  no  «ute  now. 


J\d.  Hast  thou  forgot  me  ? 

Lucio.  No,  noblest  lady. 

Jul.  Tell  him  lam  here ; 
Tell  him  bit  wife  is  here  ;  sound  my  name  to  him, 
And  thou  shalt  see  him  start;  speak  "Juliana,' 
And,  like  the  sun  that  labours  through  a  tempest, 
How  suddenly  he  wilt  disperse  his  sadness  I 

Pand,  Go,  I  commaml  thee,  instantly ; 
And  charge  him  on  his  duty 

Jul.  On  his  love,  hoy. 
1  would  foin  go  to  him. 

Pand.  Away,  away  ;  yon  are  foolish. 

Jul.   Bear  all  my  service,  sweet  boy      — 

Pand.  Art  thou  here  still  ? 

Jul.  And  tell  him  what  thou  wilt,  that  shall  be- 
come thee.  [£4i<  Ldoio. 

Pand.  V  th'  house,  and  know  we  are  here  i 

Jut.  No,  no,  he  did  not ; 
1  warrant  you  he  did  not :  Could  you  think 
His  love  had  less  than  wings,  (had  lie  but  seen  me) 
His  strong  affection  any  thing  but  fire, 
Consumine  all  weak  lets  and  rubs  before  it. 
Till  he  bad  met  my  flame,  and  made  one  body  ? 
If  ever  Heaven's  high  blessings  met  in  one  man, 
And  there  erected  to  their  holy  uses, 
A  sa<Ted  mind  fit  for  their  services. 
Built  all  of  polished  honour,  'twas  in  tliis  mani 
Misdoubt  him  not. 

Pand.    I  know  he's  truly  noble  ; 
But  why  this  sadness,  when  the  general  cauM 
Requires  a  jubilee  of  joy  Y 

Jut.  1  know  not. 

Enter  Viaotrr  and  Itoy. 

Pand.   Pray  Heaven  you  find  it  not  I 

Jul,   I  hope  I  shall  not.  [nesi  \— 

Oh,  here  he  comes,  and  with  him  ill  my  happi. 
He  stays  and  thinks  ;  we  may  be  too  unmanurrly  ; 
Pray  give  him  leave.  [r*'>  tianu  <j^ 

Pand.  I  do  not  like  this  sadnras. 

Vir,  Oh,  hard  condition  of  my  misery  ! 
Unheard-of  plagues  !  when  to  behold  that  woman. 
That  chaste  and  virtuous  woman,  that  preserved  me, 
That  pious  wife,  wedded  to  my  afflictions. 
Must  be  more  terrible  than  ail  my  dangers  ! 
Oh,  Fortune,  thou  hast  robb'd  roe  of  my  making. 
The  noble  building  of  a  man  deinotish'd. 
And  flung  mc  headlong  on  a  sin  so  base 
Maa  and  maakiod  contemn  ;  even  beasts  abhor  it; 
A  sin  more  dull  than  drink,  a  siinnie  beyond  it ; 
So  foul,  and  far  from  faith,  I  dure  not  name  it. 
But  it  will  cry  itself  out  loud.  Ingratitude  — • 
Your  blessing,  Kir  ! 

Pntid.  You  have  it  in  abundance  ; 
So  is  our  joy  to  sec  you  safe. 

I'lr.  My  dear  one  ! 

Jul.  He  has  not  foi^ot  me  yet :  Oh,  take  me  t« 
yon,  sirl 

I'lV.  Must  this  he  added  to  increase  my  misery, 
Thai  she  must  weep  for  joy,  and  lo»e  that  guod- 
My  Juliana,  even  the  best  of  women,  [nesa.> 

Ol  wives  the  perfectest !   Let  me  speak  this. 
And  with  a  modesty  declare  thy  virtues. 
Chaster  than  crystal  on  the  Scythian  clifts, 
The  more  the  proud  winds  court,  the  more  the  purer. 
Sweeter  in  thy  obedience  than  a  wieritice  ; 
And  in  thy  mind  a  saint,  that  even  yet  living, 
Prxtui'est  miracles  |  and  women  dady, 
Wiihcrookrd  and  lamp  «ouls,  creep  to  thy  goodnest, 
Which  hjvini;  touched  at,  they  become  exauiplas. 
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Tbe  fortitade  of  all  their  sex  U  fnble. 
Compared  to  thiae ;  ukd  the^  that  filled  up  glorj. 
And  admiration  in  the  age  behind  ui. 
Oat  of  their  celebrated  orn»  are  started , 
To  itare  upon  the  (greatness  of  thy  spirit ; 
Wond'ring  what  new  martyr  HeaTeu  has  begot, 
To  fill  the  times  with  truth,  and  ease  their  itoriea: 
Being  all  these,  and  excellent  in  beauty, 
(For  noble  things  dwell  in  tbe  noblest  building) 
Thou  ha«t  undone  thy  busband,  mad^  him  wrelih- 
A  miierable  man,  my  Juliana,  [cd  ; 

Thou  ha«t  made  thy  Virolet. 

Jul.  Now  goodness  keep  ma  I 
Oh,  my  dear  lord ' 

Pond.  She  wrong  you?  what's  the  meaning? 
Weep  not,  but  speak,  t  charge  you  on  obedience ; 
Your  bther  charge*  yon  !  She  make  you  miaerable  f 
That  yon  yourself  confess 

Vir.  1  do,  that  kills  me  ; 
And  Ctr  less  I  have  spoke  her  than  her  merit. 

Jut,   It  is  some  sin  of  weakness,  or  of  ignoraace ; 
For  tore  my  will 

Vir.  No,  tis  a  sin  of  excellence. 
Forgive  me,  Heaven,  that  I  profane  thy  blessings  ! 
Sit  stiU.  I'll  shew  you  all.  Ct'-rit. 

Paml.  What  means  this  madness  } 
(For  snre  there  is  do  taste  of  right  man  in  it,) 
Grieves  he  our  liberty,  our  preservation  ? 
Or  llM  tbe  greatness  of  the  deed  he  has  done 
Made  him  forget  for  whom,  and  bow  he  did  it. 
And  looking  down  upon  us,  scorn  the  beoeflt  ? 
Well,  Virolet,  if  tliou  be'st  proud,  or  treacherous^ 

Jul.  He  cannot,  sir,  he  cannot ;    be  will  shew 

OS, 

And  with  that  leasoa  ground  his  words        ■ 
Enttr  Tiaoi.ET,  ttAHTia,  Boirvcaa,  and  l^yryer, 

Pojid.  He  comes 

What  masque  is  this  ?  what  admirable  beauty  ? 
Pray  Heaven  his  heart  be  true ! 

Jul.   K  goodly  woman  ! 

Vir.  Tell  me,  my  dear,  and  tell   me   without 
flattery  ; 
As  you  are  nobly  honest,  spoak  the  truth ! 
What  think  you  of  this  lady  ? 

Jul.  She  is  most  excellent. 

rir.  Might  not  this  beauty,  tell  me  that,  (it's  a 
sweet  one) 
Without  more  aettiDg-oCT,  aa  now  it  is, 
Thanking  no  greater  mistress  than  mere  Nature, 
Stagger  a  constant  heart  ? 

Paiid.  She  is  full  of  wonder  1 
But  yet,  yet  Virolet 

Vir.  Pray  by  your  leave,  sir  ! 

Jul.  She  would  amaze 

Vir.  Oh,  would  she  so  ?   I  thank  you. 
Say,  to  thij  beauty,  she  have  all  additions. 
Wealth,  noble  birth r 

PanJ.  Ob,  hold  there  1 

Vir.  All  virtues, 
A  mind  aa  fiill  of  candour  as  the  truth  is. 
Ay,  and  a  loving  lady 

Jul.   Sbr  must  needa 
(I  am   bound  in   conadence  to  confess)   deserre 
much. 

riir.  Nay,  say  beyond  all  these,  she  be  so  pious, 
That  even   on  slaves  condemu'd  she  shower  her 

benefits, 
\Dd  melt  their  stubbora  bolts  witb  her  soft  pity; 
What  think  you  then  t 

VOL.   II. 


Pand,  For  such  a  noble  office 
At  these  years  I  should  dote  myself.    Take  heed, 
boy! 

Jul.  If  you  be  he  that  have  received  these  blesc. 
And  this  the  ludy,  love  her,  honour  her !  [inc;s, 
You  cannot  do  loo  much  to  shew  your  gratitude  ; 
Vour  greatest  service  will  shew  off  too  slender. 

Vir.  Thin  is  the  lady,  lady  of  that  bounty, 
Tliat  wealth,  that  ooble  name,  that  all,   I  spoke 

of; 
The  prince  Ascanio,  and  myself,  the  davea 
Redeemed,  brought  home,   still  guarded  by  her 

goodness ; 
And  of  our  liberties  yOn  taste  the  sweeinpas 
Even  you  she  has  preserved  too,  lengthened  your 
lives. 

Ju!,  And  what  reward  do  you  propose?  It  must 
lie  A  main  one. 
If  love  will  do't,  we'll  all  so  love  bcr,  serve  her — 

Vir.  It  must  be  my  love. 

Jul.  Ha! 

Vir.  Mine,  my  only  love, 
My  everlasting  love. 

Pand,   How ! 

Vir.   Pray,  have  patience  ! 
The  recompeu»e  she  &.ik'd,  and  I  have  render'd, 
Was  to  become  ber  husband.     Then  I  vow'd  it, 
And  since  I  have  made  it  good. 

Pand.  Thou  durst  not  1 

fir.  Done,  sir. 

Jul.  Be  what  you  please,  this  happiness  yet  stays 
with  me, 
Yoii  have  been  mine.     Oh,  my  unhappy  fortune  1 

Pand.  Nay,  break  and  die  ! 

Jul.  It  cannot  yet :  I  mu*t  live, 
Til!  I  see  this  man  blest  in  his  new  love ; 
And  then 

Pand.  What  bast  thou  done  ?  thou  base  one, 
tell  me  1 
Thou  barren  Ibing  of  honesty,  and  honour, 
What  hast  thou  wrought  ?     Is  not  this  she,  (look 

on  her. 
Look  on  ber  with  the  eyes  of  gratitude. 
And  wipe  thy  false  tears  off)  is  not  ihiji  she. 
That  three  times  on  the  rack,  to  guard  thy  safety, 
When  thou  stood'st  lost,  and  naked  to  the  tyrant ; 
lliy  aged  father  here,  that  shames  to  know  tliee, 
Enga^  i'  tli'  jaws  of  danger  ;  was  not  this  she, 
That  then  gave  up  her  body  to  the  torture, 
That  tender  body,  that  the  wind  *ings  through  ? 
And  three  dmes,  when  ber  sinews,  cra(;k'd  and 

tortured, 
Tbe  beauties  of  her  body  taro'd  to  ruins. 
Even  then,   within  her  patient  heart  she  locked 

thee. 
Then  hid  the«  from  the  tyrant,   then   preaenred 

thee: 
And  canst  thou  be  that  slave 

Mart.  This  was  but  duty  ; 
She  did  it  for  ber  husband,  and  she  ought  it ; 
She  has  had  the  pleasure  of  hiro  many  an  hour  ; 

And  if  one  minute's  pain  cannot  be  suflfered 

Mine  was  above  all  these,  a  nobler  venture  ! 
(I  speak  it  boldly)  for  I  lost  a  fiither. 
She  has  one  still :  1  left  any  friends,  she  has  many  ; 
Exposed  my  life  and  hononr  to  a  cruelty. 
That  if  it  had  seii'd  on  me — racks,  and  tortures  • 
AUs,  they  are  triumphs  to't  t  and  nad  it  hit, 
For  this   man's  love,   it   should   have   shew'd   s 
triumph. 
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Twice  lost,  I  freed  him  ;  RoRsana  loat  before  him, 

His  fortuiips  with  liim,  and  hi*  rnends  behind  him  : 

Twice  was  I  raik'd  myuelf  for  his  deliverance. 

In  honour  fint  aiui  name,  which  was  a  torture 

The  hangman  aever  heard  of ;  nest  at  sea, 

In  our  escnpc,  where  the  proud  wavci  took  pleasure 

Tn  toBj  my  Uttle  boat  up  like  a  bubble. 

Then  like  a  meteor  in  the  air  he  hung, 

Then  catch'd  and  flun;  him  in  the  depth  of  liaHt- 

lieng  ; 
The  canuou  from  my  ineeused  father's  ship 
lUngiug  our  knell,  and  still  as  we  p^'ep'd  upward 
Ueating  the  raging  sarge,  with  fire  and  bulkt, 
,  And  I  stood  fixed  far  this  man's  sake,  and  scora'd 
it: 
Compsre  but  this  ! 

Vir.  'Tis  too  tnie.     Oh,  my  fortune  ! 
That  I  must  ecjunlly  be  bound  to  either  ! 

i/m/.  You  hare  the  better  and  ihe  nobler  lady  ; 
And  now  I  am  forced  a  lover  of  tier  guinlness  : 
And  so  far  have  you  wrought  for  his  dtiliterance 
TImt  is  my  lord,  so  lovingly  and  nohly, 
That  now  methinks  I  stagger  in  my  title. 
But  how  with  honesty,  (for  I  am  poor,  lady, 
In  all  my  duteous  service  but  your  shndnw. 
Yet  would  be  just)  how  with  fnir  fame  snd  credit, 

I  may  gi>  off — 1  would  not  be  a  gtrunipet 

Oh,  roy  dear  »ir,  you  know 

Fir.  Oh,  Truth,  thou  knowest  too  ! 

Jul.    Nor    have    Ihe    world    suspect    1    fell    to 
mtscbitf. 

Law.  Take  you  no  care  for  that ;  here's  that 
has  done  it ; 
A  fair  divorce  !   'tis  honest  too. 

Pand.  Tlie  devil  1 
ilonr»t  ?  to  put  lier  off  ? 

£,(117.  Most  honest,  sir  ; 
And  in  thi«  point  most  strong. 

Panii.  The  cause,  the  cause,  lir  I 

Law.  A  just  c-auAe  too 

Panii.  As  any  is  in  Hell,  lawyer  ! 

Law.  For  barrenness;  she   never  brought   him 
children. 

Pand.  Why  art  not  thou  divorced .'  thou  canst 
not  get  'em ; 
Thy  neighbours,  thy  raak  neigbbotin— Oh,  base 

juggling! 
Is  she  not  young  ? 

JhI.  Women  at  more  years,  sir, 
Have  met  that  blessing ;  'tis   in    Heaven's  high 
power — 

Law.  Yon  never  can  have  any. 

Pami.  Why,  quick  lawyer? 
My  philosophical  lawyer  ? 

Law.  The  rack  has  spoil'd  her ; 
The  distensions  of  those  Darts  have  stopp'd  all 
fruitfulueiii. 

Pand.  Oh,  I  could  curse  I 

Jui.  And  am  I  grown  so  miserable, 
Tliat  mine  own  piety  must  make  me  wretched? 
No  rausc  against  me,  but  my  love  and  duty  i 
Farewell,  sir  I     Like  Obedience,  thus  I  leave  you. 
My  long  fiirewell  !  —  I  do  not  grudge  ;  I  grieve,  sir  ; 
And  if  that  be  offensive,  I  can  die  ; 
.\nd  then  you  are  fairly  free. — Good  lady,  love  him  : 
You  have  a  noble  and  an  honest  gentleman  ; 
!  ever  found  him  so,  the  world  has  sjioke  him, 


And  let  it  be  your  part  still  to  deserve  bim  ! 
I>ove  him  no  less  than  1  have  doue,  and  servr  him, 
And  Heaven  shall  bless  you  :     Yon  shall  bless  mj 

ashes. 
1  give  you  up  the  house,  the  name  of  Wife. 
Honour,  and  all  respect  I  borrow'd  from  him. 
And  to  my  grave  I  lorn.     One  farewell  more  ! 
Nothiu^  divide  your  loves,  not  want  of  children. 
Which  I  shall  pray  against,  and  moke  y.iu  fniitfui  I 
Grow  like  two  equal  flames  !  rise  high  and  glorious. 
And  in  your  honour'd  age  bum  out  together  I 
To  nil  I  know,  farewell  I 

Hnnii.  Be  not  so  grieved,  lady  I 
A  nobler  fortune 

Jul.  Away,  thou  parasite  ! 
Disturb  not  my  sad  thoughts.     I   hate  thy  great- 
ness !  {Kill. 

Jionv.  I  hate  not  you.  I  am  glad  she's  off  these 
hinges. 
Come,  let's  pursue.       lExemt  Roifmia  and  Lawyer. 

Pand.  If  I  bad  breath  to  curse  iliee, 
Or  could  my  grejit  heart  utter — Farewell,  villaia  I 
Thy  house  nor  face  again iEau. 

Ulart.  Let  'em  all  go  ; 
And  now  let  us  rejoice.     Now  freely  take  roe. 
And  now  emhrace  me,  Virolct !  give  the  rilM 
Of  a  brave  husband  to  his  love. 

Vir.   I'll  take  my  leave  too. 

Marl.   How  I  take  your  leave  too  i 

Vir,  Tlie  house  is  furnished  for  yottf 
Y'ou  are  mistress,  may  command. 

Mart.  Will  you  to  bed,  sir? 

yir.  As  soon  to  Hell ;  to  anything  I  hate  rmmI  ! 
You  must  excuse  mc  !    I  have  kept  my  word : 
Yon  are  my  wife,  you  now  enjoy  my  fortune. 
Which  I  have  (lime  to  recompeuce  your  bounty  : 
But  tn  yield  uptliose  chaste  delights  and  pletuures. 
Which  are  not  mine,  but  my  first  vow's 

Mart.  You  jest ! 

I'ir.  You  will  not  find  it  so. — To  give  you  thoee 
I  hnve  divurred,  nml  lost  with  Juliana, 
And  all  lircs  ot  that  nature. 

Mart.  Are  you  a  hu^baiid  ? 

Vir.  To  question  hers,  and  satisfy  your  flames, 
That  held  an  eqtial  beauty,  eqiud  bounty. 
Could  Heaven  forgive  ?     No,   no,   the  Strict  for- 
bearance 
Of  all  those  joys,  like  a  fuU  sacrifire, 
I  offer  to  the  sufferiags  of  my  tirst  lore. 
Honour,  and  wealth,  attetidagice,  state,  all  duty. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  will,  to  make  you  happy  ; 
But  my  atnirtcd  niind.  (you  must  give  Icsre,  lady) 
My  weary  trunk,  must  wander. 

Mart.  Not  enjoy  mc  ? 
Go  from  me  too  .> 

Vir.  For  ever  thus  I  leave  yon  : 
And,  howsoe'er  I  fare,  live  you  still  happy  ! 

[Ertl. 

Mart.  Since  T  am  scorned,  I'll  hate  thee,  scorn 
thy  gifts  loo. 
Thou  miserable  fool,  thou  fool  to  pity  ! 
And  such  a  rude,  demolished  thing,  I'U  leave  the*. 
In  my  revenge— For,  foohsh  love,  farewell  now, 
And  anger,  and  the  spite  of  woman,  enter  ! 
That  all  the  world  shall  say,  that  read  this  story. 
My  hate,  and  not  my  love,  begot  my  glory  I 

tfir*'. 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  \.—Btfori  the  Palaee. 


Jh)4tr  Duke,  BotUmin,  Mular,  and  Gunner,  kaiUtd  at 
Smiljurt, 

Dukt.  He  that  fean  death,  or  tortures,  let  him 
leave  me  ! 
Tht  ftopi   ctut   we    have   met  with   crown   our 

conquest. 
Common  attempt*  are  fit  for  common  men  ; 
The  rare,  the  r»re»t  i(|iiriUi.     Can  we  be  daunted  ? 
V>c  that  have  smiled  at  sea  at  certain  ruins, 
Which  men  on  shore,  but  hazarded,  would  abake  at? 
We  that  have  Uved  free,  in  despite  of  Fortune, 
Laughed  at  the  out-«tri-tched  arm  of  tyrannjr, 
ht  Mill  too  abort  to  reach  ua,  shall  we  faint  now  ? 
No,  my  brave  matea,  I  know  your  fiery  temper, 
And  that  yoa  can,  and  dare,  aa  much  as  men. 
Calamity,  that  aevera  worldly  friendships. 
Could  oe'er  divide  ns  ;  you  are  still  the  same. 
The  eonstant  followers  of  my  banished  fortune*, 
The  tDstrumcnts  of  my  revenge,  the  hands 
By  which  1  work,  and  fashion  all  my  projects. 

JUatler.  And  sach  we  will  be  erer. 

Gun.  'Slight,  sir,  cram  me 
Into  a  cannon's  mouth,  and  shoot  me  at 
t*road  Ferrand's  head  ;   may  only  be  bU  with  me, 
Mt  life  I  rate  at  nothing. 

aoatt.  Could  I  but  get 
Within  my  sword's  length  of  him,  and  if  then 
He  'scape  me,  loay  th'  account  of  all  bis  ahia 
Be  added  unto  mine  ! 

Matter.   'Tis  not  to  die,  sir, 
Bat  to  die  unrcvroged,  that  staggers  me  - 
For  were  your  ends  served,  and  our  oooatry  five, 
We  wonld  fall  williog  sacrifice*. 

Ihike.  Tu  rise  up 
Moat  glorious  martyrs. 

Bvatt.  Bat  the  reasoa  why 
We  wear  these  shape*  ? 

Duke.  Only  to  get  acoeas. 
Ljke  honcat  men,  we  never  shall  approach  him, 
Kuch  are  his  fears  ;  but  thus  attired  like  Switaers, 
\nd  fashioning  our  language  to  our  habits, 
(licild,  hKM>dy,  desperate)  we  may  be  admittoJ 
Among  his  guard.     But  if  this  fall,  I'll  try 
\  tbouuiid  others,  out-do  Proteus 
In  Tarinui  5ha|ies,  but  I  will  reach  bis  heart, 
And  smI  ny  anger  on't. 

SnUr  RoNTUia  ami  Itit  (ioard. 

MatUr.  The  lord  Ronverc  ! 

Doiilt.  Shall  we  begin  with  him  ? 

Ouke,  He  i*  not  ripe  yet. 
Nor  fit  to  fall ;  As  you  see  me  begin, 
With  all  rare  imitate. 

Cun.  We  are  iniitmeted. 

RonU.  'Would  we  ?rere  at  it  once  1— 

Honv-   Keep  a  strict  watch, 
\nd  let  (be  guards  be  doubled :  This  last  night 
TliR  kiii^  bad  Tearful  di  earns. 

Duke.   'Tin  a  good  ouica 
To  our  attrti<|>ls. 

H«n«.  \\  hitt  mro  are  these?  What  seek  you  ? 

Dukt,  Eniplovnient. 

RoHK.   Of  wluat  nature  .' 

Duk*.  We  are  soldiers  : 
\Ve  have  seen  towns  and  chunhes  set  on  fire, 


The  kennela  running  blood,  coy  virgin*  ravisb'd. 

The  altars  raiuack'd,  and  the  holy  reliiTs, 

Yea,  and  the  saints  themselvea,  made  lawful  spoil* 

Unto  the  conq^iierors ;  but  these  good  days  are  past. 

And  we  made  beggars  by  this  idle  peace. 

For  want  of  action.     I  am,  sir,  no  stranger 

To  the  government  of  this  state  ;  I  know  the  king 

Needs  men,  that  only  do  what  he  commands. 

And  search  no  farther;  'Tis  the  proresiiun 

or  all  our  nabon,  to  serve  faithfully. 

Where  they're  best  paid  ;  and  if  you  entertain  us, 

I  do  not  know  the  thing  yau  cau  comioand, 

Which  we'll  not  pnt  in  act. 

Jtonv.  A  goodly  personage  ! 

Matter.  And  if  yon  have  an  enemy,  or  ao, 
That  you  would  have  dispatch'd 

Gun.  They  are  here  can  fit  you. 

Boalt.  Or  if  there  be  an  itch,  though  to  a  man— 

Duke.  You  shall  tie 
Our  consciences  in  your  purse-striuga. 

Rono.  Gentlemen, 
I  like  your  freedom.     I  am  now  in  h<ute ; 
But  wait  fur  my  return. — I  like  the  raacoll ) 
They  may  be  useful. 

Duke.  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Ronv.  Do,  and  be  confident  of  entertainment : 
I  hope  you  will  deserve  it. 

Duke.  Oh,  no  doubt,  sir.— 

f  EnMNt  !U>!«T»Ra  and  Quard. 
Thus  far  we  are  proaperaus  .-  We'll  bo  his  guard. 
Till  tyranny  and  ];ri<lefi.ud  full  reward.       [.Kirrunt 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in.  the  Hmut  o/ Juliana. 
BtUrr  VkirDvmo  andlxntk^k. 

Pand.  My  blessing  ?  No :  a  father's  heavy  cunt 
Pursue  and  overtake  him  I 

Jul.  Gentle  sir ! 

Pand.  My  name,  and  family,  end  in  myself. 
Rather  than  live  in  him  t 

Jul.   Dear  sir,  forbear  ! 
A  father's  curses  hit  far  off,  and  kill  too ; 
And,  like  a  murderinK-])iece,  aim  not  at  one, 
But  all  (hat  stand  within  the  dangerous  level. 
Some  bullet  may  return  upon  yourself  too, 
Though  ugainst  Nature,  if  you  still  go  on 
In  this  unnatural  course, 

Pand.  Tliou  art  not  made 
Of  that  same  stuff  a«  other  women  are  : 
Thy  injuries  would  leach  patience  to  blaspheme, 
Yet  stiJl  thou  art  a  dove. 

Jul.  I  know  not  malice ; 
But,  like  an  innnirent,  nufFer. 

Pand.  Mure  niimi^uloua  ! 
I'll  have  a  woman  rhruiiicled,  and  for  goodneas. 
Which  is  the  greutent  wonder.     Let  me  see, 

I  have  no  son  to  inherit  after  me  : 

II  tm  1  dijiclaim. 

What  then  .'  I'll  make  thy  virtues  roy  sole  heir : 
Thy  story  I'll  have  written,  and  in  gold  t<H>, 
In  prose  and  verse,  and  by  tlie  sUcst  dorrn. 
A  word  or  (wo  of  a  kind  !ite|i-(alhcr 
I'll  have  put  in;  good  kingii  and  i{Ureii!)  shnll  buy  it, 
And  if  the  actions  of  ill  great  women. 
And  of  the  mndern  time*  too,  are  rememl>er'd, 
Thtit  have  undone  thrirliusliandii  and  thrir  fainiliaB, 
I  * 


What  will  our  »tarf  do  ?     It  ahull  be  so, 

And  I  will  atrnight  about  ic  [£i  j(- 

Jtti.   Sucb  as  love 
(toodneas  for  Rlury,  have  it  for  reward  ; 
I  lov«  mine  for  itself.     Let  Innocence 
tie  written  on  my  tomb,  thougb  ne'er  so  humble, 
'Tig  all  I  am  ambitious  of.     But  I 
Forget  mj  vowa. 

Bnltr  Lnao. 

Lucio.    [Entering.}    'Fore    me,    you    are    not 

modest. 
Nor  is  thia  court-like  !  Would  yon  take  it  well, 
If  ahe  shuuidi  nidely  prefi«  into  your  closet, 
When  from  your  aeveral  baiea  yon  cliuse  paint, 
To  make  n  thia-day's  face  with  ? 

Jul.  What's  the  matter  ? 

/.itcio.  Pray  know  her  pleasure  first. 

Jul.  To  wLom  sjieak  you,  boy  .■' 

Lmcxo.    Your  ladyship's  {wrilcin. — That  prond 
lady-thief, 
That  stole  away  my  lord  from  your  embraces, 
(Wrinkles  at  two-and-twenty  im  iier  cheeka  for't. 
Or  mercury  unallay'd  make  bliiiters  on  it!) 
Wonld  force  a  visit. 

Jut.  And  dare  yoa  deny  her, 
Or  any  else  tbat  I  call  mine  ?     No  more  ! 
Attend  her  with  all  reverence  and  n^apect : 
The  want  in  you  of  manners,  my  lord  moy 
L'onstrue  in  me  for  malice.      I  «ill  Itriich  you 
How  to  esteem  and  love  the  beauty  he  doles  on. 

Ettlcr  Martia. 
Prepare  a  banquet. — Mndam,  thus  my  duty 
Stoop«  to  the  faviiiir  you  vouciisafe  yuur  servant, 
Id  honouring  bcr  house. 

Mart.  Is  this  in  scorn  ? 

Jul.   No,  by  the  Ufe  uf  Virolet !  (Give  me  leave 
To  swear  by  liiui,  as  by  a  saint  I  trorsbip. 
But  am  to  know  no  further;  my  ht-art  speaks  that.) 
My  servants  have  been  rude,  and  tbis  boy,  doting 
Upon  my  sorrows,  hath  forgot  his  duty : 
In  which,  that  you  may  tliiiik  I  have  no  share, 
Sirrah,  ujion  your  knees,  desire  her  pardon. 

Lucio.   1  dare  not  disobey  you.  [_Knttli. 

Atari.  Pr'ythee,  rise: 
My  anger  never  looks  so  low. — 1  thank  you, 

And  will  deserve  it ;  if  we  may  be  private 

I  oame  to  aee  and  apeak  with  joil. 

Jul.  Be  gone.  IRirii  Lvcio. 

Good  madam,  sit. 

Atari.  I  rob  you  of  your  place  then. 

Jul.  You  have  deserved  a  better,  in  my  bed. 
Make  use  of  Ibis  too.     Now  your  pleasure,  lady. 
If  in  your  breast  there  be  a  worthy  pity, 
That  brings  you  for  my  comfort,  you  do  nobly ; 
but  if  ynu  come  to  triumph  in  your  conquest, 
Or  tread  on  my  calamitie*,  'twill  wrong 
Y''our  other  cxcellenciea.     Let  it  suffice, 
That  you  alone  enjov  the  best  of  men. 
And  that  I  am  forsaken. 

Mart.  He  the  best  ? 
The  scum  and  shame  of  mankind  I 

Jul.  Virolet, 
Lady.> 

Atari.  Blest  in   him  .>  I  wonld  my  youth  had 
Consuming  fevers,  bed-rid  a^,  [chosen 

For  my  companions,  rather  tlian  a  thing, 
To  lay  whose  baseness  open  would  even  poison 
The  tongue  that  speaks  it. 

Jvl.  CcrtainU  frnm  you 


At  no  part  he  deserves  this  ■  And  I'll  tell  you. 
Durst  I  pretend  but  the  least  title  to  him, 
I  should  nut  bear  tbis  '. 

Atari.   He's  an  impudent  villain, 
Or  a  malicious  wretch,  to  yon  ungratefol. 
To  me  beyond  expression  barbarona, 
1  more  than  bate  him  !     From  you  he  desprres 
A  death  most  horrid  ;  from  me,  to  die  for  ever, 
And  know  no  end  of  torments. — Would  yon  hate 

comfort? 
Would  you  wash  olT  the  atun  that  sticks  npon  yoa, 
In  being  refused  ?  would  yon  redeem  your  fame, 
Shipwreck'd  in  his  base  wrongs?     If  you  desire 

this, 
It  is  not  to  be  done  with  slavish  sufTeriog, 
But  by  a  noble  anger,  making  way 
To  a  most  brnve  revenge,  we  may  call  justice. 
Our  injuries  nre  equal ;  join  with  me  then. 
And  share  the  honour. 

Jul.  I  scarce  understand  you  ; 
And  know  1  shall  be  must  unapt  to  learn 
To  bate  the  man  I  still  must  love  anil  honour. 

Marl.  This  fuohsh  dotage  in  soft-hearted  womea 
Makes  proud  men  insolent;  But,  take  your  way; 
I'll  run  another  course. 

Jul.  As  you  ure  noble. 
Deliver  bis  offence. 

Attirl.   He  has  denied 
The  rites  due  to  a  wife. 

Jut.  Oh  mc  most  happy  ! 
How  largfly  am  I  paid  for  all  my  snfTeringt  I 
Most  honest  Virolet,  thou  junt  prrformcr 
Of  all  thy  prorai>e»  !      1  oiil  to  mind  now. 
When  I  van  happy  in  those  joys  you  speak  of. 
In  a  cbajte  bed,  and  warranted  by  law  too. 
He  oft  would  swear,  that  if  he  should  survive  me, 
(Which  then  I  kntw  he  wish'd  not)  never  KomaB 
Should  taste  of  his  embraces  ;  this  one  act 
Makes  me  again  his  debtor. 

Afart.  And  was  thia 
The  cause  my  youth  and  beauty  were  contemn'd.' 
If  I  sit  down  here well  1 

Jul,   I  dare  tliy  worst! 
Plot  what  thou  canst,  my  piety  ahall  guard  htm 
Against  thy  malice.   Leave  my  house,  and  quickly  I 
Thuu  wilt  infect  these  innocent  waUs.     By  Virtue, 
I  will  inform  him  of  thy  bloody  purpose, 
And  turn  it  on  tbine  own  accursed  head ; 
Believe't  I  will !  IHjHL 

Atari,   But  'tis  not  in  thy  power 
To  hinder  what  1  have  decreed  against  him. 
I'll  set  myself  to  sale,  and  live  a  strumpet, 
Forget  my  birth,  my  fcther,  and  his  honour, 
Rather  than  want  an  instrument  to  help  rae 
In  my  revenge.— The  captain  of  the  guard  I 

KMtr  RoKViaa. 

Blest  Opportimity  courts  me. 

Ronv,  Sad  and  troubled? 
How  brave  her  auger  shews !  How  it  seta  off 
Her  natural  beauty  1  Under  what  happy  star 
Was  Virolet  bom,  to  he  beloved  and  sought-to, 
By  two  incomparable  women? — Noblest  lady, 
I  have  beard  your  wrongs,  and  pity  them  ;  and  if 
The  service  of  my  life  coulid  give  me  hope 
Tu  gain  yuur  favour,  1  should  be  most  proud 
To  be  commanded. 

Mart.  'Tis  in  you,  my  lord. 
To  make  me  your  glad  servant. 

RoHV.   Name  the  means. 


•BKirK  in. 
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M<kH.    TU    •    '         ■  jeweln,   gold,  or 

He  tli«l  dcsirr.v  -<  of  [t'oiirCiibip  : 

My  }outh  and  bL  .... ,  ...:...  _  ,,.u  in  blood. 
And  ngUt  my  wrongs. 

lianv.  I  spjirthrnd  you,  madAtn, 
And  pest  aanired  'tit  dooe  :  I  am  provided 
Of  iii»tnim«nU  to  fit  you.     To  the  king 
I'll  instantly  pretent  ynu ;  if  I  rail, 
H«  vhall  make  good  your  aims.  He's  lesis  than  nuiit 
That,  to  atchievv  your  fuvour,  would  not  du 
Decda  ficndi  would  fear  to  put  their  agenti  to. 

[EzrmHi. 


SCENE  III. — A  Itoom  in  Virolbt's  House. 
Enter  VmoLCT,  rtadlitg. 

Wz.  Quod  invilui  /acit,  Hon  ett  tctlut.     'Tis 
an  aiiom. 
Now  whether  willingly  1  have  departed 
With  that  I  loved  ;  with  that,  above  her  life 
Lrned  nie  again,  crown'd  me  a  happy  husband ; 
Wa«  full  of  children,  her  affliciions. 
That  I  begol ;  that,  when  our  nge  must  perish, 
And  all  our  painted  fraitlies  turn  to  a^thes, 
Then  chail  they  stand  and  propagate  our  honoun. 
Wbetbcr  tliis  done,  and  taking  to  protection 
A  new  strange  beauty,  'twos  an  useful  one 
How  .'  to  my  lust }  If  it  be  «u,  I  nm  sinful, 
And  guilty  of  that  crime  I  would  tling  from  tat„ 
Wai  there  not  in  it  this  fair  course  of  virtue. 
This  piooa  eonrse,  to  save  my  friends,  my  country 
That  even  then  had  put  oo  a  mourniog  garment, 
And  wept  the  desolation  of  her  children, 
Her  noblest  children  ?    Did  not  &he  ihrust  me  on. 
And  to  my  duty  clapt  the  spur  of  honour  ? 
Was  there  a  way,  without  this  woman,  left  me 
To  bring  'em  oflT .'  the  marrying  of  this  woman  ? 
If  not,  why  am  1  stung  tiius  .'  why  tormented? 
Or,  had  there  been  a  wild  desire  juin'd  with  it. 
How  easily  both  tbes«.  and  all  their  beauties. 
Might  1  have  made  mine  own  .'   W  hy  am  1  tourh'd 
Having  perform 'd  the  great  redemption         [thus, 
Both  of  my  fnmds  and  family  .'   fftirly  done  it, 
Without  bow  and  Usciviuus  ends  .'     Oh,  Heaven, 
Why  am  1  »till  at  war  thus  ?  why  this  ■  mischief, 
That  honesty  and  honour  hath  propounded, 
Ay.  and  absolved  my  tender  will,  and  chid  me, 
^iay,  then  unwilUngly  flung  mc  on  ? 

Enltr  JtiLiAvA  and  Lvcio 

Lu:io.  He's  here,  madam  ; 
This  it  the  melancholy  walk  he  lives  In, 
And  I'hnsrs  ever  to  increase  bis  sadness. 

Jul.  Stand  by. 

Pi*.   'Tis  she!   How  I  shake  now  and  tremble  ! 
TJie  Tirtuca  of  that  mind  are  torment.i  to  me. 

Jul.  Sir,  tf  my  hated  face  shall  stir  your  unger, 
Or  this  fuibidden  path  I  tread  in  vex  you. 
My  liivr  mid  lair  obedience  Irft  behind  mc. 
Your  pardon  osk'd  I  shall  return  nod  bless  yon. 

Ftr.    I'ray  st*y  a  hlile  !  1  delight  to  see  you. 
May  not  we  yet,  though  Fortune  have  divided  lu, 
And  Oct  an  envious  stop  between  our  plcaturts, 
Luuh  thus  one  at  anottier.'  sigh  and  weep  thus  .' 
And  read  In  One  another's  eyes  the  legeuds. 
And  wonders  of  our  old  loves  ?  Be  not  fearful ; 
Though  you  be  now  a  saint.  1  may  adurc  you  ! 
May  1  not  take  this  hand,  and  on  it  uicrificc 
The  sorrows  of  my  heart  !    While  seal  of  virtue  \ 

Jut.  My  lord,  you  wrong  your  wedlock. 


.f^    -ir 


fir.  Were  she  here. 
And  with  her  alUsevere  eyes  to  behold  n», 
We  might  do  this  ;  I  might  name  Juliana, 
And  to  the  reverence  of  that  name  bow  thus  ; 
1  might  sigh  Juliana,  she  was  mine  once, 
Hut  1  too  weak  a  guard  for  that  great  treasure  ; 
And  whilst  she  has  a  name,  believe  me,  lady, 
Tliis  broken  heart  shall  never  want  a  sorrow. 

Jul.  Forget  her,  sir ;  your  honour  now  eom- 
mands  you  ; 
Yon  are  another's,  keep  those  griefs  for  her  ; 
She  richly  can  reward   em.     I  would  have  spoken 
with  you. 

Fir,  What  is  your  will.'  for  nothing  you  caa 
ask, 
So  full  of  goodoeea  ar«  your  words  and  meaninga, 
Must  be  denied  :  Speak  boldly. 

Jul.  I  ihiink  you,  sir.     I  come  not 
To  beg,  or  flatter,  only  to  be  believed ; 
That  1  desire  :   Far  I  shall  tell  a  story, 
So  far  from  seeming  truth,  yet  a  most  true  one  ; 
So  horrible  in  nature,  and  so  horrid  ; 
So  beyond  wirkedues.^,  that,  when  you  hear  it, 
It  must  appear  the  practice  of  another. 
The  cost  and  malice  of  some  one  you  have  wrong'd 

much  i 
Aiid  me  you  may  trnagine,  me  accuse  too. 
Unless  you  call  to  mind  my  daily  suflcringt, 
The  infinite  obedience  I  have  borne  you. 
That  hates  all  name  and  nature  of  revenge. 
My  love,  that  nothing  but  my  death  can  sever, 
Rather  thna  hers  I  speak  of. 

Vir.  Juliana, 
To  moke  a  doubt  of  what  yon  shall  deliver. 
After  my  full  experience  of  your  virliies, 
Were  to  distrust  a  Providence ;  to  think  yon  eac 

lie. 
Or,  being  wrong'd,  seek  after  foul  repairings. 
To  furge  a  creed  against  my  faith. 

Jul.  1  must  do  so,  for  it  coocernfi  your  life, 
sir  ; 
And  if  that  word  may  stir  you,  hear,  and  prospc:! 
I  should  be  dumb  else,  were  not  you  at  slake  here. 

Vir,  What  new  friend   hiive  1  fiuind,  that  dares 
This  louden  trunk  Irnm  Ins  stniclioiis  .'         (deliver 
What  pitying  hand,  of  all  ihut  feels  my  miseries. 
Bring*  such  a  benefit  ? 

Jul.  Be  wise  and  manly  ; 
.\nd  with   your    honour   fall,   when    Heaven  shall 
Not  by  a  hellish  niiscbief.  icall  you, 

I'tr.  Spcik.  my  bUst  one  ! — 
How  weak  and  \mot  I  am,  now  she  Is  from  tne  1 

Jul.   Your  wife 

Vir.    How's  that? 

Jul.  Your  wife 

fir.  Be  tender  of  her  j 
I  shall  believe  else 

Jul,  1  must  be  true.     Your  ear,  sir  ! 
For  'lis  so  horrible,  if  the  air  catch  it. 
Into  a  thuusaud  plagues,  a  tliou^od  monsters, 
It  will  disperse  itself,  and  fright  resistance. 

[  n'ltltptn. 

Fir.  She  seek  my  life  with  you  ?  make  you  her 
Another  love  ?  Oh,  speak  but  truth  !  [ag«nt  ? 

Jul.   Be  patient ; 
Dear  os  I  love  you,  else  I  leave  you  wretched. 

yir.  Forward !   'Tis  well ;   it  shall  be  nclcom* 
to  me  ! 
I  have  liveil  too  long,  numbered  too  many  day* 
Yet  never  found  the  benefit  of  living ; 
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Now  ■shni  I  omp  to  re«p  it  with  dit  ferviw, 
And  hunt  for  that  my  youth  and  hoiinar  aim  at| 
Tlif  Bun  »pt»  on  my  fortune,  red  and  bloody, 
And  rvcrlasting  oiglit  begina  to  close  me  : 
'Tib  time  to  die. 

Enter  Martix  and  RoirTiRib 

Jul.  She  coDies  lici'self. 

noHV.    Briievc,  lady, 
(And  on  thii  un^rl-liand  yoar  aerrant  sesls  it,) 
You  shall  be  niiatKss  of  your  whole  deairci, 
And  wlmt  you  cliall  eommuiid. 

Murl.   Iln,  niiniun  ! 
My  previous  dnme,  are  you  there?     Nay,  go  for- 
ward, 
Make  your  coniplainta,  and  pour  out  yoar  feign'd 

pitits. 
Slave-like  to  him  you  serve  ;  I  am  the  same  itiLl, 
And  what  I  [nirjmsf,  let  the  world  tike  witnesg, 
Shall  be  GO  finish 'd,  and  to  «uch  Kxani]ili:', 
'Spite  of  your  poor  prtvcutiuns — My  dear  gentle- 
man ! 
My  honourable  man,  are  you  there  too  ? 
Ton  and  your  hot  desire  ?  Your  mere;,  air  I 
I  had  forgot  your  greatnesi. 

Jul.  'Tis  not  well,  lady. 

Mart,  Lord,  how  I  hate  this  fellow  now  !  br.w 
dfspprntely 
My  atomach  cUudit  og&inat  him  !  this  base  fellow, 
This  gddod  fool  '. 

Jul.  I>td  yuu  never  hear  nf  modesty  ? 

Marl,  Yet,  wheij.  I  heard  of  you,  and  so  be- 
lieved it  ; — 
Thon  bloodiest,  bratDlesi  fool  1 

i'ir.   How  ! 

Mart.  Thou  despised  fool, 
Thou  only  tigu  nf  man,  how  ]  contemn  thee  1 
Tliou  woven  worthy  in  a  piece  of  nrrai, 
Fit  only  In  enjoy  a  wsll  I  thou  beast 
Ui'Bten  to  use  !    lluvc  I  prrsened  a  beauty, 
A  yo'tth,  a  love,  to  have  ray  wishes  blaateJ  ? 
My  dotings,  and  the  joys  1  came  to  ofler, 
Musi  tliry  be  lost,  and  alighted  by  a  donnnune  ? 

Jul.    Use  more  resjicct,  and,  woman,  'twUl  be- 
rome  you ; 
At  lea<it,  leas  tongue. 

MiiTt.  I'll  uhc  all  violence  i 

Lrt  him  look  fur  it  I 

Jill.  Oare  you  stain  those  beauties. 
Those    hciivciily    stamps   that    raise    men    op    to 

wonder, 
With  harsh  and  rrooked  motions  ?    Are  you  ahe, 
TtiHt  o*er-did  all  ages  with  your  honour, 
And  in  »  little  hour  dare  lo»e  Uiis  triumph  i* 
Is  not  this  man  your  liubbatid  ? 

Marl.    He's  my  halter  ! 
Which  (having  sued  my  pirdini)  1  fling  nflfthns, 
And  with  him  all  I  brought  iiini,  hut  my  anger  ; 
Which  I  will  nourish,  to  thr  deiotalicn 
Not  Only  of  lits  folty,  but  his  friendsi 
And  his  wliole  name  I 

Vir.   'Ti§  well  !   I  have  deserved  it; 
Anil,  if  1  were  a  woman,  1  would  rail  loo. 

Marl.  Nature   ne'er  promised  thee  a  tiling  so 
noble. 
Take  back  your  love,  your  vow  ;   I  give  it  freely  ; 
I  jHtorly  scorn  it ;  graie  now  where  you  please  ! 
That,  that  the  dulness  of  thy  soul  neglected. 
Kings  sue  for  now.   And  mark  me,  Virulet  \ 
Thou  image  of  a  man   observe  niy  words  will  I 


At  such  a  bloody  rale  I'll  sell  this  beauty. 

This  handsomeness  thou  scorn'st  and  fling'jt  away,. 

Thy  proud  ungrateful  life  shall  shake  U  !     Take 

your  house  ; 
The  petty  things  you  left  rae,  give  another; 
And  laat,  take  home  your  trinket  I   Fare  yon  well,, 
sir. 

Ronv.  Yoo  have  spoke  like  yourself ;  you're  i 
brave  Lady ! 

[drrxnt  Ronvsas  emd  Masou, 

Jul.  Why  do  yoo  smile,  air  ? 

Vir.  Oh,  my  Juliana, 
The  happiness  this  woman's  scorn  has  given  me 
Makes  me  a  man  again  ;  proclaims  itself. 
In  such  a  general  joy,  through  all  my  miseries. 
That  now  metluuks 

Jiti.   Look  to  yourself,  dear  air. 
And  trifle  not  with  ilaiiger  that  attends  yon  ; 
Be  joyful  when  you're  free. 

Vir.  Did  you  not  hear  her? 
She  gave  mc  bncfc  my  vow,  my  love,  my  freedom  | 
I  nm  free,  free  as  air  !  And  though  to-morrow 
Her  bloody  will  meet  with  my  life,  and  sink  it. 
And  ill  her  execution  tear  me  piecemeal. 
Yet  have  I  lime  once  more  to  meet  my  wishes, 
Ouce  more  to  embrace  my  best,  my  noblest,  truest; 
And  time  that's  warranted- 

Jui.  Good  sir,  forbear  it ! 
Though  I  confess,  equal  with  jour  desires 
My  wishes  rise,  as  covetous  of  your  love, 
And  to  OS  warm  alarums  spur  my  will  to<j  : 
Yet  pardon  me  ;  the  seal  o'  th'  church  dividing  ttSi 
And  hanging  like  a  threatening  flame  between  us, 
We  must  ont  meet ;  I  dare  not. 

Vir.  That  poor  disjointing, 
IthiA  only  strong  necessity  thrust  on  yon. 
Not  crime,  nor  studied  cause  of  mine,  how  sweetly 
Anil  nobly  1  will  bind  agiin  and  cherish  ! 
H>iw  I  will  rer:om](ence  !  One  dear  embrace  now, 
One  frte  afltction  !    How  I  burn  to  meet  it  I 
I.o<)k  1IUW  upon  me. 

J»i.  !  bchuld  you  willingly, 
And  1^-illingly  wuuld  yield,  but  for  my  trwIiU 
The  love  you  first  had  was  pre4er\'ed  with  honour, 
The  last  thall  not  cry  ichore  ;  you  shall  not  pu- 

chase 
From  me  a  pleasure,  (that  have  equally 
i^vcd  your  fair  fame  as  you,)  at  such  a  rate 
Yotir  HoneHty  and  Virtue  must  be  bankrupt. 
If  I  hnd  Inved  your  lust,  and  not  your  lustre. 
The  i;l(iriuus  lustre  of  your  matchless  geudnrfs. 
I  would  compel  you  now  to  Im'J. — Forgive  me 
Forgive  me,  sir  !   How  fondly  still  I  love  you! 
Vet  nobly  too  :  Make  the  way  straight  before  m«. 
And  let  hut  holy  Hymen  once  more  guide  me, 
Under  the  axe,  upon  (he  rack  again, 
Even  in  the  bed  of  all  afflictions. 
Where  nothing  sings  our  tiuptiNLv  hiildire  sorrows, 
With  nil  my  youth  and  pleasure  I'll  embnice  you. 
Make  tyranny  and  deatli  stand  still  alfrightcd. 
And  at  our  meeting  souls  amaze  our  mii^chiefs : 
Till  when,  high   Fleaven   delend   you.  and   I'eac* 

guide  you  I 
Ue  wise  and  manly,  make  yourfate  your  own. 
By  being  master  of  a  provideuce 
That  may  controul  it. 

rir.   Stay  a  little  with  me  : 
My  thoughts   have  chid   tliemselvea.     May  I  uni 

kiss  yuu  ? 
Upon  my  truth  1  am  honest 
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Jul.  1  believe  you  ; 

Oppose  her  will,  and  she  would  \>i\vt  hire  humbled, 

Bot  jrct  what  that  may  raise  in  both  our  faticie*. 

Whole  families  between  her  and  her  Wiobes    — 

Mi'hiit  if»i\t*  such  warm  parents  breeJ 

Miiater.    We  have  seen  bleeding   tlironta,  sir, 

Vir.  I  obey  vou, 

ci(ie«  sack'd, 

&nil  take  my  leave  u  from  the  saint  that  keeps 

And  infants  stuck  upot.  their  pikes 

me. 

Boatt.  ilous^  on  fir,:,  aud  handsome  mothers 

I  will  be  ri«ht  anin,  and  once  more  happy 

weeping. 

In  thy  unimitible  love. 

D*tkt.  Which  we  have  heap'd  u(>on  the  pile  like 

Jul.  I'll  pray  for  you  ; 

SBcriliL-es. 

And  trbcD  you  fall,  I  have  not  long  to  rullow. 

Chnrnhes  and  altars,  priests,  and  all  devotions. 

f&r<w«». 

Tumbled  together  into  one  rude  chaos. 

-^— 

Oun.  We  know  do  fear,  sir,  bi-.t  want  of  em- 
ployment. 

SCENE  IV.— A  Court  in  the  Palate, 

Duke.    Nor  other   faith  but  what  our   porsea 
preach. 
To  gain  our  ends  we  can  do  anything, 

Eattr  Di<ur,  MajUr,  BwUwain,  and  Dunnor.  at  ant 

rfcffr.-  KutnA  and  Bouvhui  .ii  ,in..ikfr. 

And  turn  our  souls  into  a  thousand  ftgurea ; 

Dukt.  Now  we  have  got  free  credit  with  the 

But  when  we  come  to  do 

captain 

Mart.   I  like  these  fellows. 

Majt.  Soft,  soft  1  be'*  here  again.     Is  not  that 

Roav,  He  ready  and  wirit  hera !     Within  this 

lad)  — 

hour 

Or  hare  I  lott  mine  eyes  ?  a  salt  rheum  seizes  'eoi ; 

I'll  shew  you  to  the  king,  and  he  shall  like  ye : 

Ull'  ]  fh'xilil  knnnr  that  fare. 

And  if  you  can  drvise  some  entertainment 

Ofaif-   Mnkf  btiii  not  madder  ! 

To  fill  his  mirth,  such  as  your  country  uses, 

Let  him  forget  the  woman  ;  steer  a-larboanl. 

Present  it,  and  I'll  see  it  graced. 

JfnW.   He  will  not  kill  her. 

After  this  i-oiiiic  scene  we  shall  employ  yon  % 

Svatt.  Anythingr  he  meets  ; 

For  one  must  die. 

tl«'*  like  a  bomet  now,  he  bnma,  and  buzzc* 

Duke.  Wh:.t  is  lie.  sir  ?  Speak  boldly  1 

NoihinK  but  blood  and  horror. 

For  we  dare  boldly  do. 

Xltuler.  I  would  save  the  lady  ;                               \ 

RoHV.  This  j.idy'a  husband  ; 

Pot  such  «tu>Chfr  lady 

His  name  is  X'irolift. 

BitaU.  There's  the  point ; 

Duk«.  We  shall  dispntrh  it. 

And  you  know  there  want  women  of  her  mettle. 

iKitunl   MASTI*  OJ>ff  noRTBIIK. 

MAiter.    "Tii  true ;    they  bring  such  cliildrrn 

Oh,  damned,  damned  thing  !    A  Imse  whore  lir»t. 

now,  Bvch  demi-lances, 

Ami  then  a  murderer!    I'll  look  to  you. 

Their  fatlicr's   socks  will    make   them  cbristuing 

J}nat.i.  Can  «he  he  grown  so  strange  .' 

clothe*. 

Duke.  She  has  an  itch  ; 

Cud.  No  more  !  they  view  us. 

I'll  scratch  you,   my  dear  daughter,  I'll  so  daw 

Duki.  You  ebnll  play  awhile. 

you  ! 

And  sun  younclf  in  this  felicity, 

I'll  curry  your  hot  hide  I    Married  and  honour'd  .' 

You  shall,  you  glorious  whore  I     1  know  you  still. 

And  turn  those  holy  Idcisinjrs  into  brothels  ? 

Bat  i  ahall  pick  an  hour  when  most  securely — 

Your  beauty  into  htooJ  ?     I'll  hunt  your  hollies*, 

I  Hj  no  more. 

ifoAt.  Do  you  tee  those  ?  those  are  they 

I'll  hunt  you  like  n  train  ! 

Matter.  We  did  all  pity  her. 

Shall  act  your  will.  —Come  hither,  my  good  fel* 

Duk«.   Hang   her !     She   is  not  worth   man's 

lows! 

memory  ; 

Ton  are  row  the  king's. — Are  they  not  goodly 

She's  fttlne  aaid  ba^e,  and  let  her  frit;ht  all  stories.— 

fellows? 

Welt,  though  thou  be'st  mine  enemy,  1  Ml  ri^ht  thee, 

Marl.   They  hare  bone  eooo^h,  if  they  have 

And  riglil.  thee  nobly. 

stout  heart  to  it. 

Bonis.  'Fnith,  sir,  since  she  must  go, 

Matter.  Still  the  old  wench  ! 

Let's  spare  as  few  or  mny  lie. 

Duke.   Pruy,  rnpluin,  let  me  ask  you 

Duke.  We'll  Uke  all. 

What  noble  laily's  tliat  *     "Tm  a  rude  iiuestion ; 

And  like  a  torrent  sweep  the  sUves  before  ua. 

But  1  drsire  (o  kimw. 

Yftu  (inre  endure  the  worst  ? 

^m 

Honv.  She'i  fur  tl<e  king,  air; 

Master.   You  know  our  hearts,  sir  : 

^^^M 

Let  that  ruflice  for  answer. 

And    they  shall  bleed   the    Ust,  ere  we  Hart  form 

^^^M 

JJulte.   Is  she  »o,  sir  f                                   [Aii:U. 

you. 

^^^1 

In  good  time  msy  she  corse  it  1  Must  I 

Gun.  We  ran  but  die;  and  ere  we  come  to  that, 

^^^1 

Urrcd  hacktiirs  for  bis  grace.' 

We  shall  pick  out  some  few  examples  for  ns. 

^^H 

BuHv.  \\  hat  woiild'st  thou  do 

liiike.  Then  wait  the   lirst  occasion ;  and,  like 

H 

To  merit  sueb  a  lady's  ISi'^our 

Curtius, 

H 

Duke.  Auytliing. 

Til  leap  the  guljih  before  you,  fearless  leap  it : 

H 

Uonv.  That  can  supply  thy  wants,  and  r*ise  thy 

Then  follow  me  like  men  I     And  if  our  vinue* 

H 

fortunes } 

May  buoy  our  country  up,  and  set  her  shining 

^1 

IMu.  Let  her  comuaod,  and  see  what  I  dare 

In  her  nrst  state,  our  fair  revenges  taken. 

H 

execute  : 

We  have  our  noble  ends,  or  else  our  oahe*. 

H 

I  keep  ny  ooa*ci«noe  her*.     If  any  man 

1  ETmmt. 

J 

^ IM ik 

■ 
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ACT    V. 


SCENE    I. — A  Room  in  the  PaUtce,  xciA  a 
Gallery. 
Knttr  AaCAino  and  Maktia  abov*. 
Mart.    As  jrou  are  noble,  keep  me  from  dii- 
coTcry, 
And  let  me  only  run  »  stranger's  fortune  ! 
For  when  tbe  kiiig  shall  Had  i  am  his  daughter 
He  ever  holds  most  ominous,  and  hatea  most, 
With  what  eyes  can  he  look,  how  entertain  me^ 
But  with  his  fears  and  cruelties  ? 

jitc.  I  have  found  yon  ; 
Baspect  not  t    I  am  bound  to  what  you  like  best : 
^_What  you  intend,  1  dare  not  be  so  curious 

I  question  now  ;  and  what  you  are  lies  hid  here. 
Enter  Fkbjlan-d  and  RuNTcac  above. 

The  king  comes.     Make  your  fortune ;    I   shall 
joy  in't. 

Bono.  All  thingt  are  ready,  sir,  to  make  yon 
merry  ; 
And  such  a  king  !  you  shall  behold  him  now. 

Fer.  I  long  for't, 
For  I  have  n^  oT  mirth. 

Rone.  The  lady,  sir  1 

Fer.  Now,  as  1  am  a  king,  a  sprightly  beauty, 
A  goodly  sweet  aspi'ct!     My  tiaiiUa,  Konvcre, 
My  best  thanks  I — On  your  lips  I  seal  your  wishes ; 
Be  what  you  can  imagine,  mine,  and  happy. 
And  now,  sit  down  and  smile.   ComCj  my  Aacanlo, 
And  lut  this  monarch  enter. 

Enter  Dtixit,  Master,  Boatswain,  Gunner,  and  Ballon. 
Ronv.  These  are  the  Switzers, 
1  told  your  grace  of. 

Ftr.  Goodly  promising  fellows, 
With  fares  to  keep  fools  in  awe  I     I  like  'em. — 
Go  guard  the  pre»ence  well,  and  do  your  duties  ; 
Tii-morrow  1  i>hntl  take  a  further  view. 

Duke.  You  sbill,  sir,  lAiitU. 

Or  1  shall  Ifisc  my  will.  How  the  whore's  mounted  ! 
How  !thc  sits  throned !  Thou  hiozing  muildv  meteor, 
Tliat  fright'st  thr  under  world  with  lustful  floahrs, 
Kow  I  shall  dash  thy  flames  !  Away  ;  no  word 
more ! 
[^Exennt  Dukk  and  Au  compang.     Ftauruh  cornrtt. 

Enter  CAatTHUOCio  In  rogal  rnbet,  VtLXJo,  l>octor,  and  a 
Guard. 

Ftr.  Now,  here  he  comas  io  glory.     Be  merry, 
musters ! 
\  banquet  Iqo  7  [Mtot  brought  In. 

Ronv.  Oh,  be  mnst  sit  in  state,  sir ! 

Ate.  How  rarely  be  is  usker'd  I     Can  he  think 
lie  is  a  king  indeed?  [now 

Ronv.  Mark  hut  his  countenance. 

Catl.  Let  me  have  pleasures  itilinite,  and  to  the 
height ; 
And  sromen  in  abundance,  many  women  I 

Bnltr  Ladles. 
I  will  disport  my  grace  ;  stand  there,  and  long  (br 

roe  1 
What  have  ye  brought  me  hrrc  ?    Is  this  a  feast 
Fit   for  a  prince .'    a  mighty  prince .'    Are  these 
The>e  preparations,  ba  ?  [things. 

Doctor.  May  it  pl<>afe  your  grace 

Catl.  It  does  not  please  my  grace  !     Where  are 
the  marchpanes. 


The  enstards  double-royal,  and  the  anbtilties  ? 
Why,  what  weak  things  are  you  lo  serve  a  prince 

thus  ? 
Where  be  tbe  delicates  o'  th'  earth  and  air  * 
The  hidden  secrets  of  the  sea .'    Am  I  a  plough- 
man. 
Yon  pop  me  up  with  porridge  ?   Hang  the  ooolu ! 

Fer.  Oh,  most  kingly  ! 
Wliat  a  majestic  anger  ! 

CojI.  Give  me  some  «dne. 

Ate.   He  cools  again  now. 

Cast  Fool,  where  are  my  players  ? 
Let  me  have  all  in  pomp  1  Let  'em  play  aome  lore- 
matter. 
To  make  tbe  ladiea  itch  t    Til  be  with  you  anim. 

ladies ! 
You  black  eyes,  111  be  with  you ! — Give  me  some 

wine,  I  say ; 
And  let  me  hare  a  masque  of  ctickolds  enter, 
or  mine  own  cuckolds  ; 
And  let  Ihem  oome  in,  peeping  and  rejoicing. 
Just  as  I  kiss  their  wives,  and  somewhnt  glorying. 
Some  wine,  I  say  I     Then,  for  an  excellent  night- 
piece, 
To  shew  my  glory  to  my  loves  and  minions, 
I  will  have  aome  great  castle  burnt. 

Villio.   Hark  you,  brother  1 
If  that  be  to  please  these  ladies,  ten  to  one 
The  fire  first  takes  upon  your  own  ;  look  to  tliat ! 
Then  you  may  shew  a  night-piece. 

Ccut,  Where's  this  wine  } 
Why,  shall  I  choke  ?   Do  ye  long  all  to  be  tortured  I 

Doctor.   Here,  sir. 

Catl.    [TtuUt.}    Why,  what   is   thi»?    Why, 

Doctor.  Wine  and  water,  sir.  (Docti>r  1 

'Tis  sovereign  for  yonr  heat ;  you  must  riidure  it. 

Villio.  Most  excellent  to  cool  your  night-piece, 
air. 

Daelor,  Yon  are  of  a  high  and  choleric  con- 
And  you  most  have  allays.  [plexion, 

Catt.  Shall  1  have  no  sheer  wine  then  ? 

Doctor.    Not  for  a  world  :  1  tender  your  deat 
And  he's  no  faithfiil  subject [I'fSi  sir  ; 

Vitlio.  No,  by  no  mrsns: 
Of  this  you  may  drink,  and  never  hang  nor  quarter. 
Nor  never  whip  the  fool  j  this  liquor's  merciful. 

Vast.    1   will    sit   down    and  eat  then  :   Kiugv, 
when  they  are  hungry, 
May  eat,  I  hope  ? 

Doetnr.   Yea,  but  they  eat  discreetly. 

Ciut.  Come,  taste  this  dish,  and  cat  me  liberally ; 
I  like  saucp  well. 

Doctor    Fy,  'tis  too  hot,  sir; 
Too  deeply  season'd  with  the  «pice  ;  away  vrith't  I 
You  must  acquaint  your  storaach  with  those  diets 
Arc  temperately  nourishing. 

[Tk(  awal  it  taktMMtagi 

C»il.  But  pray  stay,  doctor. 
And  let  mc  have  my  meat  again. 

Doctor.   By  no  means  : 
I  have  a  charge  conceriu  my  life. 

Ciut.  No  meat  neither  ? 
Do  kings  never  eat,  dcMrtor  ? 

Doctor.  Very  little,  sir. 
And  that  too  very  choice. 

yniio.  Your  king  never  sleeps,  brother; 
He  mu»t  Dot  slerp,  hit  cares  still  keep  him  waking 
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Now  he  that  ettt  «ud  drinks  moch  U  a  dormouse ; 
The  tbird  part  of  ■  wafer  it  a  week's  diet. 

CoMt.  Appoint  me  tometliiug  then. 

Doctor.  There! 

Call.  Thii  I  feel  good, 
Bat  it  melti  too  suddenly  ;  yet — how  I  that  gone 
too  ?  [Taken  aaaf. 

Te  are  not  mad  !  I  char^  yon — 

Doctor.  For  your  health,  sir; 
Ik  little  quickens  nature,  much  depresses. 

Catt.  Elat  bothltig,  for  my  health?  that's  a  new 
diet. 
Let   me  bare   something  1    something   has   some 

savour  ! 
Why,  thou  uncoarteous  doctor,  shall  I  hang  thee? 

Doctor.  'Tis  better,  sir,  than  1  should  let  you 
My  death  were  nothing.  [surfeit : 

IyU/io.  To  lose  a  king  were  terrible. 
Catt.  Nay,  then  I'll  carre  myself;   I'll  stay  no 
ceremonies. 
This  is  a  partridge-pie  ;  I  am  mre  that's  nonrisb* 
Or  Galen  is  an  ass.     'Tis  rarely  aeaaou'd  !       [ing. 
Ha,  doctor,  have  I  hit  right  ?  a  mark,  a  mark  there! 

ViUio-  What  ails  thy  grace  ?  [TaktH  aumg. 

Catt.  Retriere  those  partridges ; 
Or,  as  I  am  a  king— 

Doctor.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ; 
They  are  flown  too  far. 

FUlio.  These  are  breathed  pies,  an't  pleaM  yon. 
And  your  hawks  are  such  buzzard»— ' 

Catt.  A  king,  and  bare  nothing, 
Nor  can  have  nothing  ? 

f'Mio.  What  think  you  of  padding? 
A  podding  royal.' 

Coil.  To  be  royally  starred  I 
Whip  me  Ibis  fool  to  death  1  he  is  a  blockhead. 

FtUio,  Let  'em  think  they  whip  me,  as  we  think 
you  a  king  ; 
T*iU  be  enough.  [ServanU  rtmon  Ihc  UMt. 

Catl.   As   for   you,   dainty  doctor — The  table 
token  away  } 
All  gone,  all  snatch  d  away,  and  I  unsatisfied, 
Without  my  wits,  being  a  king  and  hungry  ? 
Jteffer  but  this  thy  treason  ?  1  tell  thee,  doctor, 
1  tall  It  llice  in  earnest,  and  in  anger, 
I  mm  domuably  hungry,  my  Tery  grace  is  hungry. 

FUHo,  A  hungry  grace  is  fittest  to  no  mKal,  sir. 

Doctor.  Some  two  hours  hence  you  rhaU   see 
more :  But  still,  sir. 
You  roost  retain  a  strict  and  excellent  diet. 

yiUic.  It  sUarpens  you,  and  makes  your  wit  so 
Your  very  words  will  kill.  [poignant, 

JDoelor.  A  bit  of  marmalade. 
No  bigger  than  a  pease— 

fiUia.  And  that  well  batter'd, 
Tke  air  thrice  purified,  and  three  times  spirited, 
BaooMM  a  king  :  Your  rare  oonserre  of  nothing 
Bn«d*  no  offence. 

Catt.  Km  I  tum'd  king  caraelian. 
And  keep  my  court  i'  th'  air?— > 

Fer.  They  »ex  bim  cruelly. 

^te.   In  two  days  more  they'll  starve  him. 

Frr.  Now  the  women  I 
There's  no  food  left  but  they. 

Ate.  They'll  prove  small  nourishment; 
Yet  he  has  another  stomach,  and  a  great  one, 
1  •««  by  his  eye. — 

Catt,  ril  hate  mine  own  power  here, 
Miao  own  auibority  :  1  need  no  tutor. 
Doctor,  this  la  no  diet. 


Doctor.  It  may  be,  sir. 

ri//an.  Bv'r  lady,  it  may  turn  to  a  dry  diet; 
And  how  thy  grace  will  ward  that — 

Catt.  Stand  off,  doctor  ! 
And  talk  to  those  that  wont  faith. 

Fer.  Hot  and  mighty. 

jtac.   He  will  cool  apace,  no  doubU 

Catt.  Fair,  plump,  and  red, 

A  forehead  high,  an  eye  revives  the  dead  ; 
A  lip  like  ripest  fruit,  inviting  still. 

r»/.  But  oh,  the  rushy  well,  below  the  hill! 
Take  heed  of  that,  fur  though  it  never  faill 
Take  heed,  I  say,  for  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Catt.  I'll  get  ye  all  with  child  ! 

VU.   With  one  child,  brother  ? 
So  many  men  in  a  blue  coal  ? 

Ca3l.  Had  I  fed  well,  [all, 

And  drunk  good  store  of  wine,  ye  had  been  blest 
Blest   all  with  double  births.        Come,    kiss   me 

greedily ! 
And  think  no  more  upon  your  fooliiih  husband.^; 
They  ore  transitory  things ',  s  king's  flsme  meets 
you  I 

Docl.  Vanish  away!  [£rnrnl  Winnai. 

Catt.  How  !  they  gone  too?  My  guard  there  ! 
Take  me  this  devil  doctor,  and  that  fool  there. 
And  sow  'em  in  a  stick  I  Bring  back  the  women, 
The  lovely  women  1    Drown  these  rogues,  or  hang 

Ate.  He  is  in  earnest,  sir.  [em  ] 

Fer.  In  serious  earnest. 
I  must  needs  take  him  off. 

Enttr  Dinca,  Master,  Boatswain,  Gunner,  and  BoUon, 

Duke.  Now,  now,  be  free  I 
Now  liberty  !  now,  countrymen,  shake  from  ye 
The  tyrant's  yoke  I 

All.   Liberty,  liberty,  liberty  1 

Guard.  Treason,  treason,  treason  ! 

Fer.  We  are   betray'd  I    Fly  to  the  town,   cry 
treason. 
And  raise  our  faithful  friends  !  Oh,  my  Ascanio  I 

Ate.   Make  haste!  we  have  way  enough. 

Guard.  Treason,  treason  I 

[Erevnl  FaoaAKO,  Aactmo.  ALartu,  and  Guard. 

Duke.  Spare  none  !  put  all  to  ih'  swgrd ! — A 
vengeance  shake  thee! 
Art  thou  turn'd  king  again  ? 

Catt.   I  am  a  rascal  : 
Spare  me  but  thi»  time,  if  ever  I  see  king  more, 
Or  once  believe  in  king — 

DttJce.  The  purls  are  ours,  [men  1 

The  treasure  and  the  port.     Fight  bravely,  gentle- 
Cry  to  the  town,  cry  "  Liberty  and  Honour  !  " 

[ExU  noat«u-aJn,  crping  Libtrtg  and  Ftndom. 
Waken  their  persecuted  soulf  ;  cry  loudly  ! 
We'll  share  the  wealth  among  ye. 

Catt.  Do  you  hear,  captain  ? 
If  ever  yon  hear  me  name  a  king — 

Dtike.  You  shall  not. 

Catt.  Or,  though  1  live  under  one,  obey  him~- 

Gun.  This  rogue  again  ? 

Duke.  Away  with  him,  good  Gunner. 

Catt.  Why,  look  ye,  sir  ;  I'll  put  yon  to   ot, 
ru  never  eat.  [rJuige  ; 

Gun.  I'll  take  a  course  you  shoQ  not. 
Come,  no  more  words. 

Catt.  Say  nothing  when  you  kill  me. 

Entrr  Bnatuwaln. 
Boalt.  He's  taken  to  the  tower's  itrenglh. 
Duke,  Now  stand  sure,  gentlemen  I 


We  have  him  in  n  prn,  he  cnnnot  'aatpe  a*  ; 
The  rest  o'  tli'  castle's  ours. 

iVilhin.  "  Libcity,  liberty!" 

Duke.  What,  is  the  ciijr  up  ■ 

Boatn.  They  are  up  and  glurioM, 
And  rollinii;  tike  a  storm  they  come  :  their  tents 
Ring  nothing  but  "  Liberty  and  Freedom  I  " 
The  women  are  in  anus  too. 

Duke.  Let  'em  come  alL 
Honour  and  liberty  ! 

All.  lIoDoor  and  liberty  !  {^Exeunl. 


SCENE  n.—A  Roomin  Virolbt'b  Houmc. 

Eiiltr  JcrjAMA. 

Jul.  This  Toman's  threats,  her  eyeSi  eren  red 
with  fury. 
Which,  like  prudigioua  meteors,  foretold 
Assured  dpstruction,  are  still  before  me. 
Besides,  1  know  sui-h  nntures  unnct^iiaint&d 
With  any  mean,  or  m  tlieir  Une,  or  hatred ; 
And  ahe  that  dared  all  ilnngers  lo  possess  him, 
Will  check  at  nothing,  to  revenge  the  toss 
Of  what  she  held  sti  deur.     I  first  discovcr'd 
Her  bloody  purposes,  which  she  niaile  good, 
And  opeidy  profess'd  'em  :  That  in  me 
Was  but  a  cold  afferlion  ;  charity 
Commands  so  much  to  ull  ;  for  Virnlet, 
Metbinks,  I  should  forget  ray  sex's  weakness, 
Rise  up,  and  dure  beyond  a  woniuu's  strungtb  ; 
Then  do,  not  counsel,     lie  is  too  secure; 
And,  in  ray  juclguient,  'twere  a  greater  service 
To  free  him  tVuui  a  deadly  euerny, 
Than  to  gel  him  a  friend.      I  undertook  too 
To  cross  her  plots  ;  opposed  my  piety 
Against  her  maliue;  and  shall  virtue  suffer? 
No,  Martia ;  wert  thou  here  eijudlly  arin'd, 
I  have  a  cause,  'spite  of  thy  innsviiliue  breeding, 
That  would  assure  the  victory.     My  aiigel 
Direct  and  help  tne  ! 

£a«r  ViBOLET,  kitbiled  likt-  noNTxaa.    JvuAMk  tlandi 

Fir,  The  stale  in  combustioT), 
Part  of  the  cit-jdel  forced,  the  treasure  seized  on  ; 
The  guards,  <;orruiiiMl,  arm  thcni.selvcs  against 
Their  late  protected  master  ;  Ferrand  tied  too, 
And  with  small  strength,  iuto  the  castle's  tower, 
The  only  Aventine  that  now  it  left  him  } 
And  yet  the  underlalters,  naj,  performers, 
Of  such  a  bruvc  and  glorious  enterprise, 
Are  yet  unknown  :  TUey  did  proceed  like  men, 
I  like  a  child;  and  had  I  never  truiited 
So  deep  a  practice  unto  shollow  fools, 
Besides  my  foul's  peace  in  my  Juliana, 
The  honour  of  this  action  had  been  mine, 
In  which,  accursed,  I  now  can  claim  no  share. 
JiJ.  Konvere ;    'tis  be ;    a  thing,   next  to  the 
devil, 
I  most  detest,  and  like  him  terrible ; 
Mnrtia's  right-hand  ;  the  instrument,  I  fear  too, 
That  is  to  put  her  bloody  will  into  act. 
Have  I  not  will  enough,  and  caitst  loo  mighty  ? 
Weak  women's  fear,  fly  from  me  I 

t'ir.  Sure  this  habit, 
This  likeness  to  Ronvcre,  which  I  have  studied, 
iCither  admits  me  safe  to  my  dc>ign, 
Which  I  too  cowardly  ha^e  halted  after, 
\hd  snffcr'd  to  be  ravish'd  from  my  glorv 


Or  sinks  me  and  my  miseries  together  ; 
Hither  concludes  me  bnppy. 

Jul.   He  stands  mnsing; 
Some  mischief  is  now  batching: 
In  the  full  meditation  of  his  wickedness, 
I'll  sink  his  cursed  soul.  Guide  my  hand,  HeaTcn, 
And  to  my  tender  arm  give  strength  and  fortune. 
That  I  may  do  a  pious  deed,  all  ages 
Shall  ble.'s  my  mime  for,  all  remembrance  crown 

l-'ir.   It  shall  be  so.  [me  I 

Jul.   It  ahnll  not !   Take  that  token,     [Stnbf  lim 
And  bear  it  to  the  lustful  arms  of  Martia  1 
Tell  her,  for  Virolet's  dear  sake,  1  sent  it. 

fir.  Ob,  1  am  happy  '.  let  me  see  thee,  that  I 
May  bless  the  hand  ihat  gave  me  liberty  ! 
Ob,  courteous  hand!  Nay,   thou  hast  dooe  mo^t 

nohly. 
And  Heaven  has  guided  thee ;  'twas  their  great 

justice. 
Oh,  tjkssed  v.ound,  that  I  coold  come  to  kiss  tliee  1 
How  beautiful  and  sweet  thou  shew'd  I 

Jul.  Oh! 

Kir.   .Sigh  not, 
Nor  weep  not,  dear  !  shed  not  those  loTcreign 

balsams 
fnto  my  binod,  whirh  must  recover  me  ; 
Tlien  1  shall  live,  ai;aia  to  do  a  mischief 
Against  the  mi^htiiicss  of  love  and  virtue. 
Some  base  utihallow'd  hand  shall  rob  thy  right  of'^ 
Help  mc;   I  faint.     So. 

Jul.   Oh,  unhappy  wench  I 
How  has   my  zeal  abused  me !    Yoa   that  guard 

virtue. 
Were  ye  asleep.'  or  do  ye  laugh  at  innocence. 
You  fiulTer'd  this  mistake  ?  Oh,  my  dear  V'irulctI 
An  everlasting  curse  follow  that  form 
1  struck  thee  in  I   bis  name  be  ever  blasted ! 
For  his  accursed  shadow  has  betrar'd 
The  iiweetness  of  all  youth,  the  nobleness. 
The  honour,  and  the  valour  ;  wither'd  for  ever 
The  beauty,  and  the  bravery  of  all  mankind  ! 
Oh  !  my  dull  devil's  eyes  1 

rir.    I  do  forgive  you  ;  [,Ktua  krr. 

ny  this,  and  this,  I  do.  I  know  yoa  were  cuitea'd  ; 
The  shadow  of  Ronvere  I  know  you  aim'd  at, 
And  not  at  me  ;  but  'twas  most  necessary 
I  should  be  struck  ;  some  band  above  directed  yon  ; 
For  Juliana  could  not  shew  her  justice, 
Without  depriving  high  Heaven  of  his  glory. 
On  any  subject  fit  for  her,  but  Virolet. 
Forgive  me  too,  snd  take  my  last  breath,  sweet  one  ! 
This  the  n;w  mnrH.^e  of  our  souls  together. 
Think  of  mc,  Julimia  ;  but  not  often. 
Fur  fear  my  faults  should  burthen  your  affections. 
Pray  for  nie,  for  1  faint. 

Jul.  Oh,  stay  a  little, 
A  little,  little,  sir  !  lOfrri  to  kUt  hem^, 

i'ir.    Fy,  Juliana  I 

Jul.  ^^Iialt  1  out-live  the  rirtue  I  hivemurdcr'd  ? 

I'ir.  Hold,  or  thou  hat'at  my  peace  1  Give  ma 
the  dagger ; 
On  your  obcdieuce,  and  ynur  love,  deliver  it ! 
If  you  do  thus,  we  shall  not  meet  in  Heaven, sweet ; 
No  guilty  blood  comes  (here  :  Kill  your  intentions, 
.\nd  then  you  conquer.  There,  where  I  am  going, 
Would  you  not  meet  me,  dear  ? 

Jul.  Yes. 

J'ir.  And  still  love  me  ? 
Jul.  And  still  behold  yon. 

I'ir.  I  ive  then  I  till  Heaven  cdU  yoa: 
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Then,  ripe  utJ  full  of  gwectnns,  ynu  rise  sainted; 
Then  1,  th»t  went  before  you  to  prcimrt, 
Shall  meet  and  welcome  you,  aniJ  doily  court  you, 
With  hymus  of  holy  Ions.     CJod  !   I  gu  out ! 
Give  me  your  hand.  Farewell  1  in  peace,  farewell! 
Rememtfcr  me  !  farewell!  [Dk4. 

Jul.  Sleep  you,  sweet  ^laiises! 
An  sverlosting  slumber  crown  those  crystals  ! 
All  my  delight,  R<lieu  !  farewell,  dear  Vlrolet, 
Dear,  dear,  most  dciir!  Oh,  1  can  weep  do  more  ; 
My  body  now  is  fire,  and  lill-conBuming. 
Here  will  1  fit,  forget  the  world  and  all  things, 
And  only  wait  what  Heaven  aliall  turn  me  to; 
For  now  methiok*  I  should  not  live. 

IShttilidimin. 

Enter  P*MI>m.rno  leilh  a  bttk. 

Pand.  Oh,  my  sweet  daughter. 
The  work  isfinish'dnow  I  prnmised  thee: 
Here  are  thy  virtues  shew'd,  here  register'd, 
And  here  shall  live  for  ever. 

JuL  Blot  it.  burn  it ! 
1  have  no  virtue  ;   hateful  I  am  as  hell  is  E 

Patid.   Is  not  this  Virol(!l? 

./»/.  Ask  no  more  (|ue8tions  1 
Mistaking  him,  I  kill'd  him. 

Hand.   Oh,  my  son  ! 
Nature  turns  tu  my  heart  aiirain.  My  dear  son  ! 
S«>n  of  my  age  !  wouldst  tliou  go  out  so  quickly  ? 
So  poorly  take  thy  leave,  and  never  tee  me  ? 
Was  this  a  kind  stroke,  daughter  ?  Could  you  love 

him, 
Honoor  his  father,  and  so  deadly  strike  him  ? 
Oh,  wither'd  timeless  yooth  !  arc  all  thy  promises. 
Thy  goodly  growth  of  b<nir>urs.  come  to  this  ? 
Do  1  halt  still  i'  th'  world,  nnd  trouble  Niiturc, 
M'beo  her  mala  pieces  founder,  and  fail  daily  ? 

Snltr  tvciv  and  thrtt  Sonrant*. 

Ludc.   He  does  weep  certain.  What  body's  that 
How  do  you,  air?  [lies  by  him? 

Paud.  Ob,  look  there,  Lacio, 
Thy  master,  thy  heat  master  1 

Lueio.  Woe  is  me  1 
Itiey  have  kill'd   him,  slain  him  basely  I     Oh,  my 
master  I 

Pand.  Well,   daughter,  well  I    what  heart  you 
had  to  do  thin ! 
I  know  he  did  you  wrong ;  but  'twas  his  fortune, 
Atid  not  hisfaidt:     For  my  sake,  that  have  loved 
But  I  sre  now  you  scorn  me  too.  [you — 

Lueio.  Oh,  mistrvss  ! 
Can  yuu  sit  there,  and  his  cold  body  breathless  ? 
basely  u|ion  the  earth  } 

Pand.  L«t  her  alone,  boy  : 
She  gliHiea  lu  his  end. 

l.tteUt.   You  shall  not  sit  here, 
And  eulfer  him  you  loved — Ha  I  good  sir,  come 

hither. 
Cone  hither  quickly!  faoaTeherup!  Oh,  Heaven, 

sir  I 
Oh,  l>od,  my  heart!  she's   cold,  cold,  cold,  and 
SlilTaa  a  slake;  she's  dead  I  [stiff  too. 

Pntid.  She's  gone  ;  ne'er  bend  her  : 
1  knnw  hrr  head,  she  could  not  want  his  company. 
Blcuin^  Ko  with  thy  soul !  sweet  angels  shadow  it  ! 
Oh.  that  1  were  the  third  now  I  what  a  happiness  ! 
Rtit  I  mu>t  live  to  see  you  laid  in  earth  bulb  ; 
T>icii  hiiilJ  a  chnpri  to  your  mcmoriea, 
\Mkcrc  all  my  wealth  shall  fashion  out  your  stories  ; 
1'hcii  dig  a  little  gmve  brtides,  and  idl's  done. 


How  sweet  she  looks  !  her  eyes  are  ojien  smiling : 
I  thought  she  had  been  alive.    You  arc  my  charge, 

sir  ; 
And  amongst  yon  I'll  see  his  goods  distributed. 

(  To  the  Servants. 
Take  np  the  bodies  ;  mourn  in  heart,  my  friends  ; 
You  have  lost  two  noble  succours,   Follow  me; 
And  thou  sad  country,  weep  this  misery  ! 

[Exevmt. 


SCENE  III.— ^n  open  Plane  in  Ihe  CUg  hefm* 
the  Citadel. 

£»lerDvKM,  Boalswain,  Maitcr,  Gunner,  Cllloena,  with 
Soldiers. 

Duke.  Keep  the  ports  strongly  maon'd,  and  let 
But  such  as  are  known  patriots.  [none  enter, 

jIII.  Liberty,  liberty ! 

Duke.  'Tis  a  substantial  thing,  and  not  a  word. 
Yon  men  of  Naples  ;  which,  if  once  taken  from  us, 
All  other  blessings  leave  us  ;   'tis  a  jewel 
Worth  purchasing  at  the  dear  rate  of  life. 
And  BO  to  be  defended.     Oh,  remember 
What  you  have  sufTer'd,  since  you  parted  with  it  ; 
And  if  again  you  wish  not  to  be  slaves, 
And  properties  Co  Ferrond's  pride  and  lost, 
Take  nobk  courage,  and  make  perfect  what 
Is  happily  hcgun. 

1  Ctt.  Our  great  preserver  ! 

You  have  enfranchised  us  from  wretched  honda^e, 

2  CH.  An't  might  he   known,  to  whom  we  owe 

our  freedom. 
We  to  the  death  would  follow  him. 

3  C't.  Make  him  king. 
The  tyrant  once  rrmoved. 

Dukg.  That's  not  my  end  ; 
'Twos  not  ambition  that  brought  me  hither, 
With  these  my  foithfitl  friends,  nor  hope  of  spoil. 
Fur  when  we  did  possess  the  tyrant's  treasure, 
By  force  extorted  from  you,  and  employ'd 
To  load  you  with  most  miserable  thraldom, 
We  did  not  make  it  ours  ;  but  with  it  purchased 
The  help  of  these,  to  get  you  liberty, 
Tbat  for  tlw  same  price  kept  you  in  subjection. 
Nor  are  we  Switzers,  worthy  countrymen, 
Dot  Neapolitans.     Now  eye  me  well ; 

['/Tiroici  ^ff  hii  itiggum ^ 
And  thoagh  the  reverend  emblems  of  mine  age 
<  My  silver  locks)  are  shorn,  my  beard  cut  off, 
Piirtaking  yet  of  an  adulterate  colour ; 
Though  fourteen  years  you  have  Dot  seen  this  face, 
You  may  remember  it,  and  call,  to  mind 
There  wasa  Dukeof  Sesse,  amuch-wrong'd  prince, 
Wrong'd  by  this  tyrant  Ferrand. 

1  at.  Now  1  know  him. 

2  at.  'X\»  he.  Long  live  the  Duke  of  Sesse  ! 
Huke,   I  thank  you- 

Tlie  injuries  I  received,  I  must  confess, 
Made  mc  forget  the  lore  I  owed  this  country. 
For  wbicb,  I  hope,  I  have  given  satisfaction, 
lo  beioj;  the  first  that  slirr'd  to  give  it  freedom ; 
And  with  your  loves  and  furtherance,  will  c»ll  back 
Lon^-banish'd  Peace,  and  Plenty  to  this  people. 

'2  at.  I>ead  where  yon  please,  we'll  follow. 

I  ai.  Dare  all  dangers. 

Knttr  pAKUVLPHO,  UuboditM  ^^Vmoutraiut  JoUAiiaiiJMW 
a  htarit. 
Duke.  What  solemn  funeral's  this  ? 
Patul.  There  rest  a  while. 
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Anrl  ift  be  possible  there  can  he  added 
VV'ings  to  your  »wift  desire  of  just  revenge, 
Heir  ( if  my  teors  will  give  way  to  my  words) 
In  brief  a  most  sad  story. 

Duke.  Speak,  what  are  they  ? 
I  know  thee  well,  Pandulpho. 

I'lind.  My  best  lord  ! 
As  far  a«  sorrow  will  give  leave,  must  welcome  I 
This  Virolet  was,  and  but  a  son  of  mine, 
I  might  say,  the  most  hopeful  of  our  gentry  ; 
And,  though  unfortunate,  never  ignoble : 
But  I'll  speak  him  no  further.     Look  on  this, 
This  face,  that  in  a  savage  would  more  pity, 
Tlie  wonder  of  her  sex  !  and  having  said 
"Tia  Juliana,  Eloquence  will  want  words 
To  set  out  her  deservings.     This  bless'd  lady. 
That  did  endure  the  rack  to  save  her  husband. 
That  husband,  who,  in  being  forced  to  leave  her, 
Endured  a  thousand  tortures  ;  by  what  practice 
1  know  not,  ^but  'twas  sure  a  cunning  one) 
Arc  miidf ,  the  last  I  hope,  but  aad  examples. 
Of  Ferraiid's  tyranny.— 
Convey  the  bodies  benoe  1 

Duke.   Express  your  sorrow 
lu  your  revenge,  not  tears,  my  worthy  soldiers  ! 
That  fertile  earth,  that  teem'd  so  many  children 
To  feed  bis  cruelty,  in  her  wounded  womb 
Can  hardly  now  receive  'em. 

Boatt.  We  are  cold  ; 
Cold  walls  shall  not  keep  him  from  ns  I 

Gun.  M'crc  he  covcr'd 
With  mountains,  and  room  only  for  a  ballet 
To  be  sent  level  at  him,  I  would  speed  him, 

Mtuttr.  Let's  scale  this  petty  tower  1     At  sea 
we  are  falrons. 
And  fly  unto  the  main-top  in  a  moment : 
What  then  can  stop  us  here  ? 

1  Cit.   We'll  tear  him  piece-meal! 

2  Cii.  Or  eat  a  passage  to  hiin  I 
Duke.  Let  discreiinu 

Direct  your  anger  :  That's  a  victory, 

Which  is  got  with  least  loss ;  let  ut  make  oan 

such ! 
.\nd  therefore,  friends,  while  we  hold  parley  here, 
Raise  your  scalndo  on  the  other  side  \ 
But,  enter'd.  wrssk  your  sufTerings. 

1  Cit.  In  our  wrongs, 

[^ExtuM  Sailors  and  Boldlaia. 
There  was  oo  mean 

2  at.   Nor  in  our  full  revenge 
Will  we  know  any. 

Uukt.   Be  appeased,  good  man  I    ITo  PAKDiinio. 
No  sorrow  can  redeem  them  from  Death's  prison  ; 
What  his  inevitable  baud  hath  seized  ou, 
Tlie  world  cuniiot  recover.     All  the  comfort 
That  I  can  give  to  you,  is  to  tee  vengeance 
Pour'd  dreadfully  upon  the  author's  head, 
( )f  which  their  ashes  may  be  sensible, 
That  have  fallen  by  him.  [&>uii<J  a  parUj/. 

Enter  rsniuKO,  Mastia,  Astaitio,  aod  Itoirvuc 
OH  tkt  ItaiMiun-U  ii/  llu  Citadtl. 

Pond.  They  appear. 

her.    'Tis  not  that  we  esteem  rebellious  traitors 
Worthy  an  answer  to  their  proudest  summons. 
That  we  voochaafc  our  presence,  or  to  exchiuige 
One  syllable  with  'em  ;  but  tu  let  such  kuow. 
Though  circled  round  with  treason,  all  points  bent 
Xi  to  their  centre  at  my  heart,  'tis  free, 
Free  from  fear,  villains ;  and  in  this  weak  tower 
Perrand  commanda  is  absolute  as  when 


He  trod  upon  yonr  necks,  and  as  much  scorns  you. 
And  when  the  son  of  majesty  shall  break  through 
The  clouds  of  your  rebellion,  every  beam. 
Instead  of  comfortable  heat,  shall  send 
Consuming  plagues  among  you,  and  you  call 
That  government  which  you  term'd  tjfranrunu, 
Hereafter,  gentle. 

Duke.  Flatter  not  thyself 
With  these  deluding  bopea,  thtracmel  beast! 
Thou  art  i'  th'  toil,  and  the  glad  huntsman  proudei, 
By  whom  thou  art  taken,  of  his  prey,  than  if 
(Like   thee)   he  should  command,  and  tpoil  his 

t'er.  What  art  thou  ?  [foresL 

Duke.  To  thy  horror,  Duke  of  Sesse. 

Fer.  The  devil  I 

Duke.  Reserved  for  thy  damnation* 

Fer.  Why  shakes  my  love  ? 

Mart.  Oh,  I  am  tost  for  ever  t 
Mountains  divide  me  from  him  1  some  kind  hand 
Prevent  our  fearful  meeting  I  or  lead  me 
To  the  steep  roca,  whose  rugged  brows  arc  beirt 
Upon  the  swelling  main  ;  there  let  me  hide  mei 
And  as  onr  bodies  then  shall  be  divided, 
May  our  souls  never  meet ! 

Fer.  Whence  grows  this,  sweeteat  ? 

Mart.  There  are  a  thousand  fiirics  in  his  looks; 
And  in  his  deadly  silence  more  loud  horror, 
Than  when  in  hell  the  tortured  and  tormeutun 
Contend  whose  shrieks  are  greater.  Wretched  But 
It  is  my  father. 

Duke.  Yes,  and  I  will  own  her,  sir. 
Till  my  revenge.     It  is  my  daughter,  Ferrand, 
My  daughter  thou  hast  whored. 

Fer.  I  triumph  in  it ! 
To  know  she's  thinC;  affords  me  morr  true  pletitnw 
Than  the  act  gave  me,  when  even  at  the  height, 
I  crack'd  her  virgin  zone.     Her  shame  dwell  ou 

thee, 
And  all  thy  family  I     May  they  never  know 
A  female  issue,  but  a  whore  ! — Ascanio, 
Ronvcre,  look  cheerfully  ;  be  thou  a  man  too, 
Aud  learn  of  nie  to  die!     That  we  might  fall. 
And  in  onr  mins  swallow  up  this  kingtiom. 
Nay,  the  whole  world,  and  make  a  second  chaos  * 
Aud  if  from  thence  a  new  beginning  rice, 
Be  it  recorded  this  did  end  with  us, 
And  from  our  dust  hath  embrion  ! 

Ronv.   1  lived  with  you. 
And  will  die  with  you  ;  yotir  example  makes  me 
Equally  bold. 

y^ac.  And  i  resolved  to  bear 
Whste'er  my  fate  appoints  me. 

Duke.  They  are  ours  : 
Now  to  the  spoil ! 

Boats.  Pity  the  lady  ;  to  all  else  be  deaf. 

H'tlhin.  Kill,  kill,  kill ! 

iAIarum.JlouHik  IrvtnpeU,  rrlmU 

/b-<nfcr  Duaa,  lefU  VtKium'tktaii  Uc  Cllixciu.  Xa» 
Icr.  Boatowuin,  Gunner,  SobUers  trin^ng  in  AacAMM 
and  Habtt*. 

Duke.  Cruel  be^nningt  meet  with  cruel  ends  j 
And  the  best  sacrifice  to  heaven  for  peace 
Is  tyrant's  blood,  and  those  that  stuck  fast  to  him, 
Flesh'd  instruments  in  his  commanda  to  mischiaf. 
With  him  dispstch'd. 

Boati.  They  are  all  cut  off. 

Dukf.  'Tis  well. 

All.  Tlianks  to  the  Ditke  of  Sesse  ! 

Duke.  Pay  that  to  Heaven, 
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r  •  genera]  J07  gire  general  thank* ; 
Mings  ne'er  descend  from  Hearen,  but  when 
•All  aacrifice  ascends  from  men. 
f  devotion  !  leave  me :  There's  a  scene 

I  would  act  alone.  Yet  you  may  stay  ; 
Biting  jnat  spectators,  'twill  be  nothing, 
at  forbear  me  1 

Liberty,  liberty,  liberty ! 
rU  I  would  I  were  as  far  beneath  the  centre, 
w  I  stand  above  it     How  I  tremble  I 
\  happy  they  that  died  1  I  dying  live 
ad  the  whirlwind  of  a  fiither's  fury, 
t  mores  toward  me. 
i*.  Thou — I  want  a  name 
dch  to  style  thee :  All  articulate  sounds 
lo  express  the  mischief  of  vile  woman, 
ire,  or  have  been,  or  shall  be,  are  weak 
eak  thee  to  the  height     Witch  1  Parricide  I 
ion,  in  taking  leave  of  modesty, 
kill'd  thy  father,  and  his  bonoor  lost : 
Imt  a  walking  shadow  to  torment  thee. 
[ve  and  rob  thy  ftither,  then  set  free 
ics,  «^oae  slavery  he  did  prefer 
I  aU  treasure,  was  a  strong  defeasance, 
t  off  even  the  surest  bonds  of  mei^ ; 
aU  this,  (having  given  up  thyself, 
o  a  sensual  beast,  a  slave  to  lust) 
a  the  whore,  and  then  (high  Heaven,  it  racks 
d  out  none  to  quench  thy  appetite       [me  !) 
le  most  cruel  king,  whom  next  to  hell 
ither  hated,  and  whose  black  embraces 
shouldst  have  fled  from,  as  the  whips  of 
canst  thou  look  for  ?  [furies ! 

\rL  Death  1  and  'tis  not  in  you 
rt  me  further.     My  old  resolution, 
BOW  the  place  of  fear !     In  this  I  lived, 
•  I'll  die,  your  daughter. 

PjjrouLrao,  and  On  BodUt  i«nu  M  Ou  Httrm 
td.  Look  but  here  I 

ad,  I  know,  a  guilty  hand  in  this ;  ^ 

t  it,  lady. 
rt.  Joliaaadead? 
'iiolet? 


Paad.  By  her  unwilling  hand. 

Marl.  Fates,  you  are  equal ! — What  can  now 
fcU  on  me, 
That  I  will  shrink  at  ?    Now  unmoved  I  dare 
Look  on  your  anger,  and  not  bend  a  knee 
To  ask  your  pardon  :  Let  your  rage  run  higher 
Than  billows  raised  up  by  a  violent  tempest. 
And  be,  as  that  is,  deaf  to  all  entreaties  ! 
They  are  dead,  and  I  prepared ;  for  in  their  fall 
All  my  desires  are  summ'd  op. 

Duke.  Impudent  too  ? 
Die  in  it,  wretch !  IQffin  to  kmiur. 

BoaU.  Stay,  sir !  [Boatawain  kiUt  ktr. 

Duke.  How  darest  thou,  villain. 
Snatch  fit>m  my  sword  the  honour  of  my  justice  ? 

BoaU.  I  never  did  you  better  service,  sir ; 
Yet  have  been  ever  ftithful.    I  confess 
That  she  deserved  to  die ;  but  by  whose  hand  t 
Not  by  a  father's.     Double  all  her  guilt. 
It  could  not  make  you  innocent,  had  you  done  it  t 
In  me  'tis  murder,  in  you  'twere  a  crime 
Heaven  could  not  pardon.  Witness  that  I  love  yon! 
And  in  that  love  I  did  it. 

Duke.  Thou  art  noble  ; 
I  thank  thee  for't    The  thought  of  her  die  with 
herl 

A*c.  My  turn  is  next ;  since  she  could  find  no 
mercy. 
What  am  I  to  expect  ? 

Cit.  With  one  voice,  sir. 
The  dtixens  salute  you  with  the  style 
Of  King  of  Naples. 

Duke.  I  must  be  excused  ; 
The  burden  is  too  heavy  for  my  shoulders ; 
Bestow  it  where  'tis  due. — Stand  forth,  Ascamo  I 
It  does  belong  to  you ;  live  long  and  wear  it : 
And,  wam'd  by  the  example  of  your  uncle, 
Learn  that  you  are  to  govern  men,  not  b^ts ; 
And  that  it  is  a  most  improvident  head. 
That  strives  to  hurt  the  limbs  that  do  support  it  1 
Give  burial  to  the  dead.     For  me,  and  mine. 
We  will  again  to  sea,  and  never  know 
The  place,  which  in  my  birth  first  gave  me  woe. 

IFlourUh  q^  trumpttt.  ExtUHU. 
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DRAMATIS 

PERSONiB.                                                              I 
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Corporal.                                                                                 ^M 
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Bcrvanu.                                                                                  1 
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Pn-iw  OoMSHA,  a  datrving  Spanith  Oenttman, 
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Ohia.ia. 

the  Qalliit,  and  beloved  1/  Mihanda. 

Lt<ciNDA,  a  Oeauti/ul  Turkitk  WoiitaH,ctnttraft4d 

Race*,  Servant  and  iiwfmmcnt  (uMouwnruuuT. 

to  Anoki/),  Pritaner  to  Miranoa. 

Two  IJIiboiM. 

Tvo  Gcntlevrumen. 

Soldicn. 

SCENE,. 

—Malta. 

Ac: 

C    I. 

SCENE   1.— VA.MTTA, 

Roeca.  Sir,                                                               j 

A  Room  in  MotrNTrERHAx'*  Mouse, 

I  wish  my  news  deserved  It  \  Hapless  I, 
That,  being  loved  and  trusted,  fnil  to  bring 

Enter  Moitxt^miiat. 

The  loving  answer  that  you  do  expect. 

Mount/.  T>are»  she  despifMS  me  tbtu?  roe,  that 

Mmiitlf.    Why  spcak'gt   thou   from  me?    thy 

with  spoil 

pleased  eye*  send  forth 

And  hazardous  exploitit,  full  sixteen  jeara 

Beams  brighter  than  the  star  that  ushen  day; 

Have  led  (a«  band-tnaids)  Fortune,  Victory, 

Thy  smiles  restore  sick  expectation. 

Wliom  the  Malteizi  call  my  servitors  ? 

Raccti.  I  bring  yon,  sir,  her  smiles,  not  mine. 

Tempests  I  have  Bubdu«!,  and  fought  them  calm. 

Mount/,   Her  smiles? 

Out-ligbten'd  li(;Utninc  in  my  cbivalry, 

Why.  they  are  presents  for  kings'  eldest  sons : 

Rid  (tame  as  imticnce)  billnws  that  kieV'd  Heaven, 

Great  Soi'yman,  that  wearies  his  hot  eyes 

Whi«tleJ  i-nragi-d  Borcna  'till  hi*  gusts 

But  to  peruse  his  deck'd  sernglio. 

Were  growTi  so  gentle,  that  he  seem'd  to  sigh, 

When  from  the  number  of  his  concubinea 

Becaose  he  could  not  shew  the  nir  my  keel ; 

He  chusclh  one  for  that  night,  in  his  pride 

And  yet  I  cannot  conquer  her  bright  eyes, 

Of  them,  wives,  wealth,  in  not  so  rich  as  I 

Which,  though  they  blaze,  both  comfort  and  invite  ; 

In  this  one  smile,  from  Oriana  sent. 

Neither  by  force,  nor  fraud,  pass  through  her  ear, 

llncca.  Sir,  fare  you  well  1 

Whoae  gnard  is  only  blushing  innocence, 

Mtiunt/.  Oh,  Rocca  !  thou  art  wise. 

To  take  the  least  potsession  of  her  be«rt. 

And  wouldlst  not  have  the  torrent  of  my  joy 

Did  I  attempt  her  with  a  thread-bore  name. 

Ruin  me  headlong  !   Aptly  llion  .onceiv'gt. 

(Jn-napt  with  meritorious  actions, 

If  one  reviving  smile  ran  raise  me  thus. 

She  might  with  colonr  disallow  my  suit : 

What  trances  will   the   iweet   words  which   thou 

But.  by  the  honour  of  this  Christian  cross. 

Cast  me  into.     I  felt,  my  dearest  friemS,     [bring'st 

(In  blood  of  infidels  so  often  dyed. 

(No  more  my  servant)  when  I  employ'd  thee. 

AA'bicb  mine  own  son!  and  sword  hath  fixed  here, 

That  knew'st  to  love  and  speak  as  lovers  should. 

And  neither  favonr  nor  birth's,  privilege) 

And  Carry  faithfully  thy  master's  sighs, 

Oriana  shall  confess,  (although  she  be 

That  it  must  work  some  heat  in  her  cold  heart ; 

Valetta's  sister,  our  grand  master  here) 

And  all  my  labours  now  come  fraughted  home 

The  wage*  of  scorn'd  love  is  baneful  hate. 

With  ten-fold  prize. 

And,  if  1  rule  not  her,  I'll  rule  her  fate. 

Rocca.  Will  you  yet  hear  me  ? 
Mvuntf.  Yes  : 

Enter  ROCCA. 

But  taltc  heed,  gentle  Rocra.  that  ihon  do«t 

Rocca.  my  tivity  servant,  welcome  ! 

Teoderly  by  degrees  assault  mine  enn 

m 
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VTith  her  oonsmt,  now  to  etnbroee  my  love  ; 
For  thoD  w«U  koow'st  I  have  been  to  plungetl,  50 

torn 
With  her  rcfoWcd  rejection,  and  neglecti 
That  to  report  her  soft  Bcceptance  now 
Will  stupifv  feme  in  me,  if  not  kill  — 
Why  shew'ft  thou  this  distemper  ? 

Kocca.   Draw  your  sword, 
And  when  I  with  my  brestb  li«ve  blasted  jou, 
Kill  me  with  it : 

I  brin;  you  smile*  of  pity,  not  affection. 
For  juch  5he  ocot. 

Mount/.  f)b  !  can  she  pity  me  ? 
Of  kll  the  pnlhii  lend  to  a  woman's  love 
Pity's  the  straightent. 

linoca.  \Vuken,  air,  and  know 
That  her  contempt  (if  you  can  name  it  so) 
Continuea  still ;  she  bids  joa  throw  ynur  pearl 
Into  tlrong  streams,  and  hope  tu  turn  tlirm  io, 
Ere  her  to  foul  dishonour ;   write  your  plaints 
In  rocks  of  coral  grown  above  the  <ea  ; 
Them  hope  to  loflen  10  compassion. 
Or  change  iheir  modest  bluab  to  lovr-sick  pale, 
Ere  work  her  to  your  impious  requests. 
All  your  loose  thoughts  she  chides  yoti  home  sguo, 
But  with  such  calm  behaviour  and  mild  looks, 
She  genllier  denies  than  others  grant, 
Fur  just  .-u  others  love,  so  doth  she  bate. 
She  says,  that  by  your  order  you  are  hound 
From  marrying  ever,  and  much  marvels  then 
Yoti  would  thus  vioUte  her,  and  your  own  fdith, 
Thst  lH-ir>g  the  virgin  you  should  now  protect, 
Hitherto,  she  professes,  she  has  conceal'd 
Your  lustful  batteries  ;  but  the  next,  she  vows, 
(In  open  hall,  before  the  boaour'd  cross, 
And  her  great  brother)  she  will  quite  disclose, 
Calling  for  justice,  to  your  utt4-r  shnmc. 

Mount/.   Hence  I   find  tlie  Blackamoor  that  waitl 
upon  her, 
Bring  her  unto  me  ;  she  doth  love  roe  yet. 
And  I  mnst  her  now,  at  least  seem  to  do. — 
Cupid,  thy  brands  that  glow  thus  in  my  veins, 
I  will  with  blood  extinguish  ! — Art  not  gone  } 

lt:jril  ROCCA. 
Shall  my  desires,  like  beggars,  wait  at  door, 
Whilst  any  other  revel  in  her  breaat  ? 
Sweat  oa,  my  spirits  !  Know,  thou  trick'd-op  toy, 
My  love's  a  violent  flood,  where  (hou  art  fall'ii ; 
PUying  with   which  tide  thou  hudst  been  gently 

tofs'd. 
Bat  CTOMing  it,  thou  art  o'erwhelm'd  and  lost. 

Enltr  AaioBiin  and  Castsiot. 

Cm*t.   Monsieur,  good  day  ! 

jitto.  Good  morrow,  valiant  knight  1 
What,  are  you  for  this  great  solemnity 
This  mom  intended  ? 

MnunI/.  What  solemnity  ? 

Atto.  The  investing  of  the  martial  Spaniard, 
Peter  Gomcra,  with  our  Christian  badge. 

Catl.  And  young  Miranda,  the  Italian  ; 
Both   which,   With  nond'rous   prowess  and   great 

luck. 
Have  dared  and  done  for  Malta  such  hie;h  feats, 
That  not  one  fort  in  it  but  ring*  their  names 
As  luud  as  any  mau'a. 

Mount/.  As  any  man's  ? 
Why,  we  have  loui^lit  Cor  MiJla. 

Atlo.  Yes,  Mountfrrrat, 
No  bold  knight  ever  post  you  ;  but  we  wear 


The  dignity  of  Christians  on  nur  breasts, 

And  have  a  long  time  triumpb'd  for  our  conquests: 

These  conquer'd  a  long  time,  not  triumpb'd  yet. 

Mount/.    Astorius,  you're    a  most    indulgent 
knight, 
Detracting  from  yourself,  fo  add  to  other*. 
Yon  know  this  title  is  the  period 
To  all  our  labours,  the  extremity 
Of  that  tall  pyramid,  where  honour  bangs  ; 
Which  we  with  sweat  and  agony  have  reacli'd, 
Aud  should  nnt  theo  so  easily  impart 
So  bright  a  wreath  to  every  cheap  desert. 

CoW.  [Apart  fn  AsTORius.]  How  is  this  french- 
man changed,  Astorius  ! 
Some  Bulten  discontent  possesses  him, 
Tliat  make»  him  envy  what  he  heretofore 
Did  niOfl  ingenuously  but  emulate. 

Mount/.  t)h,  furious  desire,  how  like  a  whirl- 
wind l.iilde 
Thou  hurritist  me  beyond  mine  honour's  point  ! 
Out  of  my  heart,  bB»e  lust !  or  heart,  I  vow 
Tliose  flumes  that  heal  me  thus,  I'll  bum  thee  in. 

Alto.  Do  yon  observe  him  ? 

Mount/.  M'hat  news  of  the  Dane? 
That  valiant  C4ptaln  Noraudine  ? 

Catl.  He  fights  still. 
In  view  o'  th'  town  ;  he  plays  the  devil  with  'em. 
And  they,  the  Turks  with  him. 

Mount/.  They  are  wdl  met  then  ; 
'Twere  sin  to  sever  'em.   Pish — woman — memory, 
'Would  one  of  ye  would  leave  me  1  \_AiMt. 

Alto.  Sii  fresh  gallics 
I  in  St,  .^ngelo  from  tlie  promontory 
This  morn  descried,  making  a  girdle  for  him  ; 
But  our  great-master  doth  intend  relief 
This  present  meeting.     Will  you  wulk  along  1 

Mount/,  Hum — I  have  read,  ladies  enjoy 'd  have 
been  [AtitU. 

The  gulphs  of  worthiest  men,  buried  their  name*, 
Their  former  valour,  bounty,  beauty,  virtue, 
And  sent  them  stinking  to  untimely  graves. 
I  that  cannot  enjoy,  by  her  diaduin. 
Am  like  to  prove  as  wretched.     Woman  then. 
Checking,  or  granting,  is  the  grave  of  men. 

Asto.  He's  saying  of  his  prayers,  sure. 

Co*/.  Will  you  go,  air  ? 

Mount/.  I  cry  you  mercy  I  I  am  so  transported 
(Your  pardon,  noble  brothers)  with  a  business 
That  dyth  concern  all  Malta,  that  I  am 
(AnoD  you'll  bear  it)  almost  blind  ond  deaf — 
Lust  neither  see*  nor  bears  aught  but  itself. — 

But   I    will    follow  instantly.    \_A  orou  it  dropl.'\ 
Your  cross. 

Atto.  Not  mine. 

Call,  Nor  mine  i  'tis  yours. 

A»to.   Cast.  Good  morrow,  brother.       yVjninU 

Mount/.  White  innocent  sign,  thou  dost  abhor 
to  dwell 
So  near  the  dim  thought*  of  this  tronbled  breast. 
And  grace  these  graceless  projects  of  my  heart  t 
Yet  I  must  wear  thee,  to  protect  my  crimes, 
If  not  for  conscience,  for  hypocrisy  ; 
Some  churchmen  so  wear  cassocks. 

JEn<<r  ZAHTBia,  ittM  AkDsixa. 

Oh,  my  Zanthia, 
My  pearl,  that  scorns  a  stain  '   T  much  repeat 
All  my  neglects;  let  me,  Ixion-like, 
Embrace  my  black  cloud,  since  my  Juno  is 
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So  wmtliful,  and  avene :  Thou  art  more  soft 
AdiI  full  of  daUiunce  thau  the  fairest  flesh, 
And  for  more  lonng. 

Zanl.  At,  you  say  so,  now; 
fiut,  like  s  property,  when  1  have  senred 
Your  tiirnx,  you'll  cast  me  off,  or  hang  me  up 
For  a  sign  somewhere. 

Mount/.   Mny  my  life  then  forsake  me. 
Or,  from  my  expected  blisa,  be  coat  to  hell  I 

Zant.   My  tongue,  sir,  cannot  li<p  to  meet  yon  so, 
Nor  tny  black  cheek  put  on  a  feigned  blush, 
To  make  oie  seem  more  modest  than  I  am. 
This  ground-work  will  not  bear  adulterate  red. 
Nor  artificial  white,  to  cozen  love. 
These  dark  locks  ate  not  purchased,  nor  these  teeth, 
For  crery  night  they  are  ray  bed-fellows  ; 
No  bath,  no  blanching  water,  smoothing  oils. 
Doth  mend  me  up  ;  and  yet,  MonnCferrat,  know, 
I  am  as  full  of  pleasure  in  the  touch 
As  e'er  a  white-faced  puppet  of  'em  all. 
Juicy,  and  firm  ;  undedgc  them  of  their  tirea, 
Their  wires,  their  partlets,  pins,  and  perriwigs. 
And  they  appear  like  bald-cootes,  in  the  nest : 
I  can  as  blithely  work  in  my  love's  bed. 
And  deck  thy  hir  neck  with  these  jetty  chains. 
Sing  thee  asleep,  being  wearied  ;  and  refresh'd. 
With  the  same  organ,  steal  sleep  off  a°;^ain. 

Atounif.  Oh,  my  black  swan,  silkier  than  cyg> 
net's  plush. 
Sweeter  than  is  the  sweet  of  pomander, 
Breath'd  like  curled  Zephynis,  cooling  lemon-trees. 
Straight  as  young  pines,  or  cednrs  in  the  grove  ! 
Quickly  descend,  loTers'  best  canopy, 
Still  Night,  for  Zanthia  doth  enamour  me 
Beyond  idl  coatiDence  !  Perpetrate,  dear  wench. 
What  thou  bast  promised,  and  I  vow,  by  tleaveo, 
Malta  I'll  leave  :  in  it  my  honours  here  ; 
And  in  some  other  country,  Zanthia  make 
My  wife,  and  my  best  fortune. 

Zanl.  From  this  hope, 
Here  is  an  answer  to  that  letter,  which 
I  lately  show'd  yon,  sent  from  "Tripoty, 
By  the  great  baaha,  which  importunes  her 
Love  unto  bim,  and  treachery  to  the  island  ; 
Which  will  she  undertake,  by  Mahomet 
The  Turk  there  vows,  on  his  blest  .\lcoran, 
Marriage  unto  her :  This  the  Master  knows. 
But  is  resolved  of  her  integrity, 
Ai  well  he  may,  sweet  lady  ;  yet,  for  love, 
For  love  of  thee,  Mountferrat,  (oh  !  what  chains 
Of  deity,  or  duty,  can  hold  love  ?) 
I  have  this  answer  framed,  so  like  her  hand 
As  i/  it  had  been  moulded  oif,  returning 
The  basha's  letter  safe  into  her  pocket. 
What  yon  will  do  with  it,  yourself  best  knows. 
Farewell  1  keep  my  true  heart,  keep  true  your  vows. 

Mount/.  *TiU  I  be  dust,  my  Zanthia,  he  con> 
firm'd. 
Sparrows,  and  doves,  sit  coupling  'twiit  thy  lips — 

[Sx>(Z*jrnuA. 

It  is  oot  love,  bot  strong  Ubidinoos  will. 
That  triumphs  o'er  me ;  and  to  satiate  that. 
What  difTerence  'twizt  this  Moor,  and  her  fair 

dame  ? 
Night  makes  their  haes  alike,  their  nse  is  so ; 
Whose  hand's  so  subtle  be  can  colours  name. 
If  he  do  wink,  and  touch  'em  ?   Lust,  being  blind, 
Never  in  women  did  distinction  find.  [.Ecu. 


SCENE  II.— .<4  Room  in  tfu  Grand-matter'a 

Palaee. 

EnUr  iw  Qentlgwomgp. 

1  Gent.  But  i'failhdost  thon  think  my  lady  was 
never  in  love  ? 

2  Geiit.  I  rather  think  she  was  ever  in  love;  in 
perfect  charity,  I  mean,  with  all  the  world. 

1  Gent.  A  moat  Christian  answer,  I  promise  yon. 
But  I  mean  in  love  with  a  man. 

2  Gent.  With  a  man  ?  what  else  ?  wouldst  hara 
her  in  love  with  a  beast  ? 

1  Gent.  You  are  somewhat  quick ;  but  if  she 
were,  it  were  no  precedent :  did  you  never  read  o< 
Europa  tlie  fair,  that  leapt  a  bull,  that  leapt  the 
sea,  that  swam  to  land,  and  then  leapt  her  ? 

2  Geut.  Oh,  heavens!  a  boll  ? 
I  Gent.  Yea,  a  white  bull. 

1  Gent.  Lord  1  how  could  she  sit  him  ?  Wbnv 
did  she  liulil  ? 

1  Gent.  Why,  by  the  horn  ;  since  which  time, 
no  woman  almost  is  contented  till  she  have  a  horn 
of  her  own  to  hold  by. 

2  Gent.  Thou  art  very  knavish. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  very  foolish. — But,  sirrah, 
why  dost  not  thou  marry .' 

2  Gent.  Becanse  I  would  be  no  man's  k>oktng> 
glass. 

1  Geitt.  As  how .' 

2  Gent.  As  thus ;  there  is  no  wife  (if  she  he  good 
and  true,  will  honour  and  obey)  bn'  '^^-t 
the  tnie  countenance  of  her  husbaini  if 

he  look  sad  upon  her,  she  must  n^i  ..,. r,Uy 

upon  him :  if  he  look  merrily,  she  must  not  Mir- 
rowfuUy ;  else  she  is  a  false  gloss,  and  fit  for  nothing 
but  breaking :  his  anger  must  be  her  ditcootrnt, 
his  pleasure  her  delight :  if  be  weep,  she  must  cry; 
if  he  laugh,  she  must  shew  her  teeth  ;  if  he  be 
sick,  she  must  not  be  in  health ;  if  he  eal  randies, 
she  must  eat  pottage;  she  must  have  no  pr<>|XT 
pasiiinn  of  her  own  1 — And  is  not  this  a  tynuiny  f 

1  Gent,  Yea,  i'  faith  I  marriage  may  well  be 
called  a  yoke !  wives  then  are  but  like  su|icrficial 
lines  in  geometry,  that  hsve  no  proper  motion  of 
their  own,  but  as  their  bodies  (their  hushaiuU) 
move.  Yet  1  know  some  wives,  that  are  never 
freely  merry,  nor  truly  pleased,  but  when  they  are 
farthest  off  their  husbands. 

2  Gent.  That's  because  the  moon  governs  'em ; 
which  hath  most  light,  and  shines  brightest,  the 
more  remote  it  is  fiom  the  sun  ;  and  contrary,  ia 
more  sullen,  dim,  and  shews  least  splendour,  when 
it  is  nearrat. 

1  Gent.  But  if  I  were  to  marry,  I  would  marry 
a  fair  elTcminate  fool. 

2  Gent.  Why  ? 

1  Gent.  Because  I  would  lead  the  blind  whither 
I  list. 

2  Gent.  And  I  the  wisest  msn  I  could  get  for 
money,  because  I  had  rather  follow  the  clear- 
sighted : — Bless  me  from  a  husband  that  sails  by 
his  wife's  compass  I 

1  Ganl.  Wliy? 

2  Gent.  Why,  'tis  ten  to  one  but  she  breaks  his 
head  in  her  youth ;  and,  when  she  is  old,  sha'U 
never  leave  till  she  has  broke  his  back  too  ! 

1  Gent.  But  what  scurvy  knights  have  we  here 
in  Malta,  that  when  tfaey  are  dubb'd  take  tbeit 
oath  of  allegiance  to  live  poor,  and  chastely,  ever 
after? 
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enl.  'Fftith,  many  knights  in  other  nntions 
e  beard)  are  u  poor  u  oiin;  miury,  where 
'cm  hai  taken  the  oath  of  chastity,  we  waat 
Colombu  to  find  out. 

EhUt  Zarthu. 
kl.    Hist,  wenches  !   my  lady  calls  ;   she's 
ig  the  terrace  to  see  the  show, 
m/.  Oh,  black>pudding ! 
1^  My  little  labour  in  vain  ! 


[Exeunt. 


lENE  III. — A  Hall  in  the  tame,  with  a 

Gallery. 
aho9t.  OniAiVA,  ZATrmiA,  and  two  (renllowomcn  ; 
iM,  VALtTTJi  iakinf  the  Chair  i\^Stolf ;  Moi'i«Tr«ii- 
A*TOKn«,  CAirTwoT,  Oomuu  ,  Hibahda,  A  ttcntUntii 
iKhta,4c. 

umtf.  Are  you  there,  lady  ? 
.  TUoa  art  a  naughty  man, 
n  mend  thee  I 

L  Our  threat  meeting,  princely  brothers, 
ly  soldiers  of  the  Christian -Cross, 
relieve  our  captniu  Norandine, 
igbting  for  V&letta  witli  Uic  Turk  ; 
ant  gentleman,  a  noble  Dnoe 
T  the  country  bred,  endanger'd  now 
isb  supply  of  head-bound  infidels. 

means,  mach  blood  this  warlike  Dane  hatb 
spent 
ranee  our  Bug  atjove  their  homed  moons, 
>ft  hath  brought  in  profitable  conquest : 
ast  not  see  him  perish  in  our  view. 
Tar  oCT  fight  they  .' 
r.  Sir,  within  a  league. 
U  "TisweU.  Our  nejt  occasion  of  conventing 
teae  two  gentlemen,  slamlini;  in  your  sight  ; 
oble  props  of  Malta  !)  royally 
oded  are  they  both,  valiant  as  'War, 
ida.  and  Gomera  :  Full  ten  years 
haTe  served  this  island,  perfected  exploits 
Ueas,  and  infinite  ;  they  are  honest,  wice, 
mpty  of  one  ornament  of  man. 
eminent  agents  were  they  in  that  slnughler, 
|reat  marvelloui  slaughter  of  the  Turkti, 
■  St.  Elone,  where  five-and-twenty  thuusauJ 
tor  Ave  thousand  of  our  Christians, 

ripe  coDsideradona  moving  us, 
Ig  bad  yonr  allowance  on  their  worths, 
we  would  call  'em  to  our  brotherhood  ! 
'  therefore  can  their  mnnners  tu, 

(With,  their  chastity,  any  part  of  life, 
tn  speak  now. 
'•.  None  docs. 
.  None  can.  Great-master. 
I.  The  dignity  then  digiiify,  by  them, 
eir  reward.     Tender  Miranda  first 
ue  he  Is  to  succour  Norandine ) 
acred  robe  of  knighthood,  our  white  cross, 
boly  cognisance  of  him  we  serve,) 
word,  the  spun. 

r.  Grave,  and  most  hononr'd  Master, 
bumble  duty,  snd  my  muI's  bett  (hanks 
n,  and  all  this  fantoui  conventicle, 
M  with  modesty  refuse  acceptance 
is  bigb  order  '   I,  alas  !  am  yet 
«tliy,  and  uneapahle  of  such  honour ; 
metit,  which  with  fiavour  you  enlarge, 
,  hr  short  of  this  proposed  reward. 
Cakes  upon  him  such  a  charge  as  this,        /g 
a,  u. 


Mnst  come  with  pure  thoughts,  and  a  gather'd 

That  time  nor  all  occasions  ever  may  [mind, 

After  disperse,  or  stain.     Did  this  title  her« 

Of  knighthood,  ask  no  other  ornaments 

Than  other  coantrirs'  glittering  show,  poor  pride, 

A  jingling  spur,  a  feather,  a  while  hand, 

A  frizzled  luiir,  powder'd,  perfumes,  and  lust, 

Drinking  tweet  wines,  surfeits,  and  ignorance, 

Rashly  and  easily  should  I  Tenture  on't ; 

But  this  require.^  another  kind  of  man. 

Afountf.  A  staid  and  mature  judgment  !    speak 
on,  sir. 

JIfir,  May  it  please  you  then  to  allow  me  some 
To  rectify  myself  for  that  high  seat,      [small  time 
Or  give  my  reasons  to  the  contrary. 
I'  th'  mean  space,  to  dismiss  me  to  the  aid 
Of  Norandine:  My  ships  ride  in  the  bay 
Ready  to  disembogue,  tackled  and  minn'd 
Even  to  my  wishes. 

Mouatf,  His  request 
Is  fair  and  honest. 

yai.  At  your  pleasure  go, 

ilftr,  I  humbly  take  my  leave  of  all  i  Of  you. 
My  noble  friend  Mountferrat !  Gracious  mistress — 
oh,  that  auspicious  amile  duth  arm  your  soldier  I 
Who  lights  for  those  eyes,  and  this  sacred  cross. 
Can  neither  meet  sad  accident  nor  loss  ! 

Ori.  The  mighty  matter  of  that  livery, 
Conduct  thee  safely  to  these  eyes  again ! 

lExit  MiasHiM. 

Mounlf.  Blows  the  wind  that  wty  .' 

I'al.  Equally  beloTcd, 
Eijually  meriting,  Gomera,  you 
Without  excuse  receive  llmt  dignity, 
Which  our  provincitl  chnpter  hHtli  decreed  you. 

Com.  Greal-nia.iter  of  Jentsjilem's  Hospital, 
Frnm  whence  to  Rhodes  this  West  fraternity 
Was  driven,  tjiit  now  among  the  Maltese  stands. 
Long  may  it  flourish,  whilst  Gomera  serve*  it. 
But  dares  not  enter  further  I 

jtll.  Tliis  is  strange ! 

Vol.  What  do  you  object  ? 

Com.  Nothing  against  it,  but  myself,  fiurkidgbtt; 
I  may  not  wear  this  robe. 

Vnl.   Express  your  reasons  : 
Doth  any  hid  sin  gore  your  conscience  .> 

Alto.  Are  you  unsteadfast  in  religion  ? 

Catl.  Or  do  yon  intend  to  forsake  Malta  now, 
And  visit  your  own  country,  fruitful  Spain  ? 

Gom.  Nerer,  good  sir. 

fal.  Then  explicate  your  thoughts. 

Com.  This  then  :  I  should  he  perjured  to  receive 
Once  in  Malta,  your  next  city  Here.  fit. 

When  I  was  younger,  read  I  the  decrees 
Touching  this  point,  being  nmbitioiis  then 
To  approach  it  once.   None  but  i  gentleman 
Can  be  admitted 

Val.  Tliat's  no  obstacle 
In  you. 

Com.  I  thoold  be  sorry  that  were  it..^ 
No  married  man 

Mounlf.  Yon  never  felt  that  yoke. 

Gom.  None  that  hath  been  contracted 

Catt.  Were  yon  ever  .* 

Govt,  Nor  married,  nor  contracted, — None  that 
Hath  vow'd  his  love  to  any  womankind,  [ever 

Or  finds  that  secret  fire  within  bis  thoughts : 
Here  1  am  cast ;  this  article  my  heart 
Objects  against  the  title  of  my  fsme  ; 
I  am  in  lore. — Laugh  not  I  though  Time  hath  Mt 
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Some  wrinklcB  in  thu  fire,  and  these  cari'd  locks 
Will  shortly  dye  into  auotbrr  hue, 
Yet,  yet  I  am  in  love:  (ITaith,  you  smile  !) 
What  age,  what  sex,  or  what  jirofessiim, 
DivLiie  or  buman  ;   from  the  maa  thot  cries 
For  alma  in  the  highway,  to  liim  that  sings 
At  the  hii;h  aJtar,  and  doth  sacriHrc, 
Clan  truly  say  he  knows  not  what  is  Jove  ? 

Pal.  'Tis  faoni'stly  professed.  With  whom, 
Nsme  the  lady,  that  with  all  advantage  [Goraera  ? 
We  may  advani^  your  suit. 

Gom.  But  will  you,  air  ? 

Fa/.  Now  by  our  holy  rock  !  were  it  our  sister, 
Spaniard,  I  huld  thee  worthy  ;  freely  name  her. 

Cttm.  Be  master  of  yonr  word  :  It  is  she,  sir. 
The  matchless  Oriana. 

Fai.  Come  down,  lady. 
You  have  mode  her  blush  t  Let  her  consent,  I  will 
^Make  good  my  oath. 

Mount/.   [Aiide.]  Is't  so  ?— .SUy  I  I  do  loTa 
TBo  tenderly,  Gomera,  your  brigbt  fame, 
As  not  to  suffer  your  perdition. 

Gom.  What  means  SJoimtferrat  ? 

lUminl/.  This  whole  Auberge  hath — 
(A  guard  upon  tbia  lady  !  Wonder  not  !) 

Ehtrr  Guard. 
Ta'en  public  notice  of  the  basha's  love 
Of  Tripoly  unto  her,  and  consented 
She  should  return  tliis  answer,  (as  he  writ 
For  her  couversion,  and  betraying  MnJta) 
She  should  advise  bim  betray  Tiipoly, 
And,  taming  Cbri«tiaa,  lie  should  marry  her. 

ISIiviBiltD  a  letter. 

All.  All  this  was  so. 

Mounlf.   How  weakly  docs  this  court  tltCD 
Send  vessets  fiirtb  to  sea,  to  guard  the  land. 
Taking  such  special  care  to  save  one  bark, 
Or  strive  to  add  famed  men  unto  our  cloak, 
When  they  lurk  in  our  bosoms  would  subvert 
This  state  and  us,  presuming  on  their  blood. 
And  partial  indulgence  to  their  sex  ? 

yat.  Who  can  this  be.* 

Atountf.  Your  sister,  p-eat  Valettn  ! 
Which  thus  I  prove  :  Demand  the  Basha's  letter. 

Ori.  'Tis  here  ;  nor  ft-om  this  pocket  hath  tteen 
Nor  answcr'd,  nor  perused,  by Immed, 

Mounlf.  Do  not  swear  ; 
Cast  not  away  your  fair  soul ;  to  your  treaaon 
Add  not  foul  perjury  I — Is  this  your  band  ) 

Ori.  "Tis  very  like  it. 

Mountf,  May  it  pleone  the  Master, 
Confer  these  letters,  and  then  read  her  answ.T, 
Which  I  have  intercepted.    Pardon  me, 
Reverend  Valctte.,  that  ani  made  the  means 
To  punish  this  most  beauteous  treachery, 
Even  in  your  sister,  since  in  it  I  savo 
Malta  from  ruin  :  I  ain  bolder  iii't, 
Becaiue  it  is  so  palpable,  and  withal 
Know  our  Great-master  to  this  country  firm 
Aa  was  the  Roman  Marcus,  who  spared  not 
Ai  dear  a  sister  in  the  public  cause. 

VaL  I  am  amazed  !  a'.tend  me. 
[Riadt.]  Let  your  f.>rw«  by  the  next  even  I*  ToaAy.  my 
brotber  faHrt<ith(<n  ;  pnt  to  at  St.  Micbaol'a;  tboa*c«ntAt 
that  port  I*  eoaleat ;  Uw  keys  af  the  castle  you  aball 
rroeiva  at  my  banrts.  Tbal  poasesMsd.  you  arc  lonl  trf 
lUlU,  and  may  aooo  daatmy  all  by  Brv ;  tl.an  which  I 
am  hotter,  till  I  •mbrao*  you.  Farawall  I  Your  wi/a, 
Oriana, 

Fron.  lUi  time  let  me  aernr  read  again  I 


Genllfw.  "Tit  certain,  her  band. 

VaL  This  letter  Uio 
So  close  kept  by  herself,  could  not  be  answcr'd 
To  every  period  thus,  but  by  hcraelf. 

Ori.  Sir,  hear  me  ! 

Vol.  Peace  !  thou  fair  sweet  bank  of  flowers, 
Fndt^r  whose  beauty  scorpions  lie,  and  kill ! 
Wert  thou  akin  to  me  in  some  new  name 
Dearer  than  sister,  mother,  or  all  blood, 
I  would  not  hear  thee  speak. — Bear  her  to  prison ' 
So  gross  is  this,  it  needs  no  formal  coarse. 
Prepare  thyself  ;  to-morrow  thou  shalt  die. 

OH.  I  die  ■  martyr  then,  and  a  poor  maid. 
Almost,  i' faith,  as  innocent  as  born  ! — 
Thou  know'st  thou  art  wicked,  Frenchman  ;  Hea- 
ven forgive  thee !  (£nl. 

AH.  Tliis  scene  ia  strangely  turned. 

Vol.  Yet  can  nature  be  [Ai*M, 

So  dead  in  me  3   I  would  my  charge  were  off  I 
Muuiitferrat  should  perceive  my  siater  had 
A  brother,  would  nut  live  to  see  her  die 
Unfonght  for,  since  the  statutes  of  our  state 
Allow,  in  case  of  accusations, 
A  champion  to  defend  a  lady's  truth.—' 
Peter  Gomera,  tbuu  hast  lost  thy  wife  : 
Death  pleads  a  precontract. 

Gom.   1  have  lost  my  tongue. 
My  sense,  my  heart,  and  every  faculty  !^ 
Mountferrat,  go  not  up  !  With  reverence 
To  our  Great-master,  and  this  consistory 
(I  have  consider'd  it,  it  cannot  be) 
Thou  art  a  villain  and  a  forger, 
A  bl(Kid-8ucker  of  innocence,  an  hypocrite, 
A  most  unworthy  wearer  of  our  omss  ; 
To  mikke  which  good,  take,  if  thou  darest,  that 
goj^,  {TkrMei  dawH  kit gtmt. 

And  arm'd  at  all  points  hke  a  gentleman. 
Meet  me  to-morrow  morning,  where  the  master 
And  this  fraternity  shall  design  ;  where  I 
Will  crara  this  slander  back  into  ihy  throa>. 
And  with  my  sword's  point  thrust  it  to  thy  heart. 
The  very  nest  where  Iimt  and  slander  breed. 
(Pardon  my  passion  !)  I  will  tear  those  spura 
Otr  from  (by  heels,  and  ^tick  'era  in  thy  front, 
As  a  inark'd  villain  \ 

MiMintf.  {Afiart,'\  This  1  look'd  not  for. — 
Ten  times  more  villain,  1  return  my  gage. 
And  crave  the  law  ofnrms  I 

Com.   'Tis  that  1  crave  [ 

All.   It  cannot  be  denied. 

(itim.  Dti  not  I  know, 
Willi  ibouaand  gifl.t  and  importunadei. 
Thou  often  lia-st  iolicited  this  lady  .' 
(Contrary  to  thy  oaih  of  chastity  !) 
Who  ne'er  disclosing  Ibis  thy  hot-rein'd  luat. 
Vet  tender  to  prevent  a  pnblic  scandal, 
Tbal  Chriatendom  might  jiutly  have  imposed 
V\mn  this  hnly  institulion, 

Thou  DOW  hast  drawn  this  practice  'gainst  her  life. 
To  nuit  ber  charily. 

Alountf.  Spaniard,  tlioii  best ! 

Atlo.  No  more,  Gomera!  thou  art  granted  com- 
Aiid  you,  Mountferrat,  roust  prepare  against  [bat. 
To-morrow  morning,  in  the  valley  here, 
Adjiiniiig  to  St.  George's  Port.   A  Indy, 
In  case  of  life,  'gainst  whom  one  witness  cornea. 
May  have  her  champion. 

Val.  And  who  hath  most  right, 
N^ith,  or  against  our  aister,  speed  in  fight ! 

\Pf9urUk.    Bxmnl  all  bul  Mocmraaaar. 
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Enltr  RoccA. 

Jf«im//.  Rocca,   the  Ant  news  of  Miruida'i 
wnrice 
Let  me  have  notice  of. 

Roeca.  Yoo  shall.     The  Moor 
['VTaiti  jon  nithouL 

Mmntf.  Admit  ber.— Ha,  ha,  ba '. 
Oh,  bow  my  fiuicies  run  at  tilt !  Gnmera 
Lorea  Oriana  ;  ihe,  ai  I  should  gueaa, 
Affecti  Miranda  ;  these  are  two  dear  frienda, 
Aa  firm,  and  full  of  lire,  aa  iteel  and  flint. 
To  make  'em  lo  now,  one  againat  the  oCh< 

EttUr  Zanthia. 
Stay  ;  let  me  like  it  bctt^-r. — Zanthia, 
First  tell  me  thi!< ;  did  Don  Gomera  use 
To  gire  bis  visits  to  your  mistreaa .' 

ZaiU.  Yea. 
And  Miraiula  too,  but  aeTcrBlly. 


Mountf.  Which  did  she  moat  apply  toP 

Zanl.  'Fiiith,  to  ueithtT: 
Yet  infinitely  I  bave  heard  her  prAtiie  them  both. 
And  in  that  manner,  that  were  both  one  man, 
I  think  she  was  in  love  with't. 

Mountf,  Zanthia, 
Anotber  letter  you  must  frame  for  me 
Instantly,  in  your  lady's  character, 
To  suirb  a  purpose,  aa  I'll  tell  thee  straight. 
Go  in,  and  stay  me  I  Cu,  my  tinder-lxix  I 
Cru&a  lines  rU  cross.  [£xi(  Zamthu. 

So,  an  I  my  aftcr-gam« 
I  must  play  better  :  Woman,  I  will  spread 
My  vengeance  over  Malta,  for  thy  sake  I 
Spaniard,  Italiiui,  like  my  steel  and  ston«, 
I'll  knock  ye  thus  loKi-lher,  wear  ye  out 
To  light  my  dark  <lrt-ds,  nliiUt  I  seem  precise, 
And  wiuk,  to  save  the  sparkles  from  mine  eyes. 

[fjrniiil. 


ACT    11. 


( 


SCENE  \.—T\e  Harhour.    A  Sea-fyhl  unthin. 

Alarm. 
4W(r  NouirDiiiB  wowNdnl,  Mirakdi,  BoliUeta,  Gentle- 
mun,  ttnit  Saflitrs. 
Mw.  How  u  it,  sir  } 
Nvr.   Pray  set  me  down!  I  cool, 
And  my  wounds  smart. 

Mir.  I  hope  yet, 
Though  there  be  many,  there's  non«  dangerous. 
tlar.  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not  much  ;  I  got 
'em 
Like  a  too-forward  fool  ;    but  I  hope  the  sor^gMma 
Will  take  an  order  I  shall  not  leave  'em  so. 
I  make  the  rogues  more  work  than  all  the  island, 
And  yet  they  give  me  the  hardest  words  for  my 
money. 
Mir.  I  am  glad  yc  are  lo  iprightty  I    Ye  fought 
bravely, 
(Uo  call  the  SDrgeona,  soldiers!)      lEMuni  Boldiers. 

wondroos  nobly ; 
I'lraii  my  life,  I  have  not  seen  such  valour, 
Maintaio'd  so  long,  and  to  so  large  a  ruin. 
The  odds  so  strong  against  ye. 

Nor.   I  thank  ye, 
Kad  thank  ye  for  your  help,  your  timely  saocour  I 
By   th'  mass,  it    came    i'   th    nick,  air,  and  well 

handled, 
Siootly,   and    strungly  handled ;  we   had   duck'd 

else  ; 
My  Turk  had  turk'd  me  else  :  But  he  boa  welt  paid 

for't. 
Why,  what  a  sign  for  an  almanack  he  has  made  me  ! 

Enter  Kstonivt. 
Ailo.  I  am  glad  to  find  you  here,  sir,  of  necessity 
I  moat  have  come  aboard  else.  And,  brave  captain, 
Wc  all  joy  mor-b  in  your  fair  victory. 
And  all  the  itland  aiteaks  your  valour  nobly. 
Have  you  brought  the  Turk  in  that  you  took  .» 
Mir.  He  ridet  there. 

ATor.  If  h«  wans  out  again,   the  devil  ihooU 
bring  him: 
I  He  baa  truly  circumcised  ma, 

Asto.   I  have  a  business  [ToMia^HOA. 

Wbcb  much  ooocems  yon,  presently  coacemi  you  ; 


But  not  this  place  nor  people  :   Pray  yv  draw  uff, 
For  'tis  of  that  weij^ht  to  you [sir  I 

ilfir.   I'll  wait  on  you. 

I   mast  crave  leave  awhile ;  my  care  dwells  with 
And  I  must  wnit  myself ■  [yOBi 

Nor.  Your  servant,  sir. 

Mir.  Believe  I   shall,  snd  what    my  love    can 
Keep  your  stout  heart  »till [minister— 

A''or.  That's  my  Iwst  physician  ! 

Mir.  And  1  shjilt  keep  your  fume  fair. 

Nor.  You  are  too  noble. 

[KxcuiU  )llK4NDA  ami  Asniaira. 
A  brave  young  fellow,  of  a  matchless  spirit  t 
He   brought   me   off  like   thunder,    charged  and 

bonrtlcJ, 
Aa  if  he  had  been  shot  to  save  mine  honour : 
And  when  my  faintin);  men,  tirfil  with  their  laboor 
And  lack  uf  bluud,  gave  to  the  Turk  axsurance 
The  day  wu  liis  ;   when  1  wa«  cut  in  slimla  thus, 
And  Dot  a  corn  of  powder  left  to  bless  vs  ; 
Then  flew  liis  sword  in,  Ihen  bis  cannon  roar'd. 
And  let  tly  blood  and  death,  in  storms  amongst  'em. 
Then  niii;ht  I  hear  their  sleepy  prophet  howl  too  ; 
And  all  tjieir  silver  crescents  then  1  saw 
Like  falling  meteors  spent,  and  set  for  ever 
Under  the  cross  of  Malta :  Death  so  wanton 
1  never  look'd  upon,  so  full  of  revel. — 
Knter  Surgeon  antt  Sildfors, 
I  will  not  be  dress'd  yet. — Melhought  that  fellow 
Was  lit  for  no  conversation,  nor  no  Christinn, 
That  had  not  half  his  brains   knock'd  out,  no 

soldier. 
Oh,  valiant  young  man,  how  1  love  thy  virtue  ! 

1  SM.   Pray    you,   sir,    be    dresa'd  I    alas  !    you 
bleed  apace  yet. 

Nor.  'Tis  but  the  sweat  of  honour.   Alas  !  tbou 
milksop. 
Thou  man  of  marchpane,  canst  thou  fear  to  see 
A  few  light  hurts,  that  blush  they  are  no  biK^er .' 
A  few  small  scratches?  Get  ye  a  caudle,  sirrah, 
<  Your  finger  aches)  and  let  the  old  wives  watch 
Bring  in  the  booty,  and  the  prisoners  r  [thee  I 

Uy  Heaven,  I'll  see  'em,  and  dispose  'em  first, 
Before  I  have  a  drop  of  blood  wiped  from  me  I  go. 

Surg.  You'U  faint,  sir.      ^  |  .    ^Bcmac  Soldlaia 
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Nor.  No,  ]rou  lie,  sir,  like  no  au,  sir ! 
I  have  no  each  pi^'s  heart  in  my  belly. 

Surg.  By  my  life,  cvptain, 
These  hurts  »re  not  to  be  jested  with. 

Nor.  \(  thou  hadst  'em  ; 
They  are  my  com[>iiiiionA,  fool,  ray  Rimtly: 
I  caoDOt  eat  nor  sicrp  without  their  company. 
Dost  take  me  for  Saint  Dnvy,  that  felt  ilead 
With  aeeiug  of  hiji  uuse  bleed .' 

Smter  Boldlen  wi'U  6M(]r. 

Surg.  Here  Ibey  come,  sir  : 
Bnt  'would  yoa  would  be  drcss'd  ! 

Nor.  Pox,  dress  thjacif  first ! 
Thou  faint' St  a  great  deal  faster.   What's  all  this  > 

1  Said.  The  mooey  and  the  merchaudize  ye  took, 

air. 
N»r.  A  goodly  purchaM  I  Ic't  for  thii  we  len- 
ture 

Odr  liberties  and  lives  ?   What  can  all  this  do  ? 

Get   me  some   dozen  aurfeita,  some  seven  fresh 
whores. 

And  twenty  pot-allies,  nod  then  I  am  Tirtuoua. 

Lay  the   kiii|;hta'  part   by,  and   that   to    |u>y  the 
soldier : 

Thia  is  mine  own  j  I  think  I  have  deserved  it — 

Come  ;  row  look  to  me,  and  grope  me  like  a  cham- 
bermaid ; 

I'll  neither  start  nor  tqueak What'a  that  i'  th' 

truss  there  P 

2  Sold.  'Tis  cloth   of  tissue,   iir;  and   this  is 

scarlet. 
Nor.  I  shall  louk  redder  shortly  then,  I  fear  me, 
And  as  a  captain  ought,  a  great  deal  prouder. 
Can  ye  cure  me  of  that  crack,  surgeon  .' 
Surg.  Yes,  when  your  suit's  at  pawn,  air. 
Nor.  There's  for  your  plaister. 
A   very  learned  snrKOOn  ! — What*!   in    that  pack 
I  Sold.  'Tis  EnglM  doth.  [there' 

Nor.  Til  at 's  a  good  wear  indeed, 
Both  strong  and  rich  j  but  it  has  a  rirtue, 
A  twang  of  the  own  country,  that  spoils  uU  ; 
A  man  shall  ne'er  be  aober  im't.     Where  are  the 

gentlemen 
That  ventured  with  me  both  their  lives  and  for- 
tunes? 
Come  forward,  my  fair  spirits  !  Norandine 
Forgets  his  worth,  when  he  forgets  your  valours. 
You  have  lost  an  eye;  I  saw  you  face  all  hazards  ; 
You  have  one  left  yet,  to  chuse  your  mijitress. 
You  have  your  1«^  broke  with  a  shot ;  yet.  sitting, 
I  saw  you  make  the  place  good  with  your  pike  still. 
And  your  hand 'a  gone ;  a  good  heart  wants  no 

iDitrumenta. 
Share  that  amongst  ye  :  There's  an  eye ;  an  arm  ; 
And  that  will  bear  you  up,  when  your  legs  cannot.^ 
Oh,  Where's  the  honest  sailor  ?  that  poor  fellow, 
Indeed  that  bold  brave  fellow,  that  with  his  musquet 
Tsught  them  new  ways  how  to  put  their  caps  off, 
That  stood  the  fire  of  all  the  fight,  twice  blown, 
And  twice  I  gave  him  drowa'd  ? — Welcome  aahore, 

knave  I 
Give  me  thy  hand,  if  they  he  not  both  lost 
Faith,  thou  art  welcome!  my  tough  knave,  wel- 
come ! 
Thou  wilt  not  shrink  i'  th*  washing. 
Hold,  there's  a  piece  of  scarlet;  get  tliee  hand- 
And  this  to  buy  thee  buttons.  [aome ; 

SaiJor.  Thank  you,  captain. 
Command  my  life  st  all  hours. 


Nor.  Thou  durst  give  it.— 

You  have  deserved  too  ? 

3  Sold.  We  have  seen  the  fight,  air. 

Nor.  Yea;  coil'd  up  in  a  cable,  like  salt  eels. 

Or  buried   low  t'  th'  ballast :    Do  you  call  that 
fighting  ? 

Where  be  your  wounds  ?  your  knocks  ?  your  want 
of  limbs,  nigues  ? 

Art  not  thou  he  that  ask'd  the  master-gunner 

Where  thou   might'ct  lie  aafest?    and  he  atrait 
answer'd. 

Put  thy  head  in  that  hole,  new  bored  with  a  cannon, 

For  it  was  an  hundred  to  one,  another  shot  would 
not  hit  there  ? 

Your  wagea  you  shall  have  ;  bnt  fur  rewanla 

Take  your  own  ways,  and  get  ye  to  the  tavrms  : 

There,  wheu  ye  are  hot  with  wine,  'mongat  your 
admirers. 

Take  ships,  and  towna,  and  cutWs  at  yuur  plea- 
sures. 

And  make  the  Great  Turk  (hake  at  your  valours. — 

Bring  in  the  prisoners. 

EnltT  LfOHDa  oiut  oOur  Prisonera. 
Now,  my  brave  MuMulmans, 
You  that  are  lorda  o'  th'  sea,  and  scorn  tu  Chria- 

tians, 
Which  of  your  mangy  lives  is  worth  this  hurt  here  i 
Away  to  prisou  with  'era,  see  'em  safe ! 
You  shall  And  we  have  galliea  too,  and  slaves  too. 
I  Said.  What  shall  l»  done  with  this  woman,  sir? 
A''or.  Poi  take  her  !  [Suijwus  dr««  Aim. 

'Twaa  she  (hat   set   me  on  to  fight  with  these 

rogues ! — 
That  ring-worm,  rot  it ! — What  can  you  do  now. 
With  all  your  pnintiugs,  and  your  pouncings,  lady. 
To  restore  my  blood  again  .>  you,  and  your  Cupid, 
That  have  made  a  carbonado  of  me — Plague  take 

you,  iTu  ia«  6uix»ia. 

You  are  too  deep,  you  rogue  ! — Thia  is  thy  work, 

woman, 
Thou   lousy   woman  1 — >' Death,  you   go   too   deep 

atill  !— 
The  seeing  of  your  simpering  sweetness,  you  filW, 
You  tit,  you  tomboy  !  what  can  one  night's  jing. 

ling. 
Or  two,  or  ten,  "sweetheart,"  and  "oh,  my  dear 

chicken," 
Scratching  my  bead,  or  fumbling  with  my  foremast, 
Do  me  good  now  ?   You  have  powder'd  mc  for  oiiC 

year : 
I  am  in  sonce,  1  thank  you ;  thank  your  beauty. 
Your  most  sweet  beauty  I  Pox  upon  those  goggles  1 
We  cannot  fight  like  honest  men,  for  honour. 
And  quietly  kill  one  another  as  we  ought. 
Hut  in  steps  one  of  you  ;  the  devil's  holiness 
And  you  must  have  a  dance. — Away  with  her  ! 
She  stinks  to  roe  now. 

1  Sold.  Shall  I  have  her,  captain  ? 

2  Sold.  Or  17 

3  .Hold.  I'll  marry  her 

4  Sold,   Gi>od  captain,  I 

3  SnliJ.  And  make  her  a  good  Christian,     Lay 
I  know  she's  mine.  [hands  on  her 

2  Sold.  I'll  give  my  full  share  for  her  '. 
Have  ye  no  manners  to  thrust  tlie  woman  so? 

Nor.  Share  her  among  ye  ; 
And  may  abe  give  ye  as  many  hurts  ••  ]  baTe» 
And  twice  h  many  aches  1 

Luc.  Noble  captain. 


1 


Be  pleaied  to  free  me  from  thete  soldien'  wildnesi, 
I  Tai  I  bot  speak  two  words.  [Siueit. 

Nor.  Now  for  your  maidenhead  1 
Ton  have  yoor  book  ;  proceed. 

Lme.  Victorioas  nr, 
I  TU  celdom  aem,  in  men  bo  raliant, 
Minds  so  deToid  of  rirtue  ;  he  that  cao  conquer, 
I  Should  ever  know  how  to  preierre  his  conquest ; 
ITia  bat  a  base  theft  else  :  Valour's  a  virtue, 
Crown  of  men's  actions  here  ;  yours,  as  yoa  make 
And  canyon  pat  so  rongh  a  foil  as  violence,       [it. 
As  wron^ng  of  weak  woman,  to  your  triumph  i 

JVor.  Let  her  alone  t 

Lue.  I  hare  lost  my  husband,  sir  ; 
Yoa  feel  not  that ;  him  that  I  Io>e  ;  yon  care  not : 
Mlien  fortune  falls  on  yon  thus,  you  may  grieve 
My  liberty  I  kneel  not  for ;  mine  honour          [too. 
(If  erer  rirtaous  honour  touch'd  your  heart  yet) 
Make  dear  and  precious,  sir.  Yon  had  a  mother 

Ncr.  The  rogny  thing  speaks  finely,  neat  Who 
For  be  moit  be  your  guard.  [took  you  I 

Lite.  I  wish  no  better : 
A  noble  gentleman,  and  nobly  used  me. 
They  called  bis  name  Miranda. 

Sor.  Yon  are  his  then  : 
Yon  have  lit  upon  a  young  man  worth  yonr  serrice. 
I  free  yon  from  all  the  rest,  and  from  all  violence  ; 
lie  that  doth  offer't,  by  my  bead,  he  hangs  for't ! — 
Go  see  her  safe  kept,  till  the  noble  gentleman 
Be  ready  to  dj«p<)se  her. — Thank  your  tongue. 
Yon  have  a  good  one,  and  preserve  it  good  »titl ! — 
B  Soldiers,  come  wait  on  me  :  I'U  see  ye  paid  all. 


SCENE  l\.—A  Streti. 

Bnltr  MuunOA  awl  Aarouva, 


Aw*Q. 


II 

II 


I  knew  yon  Iov«d  her,  Tirtaonsly  yon  loved 
her, 
Which  made  me  make  that  haste :  I  knew  you 
As  all  (air  minds  do  goodness.  [prized  ber, 

Mir.  Good  Astorius, 
I  must  confess  I  do  mnch  honour  her, 
And  worthily  I  hope  stilL 

y(<to.  'Tis  no  doubt,  sir ; 
For  on  my  life  the  is  much  wrong'd. 

Mir.  Very  likely, 
And  I  as  mnch  tormented  I  was  absent 

Atto.  Yon  nerd  not  fear ;  Peter  Gomera's  noble, 
Of  a  tried  faith  and  valour. 

Mir.  This  I  know  too  : 
Bot  whilst  I  was  not  there,  and  whilst  she  suffer'd. 
Whilst  virtue  (offer'd,  friend — Ob,  bow  it  loads 

mel 
Whilst  innocence  and  sweetness  sunk  together — 
How  cold  it  tits  here  1  If  my  arm  bad  fought  [forj 

ber. 
My  youth,  though  naked,  stood  against  all  treasons, 
My  sword  here  gnsp'd,  love  on  the  edge,  and 

honour, 
And  but  a  signal  fhim  her  eye  to  seal  it ; 
If  then  the  had  been  lost — 1  brng  too  late. 
And  too  much  1  decline  the  noble  I'eler. 
Yet  tome  poor  lervice  I  would  do  ber  aweetoeet : 
Alas,  she  needs  it,  mj  Astorius, 
Tbe  gentle  lady  needs  it. 

Alio.  Noble  ipirit ! 

Atir.  And  what  I  can — Pr'jthee,  bear  with  this 
weak  nets  I 


Often  I  do  not  use  these  women's  weapons. 
But  where  true  pity  is — I  am  much  troubled, 
And  something  have  to  do,  I  cannot  form  yet ! 
Atlo.  I'U  take  my  leave,  sir ;  1  shaU  bat  disturb 

you. 
Mir.  An't  please  yon,  for  a  while ;  and  pray  to 

fortune 
To  smile  npon  this  lady. 

Aslo.  AU  my  help,  tir.  [£x<(. 

Mir.  Gomera's  old  and  stiff,  and  he  may  lose 

ber, 
The  winter  of  his  years  and  wounds  npon  him  | 
And  yet  he  has  done  bravely  hitherto  : 
Monntferrat's  fury  in  hit  heat  of  sammer, 
The  whistling  of  hit  sword  like  angry  storms. 
Renting  up  life  by  th'  roots :  I  have  seen  him  scale 
As  if  a  falcon  bad  run  up  a  train, 
Cla-ihlng  hJs  warlike  pinions,  hiii  gteel'd  cnirasa, 
And  at  his  pitch  inmew  the  town  below  hjm. 
I  must  do  something  ! 

Enter  CoioicwA. 

Coi.  Noble  sir,  for  Heaven  sake, 
Take  pity  of  a  poor  afflicted  Christian, 
RcHeem'd  from  one  affliction  to  another  ! 

Mir.    Boldly  you  oBk  that ;  we  are  bound  to 
From  what  affliction,  sir?  [give  it. 

Col.  From  cold  and  hunger, 
From  nakedness  and  stripes. 

Afir.  A  prisoner .' 

Col.    A   slave,  sir,  in  the  Turkish  prize,  new 
taken ; 
That,  in  the  heat  of  fight,  when  your  brave  hand 
Brought  the  Dane  succour,  got  my  irons  off, 
And  pat  myself  to  mercy  of  tbe  ocean. 

Mir.  And  swam  to  land  ? 

Col.  I  did,  gir  ;  Heaven  was  gracious  I 
Bot  now  •  stranger,  and  my  wants  upon  me, 
(Tliuiigh  willingly  I  would  preserve  tjiis  life,  tir. 
With  honesty  and  trutli)  I  am  tiot  look'd  on  ; 
Tbe  band  of  pity,  that  should  give  fur  Heaven's 

sake. 
And  cbaritable  hearta,  are  grown  to  cold,  air. 
Never  rememb'ring  what  their  fortunes  may  be. 

Afir.  Thou  say'st  too  true.    Of  what  profession 
art  thou . 

Col.  I  have  been  belter  train'd,  and  can  serve 
Where  trust  is  laid  npon  me,  [truly, 

Mir.  A  handiidme  fellow  I 
Hsst  thou  e'er  bore  arms  i 

Col.  1  have  trod  full  many  a  march,  tir, 
And  gome  hurts  have  to  shew ;  before  me  too,  sir. 

Mir.  Pity  this  thing  should  starve,  or,  forced 
for  want. 
Come  to  a  worse  end. — I   know  not  what  thou 

mayet  be, 
But  if  thon  think 'st  it  fit  to  be  a  servant, 
I'll  be  a  master,  and  a  good  one  to  tbee, 
If  you  deserve,  sir. 

Coi.  Else  I  ask  no  favonr. 

Mir.  Then,  tir,  to  try  your  trust,  because  I  like 
you, 
Go  to  the  Daue ;  of  him  receive  a  woman, 
A  Turkish  prisoner,  for  me  receive  ber  ; 
1  hear  she  is  my  prize  :  Look  fairly  to  her, 
For    1    would   have    ber  know,    though   now   m} 

prisoner, 
Tlie  Chrimiant  need  no  schoolmasters  for  honour. 
Take  this  to  buy  tbee  clothes;  this  ring,  to  help 
thee 
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Into  the  frnow»hip   of  my  houie  ;    jou   are   > 

rtruigcr, 
Aad  my  servants  will  not   know  you  die ;  tkert 

keep  her. 
And  with  all  modesty  preserve  your  senri'-B  1 

Col.  A  foul  example   find  me  elie  !     Henven 
Of  Captain  Noraodiue?  [thank  ye  ! 

Afir.  The  same. 

Col.  'Tis  done,  rir  : 
And  may  Hcaven'a  goodnm  e«rr  dwell  about  you ! 

Afir.  Wait  there  till  I  come  huoie. 

Col.  I  shall  out  fail,  sir.  [Ermnl. 


mnn  you  fight  with,  and  nn  old  moa, 
f-kili  d  alrendv  ?  am  nut  1  here  ? 


SCENE    HI.  —  J  Room  in  the  Houtt  oj 

MoUNTfERRAT. 
Enler  MnnrrrcKiur  ani  S!*irrHi4. 

Zon.  'Tb  Ktrange  it  should  be  bo,  that  your  high 
mettle 
Should  ciieck  thus  poorly,  dully,  most  unmanly — 

JMoutilf.  Let  me  aJone. 

Zn/i.   Thus  Iradculy 

Alountf,  Pox  take  you  ! 

'/.an.   At  eviry  childish  fear,  at  erery  shadow  I 
Are  you  Mouittferrat,  that  have  done  such  deeds  ? 
Wrought  through  such  bloody  fields  men  shake  to 

speak  of? 
Can  you  go  back  ?  is  there  a  snfrty  left  yet, 
But  fore-right  ?  is  not  ruin  round  about  you? 
Have  you  not   still  tlic*e  arms,  that  iword,  that 

heart  whule  ? 
Is't  not  a  mi 

A  ninu  hnlf-kiliu  alrendy 
As  lovely  in  my  black  to  entertain  thee, 
\<i  high  and  full  of  heat  to  meet  thy  pleasures^ 

Mount/.    rU  In;  alone. 

Znn.  You  shall :   Farewell,  sir  f 
And  do  it  bravely  I   never  think  of  coiiscienoe  j 
lliere  is  ooae  to  a  man  resolved.  Be  happy.  i£xU. 

Knler  MaLkHDA,antl  itandt  apart. 

Novntf.  No,   most   unhappy  wretch,   as   thou 
hast  made  mc. 
More  devil  than,  thyself,  I  am. 

Afir.  Alone, 
And  troubled  too,  T  take  it.     How  he  starts  ! 

All  is  not  handsome  in  thy  heart,  Mounlfcrrat 

<^od  speed  yon,  sir  !   I  have  been  seeking  of  you: 
They  any  you  are  to  fight  to-day. 

Mount/.  What  thiii .' 

Atir.  Nay,  nothing,  but  good  fortune  to  your 
sword,  sir  I 
You  have  a  cause  requires;  it ;  the  island's  safely, 
The  order's,  and  your  honour's. 

Alunrif/.   And  do  you  make  a  question 
I  will  not  fight  it  nobly  ? 

Atir.  You  dare  fight  ; 
You   have ;   and   with   as  great  a  confidence  as 

justice, 
I  bare  seen  you  strike  as  home,  and  hit  u  deadly. 

Atonnt/.  W^ly  are  tliese  qaestions  then  ? 

Afir.    I'll  tell  you  quickly. 
You  have  a  lady  in  vour  cause,  a  fair  one, 
K  gentler  never  trod  on  ground,  a  nobler 

Mount/.  Do  you  come  on  so  fast  ?  I  have  it  for 
you.  ^Atvtt. 

Afir.  'The  sun  ne'er  saw  •  sweeter. 

MonnI/.  These  I  grant  you  ; 
Nor  dare  I  against  benutr  heave  my  band  up, 


It  were  unmanly,  sir,  too  much  unmanly : 
But  when  these  excellencies  tarn  to  rnin. 
To  ruin  of  themselves,  and  those  protect  'em  ; 
When  virtue's  lost,  lust  and  dishonour  enter'd  ; 
Loss  of  ourselves  and  souls  basely  projected 

Atir.  Do  yon  think  'tis  so  ? 

Mount/.  Too  sure. 

Afir.  And  can  it  be  ? 
Can  it  be  thought,  Mountferrat,  so  much  •weet- 

ness, 
So  great  a  magazhte  of  all  thincs  precions, 
A  mind  so  heavenly  made — Pr  ythce  obeerve  me. 

Afouni/.  I   thought  so   too :    Now,  by  my  buly 
order 
He  that  had  told  me,  (till  experience  foond  it, 
Too  bold  a  proof)  this  lady  had  been  vicious — 
I  wear  do  duU  sword,  sir,  nor  hate  I  virtue. 

Afrr.  Against  her  brother?  to  the  man  has  bre<t 
Her  blood  and  honour  ?  [her? 

Afimnl/.  AMicre  ambitious  Lost 
Desires  to  be  nl>ove  the  rule  prescribed  her. 
Takes  hold,  and  wins,  poor  Chastity,  cold  Duty, 
Like  fniibtoiis  old  forgot,  she  fling*  behind  her, 
And  puts  on  blond  and  mischief,  death  and  ruin, 
To  raise  her  new-built  hi<pc8,newfaith  to  fatten  hers 
Ma  /oy.  she  is  as  foul  as  Heaven  is  beauteous  I 

JVir.  I'hou  tiest,  thou  lieit,  Mountferrat,  tboa 
licut  basely  ; 
Stare  not.  nor  swell  not  with  thy  pride  I  thou  liest; 
And  thit!  ^hall  make  it  good. 

Afouni/.  Out  with  your  beat  first  1 
Y'ou  shall  be  fought  withal. 

Jlfir.  By  Heaven,  that  lady. 
The  virtue  of  that  woman,  were  all  the  good  deeds 
f>f  all  thy  families  bound  in  one  faggot, 
From  Adnm  to  this  hour,  but  with  one  sparkle 
VVkiuld  tire  tlint  whitip,  anJ  turn  it  to  light  ashes. 

Alouitt/.  Oh,   pitiful  young  man,  struck  blind 
with  beauty  ! 
£hnt  with  a  woman's  smile !   Poor,  poor  Miranda! 
Thou  hopeful  young  man  once,  but  now  tboa  lost 

man, 
Thou  naked  man  of  all  that  wc  call  noble, 
How  art  thou  coieD'd!     Didjt  thou  know  wlutt 

I  do, 
And  how  far  thy  dcnr  honour,  (mark  me,  fool !) 
Which  like  a  father  I  have  kept  from  blasting, 
Thy  fender  honour,  is  abusetl — Hut  fight  first, 
And  then,  loo  late,  tboa  shalt  know  all. 

Afir.  Thou  liest  still ! 

Afonni/.  .Stiy '.  now  I'll  sbew  thee  ill,  snd  tlicn 
I'll  kill  thee  : 
I  lovB  Ihce  so  dear,  time  shall  not  disgrace  thee 
Read  that !  [O/pu  kim  a  itilt 

Afir,  It  is  her  band,  it  u  most  certain. 
Good  angels  keep  me  !  that  1  sbonld  be  her  agent 
To  betray  Malta,  and  bring  her  to  the  bashal 
That  on  my  tender  love  lay  all  her  project ! 
Eyes  never  see  again,  melt  out  for  sorrow  1 
Did  the  devil  do  this  ? 

Mount/.  No,  but  his  dam  did  it, 
The  virtuous  lady  that  yon  love  so  dearly  : 
Come,  will  you  fight  again? 

Atir.  No  ;  pr'ythee  kill  me, 
For  Heaven's  sake,  and  for  gfmdness'  sake,  dispaloh 

me  ! 
For  the  disgrace  sake  that  I  gave  thee,  kill  me? 

Mountf.  Wht,  are  you  guilty  ? 

Afir.  1  hare  lived,  Mountferrat, 
To  see  dishonour  swallow  up  all  virtue, 


1 
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And  now  moaid  die.     By  l{c«vea's  eternal  bright- 
I  mm  m»  cbsar  ■»  iiinoceace  I  [nesa, 

Mmmlf.  I  knew  it, 
And  therefore  kq>t  thi«  letter  from  «ll  knowledge, 
And  Ihid  bword  from  &nger ;  you  lud  died  el.ie — 
Jknd  yet  I  lie,  and  basely  lie.  {Atiitf. 

Mir.  Oh.  Virtue, 
Uiupotted  Virtue,  whither  art  thou  vanish'd  ? 
Wlut  hut  thou  left  ug  to  abuse  our  frailties, 
la  «h*|>e  of  goodoess  ? 

Uouatf,  Come,  take  courage,  man  ! 
I  have  forgiven  and  forgot  your  rsshtiesji. 
And  bold  you  fair  as  light  in  all  your  actions  ; 
And  by  my  troth  I  grieved  your  love.     Take  com- 
Tbere  be  more  women.  [fort ! 

M%r,  Kr\A  more  mischief  in  'em  ! 
MottntJ.  The  justice  I  shall  do,  to  right  theae 
villainies, 
Shall  make  you  man  again  :  I'll  strike  it  lure,  sir. 
Come,  look  up  bravely ;  put  thin  puling  passion 
<Jut  of  your  mini!.     One  knock  for  thee,  Miranda, 
And  for  the  toy  the  grave  Gomera  gave  thee. 
When  she  accepted  Ihee  her  champion. 
And  in  thy  absence,  like  a  valiant  gentleman  ; 
I  yet  remember  it :  "  He  is  too  young, 
Too  boyuA,  and  too  tender,  to  adventure  :" 
I'll  give  him  one  sound  rap  for  tliat  :   I  love  thee  ; 
Thou  art  a  brnve  yuuui;  fi|>uik. 

Aftr,    Botj  did  he  call  me  .' 
Gomen  call  me  hoy  t 

Mount/.  It  pleased  his  gravity. 
To  think  so  of  you  then  :  'They  thot  do  service. 
And  honest  service,  such  as  thou  and  1  do, 
Are  either  knaves  or  boys. 

Mir.  Boy,  by  Gomera  .' 
How  iook'd  be  when  he  said  it?  for  Gomera 
Was  ever  wont  to  be  a  virtnons  gentleman, 
Humaiie  and  sweet. 

Mount/,  Yes,  when  be  will,  he  can  be. 
But  let  it  go ;  I  would  not  breed  di.isenlion  ; 
Ti*  an  unfriendly  oflice.     And  had  it  been 
To  ajiy  of  a  higher  strain  than  you,  air, 
The  wcll-kuown.welUapproved.and  loved  Miranda, 
I  had  not  thought  on't :  "Twaa  happily  bis  haste 
And  seal  to  her.  [too, 

Mir.  A  traitor  and  a  bof/  too  ? 
Shame  Uke  me,  if  I  suffer  it !— I'ufT !  farewell  love  ! 

Mimntf.  You  know  my  business ;  I  must  leiive 
My  hour  grows  on  apace,  [yo<ii  *>r ; 

Mir.  I  must  not  leave  you, 
I  dare  not,  nor  1  will  not,  till  your  goodness 
Hare  granted  me  one   courtciiy  :     You   say  yon 
love  me? 

Mount/.  I   do,   and   dearly  ;  ask,  aud   let  that 
Nothing  concern  mine  honour [courtesy 

Mir.  You  n\ust  do  it. 
Or  you  will  never  see  me  more. 

Mount/.  What  it  it? 
It  shall  be  great  that  puts  you  off :    Pray  speak  it. 

3fir.    I'ray    let    me    fight    to-day,    good,    dear 
Let  me,  and  bold  Gitmera [Moualferrat ! 

Mount/.  Fy,  Miranda  I 
Do  you  weigh  my  worth  so  little  ? 

Mir.  On  my  kncea  I 
Ak  ever  thou  hadst  true  touch  of  a  sorrow 
Thy  friend  conceived,  as  ever  honour  loved  thee — 

Mount/.  Shall  I  turn  recreant  now  .> 

Mir.  'Tis  out  thy  cause  ; 
Thon  host  no  re|iutation  wounded  in  it ; 
lluDc'a  bat  a  general  xeal :  'Death  t  I  am  tainted  ; 


The  dearest  twin  to  lift,  my  credit's  murder'd, 
Uaffled  and  boy'it. 

Mount/.  I  am  glad  you  have  swallow 'd  it. — 

[Artde. 
T  must  confess  I  pity  yon;  and  'tis  s  justice, 
A  great  one  too,  you  should  revenge  these  iojurie*  ; 
I  know  it,  and  1  know  you  (it  and  bold  to  do  it, 
And  man  as  much  as  man  may  :   But,  Miranda — 
Why  do  you  kneel  ? 

A/ir.   By  Heaven,  I'll  grow  to  the  ground  here, 
And  with  my  sword  dig  up  my  grave,  sod  fall  in't, 
Unless  thon  grant  me — Dear  Mountfcrrat !  friend  I 
Is  anything  in  my  power  ?  to  my  life,  sir  I 
Tlie  bonniir  shall  be  yours. 

Mfinnif.   I  love  you  dearly  ; 
Yet  so  much  I  should  tender 

Mir.   I'll  preserve  all  ; 
By  Heaven,  I  wUl,  or  all  the  sin  fall  with  me  I 
Trny  let  me. 

Mmtnt/.  You  have  won  ;  I'll  once  be  coward 
To  pleasure  vou. 

Mir,   I  kiss  your  hands,  and  thank  you. 

Mount/.    Be    lender  of   my    credit,    and    fight 

Mir,   Blow  not  the  tire  that  flames.        [bravely. 

Mount/.    I'll  wnd  mine  armour  : 
My  man  shnll  pre.-eritly  attt^nd  you  with  it, 
(For  you  nui»t  arm  immrdiatcly  ;  the  hour  calls) 
I  know  'twill  lit  you  right.      Be  sure,  and  secret, 
And  last  be  fortunate  !  forcwell !  — Y'ou  are  fitted  ; 

[Aiid*. 
I  am  glad  the  load's  off  me. 

jWir.   My  best  Mountfcrrat !  iK.'tun 


SCENE  Vf.—A  Room  in  the  Homt  d/ 
NoaA.NUi.ve. 

Fntrr  NoiUNPiNa  aiuf  Docior. 

JVor.  Doctor,    I'll  gee  the  combat,  tliat'i  the 
truth  on't  ; 
If  I  had  ne'er  a  leg,  I  wnuld  crawl  to  sec  it. 

Doelor.  You  are   most  unfit,   if  I  might  cnunso' 
Y'our  wounds  so  many,  aud  the  air lyou, 

Nor.  The  bolter  I 
The  air's  as  good  an  air,  ■«  fine  an  sir — 
Wouldst  thiiu  have  nie  live  in  an  oveo.' 

Dactur.   Beside,  the  nui^e,  sir  j 
Which,  to  a  tender  body 

A'ur.  That's  it,  Dwior, 
My  body  must  be  cured  withal ;  if  you'll  heai  me 

quickly, 
B-oil  a  drum. head  in  my  broth  \  t  never  prosper 
With  knuckles  n'  veal,  and  birdi?  in  sorrel  sops, 
Caudles  and  cidliscs  ;   they  wash  me  away 
Like  a  horse  hod  eaten  (jraiiis  :  If  tlioo  wilt  cure  me 
A  ]iickled  herring,  aud  it  pottle  of  sack,  Doctor, 
And  half  a  dozen  trumjtets  ! 

Doctor,  You  ore  a  ptmnge  gentleman 

A'lif.  As  e'er  thou  kuew'st.     Wilt  tliou  give  me 
another  glister. 
That  I  may  sit  cleanly  there  like  a  French  lady. 
When  she  goes  to  a  masque  at  court .'  Where's  th| 
hautboy  ? 

Doctor.  1  am  glad  yon  are  grown  so  merry. 

Enltr  AsTOHtt's  ami  Ct/muor, 
Nor,  Welcome,  gentlemen  ! 
A$to.  We  come  to  jee  you,  sir  ;  and  glad  we  are 
To  see  you  thus,  thus  forward  to  your  health,  sit. 
Nor.  I  thank  my  Doctor  here. 


Doctor.  N«jf,  th(ink  jrouwelf,  »ir ; 
For,  br  m^  troth,  1  know  not  now  be'i  cured  1 
He  ne  er  dMenrei  any  of  our  prescriptioai. 

Nor.  GiTe  me  my  money  again  then,  good  sweet 
Doctor! 
Wilt  thou  htTC  twenty  shilling*  a-day  for  fexlng 
me  ? 

Doctor.  That  ihall  not  lerre  yoa,  lir. 

Ifor.  Then  forty  ihall,  «ir, 
\nd  that  will  make  you  speak  well.     Hark,  the 
dmms  !  IDrumi  nfur  off:  A  taw  march. 

Call.  They  begin  to  bent  to  tb'  field.  Oh,  noble 
Dane, 
Never  wbj  such  a  stake,  I  hope,  of  innocence, 
Piay'd  for  in  Malta,  and  in  blood,  before. 

Jlito.  It  mukes  us  hang  our  headt  all. 

Jfor.  A  bold  TJIlaJn  ! 
If  there  be  treason  in  it — Accuse  poor  Udie«  ? 
And  ret  tliey  mny  do  mischief  too.   I'll  be  with  ye  : 
If  she  be  innncent  1  shall  find  it  quickly, 
And  something  then  I'll  say 

Auto.  Come,  lean  on  ua,  sir. 

A''or.  I  thank  ye,  gcnH<^men  I  and, rfoniin*^ Doctor, 
Pray  bnng  a  tittle  sneezing  powder  in  your  pocket. 
For  fear  1  awoon  when  1  see  blood. 

Doctor.  You  are  pleasant.  lEjetuHt. 


SCENE  v.— An  open  FUld  btfnn  the  Cilj/  ;  a 
SraffoU  hung  ttith  Black  in  Ihe  Baek.yTOund  ; 
Stain  hading  up  to  it. 

Enter  tvc  Manhals. 

1  Marih.  Are  the  combatants  come  in  ? 

2  Marth.   Yea. 

1  MartK.  Make  the  field  clear  there  ! 

2  Marxh.  That's  done  too. 

1  Ma'ih,  Thtrn  to   tlie  ]jrisoner  ;   the   Grand- 

maater'i  comiug. 
Let's  see  that  all  be  ready  there. 

2  Marth.  Too  ready. 

How  ceremonious  our  rery  ends  are ! 

Alas,  sweet  lady,  if  she  be  iiinocrnt, 

No  doubt  but  justice  will  direct  her  champion. 

{flauritk. 
Away  !  I  hear  'em  come. 

I  Marth.  Pray  Heaven  she  pro»per! 
Kntrr  V*LicTrA,  NnnAimiirit,  AMTiiitri'N.  C*irrRt(iT,  4r 

Tn/.  Give  captain  Norandine  ■  chair. 

A^'nr.   I  thank  ynur  lordihip. 

I'al.  Sit,   sir,  and  (akt;  your  ea*? ;  your  hui  ts 
reciuirc  it  ; 
You  come  to  see  a  woman's  cause  decided  ; 
(Thai's  all  the  knowledge  now,  or  name  I  hnvi> 

for  her) 
They  say  a  false,  a  base,  and  treacherous  woman. 
And  partly  proved  too. 

A^or.  '  Pity  it  should  be  so ; 
i\nd,  if  your  lordship  durst  ask  my  opinion. 
Sure  I  should  answer  No,  (so  much  I  honour  her) 
And  an.vwer  it  with  my  life  too.     But  Gomera 
Is  a  brave  gentleman  ;  the  other  Taliant, 
\nd  if  he  be  not  good,  dogs  gnaw  his  fle>h  ofT! 
And  one  above  'em  both  will  find  the  truth  out ; 
He  never  fails,  sir. 

Val.  That's  the  hope  rests  with  me. 

JVor.  How  nature  and   his  honour  straggle  in 
\  sweet,  clear,  noble  gentleman  I  [him  ! 

't'linrrf  [tr-Miri].    Make  room  there  ! 


Kmter  OniAMJi,  Ladles,  Kaccntioocr,  Zaittiiia,  awt  Ouanl 

Val.   Go  up,  and  what  you  have  to  say,  uy 
there. 

Ori.  [Goet  up  to  the  tcaffolJ.]  Thus  I  asoead  j 
nearer,  I  hope,  to  Heaven  ! 
Nor  do  I  fear  to  troad  this  dark  black  mansioo. 
The  image  of  my  grave  ;  each  foot  we  mote 
Goes  to  it  still,  each  boor  we  leave  behmd  ua 
Knolls  sadly  toward  it.     My  noble  brother, 
(Por  yet  mine  innocence  dares  call  yoa  so) 
Add  you  the  friends  to  virtue,  that  come  liither. 
The  chorus  to  tliis  tragic  scene,  behold  me, 
Beliold  me  with  your  justice,  not  witli  pity, 
(My  cause  was  ne'er  so  poor  to  ask  compasatoo) 
behold  me  in  this  spotless  white  I  wear. 
The  emblem  of  my  life,  of  all  my  actions  ; 
So  ye  shall  find  my  story,  though  I  perish. 
Behold  me  in  my  tex  ;  I  am  no  soldier ; 
I'tvder  and  fall  of  fears  our  blushing  sex  is^ 
Unliarden'd  with  releotless  thoughts  ;  unhutcht 
With  blood  and  bloody  practice  :    Alas,  wc  trtmbla 
But  when  an  angry  dream  aiflicts  our  fanriet , 
Die  with  a  tale  well  told.     Had  I  been  practisd, 
And  known  the  way  of  mischief,  travell'd  io  it, 
And  given  my  blood  and  honour  up  to  reach  it ; 
Forgot  religion,  and  the  line  I  sprung  on  ; 
Oh,  Heaven  !  1  h«d  been  fit  then  fur  thy  justice. 
And  then  in  black,  as  dark  as  hcU,  I  bad  faowl'd 

here. 
Last,   in  your  owd  opinions  weigh  mine  inno- 
cence : 
Amongst  ye  I  was  planted  from  an  infant, 
('Would  then,   if  Heaven   had  so   been  pleased,  I 

hail  ptwli'd  !) 
Grew  up.  m\d  goodly,  ready  to  bear  fruit, 
Tlie  hnnonrabte  fruit  of  marriage  : 
Add  mil  1  blasted  in  my  bud,  with  treason? 
lioldly  and  basely  of  my  fair  name  ravish'd. 
And  hither  brouglit  to  find  my  rest  in  ruin  ? 
But  he  that  knows  all,  he  that  rights  all  wrong*. 
And  in  his   time   restores,    knows    me! — 1    b«vi 
spoken. 

f'al.   If  ye  be  innocent.  Heaven  will  protect  ye 
.And  so  I  leave  ye  to  his  sword  itrikes  for  ye ; 
Farewell ! 

Ori.  Oh,  that  went  deep!  Farewell, dear  brotbci. 
And  howsoc'er  my  muse  goes,  see  my  body 
( Ujian  my  knres  I  ask  it)  buried  chastely  ; 
For  yet,  by  holy  truth,  it  never  trespass  d. 

Alio.  Justice  sit  un  your  cause,  and  Henren 
fi^hl  for  ye  ! 

A'or.  Two  of  ye,  gentlemen,  do  me   bjt   th'. 
honour 
To  lead  me  to  her  ;  good  my  lord,  your  leave  too 

Vat.  You  hate  it,  sir. 

Xor.  Give  nie  your  fair  hands  fearless  ! 
As  white  as  this  I  see  your  iuuoccncr, 
As  spotless,  and  oa  ]iure  ;   be  not  afraid,  lady  ! 
You  are  but  here  brought  to  your  nobler  fortune. 
To  aild  unto  your  life  inimortal  story  : 
Virtue  through   hardest  things  arrives  at   ha|>pi 

DCSS. 

Shame  follow  that  blunt  sword  that  loses  you! 
And  he  that  strikes  against  you,  I  shall  study 
A   curse  or  two   for  him.     Once  more  your  fair 

hands ! 
I  nr'er  brnoght  ill-luck  yet  ;  be  fearless^  ^'I'l'T- 

(tri.   1  thank  ye,  mible  captain. 

A'or.   So  I  leave  ye. 

IW.  Call  in  the  knights  severally. 
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gmtfr  gtwtrang,  OoHnA,  and  Mikaivda   in  Ihe  armour 

<^  MotrxTrKJCRAT. 

Ori.  But  two  KOrdi  to  my  champion  ; 
And  iben  lu  Heaven  and  him  I  give  my  cause  op. 

Vol.  Speak  quickly,  and  tpeak  short. 

On.   1  have  not  much,  sir  — 
Noblf  GoQiera,  from  your  own  free  Tirtu« 
Yon  Itavc  undertaken  here  a  poor  maid's  honour. 
And  wilb  the  haiard  of  your  life ;  and  happily 
To«  atay  suapect  the  cause,  though  in  your  true 

worth 
Yo«  will  not  shew  it ;  therefore  take  this  testimony, 
(And,  •*  I  hope  fr>r  happiness,  a  true  one  !) 
And  may  it  steel  your  heart,  and  edge  your  good 

gvrord ! 
Yon  hf^X.  for  her,  as  spotless  of  these  miacbiefs 
As  Heaven  is  of  our  sins,  or  Truth  of  errors  ; 
And  so  defy  that  treacherous  man,  and  prosper  1 

A'or.   messing  o'  thy  heart,  lady  ! 

Vcl.  Give  the  signal  to  'em. 

[£0V  alarmi,     TheyfipM. 

Not.  "Tis  bravely  fought,  Gomera,  follow  that 
blow— 
Well  atraek  again,  boy  ! — look  upon  the  lady, 
And  gather  spirit !  brave  again  !  lie  close, 
Lie  doae,  I  say  !  he  tights  aloft,  and  strongly  ; 
Cloac  for  thy  life  !— A  pox  o'  that  fell  bulTet ! 
Kctin  and  gather  breath ;  ye  have  day  enough, 

knights — 
Look  loTsIy  on  bim,  lady !  to't  again,  now  t 
Stood,  tUnd,  Gomera,  stand  ! — one  blow  for  all 

now  1 
Ootber  thy  strength  together;  God  bless  the  wo- 
man I 
Why,  Where's  thy  noble  heart  ?    Heaven  bless  the 

AU.  Oh,  oh  !  [lady  ! 

Vol.  She  is  gone,  she  is  gone. 

A'or.   Now  strike  it.  [MiOiiwDA /irr^. 

Hold,  huld^be  yields  :  Hold  thy  brave  sword,  he's 

eonqucr'd — 
He's  thine,  Gomera.     Now  be  joyful,  lady  I 
What  could  this  thief  have  done,  had  his  cause  been 
Be  made  my  heart-strings  tremble.  [equal ! 

Vol.  Off  with  his  cas(|tte  there ;. 
And,  executioner,  take  yon  his  head  next. 

2aa.  Oh,  cursed  Fortune  !  lAtiit. 

G<Mn.  Stay,  i  beacecb  you,  sir  I    and  this  one 
bonnor 
Grant  me,  I  have  deserved  it ;  that  tliis  villain 
May  live  one  day,  to  envy  at  my  justice ; 
That  he  may  pine  and  die,  before  the  sword  fall, 
Viewing  llie  glory  I  have  won,  her  goodnesa. 

Vol.    He  ahali ;  and  you  the  harvest  of  your 
Shall  reap,  brave  sir,  abundantly.  [valour 

Com.  I  have  saved  her, 
Preserved  her  spotless  worth  from  black  destruc- 

BifT  vrhitc  name  to  eterDliy  delivcr'd)  [tion  ; 

^^  er  youth  and  sweetnew  from  a  timeless  ruin. 

^H      Now,  lord  Vslctta,  if  ihis  bloody  labour 
^H|  ^ay  but  deserve  htrr  favour — 
^■U^  Mn.  Stay,  and  hear  me  first.  [voice. 

^■B  FoV.  Off  with  his  casq.ie  ■  This  is  Miranda's 
^H^^  Hot.  'Ti*  he  iitderd,  or  else  mine  eyes  abuse 
^H|    What  m«krf  he  here  thus  }  [me: 

^Hl        Ori.   The  J oung  Miranda? 
^Hl   ]•  be  mine  enemy  too  ? 
^P        Mir.  Nnne  has  deserved  her, 

If  worth  must  carry  it.  and  rervice  seek  her, 

Bat  he  thai  saved  her  honour, 

»  • ' 


\ 


N 


M\r.  No,  no  ;  that's  1,  Gomera  ;  be  not  so  for- 
ward I 
In  bargain  for  my  love  you  cannot  cozen  me. 

G<fm.  I  fought  it. 

Mir.  And  1  gave  it,  which  is  nobler. 
Wliy,  every  gentleman  wnuld  have  done  as  much 
As  you  did  ;  Fought  it?  that's  a  poor  desert,  sir  ; 
They  are  bound  to  that.      But  Chen  to  make  that 

fight  sure. 
To  do  as  I  did,  take  all  danger  from  it. 
Suffer  that  coldness  that  must  call  me  now 
Into  disgrace  for  ever,  into  pity — 

Gom.  I  undertook  first,  to  preserve  from  hazard. 

Mir.  And   I  made  sure  no  hniard  shouhi  come 

Go"),   'Twas  I  defied  Mountfcrrat,       [near  her. 

Mir.   'Twtts  I  wrought  him^ 
(You  had  had  a  dark  day  else)  'twas  I  defied 
His  cunscience  first,  'twas  I  that  shook  bim  therej 
Which  is  the  brave  dcAnnce. 

Gom.   My  lite  and  honour 
At  stake  I  laid. 

Mir.  My  care  and  truth  lay  by  it. 
Lest  that  stake  might  be  lost.  I  have  deserved  her, 
And  none  but  1 :  The  Udy  might  have  perish 'd 
Had  fell  Mouiitferrat  struck  it,  from  whose-  malice. 
With  cunning  and  bold  confidence,  1  catch'd  it; 
And  'tvFos  high  time.     And  such  n  service,  lady. 
For  you   and  for  your  innocence — for  who  knows 

not 
The  all-devouring  irword  of  fierce  Mountferrat? 
I  shew'd  yau  what  I  could  d»,  hud  I  been  spiteful, 
Or  master  but  ol  half  the  |>oi»on  he  bears  : 
(lleli   take  his   heart  for't!)  and  beshrew    these 

hands,  madam. 
With  all  my  heart,  I  wish  a  mischief  on  'em  ! 
They  made  you  once  look  sad  :  Such  another  fright 
I  would  not  put  you  in,  to  own  tlie  island  : 
Yet,  [Mirdon  me  ;   'twas  but  to  shew  a  soldier. 
Which,  when  I    hod  done,   I   ended  your   poor 
coward. 

Val.  Let  tome  look  out,  for  the  base  knight, 
Mountferrat — 

Zan.  I  hope  he's  far  enough,  if  his  man  be  trusty, 

{.AtidM. 

Tliia  was  a  strange  misfortune  ;  I  must  not  know  it. 

Vai.  That  most  deboshtd  knight.     Cumc  down, 
sweet  sister. 
My  spotless  sister  now  I     Pray  thank  these  gentle- 
men ; 
They  have  deserved  both  truly,  nobly  of  you. 
Both  excellently,  dearly,  both  oil  the  honour. 
All  the  respect  and  favour — 

Ori.  Both  shall  have  it ; 
And  as  my  life  their  memories  I'll  nourish. 

Vak.  Ye  are  both  true  knights,  and  both  most 
worthy  lovers ; 
Here  stands  a  lady  ripen'd  with  your  serviee, 
Y'oung,  fair,  and  (now  I  dare  say)  truly  honourable; 
'Tis  my  will  she  shall  marry,  marry  now, 
And  one  of  you  (she  cauuot  take  more  nobly  :) 

Your  deserts 
Begot  this  will,  and  bred  it.     Both  her  beauty 
Cannot  enjoy  ;  dare  you  make  me  your  umpire? 

V.nm.    Mir.  With  all  out  sotils. 

Val.  He  must  not  then  be  angry 
That  loses  her. 

Gom.  Oh,  that  were,  air,  unworthy. 

Aftr.  A  little  sorrow  he  may  find. 

Vol.  'Tia  manly.— 
Gomera,  you're  a  brave  accomplish'd  gentleman  < 
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k  braver  no  whi^re  lives  than  ii  Miranda. 
Ill  the  white  way  of  virtue,  aad  true  valour, 
You  have  been  a  pilgrim  long  ;  yet  no  man  farther 
Has  trod  IhoHc  thnmy  step]  thao  young  Miranda  : 
You  are  gentte,  he  i»  gentleness  itself;  Experience 
Calls  you  her  brotber  ;  thi«  her  hopeful  heir. 

JVor.  The  young  man  now,  an't  be  thy  will ! 

Pai.  Your  hand,  sir  ! 
You  undertook  timt,  nobly  undertook, 
This  lady's  cause;  you  made  it  good,  and  fought 

it; 
Von  must  be  served  first,  take  her  and  enjoy  her  I 
1  give  tier  ti  yon  :  Kiss  her  !  Are  yuu  pleased  now  ? 

Gitm.  My  joy's  so  much  I  cannot  bpeak. 

Vat.  Nay,  lairegt  sir, 
You  must  not  be  disipleased ;  yon  break  yovr  pro- 
mise. 

Afir.  I  never  grieved  ol  good  ;  cor  dare  I  now, 
Th<>ii«li  mmielhing  seem  strange  to  inc.  [>ir, 

Vtit.   1  have  jirnvided 
A  better  match  for  you,  more  full  of  beauty  ; 
I'll  wed  ynu  to  our  order:  There's  a  mistress 
Whose  beauty  ne'er  decays  (Time  sttuds  below 

her); 
Whose  honour,  ermin-like,  can  never  sufTer 
Spot  or  black  ^oil  ;  wliose  eternal  issue 
Fame  brings  up  at  her  breasts,  and  leaves  thein 

sainted ; 
Her  you  shall  marry, 

Mir.  I  uual  humbly  thabk  you. 


ral.  Saint  Tliocaus'  Fort,  a  charge  of  no  small 
value, 
I  give  you  too,  in  present,  to  ke«p  waking 
Your  ntible  spirits  ;  and,  to  breed  yua  pinui, 
I'll  send  you  a  probation-rabc ;  wear  that. 
Till  yuu  shall  please  to  be  our  brother. — How  now } 

Enter  Anoaiua. 

Atto,  Monntferrafa  fled,  sir. 
To/.  Let  him  go  a  while, 
Till  we   have   done    these   lites,    and   seen    these 

coupled  ; 
His  mischief  now  lies   o-icn.      Come,  all  friends 

now  1 
.\nd  30  let's  march  to  th'  tcraple.       Sound  thoM 

instruments, 
That  were  the  signal  to  a  day  of  blood  ! 
Evil  beginning  hours  may  end  in  good,     [/lourut. 
Nor.  Come,  we'll  have  wenohes,  man,   and  all 
brave  things. 
Pox  !  let  her  go  ;  we'll  want  no  mistresses  ; 
Good  sword j,  and  good  strong  armours  t 
tifir.  Those  are  best,  ciptaiu.   , 
Nor.  And  fight  fill  queens  be  in  love  with  as, 
and  run  after  us. 
I'll  see  you  at  the  fort  within  these  two  days  ; 
And  let's  be  merry,  pr'ythec  1 
Afir.  Uy  that  time  I  sliall. 
JVor.  \\'by,  that's  welt  said  !  1  like  •  good  heart 
truly.  It^Tumt- 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I.— One  of  the  City  Galei. 

Enttr  NoiuNDiNa  dm!  Servant ;  Corporal  and  Suldlcrs 
abort  in  the  C/uartt-rovm. 

Serv.  The  day  is  not  yet  broke,  sir, 

Xor.  'Tis  the  cooler  riding, 
t  must  go  see  Munnda:  Bring  my  horie 
Round  to  the  south  port ;  I'll  out  here  at  the  beach, 
And  meet  yon  at  the  end  o'  ih'  sycamores  : 
"Tis  a  sweet  wnik,  and  if  the  wind  be  stiirriDg 
Serves  like  a  fan  to  cool. 

Serv.  Whii-h  wnlk.' 

A^or.  Why,  thst,  sir. 
Where  the  line  rity-danies  meet  to  make  matches. 

Srrv.   I  know  it.  [Kxit. 

Xor.  Speed  ye  then  I — ISingiiigaiove.] — What 
mirth  is  this  * 
The  watches  are  not  yet  discharged,  I  take  it ; 
These  are   brave  careless  rogues  !     I'll    hear  tl  e 

song  out. 
And  then  I'll  lit  ye  for't,  merry  companiooa  I 
BONO. 
BY    THB    ROLDIBRS. 
I    S^t,  nldiarn,  alt  %xvi  ijng,  tbe  miuxl  Is  clear. 

And  Click  »1i"k1Io4o<k'  tellj  ui  the  day  in  near. 

i'JUU  tni'  Mmivn,  until  liis  thntut  be  nu^lluw, 

l>rink,  Uugli,  and  rlnn  ;  llic  lulilicr  liaa  no  lnWov  •. 
».  To  thee  a  full  pot  my  UtUo  Uno»-priM<lo, 

And  whon  Hiou  hiwt  done,  a  pljir  nf  Trinidmlo  '. 

Our  rloMB  of  Hfc  niiiB  wine.  th»  rirtnor  oklnkn  It, 

WhlUt  Kith  hla  wife  the  frolic  loldlur  drlnka  lu 
t,  Tbe  drumi  best,  enalgns  wava,  and  cannons  thu  i<(i  It ; 

Our  imnis  la  rufTc,  and  th»  best  heart  dnth  trump  l(  : 

K«Fh  tOM  hiai'jin,  until  hi*  throat  b«  mellow, 

IMnk.  Ungh,  and  sing ;  tbe  soldier  bns  no  fcUow, 


4.  ril  pledge  thee,  my  enrpnrnl,  were  It  a  ftofron  ; 
Aftt?r,  wateh  Herijer  than  titnirgo  did  the  dragon  ; 
>\')itit  blo4>d  wo  ]i«w  i'  th'  town,  we  gnm  i'  th'  tunp; 
Ftirr'd  gowna  and  flnt  Cripa  flive  the  wall  to  guns. 
1-^lull  lorn  hib  etui,  unltt  hia  llirtnt  l>e  mallow. 
Drink,  Iiiiigh.  and  sing  ;  tlir  Hildlcr  luu  no  fello*. 

Xor.  Here's  notable  order !  now  for  a  trick  to 
Owj(h ,  owgh  I  [tame  ye ! 

1  fValcft.   Hark,  hark  !   what's  that  below  us? 

Who  goes  there  .' 
Xor.  Owgh,  gwgli,  owgh  !  [corporaL 

2  Watch.   'Tis  a  hear  broke  loose;  pray  call  llw 

1  ft'utch.  The  Diiti-hman's  huge  fat  iww. 

2  ll'rtiffA.   I  see  hir  now, 
A  ul  .  ve  tine  pigs. 

iVoi-.   Owgh,  owgh  ! 

Enter  CnrponU. 
Cor/K  Now,  what's  the  iiiafer.' 
I    M  u/i'A.   Here's  the  great  fat  sow,  corporal. 
The  Dutchman's  sow  ;  and  all   the  ]<igs,  brave  fat 

pigs  : 
Yon  have  been  wishing  long  she  would  break  loose. 
Xor.  Owgh,  owgh ! 

Corp.  'Tis  xhe  indeed  ;  there'a  a  white  pig  now 
sucking  : 
Look.  Imiik  !   do  yiiu  see  it,  sirs  ? 

1  /r«/tA.   Yes,  vt  ry  well,  sir. 

Carp.    K  notable  fat  whore-iiin  !  Come,  two  of  ye, 
do  down  with  me  ;  we'll  have  a  tickling  breakfast. 

2  Watch.  Let's  eat  'em  at  the  Cross. 
Corp.  There's  the  best  liquor. 

jVur.  I'll  liquor  some  of  yc,  ye  laiy  rogues  ! 
Your  njihds  are  of  nothing  hut  eating  and  swilling. 
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Whmt  a  nraet  beast  tbey  have  made  of  me!  A  aow  ? 
i    Hog  apon  bog  1  I  hear  'em  come. 

Rultr  Corporal  btloie,  and  Waich, 

Corp.  Go  loftly, 
AimI  fall  opon  'em  finely,  nimbly. 
I   Watek.  Blea*  roe  I 
Corp.  Why.  wbat't  the  matter  .' 

1  WaUh.  Ob,  the  deril  I   the  devil, 
As  high  ai  a  iteeple  t 

2  Watch.  There  he  got*,  corporal  I 
Hi*  feet  are  cloven  Coo. 

Cvrjr.  Stand,  itand,  I  lay  I 
'Death,  how  I  ihaVe  !  Where  be  your  moakets  ? 

1  Watch.  There'*  no  good  of  tbem  : 
Where  be  our  prayers,  man  ? 

2  Watch,  Lord,  bow  be  stalka  !    Speak  to  him, 

corporaL 

Corp.  Why,  what  a  devil  art  thou  ? 

JVor.  Owgh,  owgh ! 

C*rp.  A  dumb  devil  ? 
The  worst  devil  that  could  come,  a  dumb  devil  I 
Give  me  a  muiiket.     He  gathers  in  to  met 

I'  th'  name  of Speak  1  what  art  thou?  Speak, 

Or  I'll  pat  a  plumb  in  your  belly.  [devil, 

yoT.  Owgh,  owgh,  iiwgh  ! 

Carp.  Fy.  fy  !  in  what  a  tweat    I  am  !  Lord 
bless  me, 
Mjr  mwket't  gone  too  !  I  am  not  able  to  itir  it. 

Kar.  VMio  goes  there  f  Stand,  speak  1 

Coryi.  Sure  I  am  enchanted  I 
Tct  here's    my   halbcrt    still.      Nay,   who  goea 

there,  sir  ? — 
What,  have  1  lost  myself? — What  are  ye  ? 

A'wr.  The  guard. 

Corp.  Why.  what  are  wc  then  ?  He's  not  half 
•o  long  now, 
N«r  be  has  no  tail  at  aU.  I  shake  still  damnably. 

Nor.  The  word  I 

Corp.  Have  merer  on  me!  whst  word  does  be 
Pr'ythee,  devil,  if  thou  be'st  the  devil,         [mean? 
Do  not  make  an  ass  of  me  !  for  I  remember  yet, 
A*  veil  aa  I  am  here,  I  am  the  corporal ; 
I'll  lay  my  life  on't,  devil. 

h'or.  Thou  art  damn 'd  ! 

Corp.  ThsC'i  all  One ;  but  am  not  I  the  corporal  ? 
I  would  give  a  tbonsaml  pound  to  be  resolved  now. 
Had  not  iMldicni  lirre? 

ATor.  No,  not  a  man  ; 
Tbon  art  debosh'd.  and  coxea'd. 

Corp,  That  may  be. 
It  may  be  1  am  drunk. — Lord,  where  liave  I  been  ? 
!•  nnt  this  my  halbert  in  my  hand  ? 

Nor    No,  'tis  a  May-pole. 

Corp,  Why  then,  I  know  not  who  I  am,  nor 
Nw  wbenoe  I  come.  [what, 

Nor.  Ton  are  an  arrant  rascal ! 
Ton  corporal  of  a  watch  .> 

Corp.  Tia  the  Dane's  voice  t 
Yoa  ara  oo  devil  then  ? 

Nor.  No,  nor  no  sow,  sir. 

Corp.  Of  that  I  am  right  glad,  sir  :  I  was  ne'er 
So  frighted  in  my  life,  as  i  am  a  soldier. 

ATor.  Tall  watchman! 
A  guard  for  a  goose  I  you  sing  nway  your  cen tries  : 
A  earrfiil  company!    Let  me  out  o'  th'  port  here, 
(I  waa  a  liille  merry  with  your  worsliipa) 
And  keep  your  guards  strong,  though   the   devil 

walk. 
Bold,  there's  to  bring  ye  into  your  wit»  again. 


Go  off  no  more  to  hunt  pigs  ;  such  another  trick. 
And  you  will  bunt  the  gallows. 

Corp.   Pray,  sir,  pardon  us  1 
And,  let  the  devil  come  next,  I'll  make  him  stand, 
Or  make  him  stink. 

Nor.  Do,  do  your  duty  truly. 
Come,  let  me  out,  and  come  away.  [£fruat 


SCENE  11. — A  Room  in  Govera'b  ^ou««. 

Enter  ZA^mlIA  iriM  a  LttUr,  and  Rucc4. 

Roeea,  No  more  rage. 

Zan.  Write  thus  to  me  ?  He  hath  fearfully  and 
basely 
Betray'd  his  own  cause  ;  yet,  to  free  himself. 
He  now  ascribe*  the  fault  to  me. 

Hocca.   I  know  not 
What  be  hath  done  ;  but  what  he  now  dciirei 
His  letterg  have  informed  you, 

Zan.  Yes  ;  he  ia 
Too  well  acquainted  with  the  power  he  holds 
Over  my  mad  affections  I — I  want  time 
To  write;  hut  pray  you  tell  him,  if  1  were 
No  better  ateel  d  in  my  strong  resolutions 
Than  he  hath  shewn  himat-lf  in  his,  or  thought 
There  was  a  hell  hereafter,  or  a  Heaven 
But  ill  enjoying  him,  I  ghoulil  itttck  here, 
And  move  no  further.  Bid  him  yet  take  comfort  j 
For  something  I  will  do  the  devil  tvouUl  quake  at, 
But  I'll  untie  this  nuptial  knot  of  lore, 
And  make  way  for  his  wishes.  ]n  the  meantime 
Let  him  lie  cioae,  (for  he  is  strictly  sought  for) 
And  practise  to  love  her,  that  for  his  ends 
Scorns  fear  and  danger  ! 

liocca.  All  this  1  will  tell  him,  [.SxU 

Enltr  OKiA.fA  and  VaujuxA. 

Zan.  Do  so.  Furewell ! — My  lady,  with  my 
So  earnest  in  discourse  t  Wbate'er  it  be,  [fellow, 
I'll  second  it, 

Vet.   He  ia  such  a  noblr  husband, 
In  every  circumstance  so  truly  loving, 
That  1  might  say,  and  witliuut  flntltry,  madam, 
The  aun  aces  not  a  lady  but  youraclf 
That  can  deserve  biui. 

Ztin.  Of  ull  men,  I  say. 
That  dare  (for  'tis  a  desperate  adventure) 
Wear  on  tlicir  free  necks  the  sweet  yoke  of  woman, 
(F'or  they  thnt  do  repine  are  no  true  husbauda) 
Give  me  a  M)ldicr  1 

Ori.  Why?  are  they  more  loving 
Than  other  men  ? 

Zan.  And  love  too  with  more  judgment : 
For,  but  obsen'e,  your  courtier  is  more  curious 
To  set  bimeelf  forth  richly,  than  his  lady ; 
His  baths,  perfumes,  nay  paiiidiigi  too,  more  costly 
Than  his  frugality  will  allow  to  her  ; 
His  clotlics  as  chargeable;  and  grant  him  hut 
A  thing  without  a  beard,  and  he  may  pma 
At  all  times  for  a  woman,  and  with  some 
Have  lietti  r  welcome  :   Now,  your  man  of  landa 
For  the  must  part  is  careful  to  mnniirc  theni. 
Bat  leaves  his  Iiuly  fnllun  ;  your  great  merchant 
Breaks  oftiier  fur  'he  debt  be  owes  his  wife, 
Than  with  his  crcililors  :  ami  that's  the  reason 
She  looks  elsewhere  for  payment  :   Now,  your  sul- 

rW.  Ay,  marry,  do  him  right  !  [dicr — 

Zan.  First,  who  has  one 
Has  a  perpetual  guard  upon  her  honour  '. 
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For  while  be  wears  a  (word.  Slander  herself 
Dares  not  bark  at  it ;  next,  she  »\t»  at  home 
Like  a  ^eat  queen,  and  aeiids  bim  forth  to  fetch  in 
Her  tribute  from  all  parta;  which,  being  brought 

home, 
He  \aj»  it  at  ber  feet,  and  seeks  no  further 
For  bis  reward  than  what  she  may  giive  freely, 
And  with  delight  too,  from  her  own  exchequer, 
Which  he  finds  ever  open. 

Ori.  Be  more  modest ! 

Zan.  Why,  we  may  speak  of  that  we  are  glad  to 
taste  of, 
Among  onrsvlvet  I  mean. 

Ori.  Thou  tnlk'st  of  notbiog. 

Zan,  Of  nothing,  madam  i  Yon  hare  foaad  it 
something ; 
Or,  with  the  raising  cp  (his  pretty  mount  here. 
My  lord  hath  de^lt  with  spirits. 

KnUr  OoumnA  wi'M  a  Bcrviuit  bringitig  in  ctoOiM. 

Ori.  Two  long  hours  absent  ? 

Gom.  Thy  pardon,  sweet  I  I  have  been  looking 
on 
The  prize  that  was  bronght  in  by  the  hrnTC  Dene, 
llic  valiant  Nonuidine,  and   have  brought   some- 
thing 
Tliat  may  be  thou  will  like  of ;  bnt  one  kiss. 
And  then  possess  my  purchase :  There's  a  piece 
Of  cloth  of  tissue,  this  of  purple  velvet, 
\nd  (as  they  swear)  of  the  right  Tynan  dye, 
Which  orheni  here  but  weakly  counterfeit  : 
If  they  are  wurlh  thy  use,  wtar  them  ;  if  not, 
llcstow  tbem  on  thy  women. 

Zan.  Here's  the  hnsband  J 

Gom.  While  there  is  any  trading  on  the  sea. 
Thou  shalt  want  nothing.  'Tis  a  soldier's  glory, 
However  he  neglect  himself,  to  keep 
His  mistre'S  in  fall  lustre. 

Ori.  You  exceed,  sir. 

Com.  Yet  there  was  one  part  of  the  ptiie  dis- 
posed  of 
Ilefore  I  came,  which  I  griere  that  T  miaa'd  of, 
Being  almost  assured,  it  would  hare  been 
A  welcome  present. 

Ori.   Pray  ynu  say,  what  was  it  f 

Gom.  A  Turkish  captive, of  incomparable  beauty, 
And,  without  question,  in  her  country  nnhle  ; 
Which,  as  companion  to  thy  faithful  Moor, 
I  would  have  given  thee  for  thy  slave. 

Ori.    But  was  she 
Of  such  an  exquisite  fnna  ? 

Gom.  Moit  exquisite. 

Ori.   And  well  descrnded  ? 

Com.   So  the  habit  promis^dj 
In  which  she  was  taken. 

Ori.  Of  what  years  ? 

Gom.  'Tis  said 
A  virgin  of  fonrtecn. 

Or«.  I  pity  her. 
And  wi«h  she  were  mine,  that  I   might  have   the 
To  entertain  her  gently.  [means 

Gom.  She's  now  Miranda's  ; 
And,  as  I  have  beard,  made  it  her  suit  to  be  so. 

Ori.  Miranda's  ?  then  her  fate  deserves  not  pity, 
Bot  envy  rather. 

Gom.  Envy,  Oriana  ? 

On".  Yea,  and  their  envy  that  lire  free. 

Gom.  How's  this  .> 

f)ri.  Why,  she  is  fallen  into  the  hands  of  one. 
So  full  of  that  nliicb  in  men  we  style  goodness. 


That,  in  her  being  his  alare,  she's  happier  far 
Than  if  she  were  confinn'd  the  sultan's  mistress. 

Gom.  Miranda  is  indeed  a  gentleman 
Of  fair  desert,  and  better  hopes  ;  but  yet 
He  hath  his  equals. 

Ori.  Where  ?     I  would  go  far. 
As  I  am  now,  though  much  unfit  for  travels, 
But  to  see  one  that  without  injury 
Might  be  put  in  the  scale,  or  paraUel'd, 
III  anything  that's  noble,  with  Miranda. 
His  knowledge  in  all  senrices  of  war. 
And  ready  courage  to  put  into  act 
Thst  knowing  judgment,  as  yon  ar«  a  soldier, 
Yon  best  may  speak  of;  nor  can  you  deliver, 
Nor  I  hear  with  delight,  a  better  subject. 
And  Heaven  did  well,  in  such  a  lovely  feature 
To  place  so  chaste  a  mind  ;  for  he  is  of 
So  sweet  a  carriage,  such  a  winning  nature, 
And  such  a  bold,  yet  well-disposed  behaviour; 
And,  to  all  these.,  has  such  a  charming  tongue, 
That,  if  he  would  serve  under  Love's  fresh  coloaM, 
What  monamcntal  trophies  mi^ht  he  raise 
Of  his  free  conquests,  made  in  ladies'  favours  I 

Gom.  Yet  you  did  resist  him,  when  he  WM 
An  earnest  suitor  to  you  ? 

Ori.  Yes,  I  did  ; 
And,  if  I  were  again  sought  to,  I  should ; 
But  most  ascribe  it  rather  to  the  fate 
Tliat  did  appoint  me  yours,  than  any  power 
Which  I  CAti  call  mine  own. 

Com.  Even  so .' 

Zan.  Tlianks,  Fortune  1  UiU*- 

The  plot  1  had  to  raise  in  bim  doubts  of  her 
Thou  bast  effected. 

Ori,  I  could  tell  you  too. 
What  cause  I  have  to  love  him  :  with  what  ream 
In  thankfulness  he  may  expect  fi-om  me 
All  due  ohserranee :  but  I  pass  that,  aa 
A  benefit  for  which,  in  my  behalf. 
You  are  his  debtor. 

Znn.  I  perceive  it  take*, 
By  his  changed  looks. 

Ori.  He  is  not  iuthe  city. 
Is  he,  my  lord  .' 

Gom.  Who,  lady  f 

Ori.  Why,  Miranda  : 
Having  you  here,  can  there  be  any  clat 
Wt>rth  ray  enquiry  ? 

Gom.  This  is  somewhat  more  Idttt . 

Than  love  to  virtue  ! 

Ori.  'Faith,  when  he  comes  hither. 
(As  sometimes,  without  question,  you  shall  mett 
Invite  him  home.  Pun) 

Gom.  To  what  end  ? 

Ori.  To  dine  with  ua. 
Or  iup. 

Gom.  And  then  to  take  a  hard  bed  with  fovi 
Mcnn  you  not  so  ? 

Oti.  If  you  could  win  him  to  it, 
'Twould  be  the  better.     For  his  entertainment 
Leave  that  to  me  ;  he  shall  find  noble  nsoge, 
And  from  me  a  free  welcome. 

Gom.  Hare  you  never 
Heard  of  a  Roman  lady,  Oriana, 
Urmember'd  aa  a  precedent  for  matrons, 
(Chaste  ones,  I  pray  you  understand)  whose  h«»" 
'Tax'd  for  his  sour  breath  by  his  enemy,         [baod 
Condemn 'd  his  wife  for  not  acquainting  hiai 
With  his  infirmity  > 

Ori.  'Tis  a  common  one! 
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Her  wuner  w*a,  bmvmg  kiss'd  none  but  him. 
She  tboof  bt  it  «u  a  general  disease 
Ail  men  were  lubject  to.     But  what  infer  you 
Tram  that,  my  lord  ? 

Com.   VThj,  tbat  tbia  rirtuoua  lady 
Had  all  her  (houghta  M>  fix'd  apon  her  lord, 
Tliat  ahe  could  find  no  (pare  time  to  sing  jiriiiiea 
Of  any  other ;  nor  would  the  employ 
Her  hasband  (thoagb  perhaps  in  debt  to  year« 
Ai  br  as  I  am)  for  an  inktrumcnt 
To  bring  home  younger  men,  that  might  delight 
With  their  diacoarse,  or [her 

Oh.  What,  my  lord  ? 

Com.  Their  penoni ; 
Or,  if  I  ahonld  ipeak  plainer 

Ori.  No,  it  needs  not ; 
Too  have  laid  enough  to  moke  my  innocence  know 
It  ia  aoapecled. 

Cooi.  You  betray  yonnelf 
To  more  than  a  impicioD  ;  Could  you  elic. 
To  me,  that  Uve  in  nothing  but  love  to  you, 
Make  such  a  grosi  diacovery,  that  your  lust 
Had  aold  that  heart,  I  thought  mine,  to  Miranda  .' 
Or  riae  to  aucb  a  height  in  impudence, 
A*  to  preaume  to  work  my  yielding  weakness 
To  pli^,  for  your  bad  enda,  to  my  disgrace, 
The  wittul,  or  the  pander  ? 

OH.  Do  not  study 
To  print  more  wounds  (for  that  were  tyranny) 
Upon  a  heart  tliat  ia  pierced  through  alrcailiy. 

Com.  Thy   heart  ?    thou  ha«t  pierced   through 
mine  honour,  fahK  one. 
The  honour  of  my  house  I     Fool  tbat  I  waa, 
To  pre  it  up  to  the  deceiving  truat 
Of  wicked  woman  !     For  thy  sake,  vile  creature, 
For  all  I  have  done  welt  in,  in  my  life, 
1  have  digg'd  a  grare,  all  buried  in  a  wife  ; 
For  thee  I  hare  defied  my  cotulant  mistreaa, 
That  nerer  faii'd  her  senrant,  glorioua  War  ; 
For  thee  refuted  the  frllowghip  of  an  order 
Which  princes,   through  all   dangers,   have  been 
To  fetch  as  far  at  from  Jcnuialem  :  [proud 

And  am  I  Uiua  rewarded  ? 

FW.  By  all  goodness, 
Yoo  wrong  my  lady,  and  deserve  her  not, 
■When  you  arc  at  your  best  I  Repent  your  nusbnesi  i 
'Twill  shew  well  in  you. 

Zan.  Do,  and  aik  her  pardon. 

Ori.   No  ;  I  have  lived  too  long  to  hnve  my  faith, 
My  tried  faith,  call'd  in  qaestiou,  and  by  him 
That  should  know  true  affection  ia  too  tender 
Td  snlfcr  an  unkind  touch,  without  ruin. 
Study  ingratitude,  all,  firom  my  c^tample  ! 
For  to  be  thankful  now  is  to  lit;  falM-. 
But,  be  it  so  ;  let  me  die  ;  1  see  you  wish  it ! 
Tel  dead,  for  truth  and  pities'  sake,  report 
WThat  weapon  you  made  choice  of  when  you  kill'd 

yft.  She  faiuu !  (me. 

Stmn,  What  have  you  done  ? 

Ori.  My  last  breath  cannot 
Be  better  spent,  than  to  aay  I  forgive  you  ; 
Nor  is  my  death  untimely,  since  with  me 
I  take  along  what  might  linve  In^n  hereafter 
In  scorn  delivcr'd  for  the  doubtful  issue 
Of  a  autpected  mother.  [Acmmom. 

r#/.  Oh,  ahe't  gone  ! 

Zan.   For  ever  goue  ! — Are  you  a  man  ? 

Co".  I  grow  here  I 

Z<tn.  Open  her  month,  and  pow  this  cordial  in 
it- 


Ifanj  spark  of  life  be  uncjuenchM  in  her. 
This  wiU  recover  her. 

Vel.  'Tis  all  in  vain  1 
She's  stiff  already.     Live  I,  and  she  dead  ? 

Gom.  How  like  a  murderer  I  stand  !  —Look  np, 
And  hear  me  curse  myself,  or  but  behold 
The  vengeance  I  will  take  for't,  Oiiana, 
And  then  in  peace  forsake  me  !     Jealousy, 
Tliuu  loathsome  vomit  of  the  fiends  below, 
What  desperate  hunger  made  nie  to  reeeive  thee 
Into  Diy  heart,  and  aaul?     I'll  tt-t  thee  forth. 
And  so  in  death  fiud  ease  I     And  does  my  fault 

then 
Descrro  no  greater  punishment  ?     No  ;  I'll  live 
To  keep  thee  for  a  fury  to  torment  me. 
And  make  me  know  what  hell  is  on  the  earth  I 
All  joys  and  hopes  forsake  me  !   alt  men's  malice. 
And  <ill  the  phizes  they  can  iufliut,  I  wish  it. 
Fall  thick  upon  me  I   let  my  tears  be  laugh  d  at, 
And  may  mine  enemies  smile  to  hear  me  gruon 
And  dead,  may  I  be  pitied  of  none  I 

iEjttunI,  carrying  out  Onuaa, 


SCENE  llL^Sl.  Thomas'M  Fort.     A  Room  in 

NoRANDINS'tt    Jloiue. 
BnUr  CoUikma  and  LucixDa. 

Luc.  Pray  you,  sir,  why  waa  the  ordnance  of  (lie 
fort 
Discharged  so  suddenly  ? 

Col.  'Twos  the  governor's  pleasure. 
In  honour  of  the  Dane  ;  a  custom  used, 
To  speak  a  soldier's  welcome. 

Luc.  'Tis  a  fit  one. 
But  is  nor  master  here  too  ? 

Col.  'Three  days  since. 

Lw>.  Might  I  demund  without  offence  so  mudi, 
Is't  pKde  in  him  (however  now  a  slave) 
That  I  am  not  admitted  to  his  presence? 

Col,  Ills  courtly  to  ynq,  and  to  mankind, 
May  easily  resolve  you,  be  is  free 
Fnim  that  poor  vice  which  only  empty  men 
£steem  a  virtue. 

Lua.  What's  the  reason  then, 
As  you  imagine,  sir  ? 

Col.  Why,  I  will  tell  you  : 
You  are  a  woman  of  a  templing  beauty, 
And  he,  however  virtuous,  as  a  man. 
Subject  to  human  frailties  ;  and  how  far 
They  may  prevail  upon  him,  should  he  see  you. 
He  IS  not  ignorant ;  and  therefore  chuses 
With  care  to  avoid  the  cause  that  may  produce 
Some  strange  effect,  which  will  not  well  keep  rank 
With  the  rare  tempcraiice  which  is  admired 
In  his  life  hitherto, 

Luc.  This  much  Increases 
My  strong  desire  to  see  him. 

Col.  It  should  rather 
Teach  yon  to  thank  the  prophet  that  you  worship, 
Tbat  you  are  such  a  man's,  who,  though  he  may 
Do  anything  which  youth  and  heat  of  blood 
Invites  him  to,  yet  dares  not  give  way  to  them. 
Your  entertainment's  noble,  and  not  like 
Your  present  fortune  ,  and  (if  all  those  tears 
Which  made  grief  lovely  in  you,  in  the  relatioa 
Of  the  sad  story  that  forced  mc  to  weep  too, 
Your  husband's  hard  fate,  were  not  counterfeit) 
You  should  rejoice  that  you  have  means  to  pay 
A  chaste  life  to  his  memory,  and  bring  to  hitp 
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Those  sweet*,  whtcli  while  he  lived  he  could  not 
But  if  you  wantonly  bestow  them  on       [tiute  of: 
Another  man,  you  offer  violence 
To  him,  though  dead  ;  and  hie  grieved  spirit  will 
For  your  immodest  looseacas,  [tuRer 

Luc.  NVhy,  I  ho|>e,  air, 
My  willingnfgs  to  look  on  him  to  whom 
I  owe  my  life  and  service,  ia  do  proof 
Of  any  unchaste  purpose. 

Col.  So  I  wish  too  I 
And  in  the  confidence  it  is  not,  lady, 
I  dare  the  belter  tell  you  he  will  see  you 
This  night,  in  whioh  by  him  I  am  commanded 
To  bring  you  to  his  chamber  ;  to  what  end 
I  easily  should  gueiis,  were  1  Lucinda  : 
And  therefore,  though  1  can  yield  little  reason 
(But  in  a  ^neral  love  to  women's  goodness) 
Why  I  should  be  SO  tender  of  your  honour, 
I  willingly  would  bestow  some  counsel  of  you ; 
And  would  you  follow  it  ? 

Ltic.  Let  me  first  hear  it. 
And  then  I  can  resolve  yoa. 

Col,  My  advice  then 
Is,  that  you  would  not  (as  most  kdies  use. 
When  tliey  prepare  themselres  for  such  encounters) 
Study  to  add,  by  artificial  dressinga. 
To  native  excellence ;  yours,  without  help. 
But  seen  as  it  is  now,  would  make  a  hermit 
Leave  his  death's  head,  and  change  his  after- hopes 
Of  endless  comforts,  for  a  few  short  minutes 
Of  present  pleasures ;  to  prevent  which,  lady. 
Practise  to  take  away  from  your  perfections, 
And  to  preserve  your  chastity  unstain'd  : 
The  most  deformed  shape  that  you  can  put  on, 
To  cloud  your  body's  fair  gifts,  or  your  miud'a, 
(It  being  labonr'd  to  so  cbiMte  an  end) 
Will  prove  the  fairest  ornament. 

Ltte.  To  take  from 
The  workmanship  of  Heaven  is  on  offence 
As  great  as  to  endeavour  to  add  to  it  ; 
Of  which  I'll  not  be-  guilty.     Chastity, 
That  lodges  in  defnnnity,  appears  rather 
A  mulct  imposed  by  Nature,  than  a  blessing  ; 
And  'tis  commendable  only  when  it  conquers, 
Though  ne'er  so  oft  assaulted,  in  resistance  : 
For  me,  I'll  therefore  6o  dispose  myself. 
That  if  I  hold  out  it  shall  be  with  honour  ; 
Or  if  I  yield,  Miranda  shall  find  something 
To  make  him  love  his  victory.  [ExH. 

Cot.  ^Vith  what  cunning 
This  woman  argues  for  her  own  damnation  1 
Nor  should  I  hulil  it  for  a  miracle. 
Since  tliey  are  all  bom  sophisters,  to  maintaiQ 
That  lust  is  lawful,  and  the  end  and  use 
Of  their  creation.     'Would  1  never  bad 
Hoped  better  of  her,  or  could  not  believe, 
Though  seen,  the  ruin  I  must  ever  grieve  !    [ExH. 


SCENE  Vr.— Another  in  the  lami. 

Kmler  Miiumoa,  Noiukdiws,  PerrHnts  with  llytilM, 

Mir.  I  'U  see  you  in  your  chamber. 

A'or.    Pray  you  no  further  I 
It  ts  a  ceremony  I  expeot  not : 
I  am  no  stranger  here ;  I  know  my  lodging. 
And  have  slept  soundly  there,  when  the  Turks' 

cannon 
Play'd  thick  upon  it :  Oh,  'twas  royal  music  I 
\ud  to  procure  a  sound  sleep  for  a  soldier. 


Worth  forty  of  your  fiddles.     As  you  love  me, 
Press  it  no  further  ! 

Mir.  You  will  overcome. — 
Wait  on  him  carefully. 

Nor.  I  have  took,  adiicc  supper, 
A  rouse  or  two  too  much,  and,  by  the  gods. 
It  warms  my  blood. 

Mir.  You'U  sleep  the  better  for't. 

Nor.  Pox  on't,  I  should,  had  but  I  a  kind 
wench 
To  pull  my  boot-hnse  off,  and  warm  my  nigbt-eap ; 
There's  no  charm  like  it.  I  love  old  Adam's  way: 
Give  me  a  diligent  Eve,  to  wait  towards  bed-tiniF! 
Hang  up  your  smooth-chin  page  I  And,  now  I 
Where  is  your  Turkish  prisoner?  [think  on't, 

Mir.  In  the  castle  ; 
But  yet  I  never  t,aw  her. 

ffor.  Fy  upon  you  '. 
See  her,  for  shsme  t  or,  hark  you  ;  if  yon  would 
Perform  the  friend's  part  to  mc,  tlie  friend's  psrt, 
It  being  a  fashion  of  the  last  edition. 
Far  from  pandensm,  now  send  her  to  me. 
You  look  strange  on't  I  No  entertainment's  perfsd 
Without  it,  on  my  word,  no  livery  like  it  I 
I'll  tell  her  he  looks  for  it  as  duly 
As  for  his  fee.     There's  no  suit  got  without  it ; 
Gold  is  an  ass  to't 

ilfir.  Go  to  bed,  to  bed  ! 

Nor.  Well,  if  she  come,  I  doubt  not  to  eoiiTett 
her ; 
If  not,  the  sin  lie  on  your  head  ! — Good  night ! 

[A'xcufif  N'ontxoiMS  ane/ gorroDla 

Enter  CownxA  anit  LiiciHDa, 

C(U.  There  you  shall  liitd  him,  Udy :  Yob  ksn 
what  I  have  said, 
And  if  you  please  you  may  moke  use. 

Lue.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Col.  From  hence  I  shall  hear  all.         [//<  nttrtk 

Mir.  Come  hither,  young  one. — 
Beshrew  my  heart,  a  handsome  weoch  I    Colli 

nearer. 
A  very  handsome  one ! — Do  not  you  grieve,  awMl, 
You  are  a  prisoner  ? 

Luc.  The  loss  of  liberty. 
No  doubt,  sir,  is  a  heavy  and  sharp  burden 
To  them  that  feel  it  truly :  But  your  aervaot, 
Your  humble  handmaid,  never  felt  that  rigour; 
Thanks  to  that  noble  will !  No  want,  no  buugcr, 
(Companions  still  to  slaves)  no  violence. 
Nor  any  unbeseeming  act  we  start  at. 
Have  1  yet  met  with :  All  content  and  goodnesa, 
Civility,  and  sweetness  of  behaviour. 
Dwell  round  about  me  ;  therefore,  worthy  maslsli 
I  cannot  say  I  grieve  my  liberty. 

Mir.  Do  not  you  fancy  me  too  cold  a  soldier. 
Too  obstinate  an  enemy  to  youth. 
That  had  so  fair  a  jewel  in  my  cabinet. 
And  in  so  long  a  time  would  ne'er  look  on  Ut 

Col.  What  can  she  say  now  } 

Lue.  Sure,  I  desired  to  tee  you  : 
And  with  a  longing  wish 

Cot.  There's  all  her  virtue. 

/.«<•.  Pursued  that  full  desire,  to  give  you  tliankt, 
Tlie  only  sacnfice  I  have  Irft,  and  urmoe,  fsif . 
For  all  the  virtuous  care  you  have  kept  me  safe  witli' 

Col.  She  holds  well  yet. 

Afir.  The  pretty  fool  speaks  findy. — 
Come,  sit  down  here. 

Lue.  Oh,  sir,  'tis  most  unseemly. 


I' 


Mir.  I'll  hnvc  it  so ;  nit  close.  Now  tell  me  truly, 
Did  you  e'er  love  yet  ? 

Luc.   My  tean  nill  answer  thut,  sir. 

Mir.  And  did  you  then  lore  truly? 

Lue.  So  I  tliouglit,  air. 

Mir.  Can  you  love  me  so  ? 

Col.  Now! 

Lue.  With  all  my  dnty ; 
I  were  unworthy  of  those  hvAurt  else, 
¥00  dnily  showr r  upon  me. 

Mir.  What  think'st  thou  of  me  ? 

Lue.  I  think  you  are  a  truly  worthy  gentleman, 
A  pattern,  and  a  pride,  to  the  age  you  lire  in. 
Sweet  as  the  commenilationa  all  men  give  you. 

Mir.  A  pretty  fl*ttcring  rogue  ! — Dare  you  kiss 
that  sweet  man 
Yon  speak  so  sweetly  of  ?     Come. 

Col.  Farewell,  virtue ! 

Mir.  Whnt  bast  thou  got  between  thy  lips  ?— 
Sore  thou  hast  a  spell  there  !    [Kiss  onoe  mure. — 

Lue.  More  than  e'er  I  knew,  air. 

CiU.  All  hopes  go  now  ! 

Mir.  I  must  tell  you  a  thing  in  your  mr ;  and 
you  must  bear  me, 
And  hear  me  willingly,  and  grant  roe  so  tuo  ; 
'Twill  not  be  worth  my  asking  else. 

Lvf.   It  inuAt  be 
A  very  hard  thmg,  sir,  and  from  my  power, 
I  abnll  deny  your  goodness. 

Afir.  "Fis  a  good  wench  I 
I  roost  lie  with  you,  lady. 

Lu4t.  'Tii  something  strange  ; 
For  yet  in  all  my  life  I  knew  no  betl-fellnrw. 

Aftr.  You'll  <|Utckly  find  that  knowledge. 

Lvc.  To  what  end,  sir  ? 

Afir.  Art  thou  so  innocent  thoa  canst  not  gneas 
Did  thy  dreams  ne'er  direct  thee  ?  [at  it  I 

Lue.  'Faith,  none  yet,  sir. 

Mir.  I'll  lell  thee  then  :  I  would  meet  thy  youth 
and  plea.aure ; 
Give  tbee  my  vouth  for  that,  (by  Heaven,  she  fires 

me!) 
And  teach  thy  fair  white  arms,  like  wanton  ivies, 
A  thousand  new  enibnu-ea. 

Lte.  Is  that  all,  sir? 
And  tay  I  should  try,  may  not  we  lie  cjuielly  ? 
Ujion  my  oontcience,  I  could  1 

Afir.  That's  as  we  make  it. 

Lue.  Grant  that  that  liket  yon  best,  what  would 
you  do  then  ? 

Afir.  What  would  I  do  ?  Certainly  I  am  no  baby, 
Nor  brought  up  for  a  nun.     Hark  in  thine  car  ! 

/.MO.   Fy,  fy,  sir  ! 

Mir.  I  would  get  a  brare  boy  on  thee, 
A  warlike  boy. 

Luc.  Sure  we  shall  get  ill  Christians. 

A^ir.  We'll  mend  'etn  in  the  breeding  then. 

Lue.  Sweet  master  I 

Col.  Never  belief   in    woman   oome   near  me 
more! 

Luo.  My  best  and  noblest  sir,  if  a  poor  virgin 
."For  yet,  by  Heaven,  1  am  so)  should  chance  so  far 
(Seeing  your  excellence,  and  able  iweetncsa) 
To  forget  herself,  and  slip  into  your  bosom. 
Or  to  your  bed,  out  of  a  doting  on  you, 
'Take  it  the  best  way)  have  you  tliat  cruel  heart, 
That  murdering  mind,  to 

Mir.  Yes,  by  my  troth,  sweet,  have  I, 
To  lie  with  her. 

f.ue.  And  do  you  think  it  well  done  .' 


Mir.    flint's  as  she'll   think  when   'Ha   done. 
Comf;  to  bed,  weucb  ! 
For  tbnn  art  so  pretty,  and  so  witty  a  CJmpanioo, 
We  mnal  not  part  to-night. 

Luc.    'Fdilh.  fet  nir  go, 
Sir,  and  think  better  on't. 

Afir.   I'fnitli  tlion  Bhalt  not ! 
1  warrant  tliw,  I'll  think  on't. 

Liic.  I've  heard  'em  say  here, 
You  are  a  maid  too. 

Mir.   I  am  sure  I  am,  wench, 
If  that  will  please  thee. 

Luc.   I  have  seen  a  wonder! 
And  would  you  lose  that,  for  a  little  wantfvnnras, 
(Coimider,  my  sweet  master,  like  a  man,  now) 
For  n  few  honied  kisses,  slight  embraces. 
That  glory  of  your  yonth  ?  (hat  crown  of  sweetness 
Can  you  deliver'  that  unvalued  treasure 
Would  you  forsake,  (o  seek  your  own  dishonour? 
What  gone,  no  age  recovers,  nor  re])entance. 
To  a  ]ioor  strangrr  ? 

Col.  liiilJ  there,  again  thou  art  perfect ! 

l.uc.   I  know  you  do  but  try  me. 

Mir.  And  I  know 
I'll  try  you  «  great  deal  further     Pr'ythee,  to  bed  I 
1  love  thee,  and  so  well — Conn-,  kiss  me  once  more ! 
Is  n  maidenhrad  ill  bestow 'il  o'  ine  ? 

Lue.  What's  Ihia,  sir?      iTakino  ht^iii  afhh  erott. 

Mir.  Why,  'tis  the   badge,   my  sweet,  of  that 
holy  order 
I  shortly  must  receive,  tl.e  Cross  of  Malta. 

Luc.  What  virtue  has  it  ? 

Mir.   All  that  we  call  virtuous. 

Luc.  Who  gave  it  firBl  ? 

Afir.   He  that  gave  all,  to  save  as. 

Lue.  Why  then,  'tis  holy  too? 

Mir.  True  sign  of  liolinc«»  ; 
The  badge  of  all  his  soldierK  that  profess  him. 

Luc.  The  badge  of  all  bis  Buldiers  ttiat  profess 
Can  it  save  in  dangers  ?  [liim  f 

Mir.  Yes. 

Luc.  In  troubles,  comfort? 

Mir.  You  say  true,  sweet. 

Lur.   In  sickness,  restore  health  ? 

Mir.   K\\  this  it  can  do. 

Lue.  Preserve  from  evils  thftt  afllirt  our  frailties? 

Mir.   [.iaiile.]   1  hope  she  will  be  Christian. — 
All  these  truly. 

Lue.  Why  are  you  sick  then,  tick  to  death  with 
lust  ? 
In  danger  to  be  lost  ?  no  holy  thought 
In  alt  that  heart  ?  Nothing  but  wnnd'ring  frailties, 
Wild  as  the  wind,  and  blind  as  death  or  ignorance. 
Intinbit  tlirre. 

Mir.  Forgive  me  Heaven  !  she  says  true. 

Luc.  Dare  you  profess  that  badge,  prophnne  that 
goodness 

Col.  Thou   hast   redeem'd  thyself  again,   moat 
rarely  ! 

Luo.   That  holiness   and  truth  yon   make  me 
wonder  at  ? 
Bloat  all  the  bounty  Heaven  give*  ?  tliat  remcm* 
brance — 

Cot.  Oh,  excellent  woman  1 

Luc.  Fling  it  from  you  quickly. 
If  you  be  tlius  resolved  ;  I  see  a  virtue 
Appear  in't  like  a  sword,  both  edges  flaming, 
That  will  coDsume  you,  and  your  thoughts,  (o  aahes 
Let  thtrm  profess  it  that  are  pure,  and  noble, 
Gentle,  and  just  of  thought,  that  bnild  the  Cm«a, 
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Not  thoM  that  bre&k  it  1    B;  Hemven,  if  joa  toucb 

me, 
Even  in  the  act,  I'll  make  that  CroM,  and  carte 

yoa. 
Mir.  Yoa  ihall  not,  fair :  I  did  ditseinble  with 

you. 
And  but  to  try  yaar  faith  I  faBhion'd  all  (his. 
■Yet  tatnething  you  provoked  me.    Thii  fair  Cross, 
By  me  (if  be  but  pleaae  to  help  tinit  gave  it) 
£faaU  ne'er  be  worn  upon  a  heart  corrupted. 


Go  to  your  rett,  my  modest,  honest  servant, 
My  fair  and  virtiiou(  maid,  and  sleep  secure  thert ', 
For  when  yim  suffer,  I  forget  this  aign  here. 
Col.  A  man  of  men  too  1  Ob,  most  perfect  gen- 
tleman '. 
Luo.  AU  aweet  rest  to  yoa,  air!  I  un  half  ■ 
Christian, 
Tlie  other  half  I'll  pray  for;  then  for  yon,  air. 
Afir.  Tbia  ia  the  fouteat  pUj  I'll  abew.      Good 
night,  tweet  1  lExcumL 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  1.—A  Cave. 

MoumvaaiuT  it  dUcovereil  /yi'ny  on  Ihi  ground,  aiih 
RoncA. 

Mount/.  The  iud'i  not  aet  yet  ? 

Rocea.  No,  iiir. 

Mountf.  'Would  it  were, 
Merer  to  riae  again  to  light  the  world  t 
And  yet  to  what  vain  purpose  do  I  wiah  it, 
Sin<«,  though  I  were  eiiviron'd  with  thick  miste, 
Black  ai  Cymerian  darkneaa,  or  my  crimes, 
There  it  that  here,  upon  which,  as  an  anvil, 
Ten  thousand  hammers  strike,  and  every  sparky 
They  force  from  it,  to  me'a  another  sun 
To  light  me  to  my  shame  I 

Rocea.  Tnke  hope  and  comfort. 

Mvumf.  They  are  aids  indeed,  but  yet  as  far 
froiB  tue 
At  I  from  being  innocent.  This  cave,  faahion'd 
By  provident  Nature  in  this  solid  rock. 
To  be  a  dea  for  beasts,  alone  receives  me  ; 
And  having  proved  an  enemy  to  mankind. 
All  human  helps  forsake  me. 

Roeca.  I'll  ne'er  leave  you  ; 
And  wish  you  would  call  back  that  noble  courage. 
That  old  invincible  fortitude  of  yours, 
That  used  to  shrink  at  nothing. 

Mount/.  Then  it  did  not ; 
But  'twat  when  I  was  honest !  Then,  in  the  height 
or  all  my  heippineas,  of  all  my  glories, 
Of  all  dflighCs  that  made  life  precious  to  me, 
I  durst  die,  Rocca  '.   Death  itselT  then  to  me 
Wat  nothing  terrible,  because  I  knew 
The  fame  of  a  good  knight  would  ever  lire 
Freth  on  my  memory  :  But  since  I  fell 
From  my  integrity,  and  dismiised  those  guardi. 
Those  strong  assurances  of  innucence, 
That  constancy  fled  from  me  ;  and,  what's  worse, 
Now  1  am  loathsome  to  myeelf,  and  life 
A  burden  to  me;  rack'd  with  sad  remembrance 
Of  what  I  have  done,  and  roy  present  horror* 
Uniuflerahle  tc  me ;  tortured  with  detpair 
That  I  shall  ne'er  find  mercy  ;  beQ  about  me. 
Behind  me,  and  before  me  ;  yet  1  dare  not, 
SlUl  fearing  worse,  pot  olT  my  wretched  being  ! 

Rocea.  To  see  this  would  deter  a  doubtful  man 
From  miechievoua  intents,  much  more  the  practice 
Of  what  is  wicked. 

Enter  Zaktiiia. 
Here's  the  Moor;  look  np,  sir! 
Some  ease  may  cuine  from  her. 

Mount/.  New  trooble  rather. 
And  I  eipect  it. 

Zan.  AVIvoisthis?  Mountferrat? 
Rise  up,  for  shame  I  and,  like  a  river  dried  up 


With  a  tongdronght,  from  ne,  yonr bounteooa sea, 
Receive  those  tides  of  comfort  that  flow  to  you. 
If  ever  I  look'd  lovely;  if  desert 
Could  ever  rhallenge  welcome  ;  if  revenge. 
And  unexpected  wreak,  were  ever  pleasing, 
Qr  could  citdear  the  giver  of  such  blessings  ; 
All  theae  I  come  ndorn'd  with,  and,  at  doe. 
Make  challenge  of  those  Eo-long-wisb'd  erobrares. 
Which  you,  unkind,  have  hitlterto  denied  me. 

Mount/.  ISTiy,  what  have  you  dvike  tor  roe .' 

Zan.   Made  Gomera 
As  truly  miserable,  as  you  thought  hiro  happy ; 
Could  you  wish  more  ? 

Mount/.  As  if  his  sickness  could 
Recover  me !   Tlte  injuries  I  received 
Were  Oriana's. 

Zan.  She  has  paid  dear  for  them  ; 
She's  dead. 

Mount/.  How  ! 

Zan,   Dead  ;  my  hate  could  reach  no  farther. 
Taking  advantage  of  her  in  a  swoon. 
Under  pretence  to  give  a  cordial  to  her, 
1  poison'd  her. — What  stupid  dulness  i.i  thi*.' 
Vrliat  you  should  entertain  with  sacrifice. 
Can  you  receive  »o  coldly  ? 

Mount/.  Bloody  deeds 
Are  grateful  offerings,  pleasing  to  the  devil ; 
And  thon,  in  thy  black  shape,  and  blacker  actions. 
Being  hell's  perfect  character,  art  delighted 
To  do  what  1,  though  infinitely  wicked. 
Tremble  to  bear.  Thou  hast,  in  tliis,  ta'en  from  di« 
All  means  to  make  amends,  with  penitence. 
To  her  wrong'd  virtues,  and  despoil'd  me  of 
The  poor  remainder  of  that  hope  was  left  me. 
For  all  I  have  already,  or  must  suifer. 

Zan.  I  did  it  for  the  beat. 

MourUf.   For  thy  worst  ends  I 
And  be  assured,  but  that  I  think  to  kill  thee 
Would  but  prevent  what  thy  despair  must  furct 
To  do  unto  thyself,  and  so  to  add  to  [tliee 

Thy  most  assured  damnation,  thou  wert  dr^d  nuw. 
But,  get  thee  from  my  sight  I  and  if  lust  nf  nic 
Did  ever  firo  thee  (love  1  cannot  call  it) 
Leap  down  from  those  steep  rocks,  or  take  advan 
Of  the  next  tree  to  hang  thyself,  and  then       [tagt 
I  may  laugh  at  it. 

Zan.   In  the  mean  time,  I  must 
Be  bold  to  do  so  much  for  you  :  Ha,  ha  ! 

Mnunt/.   Why  grinnCBl  thou,  devil? 

Zan.  That  'tis  in  my  power 
To  punish  thy  ingratitude.  I  made  trisi 
But  how  you  stood  affected,  and  since  I  know 
I  am  used  only  for  a  proi)erty, 
I  can  ^nd  will  revenge  it  to  the  full : 
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For  nndenUiid,  in  thy  coatempt  of  me, 

Thoae  hope*  of  Oriana,  which  I  could 

Have  changed  to  certoinciea,  are  lost  for.  ever. 

Mount/.  Why,  live»  «he  ? 

Zan.    let :  but  never  to  Mountfemt, 
Although  it  i>  in  me,  with  aa  much  ease 
To  give  her  freely  up  to  thy  possesuon, 
Aj  to  remove  this  rush  ;  which  yet  despair  of  : 
For.   by   my   mnch-wroag'd   love,    flattery,    nor 

threat*, 
Tear*,  prByen,  nor  vows,  shall  ever  win  me  to  it : 
Sq,  with  my  curse,  1  leave  thee  1 

MauiU/.  Pr'ytbee,  stay  I 
Tboa  know'st  I  dote  on  thee,  and  yet  thou  art 
Bo  peevish,  and  perverse,  so  apt  to  take 
Trifle*  unkindly  from  me 

Zan.  To  percuade  me 
To  break  my  neck,  to  hsng,  then  damn  myself, 
With  you  are  trifles  ! 

Mounif.  Twas  my  melancholy 
ThM  made  me  speak  I  know  not  what :  Forgive  ! 
1  will  redeem  my  fault. 

/toeea.  Believe  him,  lady. 

MoMHl/.  A  thousand  times  I  will  demand  thy 
pardon, 
And  keep  the  reckoning  on  thy  lips  with  ktsges. 

Zan.  There's  somdChing  eUe  that  wuuld  prevail 
more  with  me. 

McmnlJ.  Thou  shalt  have  all  thy  wishes  :  Do 
but  bless  me 
With  means  to  satisfy  my  mad  desires 
For  once  in  Oriana,  and  for  ever 
I  am  thinr,  only  thine,  my  beat  AMella  ! 

Zan.  M'rr«  I  asiiured  of  this,  and  that  you  woidd, 
Having  cnjoy'd  her 

Mount/ .  Ainything !  make  choice  of 
Tfaine  own  conditinns. 

Zow.  Swrar  then,  that  perfomi'd. 
(To  free  me  from  all  doubts  and  fears  liereaAer) 
Tc  give  ne  leave  to  kill  her. 

Mtuumtf.  That  our  safety 
Most  of  necessity  urge  us  to. 

Zan.  Then  know, 
It  was  not  poison,  but  a  aleepiiig  potion, 
NVhich  she  rei'eived  ;  yet  of  sufficient  strength 
So  to  hind  up  her  senses,  that  no  sign 
Of  life  appeared  in  her ;  and  thus  thought  dead, 
In  her  best  habit,  as  the  cu«l<nn  is 
(Yon  know)  in  Malta,  with  ail  ceremonies 
She's  buried  in  her  family's  monument, 
In  the  temple  of  St.  John  :  I'll  bring  you  tliither, 
Tbua,  as  you  are  disguised.    Some  six  hours  hence 
The  potion  will  leave  working. 

Racea.  Let  us  baste  then. 

Mount/.  Be  my  good  angel ;  guide  me  I 

Zan.  But  remember 
You  keep  your  nalh, 

Mountf.  As  I  desire  to  prosper 
In  what  I  undertake  ! 

Zan.  I  sjik  no  mors.  [RxtuM. 


SCENE  W.—A  Chureh. 
BMtr  UiaAJRu.  Noaunuira,  nnit  Coujkwa. 

d^l.  Here,  sir ;  1  have  got  the  key  :  1  borrow'd  it 
Of  him  thst  keeps  the  church  ;  the  door  is  open. 

Mir.  Look  to  the  horses  then,  and  please  the 
After  a  few  devotions,  I'll  retire.  [fellow. 

B«  not  t%i  off:  there  may  be  some  use  of  yua. 


Give  me   the   light.     Come,  friend,  a  few  good 

prayers 
Were  not  bestow'd  in  vain  now,  even  from  yon,  sir : 
Men,  that  are  bred  in  blood,  have  no  way  left  'emj 
No  bath,  no  purge,  no  time  to  n«ar  it  nut 
Or  wash  it  off,  but  penitence  and  yirayer. 
1  am  to  take  the  order;  and  my  youth 
Loadcn,  I  must  confess,  with  many  follies. 
Circled  and  bound  about  with  sins  as  otaay 
As  in  the  house  of  memory  live  (igurea. 
My  heart  I'll  open  now,  my  faults  confess. 
And  rise  a  new  man,  Heaven,  1  hope,  to  a  new 
life. 

A^or.  I  have  no  great  devotion,  at  thix  instant; 
But,  for  a  prayer  or  two,  1  will  not  out,  sir. 
Hold    up   your   finger   when    you    have    pray'd 
enough. 

Afir.  Go  you  to  that  end.  [KmiU. 

Nor.  I  shall  never  pray  alone,  sure  I  have  bcoi 
80  used  to  answer  the  clerk.  'Would  I  had  a 
cushion,  for  I  shall  never  make  a  good  hermit, 
and  kneel  till  my  knees  are  honi ;  these  stones 
are  plaguy  hard  1 — Where  shall  I  bej^in  now  .'  for 
if  1  do  not  observe  *  method,  I  shall  b«  out  i)rt- 
sently. 

OH.  Oh.  oh  I 

Xor.  What's  that,  air  .'    Did  you  hear? 

Mir.  Ha?  to  your  prayers! 

A''or.   'Twas  hereabouts!     It  has  put  me  clean 
awry,  now  ; 
I  shall  ne'er  get  in  again  \     lis  !  "  by  land, 
And  water,  all  children  and  all  women  ;"' 
Ay,  there  it  was  I  left. 

OH.  Oh,  oh ! 

A^or.  Never  tell  roe,  sir ! 
Here's  something  got  amongst  us. 

Mir,   I  heard  a  groan, 
A  dismal  nnp. 

Ori.  Oh,  on  I 

Nor.  Here,  'tis  here,  sir,  'tis  here,  sir  1 
A  devil  in  the  wall ! 

Mir.  'Tia  some  illusion 
To  fright  us  from  devotion. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh  ! 

A^or.  Why,  'tis  here  ; 
The  spirit  of  a  Dutchman  choak'd  with  butter. 
Here's  a  new  tomb,  new  trickmenta  too. 

3fir.  For  certain, 
This  has  not  been  three  days  here. 

Nor.   And  a  tablet, 
With  rhymes  npon't. 

Afir.  I  pr'ythee  read  'em,  Norandino. 

A^or.  An  ept— an  epi — tapb,  I  think  'tic  ay, 
'tis  taph  ! 
An  epitaph  upon  the  most  excel— excel— lent— 
and— 

il'fir.  Thou  canst  not  read. 

A'or.   I  have  spoil'd  mine  eyes  with  gunpowder. 

Afir.  [ReatU.']    An    epitaph    upon   the    most 
virtuous  and  excellent  lady, 
The  honour  of  chastity,  Oriatia. 

A^DT.  The  Grand-master's  sister  ?   how  a  devil 
came  she  here  ? 
When  slipt  ahe  out  o'  th'  way  ?  The  stone's  but 
naif  upon  her. 

Jtf  ir.  It  is  a  sudden  change ! — Certaic  the  mis- 
chief 
Mountfemt  offcr'd  to  her  broke  her  heart-strings. 

N«r,  'Would  he  were  here  I   I  would  be  lbs 
clerk  myself, 
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And,  by  tbU  little  light,  I  wo  ild  bury  liim  alive 

Mir.  Sirrah,  you  most  be  Mcret. 

Hf  re's  no  Uuneatiag  now.                                [hertu 

Cot.  As  your  soul,  sir. 

^ 

Ori.  Ob,  oh! 

Mir.  Softly,  good  friend  1  tako  her  Into   yoor 

Nor.  There  'tis. 

Nor.  Put  in  the  crust  agoin.                       [arms. 

Mir.  Sure  from 

Mir.  And  bring  her  out  there.     When  1  am 

The  monanient !  The  very  stone  groMii  for  her. 

a-hor«eback. 

Oh,  dear  lady,  blessing  of  women,  virtue  of  thy 

My  man  and  I  will  tenderly  conduct  her 

sex  ; 

Unto  the  fort  ;  stay  you,  and  wstcb  what  Issue, 

How  art  thou  set  for  ever,  how  stol'n  from  us ! 

And  what  inquiry's  for  the  body. 

Babbliog  and  prating  now  converse  with  women. 

JVor.   Well,  sir  ? 

Nor.  Sir,  it  rises ;  it  looks  up  ; 

Mir.  And  when  you  have  dose,  come  back  tone 

[■S*f  rUu  np/rom  a  Ivmh, 

A^or.  1  will. 

Mir.  Hcaveo  bless  ns  1 

Mir.  Softly,  oh,  softly! 

Nor.  It  is  in  womsn'i  clothes.  It  rises  bin;lier. 

A'or.  She  grows  warmer  still,  sir. 

Mir.  It  looks  obout,  and  woiidfrs  :   Sure   she 

Col.  What  slmll  I  do  with  the  key  ? 

'Tis  she,  'tis  Orianii,  'tis  tbst  lady.        [lives,  sir  ! 

AftV.  Thuu  canst  aui  stir  now  ; 

Nor.  Shall  1  go  to  her  ? 

Leave  it  i'  the  door.     Go,  gel  the  horse*  ready. 

Ori.  Where  am  I  ? 

{Exfunt. 

Mir.   SUnd  still. 

Emler  RoccA.  MotiMrrcMtAT.  and  Zanthia  milk  a  d^rk- 

Ori.  What  place  is  Ibis  ? 

lO'ilkom. 

Nor.  She  Is  as  live  as  I  am. 

Jiooca.  The  door's  already  open,  the  key  in  it. 

Ori.  What  smt-U  of  earth,   and   rotten  bones? 

Mountf.  What  were  those  past  by  .> 

Lord,  whither  am  I  carried  ?       [what  dark  place  .' 

Hocea.  Some  scout  of  soldiers,  I  think. 

Nor.   How  she  stares, 

Mount/.  It  may  be  well   so,   for  I  saw  their 

And  sets  her  eyes  upon  bim  \ 
Mir.    How  ia't,  dear  lady  ? 

They  saw  not  us,  I  hope.                            [horse*  : 

Zan.  No,  no,  we  were  close  ; 

Do  you  know  me.' — bow  she  shakes  1 

Beside,  they  were  fur  off. 

Ori.   You  are  a  tnao.                                                     ' 

Mount/.  What  time  of  night  ts't  ? 

Mir.  A  man  that  honours  you. 

Zan.  Much  about  twelve,  I  think. 

Ori.  A  cruel  man  ; 

Rocctt.  Let  me  go  in  first ; 

Ye  are  all  cruel  I     Are  you  in  yonr  cmve  too  ? 
For  there's  no  trusting  cruet  man,  aboTe  ground. 

For,  by  the  leaving  open  of  the  door  here, 

There  may  be  somebody  in  the  church.      Oiv«  ns 

Nor.  By'r  lady,  tJint  ^oes  hard  I 

the  lanthora. 

JIf ir.  To  do  you  lervioe. 

Zan.  You'll  love  me  now,  I  hope. 

And  to  restore  you  to  tbe  joys  you  were  in 

Mount/.  Make  that  good  to  mo 

Ori.  I  was  iu  joyt  indeed,  and  hope 

Yotir  promise  ia  engaged  for. 

Mir,   She  siaks  a^aiu  ! 

Zan.  Why,  she  is  there. 

Again  she's  gone,  she's  gone,  gone  as  a  shadow  I 

Ready  prepared  ;  and  much  about  this  time 

She  sinks  for  ever,  friend  ! 

Life  will  look  up  again. 

JVor.  She  it  cold  now  1 

Rocca.  Come  In  ;  all's  sure; 

She  is  certainly  departed  :  I  must  cry  too. 

Not  a  foot  stirring,  nor  a  tongue. 

Mir.  The  blessed  angels  guide  thee  !     Put  th« 

Mount/.  Heaven  bless  me  1 

stone  to. 

I  never  enter'd,  with  such  unholy  thoughts. 

Beauty,  thou  art  gone  to  du>t,  goodness  to  ashes  1 

This  place  before. 

JVor.  Pray  tskc  it  well ;  we  must  all  have  our 

Zan.  You  are  a  fearful  fool  1 

hours,  sir. 

If  men  have  appetites  allowed  'em, 

JIf  jr.  Ay,  thus  we  are ;  and  all  our  painted  gtory 

And  warm  desires,  are  there  not  ends  too  for'ero. 

A  bubble  that  a  boy  blows  into  the  air, 

Mount/.  Whither  shall  we  carry  her? 

And  tbere  it  breaks. 

Rocca.  Why,  to  the  bark,  sir; 

Nor.  I  am  glad  you  saved  her  honour  yet. 

I  have  provided  one  already  waits  us  : 

Afir.  'Would    I    had   saved  her    life  now  too ! 

Oh.  Heaven. 

Zan.  And  there,   when  you  have  enjoy'd  her, 

For  such  a  blessing,  such  a  timely  blessing  ! 

Oh,  friend,  what  dear  content  twould  ba,  what 

(for  you  have  that  liberty) 

Let  me  alone  to  send  her  to  feed  fishes  1 

To  keep  my  name  from  worma  1                       [story 

I'll  DO  more  sighs  for  her. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh ! 

Mount/.  Where  is  the  monument  ? 

Nor.  She  lives  again  ! 

Thou  art  sure  she  will  awake  about  this  time  ? 

"TwBs  but  a  trance. 

Zan.   Most  sure, 

Mir.  Pray  you  call  my  man  In  presently. 

If  she  be  not  knockt  o'  th'  head.  Give  me  the  Uol- 

Help  with  the  stone  first  1     Oh,  she  stirs  again  1 

Here  'ria. — How  is  this  ?  the  stone  off?       [horu  1 

Oh,  call  my  man  !  away  1 

Roeea.  Ay,  and  nothing 

Nor.  I  fly,  I  fly,  sir !                                   [£»«. 

Within  the  monumrat,  that's  worse  ;  no  bodv 

Mir.  Upon  my  knees,  oh,  Heaven,  oh.  Heaven, 

I  am  sure  of  that,  por  sign  of  any  here, 

I  thank  thee  I 

But  an  empty  coffin. 

The  living  heat  steals  into  every  member. 

Mount/.  No  lady  ? 
Roeca.  No,  nor  lord,  sir ; 

Ettttr  CoiiOMiu  and  NoiurtDiMS. 

This  pie  bas  been  cut  up  befiore« 

Come,  help  the  coflin  out  softly,  and  suddenly  1 

Zan.  Either  the  devil 

Where  is  the  clerk  ? 

Must  do  these  tricks 

Cai.  Dniuk  above :  be  is  sore  Mr. 

Mount/.  Or  thou,  damned  one,  worse  t 

J 

I 


I; 


Tboa  bUck  swoln  pitchy  cload  of  all  my  afflicCiooa, 
Tboa    nigbt-hag,    gotten   when  the  bright    moon 

fulfer'd, 
Tboa  heil  it«elf  confined  in  flesh,  what  trick  now  ? 
Tell  me,  and  tell  me  quickly,  what  thy  mischief 
Has  done  with  her,  and  to  what  end,  mid  whither 
Thaa  hast  removed  her  body ;  or,  by  this  hoty  pUce, 
Thi*  (word  shall  cut  thee  into  thousand  pieces, 
A  ibooKand  thousand,  utrew  thcc  o'er  the  temple, 
A  Mcritice  to  thy  black  sire,  the  devil  I 

Borca.  Tell  him  ;  yon  »ee  he'l  angry. 

Zan,    Let  him  burst ! 
Ndtber  bis  aword  nor  anger  do  I  ihalce  at ; 
Nor  will  yield,  to  feed  his  poor  siupicions, 
His  idle  jealotuies,  and  mad -dogs'  heats, 
One  tbooght  against  myself.     You   have  done  a 

brave  deed, 
A  maidy,  and  a  valiant  piece  of  service. 
When  yon  hive  kill'd  mr  I  reckon't  amongat  your 

battlei! 
I  mm  sorry  yoa  are  so  poor,  so  weak  a  gentleman. 
Able  to  stand  no  fortune  :   I  dispose  of  her .' 
My  mischief  make  her  away  ?  a  likely  project, 
I   must   play  booty  a^^ainst  myself  1      If  anything 
I  am  the  devil,  and  the  devil's  heir ;         [cross  ye, 
AH  plagues,  ail  mischiefs 

Mount/.  Will  you  leave,  and  do  yet  ? 

ZaH.   I  have  done  too  much, 
Far,  far  too  much,  for  such  a  thankless  TeBoir  I 
If  I  be  devil,  you  created  me  : 
I  never  knew  those  arts,  nor  bloody  practices, 
(Plague  o'  your  cunninK  heart,   that  mine  of  mis- 
Before  your  flatteries  won  'era  into  me. —  [chief!} 
Here  did  1  leave  her,  leave  her  with  thai  certainty 
About  this  hour  to  wake  again. 

Mountf.  Wlicre  is  she  ?  « 

Titis  is  the  liutt  demand. 

Zdi.   Did  I  now  know  it, 
And  were  I  sure  this  were  my  latent  minute, 
J  would  not  tril  thee :  Strike,  and  then  I'll  curse 
thee. 

Roec«.  I  sec  a  light.     Stand  close,  and  leave 
W«  all  miscarry  else.  [your  angers  \ 

Sntrr  OoHsiu,  amt  Page  with  a  Tank. 

Znn.    I  am  now  carrlraa. 

Mount/.  Peace,  pr'ythee  peace,  sweet !  peace  ! 

ZuM.  Stand  close  then.  [all  friends  '. 

Gem.  Wait  there,  boy,  witli  the  light,  'till  1  call 
to  thee. — 
In  darkneM  was  my  soul  ami  senws  oli«tjded 
When  my  Mr  jewel  fell,  tha  ni^ht  of  jealousy 
In  all  her  blackness  drawn  about  my  jiidgmiiiit  ; 
No  light  was  let  into  me,  to  distinguish 
Betvixt  my  sudden  anger  and  her  honour  : 
A  blind  sad  pilgnm&tje  shall  be  my  penance ; 
No  comfort  of  the  day  will  1  look  up  at ; 
Far  darker  thau  my  jealous  ignorance, 
Each  place  of  my  abode  shall  be  ;  my  prayers 
No  ceremonious  lights  shall  set  ofl'  mora  ; 
Bright  arms,  and  all  tliat  carry  lustre,  life, 
Society,  and  solace,  1  forsake  ye  ! 
And  were  it  not  onoe  more  to  see  her  beauties, 
(For,  in  her  bed  of  death,  she  must  be  sweet  still) 
And  on  her  cold  sad  lips  seal  my  repentance, 
Tbou  child  of  Heaven,  fair  light,  I  could  not  miss 
thee. 

Mount/.  I   know  the  tongue  :  'Would  I  were 
out  again  I 
I  Imv«  done  him  too  much  wronn  to  look  upon  him. 


Za«.  There  is  no  shifting  now  ;  boldness  and 
confidence 
Mast  carry  it  now  away  :  He's  but  one  neither. 
Naked  a»  you  arc,  of  a  strength  fur  under. 

Mount/    But  be  haj  a  cause  above  me  ! 

Zan.  "That's  as  you  handle  it. 

Hocca.  Peace!  he  may  go  again,  and  neveriee  itt. 

Com.  1  fefl  t  weep  apace;  bat  wbere's  the  flood, 
The  torrt^nt  o(  my  lears,  to  drown  my  fault  in  ? 
I  would  I  could  now,  like  a  loaden  cloud, 
Begotten  in  the  moist  south,  drop  to  nothing  I 
Give  me  the  torch,  boy. 

Hocca.  Now  he  most  discover  us. 

Zan.   He  hoe  already Never  bidfl  your  head  ; 

Be  bi'ld  and  brave  !  If  we  mtist  die,  together 

Gom.  Who's  there  .'  what  friend  to  sorrow? — 
The  tomb  wide  o|ieo  ? 
The  stone  off  too  ?  the  body  gone,  by  Heaven  ! 
Look  to  tlte  door,  bay  !  keep  it  fust  I — Who  are  ye  ? 
What  sacrilrgioua  villains  ? — False  Moiinlferrat, 
The  wolf  (o  honour  \  has  thy  hellish  hunger 
Brought  ihee  to  tear  the  body  nut  a'  th'  tomb  too  ? 
Has  tliy  foul  mind  so  far  wrought  on  thee  } — Ha  I 
Arc  you  there  too  ^  Nay,  then  I  spy  a  villainy 
1  never  dream'd  of  yel.     Thou  sinful  usher. 
Bred  from  that  rottenness,  thou  bawd  to  mischief, 
Do  you  blush  through  all  your  bbickneaa?  will  not 

Zan.  I  caimot  apeak.  [that  hide  it? 

Gom.   You  are  well  met,  with  your  dam,  sir. 
Art  tbou  a  knight .'  did  ever  on  that  sword 
The  Christian  cause  sit  nobly  ^  could  tlist  hsud 

fight, 
Guided  by  bme  and  fortune  ?  that  heart  inflame 
With  virtuous  fires  of  valour  !  To  fall  off,       [thee. 
Fall  off  so  suddenly,  nnd  with  such  foulness. 
As  the  false  angels  did,  from  all  their  glory  1 
Thou  art  do  knight  I  Honour  thou  never  heardst  of, 
Nor  brave  desires  could  ever  build  in  that  breast  1 
Treason,  and  tainted  thooghts,  are  all  the  goda 
Thou  worship'st,  all  the  strength  tbou  hak,  and 

fortune  ! 
Thou  didst  things  ont  of  fear,   and   false  heart, 

villain. 
Out  of  close   tr.ips  and  treacheries;   they  have 

Mount/.  Thou  ravest,  old  man.        [rais'd  thee. 

Gom.  Before  thou  get'st  off  from  me, 
Hadst  thou  the  glory  of  thy  first  fights  on  thee, 
(Which  thou  hast  basely  lost)  thy  noblest  fortunci. 
And  in  their  greatest  lustres,  I  would  make  thee. 
Before  we  part,  confeti  (nay,  kneel,  and  do  it, 
Nay,  crying  kneel,  coldly,  for  ineroy,  crying) 
Thou  art  the  recreant' st  rogue  time  ever  nourish'd  ; 
Thou  art  a  dog,  I  will  make  thee  swear,  a  dog  staved, 
A  mangy  cur  dug  !    Do  you  creep  behind  the  altar? 
Look  how  it  sweats,  to  shelter  such  a  rascal  I 
First,  with  thy  venomous  tooth  infect  her  chaste 

Ufe, 
And  then  not  dare  to  do  ?  next,  rob  her  rest. 
Steal  her  dead  body  out  o'  th'  grave 

Mount/.  I  have  not. 

Gum.  Pr'ythee,  come  out ;  this  is  no  place  to 
Valiant  Mountferrat,  come  !  [quarrel  '\a\ 

Mount/.  I  will  not  stir. 
Cam.  Thou  host  thy  sword  about  thee. 
That  good  sword  that  ne'er  fail'd  thee :   Pr'ythee 

come  ! 
We'll  have  but  five  strokes  for  it.     On,  on,  boy  I 
Here  is  one  would  fiiin  be  acquainted  with  thee, 
Would  wond'rous  fiun  cleave  that  calf's  ha»<l  of 
J  J        yotwa,  air ; 


Come,  pr'ytbee  lat's  diipatch  I  the  moon  shines 

finely : 
Pr'ythee,  be  kill'd  by  me !  thou  wilt  be  hang'd  else ; 
But,  it  may  be,  thou  Imigeat  to  be  huigM. 

Rocea.  Out  with  him,  >ir  ! 
Yon  (hall  have  my  aword  too ;  when  he's  dispatcfa'd 
We  hHTe  the  world  before  us.  [once. 

Gom.   Wilt  thou  walk,  fellow? 
I  never  Vnew  s  rog;ue  ban^  arse-ward  so, 
And  lach  a  desperate  knave  too. 

Zan.  Pray  gx>  with  hitn  I 
Something  I'll  promise  too. 

Mount/.  You  would  be  kill'd  then  ? 
No  remedy,  I  see. 

Gom.  If  thou  darcBt  do  it? 

Afouulf.  Yea,  now  I  dare.     Lead  out ;  I'll  fol- 
Under  the  mount  I'll  meet  you.      [low  presently ; 

Gom.  Go  before  me  ; 
I'll  have  yoa  in  a  strinj;  too. 

Mountf.  Ki  I  am  a  gentleman, 
And  by  this  holy  place,  I  will  not  fail  thee. 
Pear  not,  thou  shalt  be  kill'd,  take  my  word  for  it ; 
I  will  not  fall. 

Gom.  If  thou  scap'it,  thou  hast  cats'  tack. 
The  mount  ? 

Mounif.  The  same.     Make   haste,  I  am  there 
before  else. 

Gom.  Go,  get  ye  home.     Now  if  he  'acape,  I 
am  coward. 

Mount/.   Well,  now  I  am  resolved  ;  and  he  ihall 
find  it.  iEjcoknt, 

SCENE  WX.—St.ThomoM'iForl. 
Enter   Miiundi,  Lucihda,  ani  Colo.hna. 

Mir.  How  is  it  with  the  lady  .' 

Ltu>.  Sir,  as  well 
As  it  can  be  with  one,  who  feeling  knows  now 
What  is  the  curse  the  divine  jiutice  laid 
On  the  first  siuful  woman. 

Mir.  Is  she  in  travail  ? 

Luo.  Y*i,  lir  ;  and  yet  the  troubles  of  hf  r  mind 
Aflict  her  more  thaii  what  her  body  suffers  ; 
For,  in  the  eitremity  «f  her  pain,  she  erics  out, 
"  Why  am  I  here  ?  wher«  b  my  lord  Gamera  ?" 
^on  aoraetimes  names  Miranda,  and  then  sighs. 
As  if  to  speak,  what  questionless  she  loves  w«ll. 
If  heard,  might  do  her  injury. 

Col.  Heaven's  sweet  mercy 
Look  gently  on  her  ! 

Mir.  Pr'ythee  tell  her,  my  prayers 
Are  present  with  her  ;  and,  good  wench,  provide 
That  she  want  nothing  I  Wlmt's  thy  name  i 

Lue.  Lucinda. 

Mir.  Lucinda  ?  there's  a  prosperous  omen  in  it  I 
fie  a  Lucina  to  her,  and  bring  word 
That  she  is  safe  delivered  of  her  burden, 
■Vnd  thy  reward's  thy  liberty. — {Ejeit  LociNoa.] 

— Come,  Colonna, 
H^e  will  go  see  bow  the  engineer  has  mnunled 
The  cannon  the  Great-master  sent.     Uc  careful 
To  view  the  works,  and  learn  the  discipline 
That  ia  used  here  1    I  am  to  leave  the  world  ; 
And  for  your  service,  which  I  have  found  faithful, 
The  charge  that's  mine,  if  I  have  any  power, 
Hereafter  may  concern  yoa. 

Col.  I  still  find 
A  noble  master  in  yoa. 

Mir.   'Tis  but  justice  ; 
Thon  dost  deserve  it  in  thy  care  and  doty.  [SxeuNl 


SCENE  IV Under  the  Ramparts. 

Knter  Oombsa,  MooirrrcaaAT,  Rooc*,  ami  Zaitthia. 

Gom.  Here's  even  groand;  I'Q  stir  no  font  he. 
Before  I  have  thy  head.  [yood  it 

AfounI/.  Draw,  Rocca  ! 

Gom.  Coward, 
Hath  inward  gnilt  robb'd  thee  aa  well  of  courage 
As  honesty,  that  without  odds  thou  darest  not 
Answer  a  single  enemy  ? 

Mount/.   All  advantage 
That  I  can  take,  expect. 

Rocca.  We  know  you  are  valiant ; 
Nor  do  we  purpose  to  make  fiirtlier  trial 
Of  what  you  can  do  now,  bat  to  dispatch  you. 

Mount/.  And  therefore  fight  and  pray  ti>gctJ>er. 

Gom.   Villains, 
Whose  baseness  all  disgraceful  words  made  one 
Cannot  express!  so  strong  i>  the  good  cause 
That  seconds  me,  that  ynu  shall  feel,  with  horror 
To  your  proud  hopes,  what  strength  is  iu  that  arm. 
Though  old,  that  holds  a  sword   made  sharp  by 
justice. 

Zan.  You  come  then  here  to  prate  ?  iF*t»*. 

Mount/.  Help,  Rocca,  now, 
Or  1  am  lost  for  ever ! — How  comes  this  ? 

[QoMUtA  diiarmt  Mi>uirmcBaAT  a,td  Roooa. 
Are  villainy  and  weakness  twins? 

Rocoa.  I  am  gone  too. 

Gom.  You  shall  not  'scape  me,  wretches  ! 

Zan.  I  must  do  it ; 
All  will  go  wrong  else.  iDraies  a  piiiol  ami  j^ooU  Aim. 

Gom.  Treacherous,  bloody  woman, 
What  hast  thou  done  ? 

Zan.  Done  a  poor  woman's  part. 
And  in  an  Instant,  what  these  men  so  long 
Stood  fouling  for. 

Mount/.  Tliis  aid  was  unexpected  ; 
I  hiss  (hee  for't. 

Rocca.   Hia  right  arm's  only  shot. 
And  that  compclt'd  him  to  forsake  his  tword ; 
He's  else  unwuunded. 

Mount/.  Cut  his  throat  I 

Zan.  Forbear ! — 
Yet  do  not  hope  'tis  with  intent  to  save  thre. 
But  that  thou  may'st  live  (o  thy  further  tomie'it. 
To  see  who  triumphs  over  thee.     Come,  Mount. 

ferrat. 
Here  join  thy  foot  to  mine,  and  let  our  hearts 
Meet  with  our  hand»  !  The  contract  that  is  made 
And  cemented  with  blood,  aa  this  of  oun  is, 
la  a  more  holy  eanction,  and  much  surer, 
Than  all  the  superstitious  ceremonies 
You  Christiaai  use. 

EntfT  NoltAXDINS. 

Roeca.  Who's  this  ? 

Mount/.  Betray'd  again  ? 

Nor.  By  the  report  it  made,  and  by  the  wind, 
The  pUtol  was  discharged  here. 

Gom,  Norandine, 
Aa  ever  thou  loved'it  valour,  or  wear'at  arms 
To  punish  baseness,  shew  it  I 

Nor.  Oh,  the  devil ! 
Gooiera  wounded,  and  my  brache,  Black  Bruu'v, 
An  actor  in  it  > 

Zan,  If  thou  strikest,  I'll  shoot  thee. 

Nor.   Howl   fright   we  with  yuw  Jiot.gun  ? - 
What  art  thou  } 


dCCNB   I. 


THE  KNIGHT  OF  MALTA. 


U» 


Good  neareo,  the  ro^e,  the  traitor  rogue,  Moant- 

ferr«t! 
To  swinge  the  ne<t  of  jrou,  U  •  iport  nnlook'd  for. 
Hell'f  plagues  consume  jrou  ! 

Mountf.  A»  thou  art  a  man, 
tl  am  woanded)  gire  me  time  to  anawer  tbee  ! 
C<«i    Durtt  thou  urge  thia  .'  tbii  hand  ciui  hold 

a  aword  yet. 
yta-.  Well  done  !  to  aee  thia  TiUain  makes  my 
hurts 
Blcrd  fresh  again ;  but  had  I  not  a  bone  whole. 
Id  such  a  cause  I  should  do  thus,  thus,  rascaU  ! 

[Rvsha  agaiiui  Uum. 
S»ltT  Corporal  <>»<<  Watch , 
Corp.  Disarm  them,  and  shoot  any  that  reaisti. 
i'Om,  Hold  corporal  I  I  am  Gomera. 


Nor.  'Tia  well  yet,  that  once  in  an  age  you  can 
Remember  what  you  wntch  for  :   I  had  thought, 
You  had  again  been  making  out  your  parties 
For  sucking  pigs  :  'Tis  well.     As  you  will  answer 
The   contrary  with  your  lives,   see    these   forth- 
.  Corp.  That  we  shall  do.  [coming  ! 

[7»Or»riM    HottNTraaiUT,  HOGCA,   flHrf  Z*NTHIA. 

N»r.  You  bleed  apace. — Good  soldieri, 
Go  help  him  to  a  surgeon. 

Rocca.  [To  MonNTFBRRAT.]  Dane  the  worst, 
And  suffer  tike  yourself. 

Xan.  From  me  learn  courage. 

Nor.  Now  for  Miranda  !    this  news  will  be  to 

As  welcome  as  'tis  unexpected. — Corporal,      (him 

There's  something  for  thy  care  to-night.       My 

horse  there !  [.Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 
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SCENE  I — An  Jpartment  in  the  Port. 
EnUr  OaiAifA  a>>d  Luonoa. 

Ofi.  How  does  my  boy  ? 

Luc.  Ob,  wond'rous  lusty,  madam  ; 
A  httle  knight  already  :  You  shall  live 
To  »ee  him  toss  ■  Turk. 

OH.  Gentle  Lucitida, 
Much  must  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  service ; 
And  may  I  grow  but  strong  to  see  Valetta, 
My  husband,  and  my  brotlier,  thou  shall  find 
I  will  not  barely  thank  thee. 

E»ltT  MnuirDA,  NoRAVDiira,  and  Colonma. 

MW.  Look,  captain,  we   must    ride   away   this 
morning ! 
The  Anbergr  sits  to-day,  and  the  Great-master 
Write*  plainly,  I  most  or  deliver  in 
(The  year  expired)  my  probation-weed, 
Or  take  the  cluak.     Y'ou  likewise,  Noraodine, 
Fur  your  full  service,  and  your  last  assistance 
In  false  Mountferrat's  apprehension, 
Arc  here  commanded  to  associate  me, 
My  twin  in  this  high  honour. 

Nor.  I  will  none  on't ! — Do  they  think  to  bind 
me  to  live  chaste,  sober,  and  temperately,  all  daya 
of  my  life .'  They  may  as  soon  tie  an  Englishman 
to  live  so  1 — I  shall  be  a  sweet  Done,  a  sweet  cap- 
tain, go  up  and  down  drinking  tmall-beer,  and 
nrcaring,  OdtNeaguet  I — No  ;  I'll  live  a  sqaire 
•t  ama  atiU ;  and  do  thou  so  loo,  an  thou  be'st 
wi»e.  I  have  found  the  mystery  now  why  the  gen- 
tlemen wear  but  three  bars  of  the  cross,  and  the 
koighta  the  whole  one. 

Mir.  Why,  captain  ? 

Nor,  Marry,  sir,  to  put  as  in  remembrance,  we 
•re  but  thr«e-<|uarten  crossed  in  our  licence  and 
pleuorca  ;  but  the  poor  knights  crossed  altoge- 
iJier.  The  brothera  at  arms  may  yet  meet  with 
Ibrir  sisters  at  arms,  now  and  then,  in  brotbei  ly 
love ;  but  the  poor  knights  cannot  get  a  lady  for 
love  nor  money  :  'tis  not  so  in  other  countries,  1 
•ia.  Pray  haste  you  1  for  i'U  along,  and  see  what 
«U1  come  on't.  [£■-"'■ 

Alir.  Coluiina,  provide  straight  all  nectsaaries 
For  this  remove,  the  litter  fur  llie  lady, 
And  let  Lucinda  bear  her  company  I 
Vvu  shall  attend  on  me. 

r*/.   Wi(h  all  my  duties.  i^-tU- 


Mir.  How  fare  you,  gracious  mistroBp 

Ori.  Oh,  Minuida, 
Yon  pleased  to  honour  me  with  that  fair  title 
I   When  I  was  free,  and  could  dispose  myself; 
But  now,  no  smile,  no  word,  uo  look,  no  touch. 
Can  I  impart  to  any,  but  as  theft 
Prom  my  Gomera ;  and  who  dares  accept 
Is  an  usurper. 

Mir.    Leave    us.    [Erii   Lucinda.]    I    bav« 
touch'd  thee,  [AtUt. 

Thou  fairer  virtue,  than  thou  nrt  heantiful! 
Hold  but  this  teat,  so  rich  an  ore  was  never 
Tried  by  the  hand  of  man,  on  the  vast  earth. — 
Sit,  brightest  Oriana  !     Is  it  sin 
Still  to  profess  I  love  yon,  still  to  vow 
I  shall  do  ever?     Heaven  my  witness  be, 
'Ti«  not  your  eye,  your  check,  your  tongue,  no  part 
That  superficially  doth  snnrc  young  men, 
Which  has  caught  me  !  Read  over  in  yimr  thitughta 
The  story  that  this  man  hath  made  of  you. 
And  think  upon  bis  merit. 

Ori.  Only  thought 
Can  comprehend  (t ! 

Mir.  And  can  you  be 
So  cruel,  thanklesi,  to  dastroy  hi*  youth 
That  saved  your  honour,  gave  yon  double  life. 
Your  own,   and   your  fair  infant's  ?    that   when 

Fortune 
(The  blind  foe  to  all  beauty,  that  is  good) 
Bandied  you  from  one  hazard  to  another. 
Was  even  Heaven's  messenger,  by  Providence 
Call'd  to  the  temple,  to  receive  you  there 
Into  these  arras,  to  give  ease  to  your  throes, 
As  irt  had  thnnder'd;  take  thy  due,  Miranda, 
For  she  wa«  thine  !  Oomera's  jealousy 
Struck  death  unto  thy  heart ;  to  him  be  dead, 
And  live  to  me,  that  gave  thee  second  life ! 
Li-t  mc  but  now  enjoy  thee !  Oh,  regard 
The  Lcrturing  fires  of  my  aflectiona! 

Ori,  Oh,  master  them,  Miranda,  as  I  mina ! 
Who  follows  his  desires,  such  tyranta  serves 
As  will  oppress  him  tntupportably. 
My  llnmes,  Miranda,  rise  as  high  as  thine, 
Fur  I  did  hive  thee  Tore  toy  marviage ; 
Yet  would  I  DOW  consent,  or  could  I  think 
Thou  wert  in  earnest,  (which,  by  all  the  soulc 
Tbnt  have  for  chastity  been  s«nrti5ed, 
1  caunot^  in  a  nsdment  I  do  know 
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Thon  wouldat  call  fair  Teiii|)enocc  up  to  rule  ttiy 

blood. 
Thy  eye  waj  ever  chaste,  thy  countenance  too, 

honest, 
And  all  thy  wooing*  was  like  maidens'  talk. 
Who  yieldeth  unto  pleasures,  and  to  lust, 
In  a  poiir  captife,  that  in  golden  frttera 
And  preciouj),  as  he  thinks,  hut  holding  gyves, 
Frets  out  liia  life. 

Mir.  Find  such  another  woman, 
And  take  her  for  his  labour,  any  man  I 

OH.  I  was  not  worthy  of  lliee,  at  my  best, 
(Heaven  knew  I  was  not ;  I  had  had  thee  else) 
Much  less  now,  gentle  sir.     Mirnodn's  deeds 
Hnve  been  as  white  At  OriAiia'x  fsine. 
From  the  beginuiiig  to  thi«  |>iiiuC  of  time, 
And  shall  we  now  begin  to  stain  both  llius? 
Think  an  the  Icgiend  wliirli  we  two  shnil  breed, 
Continuing  as  we  arc,  for  cliastest  dumea 
And  boldest  soldiers  to  pertise  and  read, 
.\y,  aod  read  thorough,  free  from  any  act 
To  cause  the  modest  cast  the  book  away. 
And  the  most  bonour'd  captnin  fold  it  up. 

Alir.  Fairest,  let  go  my  hand!  my  pulte  beats 
tbii'k, 
And  my  moved  blood  ride*  high  in  every  vein  ! — 
Lord  of  thyself  now,  soldier,  and  ever  ! 
I  would  not  for  Aleppo,  this  frail  bark, 
Tliis  bark  of  flesh,  no  better  steera-man  had 
Than  has  Mountferrat's. — May  you  kiss  mo,  Isdy  .* 

Ori.  No  ;  though  it  be  no  CHsintiat  injury. 
It  is  a  circumstance  due  to  my  li>rd. 
To  none  else ;  and,  my  dearest  friend,  if  bandl 
Playing  together  kindle  beat  in  you, 
'^A''hat  may  the  game  at  lips  provoke  unto? 

Mir.  Oh,  what  a  tongue  is  here!     Whilst  «be 
doth  teJich 
My  heart  to  hate  my  fond  unlawful  love, 
She  talks  ene  more  in  love,  with  love  to  her  ; 
My  (ires  she  qucncheth  with  her  arguments, 
But  as  she  breathes  'em  they  blow  fresher  fires, — 
Sit  further  1  now  my  flame  cooU.   [hisband!  wifeT 
There  is  some  holy  mystery  in  those  names 
That  sure  the  unmarried  cannot  understaud. 

Ori.  Now  tbou  art  straight,  and  dost  enamour 
So  far  beyond  a  carnal  earthly  love,  [me 

My  very  sonl  dotes  on  tbce,  and  my  spirit* 
Do  embrace  thine  ;  my  mind  doth  thy  mind  kiss; 
Aud  in  this  pure  conjunction  we  enjoy 
A  bcavenlier  pleasure  than  if  bodies  met : 
This,  this  is  perfect  love  I  the  other  short. 
Yet  languishing  fniilion.     Every  swain 
And  aweatiog  groom  may  clasp,  but  ours  refiaed 
Two  in  ten  age*  cannot  reach  unto. 
Nor  is  our  spiritual  love  a  barren  joy; 
For  mark  what  blessed  issue  we'll  b^et, 
(Dearer  than  children  to  posterity) 
A  great  example  to  men's  continence. 
And  women's  chastity;  that  is  a  child 
More  fair  and  conifurtable,  than  any  heir! 

Mir.  If  all   wives  were  but  such.  Lust  would 
One  corner  to  inhabit ;  sin  would  be         [not  find 
So  strange,  remission  superfluous.— 
But  one  petition,  I  have  done. 

Ori.  What,  aweet  ? 

Mir.  To  call  me  lord,  if  the  hard  hand  of  death 
Seize  on  Gomeru  first. 

Ori.  Oh,  much  loo  worthy. 
How  much  you  undervalue  your  own  price, 
To  pive  your  unbought  self  for  a  poor  woman. 


That  has  been  once  sold,  used,  and  lost  her  Ao9\ 
I  am  a  garment  worn,  a  vessel  crack'd, 
A  lone  untied,  a  tUy  trod  upon, 
V  fragrant  flower  cropt  by  another's  hand. 
My  colour  sullied,  and  my  odour  changed. 
If  when  I  was  new-blossom'd,  I  did  fear 
Myself  unworthy  of  Miranda's  spring. 
Thus  over-blown,  and  eeeded,  I  am  rather 
Fit  to  adorn  his  chimney  than  his  bed. 
Mir.  Rise,  miracle  I  save  Malta  with  thy  ^ 
tue  !— 
If  worda  could  make  me  proud,  how  hu  ihe  i 

Yet  1  will  try  her  to  the  very  block.— 
Hard -hearted  and  uncivil  Oriana, 
Ingrateful  payer  of  my  industriea, 
That  with  a  soft  painted  hypocrisy 
Cozen'st  and  jeer'st  my  perturbation, 
Expect  a  witty  and  a  fell  revenge  ! 
My  comfort  is,  all  men  will  think  thee  false: 
Deside,  thy  hu!<band,  having  been  thus  long 
(On  this  occasion)  in  my  fort,  and  posrer — 

Eater  NuaAMDixa,  Coloska,  and  LDciifDa  »HA  a  ChM,^ 

I'll  hear  no  more  words  ! — Captain,  let's  away! 
With  all  care  see  to  her ;  and  you,  Lucinda, 
Attend  her  diligently  :  She  is  a  wonder  I 

Nor.  Have  you  found  she  was  well  delivered? 
What,  bad  ibe  a  good  midwife  ?  is  all  well  ? 

Mir.  You  are  merry,  Norandine. 

Luc.  Why  weep  you,  lady  ? 

Ori,  Take  the  poor  babe  along. 

Col.  Madam,  'tis  here. 

Ori.  Dissembling  death,  why  didst  tbou  let  me 
live 
To  aee  Uui  change,  my  greatest  caose  to  grieve  ? 


SCENE  II.— VAtETTA.    Th«  HaU  <tf  the  Order, 

A  S^ntL     Enter  AsTuailt,  C*«thii>t.  VAurrra,  Oo 
MKiu.  Knights;   Mni'icrraitaAT  pvantni  by  Ourpoial 

a n<i  SoMtcni;  Zanthia  ;  a  Ocntlumiui  viih  a  cloak, 
tvord^  and  tpurt. 

Val.  A  tender  husband  hast  thou  shew'd  thyKlf, 
My  dearest  brother,  and  thy  memory, 
After  thy  life,  in  brazen  characters 
Shall  monumeutally  be  registered 
To  ages  consequent,  till  Time's  running  hand 
Beats  bock  the  world  to  undistingigish'd  chaoa. 
And  on  the  top  of  that  thy  name  shall  stand 
Fresh,  and  without  decay. 

Gom.  Oh,  bonour'd  sir  ! 
If  hope  of  this,  or  any  bliss  to  come. 
Could  lift  my  l«sd  of  grief  off  from  my  aoul, 
Or  expiate  the  trespasj  'gainst  my  wife, 
That  in  one  hour's  suspicion  I  b^at, 
I  tnigbt  be  won  to  be  a  man  again. 
And  fare  like  other  husbands,  sleep  and  eat. 
Laugh,  and  forget  my  pleasing  penitence ; 
But  'till  old  Nature  r^n  make  such  n  wife 
Again,  I  vow  ne'er  to  resume  the  order 
And  bitbit*  that  to  men  are  necessary ; 
All  breath  III  spend  in  sighs,  all  sound  in  groansi 
And  know  no  company  but  my  wasting  moans. 

Alio.  This  will  be  wilful  murder  on  yourself, 
Nor  like  a  Christian  do  you  bear  the  chance 
Which  the  inscrutable  will  of  Heaven  admit*. 

Gom.  What  would  you  hare  my  weakness  do, 
Soffer'd  itielf  thus  to  be  practised  on  [thai 
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ft'd  bell-boiutd,  uid  bii  igrnt  dam, 
oidwi/e  to  sbortive  birthf . 
nd  iaatnuacDt  to  hi«  decrees  ? 
■f«nr  they  fint  uaailed  her  life, 
n  iu>)iiig  with  ns  yet  in  that,  he  wrought 
mttaL  Criioul,  the  lemnt  to  her  Tirtue, 
lahet  me,  agaiiut  hU  raiatrest'  tnilh. 
nt  eCacCleai,  thu  encbentinf  witch 
HsaM  jealoiuy  •ninit  my  Udy. 
Mwt  immaculate  Uay,  which  leut'd  on  her 
Mt  to  death.     Oh,  jet,  not  yet  content, 
la  my  hand  pat  (to  reatore  ber  life, 
iau^iaed)  what  did  execute 
r  derilish  malice.     Further,  great  with  child 
thia  poor  iaoooait :  That  too  wu  loit  i 
'  doosled  death  upon  her !   Not  (tiyios  there, 
'  bate  done  riolence  unto  her  tomb, 
RiBling  reit  unto  her  in  the  grave. 
B  Mlruda  had  en^oy'd  my  prize : 
MC  1  am  punish'd  for  luurpiog  her. 
■te  •  ti^  ia  reaiated  luat  I 
it  dcpth  fpi^a  aU  ! 
tmitf,  Plut  of  this  tale 
Mt  yon  tme  ;  but  'twas  not  poiaoa  g;iveo  ber. 
N*.  I  would  it  bad  I  we  had  been  far  enough, 
!  IwJ  hfTTt  tn  wile ;  nod  bad  not  now 
I  cu  r  \  oar  (uerciee  here. 


t  b  U».uuic  u   Lh'  body  we  know  not. 
iL  fttet,  ImpadcDti  I 
iaar  Oomera,  practiae  patieaee, 

'T  miut :  By  some  meana  at  last 
ive  this  riddle. 

comes 
k  Ihe  featival  array, 
_  'I'd  for  hit  treachery .' 
That  ia  by  our  appointment 
"^i  know  why  anon. 


Give  na 

[leave  J 


tmttr  HnuKva.  NoBAnmra,  and  Counnra. 

What,  are  te  both  rctoWed  ? 
i<A  I,  my  lord  :  Yuur  dotmright  captain 


1W  gmtlanen  arc  come. 
IVaw  (ben  KirUle 


I  yon.     Not  that  altogether 
I  of  oODkcience  ; 
W  laugh  to  aara  me,  and  that's  all : 
M  frOB  drink,  and  draba .'  even  hang  rae  too ! 
VB*t  rrm  make  your  oaptainn  rapoos  flr<(  I 
>■  Um  much  llnsh    for  this  spiritual  kniglit- 
llhcrefnrv  do  desire  forbearance,  sir,       [bood, 
I  am  older,  or  more  mortiAed  ; 
too  BOiutd  yet. 

rf.  WhM  tMj  yoa,  Miranda  ? 
ir.  With  all  pure  zeal  to  Heaven,  duty  to  you, 
M  to  aidergo  it. 
iL  fioawd  t«  Ch'  ceremony, 
■a.  Before  ym  natch  with  thia  bright  ho- 

Irc^  I'lrdon  that  in  thought 

r  iai  uBii«^rcmi  ^gamat  your  virtue ; 

Hay  yoa  find  more  joy  with  your  new  bride, 

Wkor  Gomera  e'er  enjoy'd  with  bia  ! 

tma  mine  own  crims,  and  I  aaffex  for't.) 

•eat  ytmr  dignity,  and  worthily, 
M  I  obwarriy  in  some  comer  vanish  I 


Mir.  Have   ilronger  thoughts,   and   better. 

First,  I  crave, 
According  to  the  order  of  the  coart, 
I  may  dispose  my  captives,  and  the  fort, 
That  with  a  clean  and  purified  heart 
The  fitlier  I  may  indue  my  robe. 

AU.  'TU  granted. 

Enter  OaiAXA  vttitd.  Iridic*,  LocimA  wiCA  a  ChtU. 

Mir.  Bring  the  captives  ! — To  your  charge 
And  staid  tuition,  my  most  noble  friend, 
I  then  coTomend  this  lady.   Start  nut  off ; 
A  fairer  and  a  chaster  never  lived. 
By  her  own  choice  you  are  ber  guardian ; 
For  telling  her  I  was  to  lea«e  my  fort. 
And  to  abandon  quite  all  worldly  cares. 
Her  own  request  was,  to  Gomera's  bauds 
She  might  be  given  in  custody,  for  she  had  heard 
He  was  a  gentleman,  wi«e,  and  temperate, 
Fall  of  humanity  to  women-kind. 
And  'cause  he  had  been  married,  knew  the  better 
How  to  entreat  a  lady. 

Vat.  VSlist  countrywoman  ia  she? 

Mir.  Bom  a  Greek. 

Vol.  Gomera,  'twill  be  barbarona  to  deny 
A  lady,  that  anto  your  refuge  flies. 
And  seeks  to  shrowd  her  under  Virtne's  wing. 

Com.  Excuse  mc,  noble  sir  I     Oh,  think  aae 
not 
So  dull  a  devil,  to  forget  the  loss 
or  such  a  matchless  wife  as  I  poaaeaa'd. 
And  ever  to  endure  the  sight  of  woman  I 
Were  ahe  the  abstract  of  her  aez  for  form. 
The  only  warehouse  of  perfection. 
Were  there  no  rose  nor  lily  but  ber  cheek, 
No  music  but  her  tongue,  virtue  but  here, 
She  must  not  rest  near  me.  My  tow  is  gravMl 
Here  in  my  heart,  irrevocably  breathed  ; 
And  when  I  break  it 

Atlo.  This  ie  rudeness,  Spaniard  | 
Unseasonably  yon  play  the  Timoniat, 
Put  on  a  di9|)OB]tion  is  not  yoora. 
Which  neither  fits  you,  nor  become*  you. 

Gom,  Sir 

Catt.  We  cannot  force  you,  but  we  would  per- 
suade. 

Gom.  Beseech  you,  sir,  no  more  !  I  am  resolved 
To  forsake  Malta,  tread  a  pilgrimage 
To  fair  Jcrusaieoi,  for  my  lady's  soul, 
And  will  not  be  diverted. 

Mir.  You  must  bear 
This  child  along  with  ye  then. 

Com.   What  child.' 

All.   How's  thu? 

Afir.  Nay,  then,  Gomera,  thou  art  injurious  ! 
This  child  is  thine,  and  this  rejected  lady 
Tbou  bast  as  often  known  as  thine  own  wife  ; 
And  thia  I'll  make  good  on  thee,  with  my  sword. 

Gom.  Thou  durst  as  well  blaspheme  t — If  sucb 
a  scandal — 
(I  crave  the  rights  due  to  a  gentleman) 
Wiiman,  unveil ! 

Ori.  Will  you  refuse  me  yet  ?  IVHinlltmf. 

Gom.  My  wife  ! 

Vol.  My  sister  I 

Com.  Somebody  thank  Heaven  I 
I  cnnnot  speak. 

All.  All  pmise  be  ever  given  I 

Mount/.  This  saves  our  Uvea.     Yet 'would  the 
had  been  dmd  1  lAptiH 


IfiZ 
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The  Ter;  aight  of  her  sRlicU  me  more 
Than  fear  of  punuhment,  or  my  diegracc> 
Fal.   Hon  c»iDe  yoa  to  the  tem(>le  ? 
Mir.  Sir,  to  do 
My  poor  dcTOtiont,  and  to  offer  tbaski 
For  'leaping  a  temjitation  near  perform *d 
Wilh  this  fair  virgin. — I  restore  a  wife 
Buth  cannot  panillel;  and,  biuy  NaCnre, 
If  tbou  wilt  (till  make  women,  but  remember 
To  work  'em  by  this  sampler  ! — Take  heed,  sir, 
Henceforth  you  ueyer  doubt,  sir. 

Gum.  When  I  do, 
Death  take  mc  anddenly  I 

Atir.  To  increate  your  ht|ipiaes*i 
To  your  beat  wife  take  this  addition. 

[8k<iw>kiM(VcAfW. 
G«m.  AUck,  my  poor  knave  I 
yai.  The  confession 
The  Moor  made,  it  (eem§,  was  truth. 

A'or.  Marry  waa  it,  air ;  the  only  tmth  that 
ever  issaed  out  of  hell,  which  ber  black  jawa  re- 
semhie.  A  plague  o'  your  bacon -face  I  yon  must 
be  giving  driuks  with  a  vengeance !  Ah,  thou 
branded  bitch  !  — Do  you  sWe.  goggles? — I  hope 
to  make  winter- boots  o'  thy  hide  yet ;  she  fears 
not  damning  !  Hell-fire  cannot  parch  her  blacker 
than  she  is. — Do  you  grin,  chimney-sweeper  ? 
Ori.  What  ia't  Miranda  .' 
Mir.  Tliat  you    would  please   Lucinda   might 

attend  yoa. 
Coi.  That  suit,  sir,  I  consent  not  to. 

lnrv>n(ifHU  dUguUi, 
Luo.  My  husband  ? 
My  dearest  Angelo  ? 

Nor.  More  jiggam-bobs  ? — Is  not  this  the  fel- 
low that  swam  like  a  duck  to  the  shore  in  our  tea- 
service  ? 
Coi.  The  very  same.  Do  not  you  know  me  now, 
sir? 
My  name  is  Angeto,  though  Colonna  Teil'd  it, 
Your  countryman  and  kinsman,  bom  in  Florence ; 
Who  from  the  neighbour-island  here  of  Goza 
Was  captive  led,  in  that  unfortunate  day 
When  the  Turk  bore  with  him  three  thousand  souls. 
Since,  in  Constantinople  have  I  lived, 
Where  I  beheld  this  Turkish  damsel  first. 
A  tedious  suitor  was  1  for  her  love ; 
And,  pitying  such  a  beauteous  case  should  bide 
A  ioul  prophaned  with  infidelity, 
I  Uibour'd  her  conversion,  wilh  my  love. 
And  doubly  won  her  :  To  fair  faith  ber  soul 
Sbe  first  betrothed,  and  then  her  failb  to  me. 
But  fearful  there  to  consummate  this  contract, 
We  fled,  and  in  that  flight  were  ta'en  again 
By  those  some  g«llies  'fore  Valetta  fought : 
Since,  in  your  service  I  attended  here, 
Where,  what  I  saw  and  heard  bath  joy'd  me  more 
Than  all  my  past  afflictions  grieved  before. 

Fal.  Wonders  crown  wonders  I    Take  thy  wife. 
— Miranda, 
Be  henceforth  call'd  our  Malta's  better  angel ; 
And  thoQ  her  evil,  Mountferrat. 

Nor.  We'll  call  him  Carodemon,  with  his  black 
gib  there,  his  Suocuba,  his  devil's  seed,  his  spawn 
of  Phlegethon,  that,  o'  my  conscience,  was  bred  o' 
the  spume  of  Cocytns. —  Do  you   snarl,  you  black 
Gill  ?  She  looks  like  the  picture  of  America. 
Fal.  Why  stay  we  now  ? 
Mir.  This  last  petition  to  the  court ; 
I  m«|(  bequeath  the  kei^ping  of  my  fort 


To  this  my  kinsman,  toward  the  maintenance 
Of  him  and  bis  fair  virtuous  wife  :  Discreet, 
Loyal,  and  valiant,  I  dare  give  him  yoa. 

Fal.  Yon  must  not  ask  in  rain,  sir. 

Col.  My  best  thanks 
To  yoD,  my  noble  cousin,  and  my  service 
To  the  whole  court  :  May  I  deserve  this  bounty  I 

FtU.  Proceed   to  tb'  ceremony.     One  of  out 
Degrade  Mountferrat  first !  [Eaguord 

Mountf.  I  will  Qot  sue 
For  mercy  ;  'twere  in  vain  :  Fortune,  thy  worst ! 

[.Mut%e. 

A  nrtaiit  it  drawn.,  A»  altar  tlittevtr'd.wUh  ta.ptrt 
and  a  book  on  it.  ne  two  Binliopi  tlaitd  om  *aek 
ndt  q/'tii  MouNiriaaar,  at  Mr  tang  it  ttngtmg,  it 
Ittt  uji  tht  allar. 

Sor,  see.  theaCalnofh  :'         ''    '  i^'sftw, 
Uf  virgina*  fair  famtw  <  '  iirow  I 

That  brokm  hutb  bU  '   .  ity, 

I>li,bunour'd  mticb  tliU  holy  Ui^ntty. 
Otr  with  hia  mbo,  expel  litii]  fnrih  this  pla«l^ 
'WblUl  we  rejoice,  and  ting  at  his  diagrofla  1 

Fal.  Since  by  tby  actions  thon  host  mode  thysdf 
Unworthy  of  that  worthy  sign  thou  wear' at. 
And  of  our  sacred  order,  into  which 
For  former  virtues  we  received  thee  first, 
According  to  uur  atatutea,  ordinances. 
For  praise  anto  the  good,  a  terror  to 
The  bad,  and  an  example  to  all  men  ; 
We  here  deprive  thee  of  our  habit,  and 
Declare  thee  unworthy  our  society. 
From  which  we  do  expel  thee,  us  a  rotten, 
Corrupted,  and  contagious  member. 

Stg.  Using  th'  authority  the  superior 
Hath  given  unto  me,  I  Untie  this  knot, 
And  take  from  thee  the  pleasing  yoke  of  Heaven  : 
We  take  from  off  thy  breast  this  holy  cross. 
Which  thou  hast  made  thy  burden,  not  tby  prop; 
Tby  spurs  we  spoil  thee  of,  leaving  thy  heels 
Bore  of  thy  honour,  that  have  kick'd  against 
Our  order  s  precepts  ;  next,  we  reave  Uiy  sword. 
And  give  thee  armless  to  thy  enemies. 
For  being  foe  to  goodness,  and  to  God  ; 
Last,  'bout  thy  atiff  neck  wi^  this  halter  bong. 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  court. 

Vol.  Inveat  Miranda. 

80N0. 

Fair  child  of  Virtue,  Honour'!  bloom. 

Thai  h«re  with  burning  seal  do>t  oome, 

\VHh  Joy  to  luk  the  wlili«.^!riiM  ciook. 

And  yield  unto  this  pleaaiDg  yoke  I 

Tbut  t)cing  younj),  vowb  chastity. 

And  chuaeat  wilful  poverty : 
As  tills  ilonie  mounts,  so  mount  iby  nol '.  thy  (tocj 
lUao  post  the  stars,  and  Sx  in  Heaven  thy  ttotj ! 

1  Biihop.  What  crave  you,  gentle  air  ? 
Mir.  Humble  admittance 

To  be  a  brother  of  the  holy  hospital 
Of  great  Jerusalem. 

2  Bithop.  Breathe  out  your  vow. 

Mir.  To  Heaven,  and  all  the  bench  of  saint* 

S Whose  succour  I  implore  to  enable  me)     [abot«» 
vow  henceforth  a  chaste  li£e  ;  not  to  enjoy 
Anything  proper  to  myself;  obedience 
To  my  superiors,  whom  religion 
And  Heaven  shall  give  me  ;  ever  to  defend 
The  virtuous  fame  of  ladies,  and  to  oppii|(n 
Even  unto  death  tbe  Christian  enemy  : 
Thia  do  I  vow  to  accomplish  ! 


^ 


a. 


THE  KNIGHT  OF  MALTA. 


153 


Who  cm  ten, 

made  otter  tow,  or  promiMd  marriage 

one,  or  ia  in  MrTitaM  ? 

He'a  free  from  all  theie. 

JUp.  Pat  <m  hia  apnra,  and  gird  him  with 

tiieaword, 
mtgt  of  infiddi,  and  typea  of  ipeed. 
t  thy  futh  cm  thia  ?  lPn$$iUiiiff  Ou  erou. 

On  him  that  died 
1  a  aaend  fignre,  lor  onr  dna. 
■hop.  Here  &>en  we  fix  it  on  thy  left  side, 

for 
oreaae  of  fiuth,  Chriatian    defence,  and 

aeiffice 
Mor ;  and  thna  near  to  thy  heart  we  plant  it, 
m  mayat  lore  it  eren  with  all  thy  heart ; 
y  right-hand  protect,  preaorre  it  whole ; 
ion  fighting  'gainat  HeaTon'a  enemies 
I  away,  abandoning  the  croaa, 
iga  of  tiiy  holy  general, 
ame  thou  jnatly  ahalt  be  robb'd  of  It, 
(ram  oar  company,  and  cat  away 
ifffitiiwia  pntnfiea  limh* 


Mir.  I  ask  no  fiiTonr. 

1  Bishop.  Then  receire  the  yoke 
Of  him  that  makes  it  sweet  and  light ;  ia  whidi 
Thy  sodI  find  her  eternal  rest. 

iPuft  tht  erou  im  Ate. 

VcU.  Most  welcome  I 

All.  Welcome,  onr  noble  brother ! 

Ved,  Breakup  the  court.— Moontferrat,  though 
your  deeds, 
Conspiring  'gainst  the  lives  of  innocents. 
Have  forfeit^  your  own,  we  will  not  stam 
Onr  white  eross  with  your  blood :  Your  doom  is 
To  marry  this  co-agent  of  your  mischiefs  :     [then 
Which  done,  we  banish  yon  [to]  the  continent : 
If  either,  after  three  days,  here  be  found, 
The  hand  of  law  lays  hold  upon  your  lives. 

Nor.  Away,  French  stallion !  Now  yon  Lave  a 
Barbary  mare  of  your  own  ;  go  leqt  her,  and  en- 
gender young  devilings  I 

Vol.  We  will  find  something,  noble  Norandine, 
To  qnit  your  merit.— So,  to  dvil  feasts. 
According  to  onr  customs ;  and  all  pray 
,  Tlie  dew  of  grace  bleaa  oar  new  knight  to-day  ! 

[ftrnmi 


* 
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ViT«i.u,4>«mwAMItMMa,  BntmfttAvrtMmM. 
L*Mi<tut.  m,iltUh^  tMtaal.  Aieul  «•  Viraui. 
Am  »tik>.  ria  kMMM  (li«NMM«.  fH«i4  b  VrraLU. 
Don  Ai.v*ku.  Jhwny  ••  Viraui. 
•v«vaBA*.  rrintJ  to  At.T«>ai. 
Lwn,  Am  I»  Ai.T*»aa,  a  iwwv  Bwilii— ,  la 

Ai*t't*iii«,  a  tJM'Aiiv  paaJfUi  CVai«a6fc. 

|*4raia>«S  it  IVMir,     i 

MiaaoaA.  a  i>>lriUr.  W  Vartft^ 

HaiAkXa.  a  AaAk,    J 

I'IMUTIS  a  J 


BomxoiLLA.  SnumoLA  Zarcro,  a  iri'dy  Xmrnm, 
Servant  (a  Ecmnu.  aiui  £btMrd  (<  Ajltab^ 
SrsraASo,  BerraM  lo  EDoamA. 
UacaM. 
OSov. 


I 


Eraaxu,  a  Wr(««a«  £ai(]>,  V(/it  lo  Don  Alt. 
CuK^,  i)<i«^(«r  («  BvwuriA,  Ur  JlAHTUi. 

iMiiiiiiK  and  ehaitt,  atawumrtd  of  VircLU. 
OoTraiu,  S'ultT  l«  Vrrauu,  in  Ltrt  mU  Lnas. 
UALaoOA,  a  iraalon  If  ulneu  </  Vitsuj, 


LU.        ^H 


SCENE,— S»»it. 


PROLOGUE, 


AT  ma  miviriMa  or  tbu  riuiT. 


Si  iKfi'ia  ami  |vtp(iirw  eknUriift  pitM  and  turn, 

|(  th<7  ran  Jualljr  bM*l  umI  urova  they  cmm 

X\\i\\\  I'hIilU*  (<r  Aiirllr'*.     Nonr  deny, 

V\\t\%  «iul  INiliiIrr*  lioUl  a  (jtoiuilhy  t 

\v\  llirlr  WKik*  niK*  tlwuy,  aiiJ  I"**  thrlr  grace, 

KiHvUlnn  hIriitUli  <ii  thru  limlo  or  facf  ; 

\Mu<ii  the  miiul'i  Hit  baa  UtW  yta-aatlneaw, 

Mu<  •(III  nilaiiii  ih  her  SnI  tiMlHaot. 

I'liin  why  •hoMliI  iK>i  ihk  daar  plaea  ba attaaai'd 

(  hlUI  lu  th«  rtvlifai  fenclaa  that  a'er  l««a»'d  \ 


Wbeo  not  Uieir  meaiiMt  oflispriiig  that  came  foitlij 
But  bora  the  image  of  their  t'atbers'  worth. 
Dmumont'iaod  Fletcher'i,  wboae  deicrt  ontweigha 
The  belt  applause,  and  their  least  tprig  of  bays 
U  worthy  Phoebus  ;  and  who  comes  lo  gather 
Their  fruits  of  wit,  he  shall  not  rob  the  treasore. 
Nor  cao  you  ever  surfeit  of  the  plenty, 
Nor  oaa  you  call  tbem  rare,  though  thry  be  dainty 
Tha  mofv  tou  tsWe,  the  more  you  do  them  right  ( 
And  we  will  thank  you  for  your  own  delight. 


ACT  I. 


UCKNK  1.—^  Str^i. 


A 


CnHrv  Vcrakii,  I.jumwal,  aixi  An^araa, 

t'U»IH.   Alt  am  |<*r<1tiit'd  ! 

Ana.  Ami  frtiim'il. 

i,<Hn.   I  aaw  hiMi  Uiid 
Al  Ml.  I.tioai't  I  and  auch  a  g«nenil  welcome 
I'miH',  ••  li>trliinKrr  lo  )i\»  brave  aolionit, 
lliiil  with  lln>  I'nuy  |irii|ilr  piTjwiTil  fur  him, 
\»  \(  by  lilt  I'iniininikil  nliiiir,  and  furl  line, 
lliillniiil,  with  Ihoiiii  |.it»  l'ro«ln<-r>  ihut  hi>lil  out 
\|iatii>l  the  arch-dukp,  wrrr  aipiiii  ciini|icird 
With  Ibrlr  obrdicure  to  give  Dp  their  Uvea 
Til  be  at  hi*  dcvntloti. 

fit.  You  aniaie  ms  I  [Sevil 

l''nr  though  I  have  heard,  that  when  he  fl»d  from 


To  faTe  hli  Hfe  (then  forfeited  to  taw 
For  murdering  Don  Pedro  my  dear  ancle*) 
Ilia  extreme  waots  enforced  him  to  taae  pay 
In  III'  army,  mt  down  then  before  Oatena; 
'Twaa  never  yet  reported,  by  whote  favour 
Ha  dur«l  prc«ume  to  entrrtain  a  thought 
Of  cominghome  with  pardon. 

Ann.  'Tia  our  nature 
Or  not  to  hrar,  or  not  to  give  belief 
To  what  we  wiah  far  from  our  eiiemiea. 

Lam.  t<u,  'til  most  certain,  the  infanta's  letten 
AaaiHtrd  by  the  arch-doke'g,  to  King  Philip, 
Have  not  alone  secured  him  from  the  Hgonr 
Of  our  Caatihan  justice,  but  retum'd  hint 
A  free  man,  and  in  grace. 

fit.  By  what  cursed  meatu 


I 


lUre  ari>e  onto 

'  thrtr  ijigliDosM  ?  Mach  more, 
I  to  (land  but  io  the  lowt  degree 


fh  to  pniie  him  I  hal« 
Btratment)  I  will  tell  you, 
* Alce, dinnlii  I  d«(nict  hi«  worth, 
1  vaot  of  m^rit  in  mygelf, 

!v  mao, 
t.  .«,  ;^bts,  ttic  horrors, 
laiasey,  luM  fortune  oTercame, 
iiliii.  <<fth  hU  little  ion,  groiv-n  rnnn, 
Kl  ■  ■'^  he  took  a  daughter  with 

Hi'  '-gv.  that  sta^  uf  war,  [him) 

PttiF  niiuri  r  nf  many  niitiuti»  ^cte<l, 
I  wbole  ChrUlian  wnrld  epri-laUira  were  ; 
I  (or  werr  lie  by  adopliua 
.  bratc  MKue  was  |lresentl^d, 
kine»  tn  spmV  iif,  liuce  from  that 
I  uf  Alvarri  litil  be^nning. 
lo*a  vlituc  in  an  memy, 
I  tlte  rcUtioti  of 

f»  nlonoua  deed,  you'd  keep  your- 
1  it.  [idf 

[•  purpoie. 
anited,  bm  in  rain, 


!urces, 

*ancrd  wiUim  sliot  oftlieir  walls, 
tbo  iDiui|Uclccra  play'd   thick  upon 

rontfa,  aa  careleu  of  the  danger 
'irs  sword, 
ut  li  <( 

1t«<1  It  to  trial, 

nr,  tie  lu&tic  bis  rrtrcat, 
I  alow,  and  yet  uiHJmtic  pace, 
I  eatt'd  loud,  "  Dnri"  nnne  come  oo  ?  " 
from  a  ponieni  of  the  town 
urn  Usurd,  auil  u'rrlooli.  him, 
yet  not  a  nioti 
I  the  ni»b  aiWrnturcr  ; 
ivam,  then  aeeing. 
br  aitt  hiavely  niautited, 
tjOUlh'-  •line, 

^^  .•rjr. 


I'U^i't 


hor»e  hiir  •  whirlwind  bear 
atdiita  ;  and  in  a  moment  [liim 
vimnri  with  mich  sun?  aim, 

parly  (r-iw  liia  hor*e 
ml  i     llirn   wheeling    round,    anil 
awim 
rift  at  lightning  be  came  on 
li«r,  wid  with  unr  Klrniii;  blow, 
auiucd  tuwti  iind  rainp, 

.  uid  broucbt  Peralta  off 
unr  to  himaelr. 

I  at  tbla  t 
I  oanff  ffrmfd  him 

.  Icome; 
raMW*'  rd, 

a  saaaj  ._..  .  :i  to  him 

i»f  ^ralta'a  f  -  bruu^hl 

ala'a  ^rr<t  i  her  hand, 

.  fauljf,  (gitsatu  in  tier  goodiirst 


Than  her  high  birth)  had  thia  encourage  men  I  : 
"  Go  cm,  young  maul  Yet,  not  to  fe«d  thy  valour 
With  bo[>e  of  recompense  to  come  from  me, 
For  present  tatiafaction  of  what's  past, 
Ajk  anything  that's  fit  for  me  to  give 
And  thee  to  take,  and  be  •aanrcd  of  it." 

jirta.  Excellent  princew  1 

/''•/.  And  atyled  worthily 
The  heart-blood,  nay,  the  aoul  of  ioldien. 
I3ut  what  was  bis  reijuest.* 

Lam.  That  the  repeal 
Of  .\lvareii  makes  plain  :   He  humbly  brgg'd 
His  father's  pardon,  and  so  moviugty 
Told  the  aad  story  of  your  uncle's  death, 
That  the  infanta  wept  ;  and  instantly 
Granting  his  salt,  working  the  arch-duke  to  it, 
Tlieir  letters  were  directed  to  the  king, 
With  whom  they  so  prevailed,  thst  Alraret 
Was  freely  pwdon'd. 

Vit.  'Tis  not  in  the  king 
To  make  that  good. 

Ana.  Not  in  the  king  ?  What  subject 
Dares  contradict  his  power  ? 

yil.  In  tills  I  dare. 
And  will ;  and  not  call  his  prerogatiTe 
In  question,  nor  presume  to  limit  it. 
I  know  he  is  the  master  of  his  lawa. 
And  may  forgive  the  forfeits  made  to  them, 
But  not  the  injury  done  to  my  honour  : 
And  since  (forgetting  my  brave  uncle's  merits, 
And  many  services,  under  duke  d'Alva) 
He  suffers  him  to  fall,  wresting  from  Justice 
The  powerful  sword,  that  would  revenge  his  death, 
I'll  (ill  with  this  Astrea's  empty  hand, 
And  in  my  just  wreak  make  tliis  arm  the  king's. 
My  deadly  hate  (o  Alvarez,  and  liis  house. 
Which  as  1  grew  in  years  bath  still  increased, 
(As  if  it  call'd  on  Time  to  make  me  man) 
Slept  while  it  had  no  object  for  her  fury. 
But  a  weak  woman,  and  her  talk'd-of  daughter  ; 
Bnt  now,  since  there  are  quarries  worth  her  flight. 
Both  in  the  father  and  his  hopeful  eon, 
I'll  boldly  cast  her  off,  and  gorge  her  full 
With  both  their  hearts :  To  further  which,  your 

friendship, 
And  oaths  '.  Will  your  usiitance  let  your  deed* 
Mike  answer  to  roe  .'   Useless  are  all  words, 
Till  you  have  writ  performance  with  your  swords. 

C£xnml. 


SCENE  II. .1  Hoom  in  Ike  nottM0(\f  A.LVAKtti. 

Hitltr  BoatsiLi^  <iniJ  Lvcio  in  umnnn'f  clothe*. 

Lucio.  Go,  fetch  my  work.      This  rulT  woe  not 
well  starch'd, 
So  tell  the  nmid  ;  't  has  too  much  blue  in  it : 
And  look  you  that  the  partridge  and  the  pullcn 
Have  clean  meat  and  fresh  water,  or  my  mother 
Is  like  to  hear  on't. 

Jiob.  Oh,  good  St.  Jnqnes,  help  me !  Was  there 
ever  such  a  bermaphri>dite  heard  of  ?  Would  any 
wrnch  living,  that  rhould  hear  and  see  what  I  do, 
l>c  wrought  to  believe,  that  the  lirst  uf  a  man  lies 
under  this  petticoat,  and  that  a  cod-piece  were  far 
litter  here  than  a  pinn'd  placket  ? 

Lucio.  Yon  had  best  talk  filthily,  da;  I  have  a 
tongur 
To  tell  my  muther,  a*  well  as  ears  to  hear 
Your  ribaldry. 

/»»♦.  Niy,  you  have  ten  women's  tongues  that 


w>7,  I  am  sure !— Why,  my  young  master,  or  tnis- 
treaa,  mulam,  don,  or  what  jou  wiD,  what  the 
devil  Kave  you  to  do  with  pullcn  or  partridge  ?  or 
to  nt  pricking  on  ■  clout  all  day  } — You  hare  a 
better  needle,  I  know,  and  might  make  better  work, 
if  you  had  grace  to  use  it. 

Lucio.  Why.  how  dare  yon  apeak  this  before 
J   me,  sirrah  ? 

Boil.  Nay,  rather,  why  dare  not  yoa  do  what  I 
•peak  ?  Pox,  though  my  lady,  your  mother,  for 
fear  of  Vitrlli  and  his  faction,  hath  brongfat  you 
ap  like  her  dsiighter,  and  has  kept  tou  these 
twenty  years  ^which  is  ever  since  you  were  born) 
a  close  prisoner  within  doors ;  yet  since  you  are  a 
man,  and  are  as  well  prorided  as  other  men  are, 
methinks  you  should  have  the  same  moliani  of  the 
fleah  as  other  cavaliers  of  as  are  inclined  unto. 

Lucio,  Indeed,  you  hare  cause   to   love  those 
wanton  motions. 
They  having  holfx?  you  to  an  excellent  whipping, 
For  doing  something  (1  but  put  you  in  mind  of  it) 
With  th'  lodiaD  maid,  the  goremor  tent  my  motlier 
From  Mexico. 

Bob.  Why,  I  but  taught  her  a  Spanish  trick  in 
charity,  sind  hol|)e  the  king  to  a  subject,  that  may 
live  to  take  Grave  Maurice  prisoner,  and  that  was 
tnortr  good  to  the  state,  than  a  thousand  such  as 
you  are  ever  like  to  do.  And  1  will  tell  you,  (iu  a 
'ath<!rly  care  of  the  infant,  I  'pealt  it)  if  he  live  (as, 
)less  the  Imhe,  in  pasoion  I  remember  him  '.)  to 
>oMr  yean,  shall  he  i>pen(i  his  lime  in  pinning, 
pniiitint^,  purling,  and  perfuming,  ns  you  do  ?  No  ; 
lie  shall  to  the  wars,  use  his  S|>nui»h  pike,  though 
»ith  the  danger  of  the  lash,  as  his  father  has  done  ; 
.ind  when  he  is  provoked,  at  I  am  now,  draw  hia 
Toledo  desperately,  as — 

l.ucio.  Vou  will  not  kill  me  }  Oh  I 

Hob.  I  knew  this  would  silence  him  :  How  he 
hides  his  eyes'. — If  he  were  a  wench  now,  as  he 
seems,  what  an  advantage  had  I,  drawing  two  To- 
Ifdoi  when  one  can  do  this  t  But — Oh  me,  my 
Udy  !  I  must  put  up. — Young  roaster,  1  did  but 
jest.     Oh,  Custom,  whot  hut  thou  made  of  him  ! 

Enter  Eimskn-ia  aiu/  87icj.uAiro, 

Rfig.  For  bringing  this,  b«  itill  my  friend ;  no 
A  aervitnt  to  me.  [more 

Onb.  What'a  the  matter.' 

Eug.   Here, 
l'>en  here,  where  I  am  happy  to  receive 
A««amncc  of  my  Alvarez'  return, 
1  will  kneel  down  ;  and  may  those  holy  thoughts 
That  now  poaaest  me  wholly,  make  this  place 
A  temple  to  me,  where  1  may  give  thanks 
Kiir  this  unhoped-for  blessing,  Heaveo'a  kind  hand 
llnih  pour'd  upon  met 

f,u('in.   Let  my  duty,  madam, 
Pi-csume,  if  you  have  cause  of  joy,  to  entreat 
I  may  share  in  it. 

Bob.  'Tia  well,  be  has  forgot  how  I  frighted 
him  yet. 

Eug.  'riiou  shalt :  But  first  kneel  with  me,  Lucio, 
No  more  i'osthumia  now  !  thou  hast  a  father, 
A  father  living  to  take  off  that  name. 
Which  my  too-credulous  fears,  that  he  was  dead, 
Hestow'd  apon  thee.     Thou  thalt  see  hiro,  Lucio, 
And  make  him  young  again  by  seeing  thee. 
Who  only  hadst  a  being  in  my  womb 
When  he  went  from  mc,  Lucio.     Oh,  my  joy» 
So  Ear  transport  me,  that  I  must  forget 


The  ornamenta  of  matrons,  modesty, 
And  grave  behaviour !  But  let  all  forgive  me, 
if  in  th'  expression  of  my  soul's  beat  comfort. 
Though  old,  I  do  a  while  forget  mine  age. 
And  pUy  the  vranton  ia  the  entertaiDment 
Of  those  delights  1  have  so  long  despaired  of  1 

Lueio.  Shall  I  then  see  my  father.' 

Eug.  This  hour,  Lucio  ; 
Which  reckon  the  beginning  of  thy  life, 
I  mean  that  life  in  which  thou  shalt  appear 
To  be  such  as  I  brought  thee  forth,  a  loan. 
This  womanish  disguise,  in  which  I  have 
So  long  conceal'd  thee,  thou  shalt  now  cast  oV, 
And  change  those  qualities  thou  didst   learn  froa 

nie 
For  masculine  virtues  ;  for  which  seek  no  tutor. 
But  let  thy  father's  actions  be  thy  precepts : — 
And  for  thee,  Zancho,  now  expect  reward 
For  thy  true  service. 

Boh.  Shall  1? — Y'ou  bear,  fellow  Stephaoo?  leam 
to  know  me  more  rtopeclivcly  ! — How  dost  thou 
think  I  shall  become  the  steward's  chair.'  ha  .*  will 
not  these  slender  haunches  shew  well  with  a  chain 
and  a  gold  night-cap  after  supper,  when  I  take  Ibt 
accounts .' 

Eug.  Haste,  and  take  down  those  blacks,  with 
which  my  chamber 
Hath,  like  the  widuw,  her  sad  mistress,  monm'd, 
And  hang  up  for  it  the  rich  Persian  arras. 
Used  on  my  wedding-night ;  for  this  to  me 
Shall  be  a  second  marriage  I  Send  for  music. 
And  will  the  cooks  to  use  their  best  of  cunning 
To  please  the  pala(e. 

liofi.  Will  your  ladyship  have  a  potatoe-pie  P 
'Tis  a  good  stirring  dish  for  an  old  lady  af^  a 
long  Lent 

Eug.  Begone,  I  ny  I  Why,  dr,  yon  can  go 
faster? 

Hob,  I  could,  madam  ;  but  I  am  now  to  practise 
the  steward's  pace;  that's  the  reward  1  look  for. 
Every  man  must  fiuhion  his  gait  according  to  his 
calliug :  Y^ou,  fellow  Stephano,  may  walk  Cuter 
to  overtake  preferroeot ;  so,  usher  me. 

Lucio.   Pray,  madam,  let   the  waistcoat  I  iMt 
wrought 
Be  made  np  for  my  father  !  I  vrill  hare 
A  cap,  and  boot-bose,  suitable  to  it. 

Eug.  Of  that 
We'll  think  hereafter,  Lucio  ;  oar  thoughts  oow 
MuKt  liave  no  object  but  thy  father's  welcome  t 
To  which,  ihj  help  I 

Lucio.  With  humble  gladness,  madam.  [Ecmnl. 


SCENE  III A  tlaU  in  tht  Smm. 

Enter  ALVAoai  attd  Cuaoa  In  man's  allirt. 

Ah.  Where  lost  we  Syavedra? 

Clara.  He  was  met, 
Entering  the  city,  by  some  gentlemen. 
Kinsmen,  as  he  said,  of  his  own,  with  whom 
For  comjjliment.sake  (for  «o  I  think  he  term'd  it) 
He  wea  comjtell'd  to  stay  ;  though  I  much  wonder 
A  man  that  knows  to  do,  and  bos  done  well 
In   the   head  of  his   troop,  when   the   bold  fba 

charged  home, 
Can  team  so  suddenly  to  abuse  bit  time 
In  apish  entertainment.  For  my  part) 
(By  all  tlie  glorious  rewards  of  war) 
I  had  rather  meet  ten  enemies  in  the  ficU, 
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^w>  frU-b  my  head,  thtn  be  brought  on 

When  you,  in  being  forced  to  l«ive  rour  country. 

^na  boor'f  ')'• >'»-  "iib  aoe  of  thcM 

Suffer'd  a  civil  death. 

^b4boU.  or 

.ih.  Do,  my  Eugenia  ; 

■ 

^KHQants,  0.1                  >y  think) 

"lis  that  I  most  desire  to  hear. 

^K^1,  or  a  wuttoa  kms 

£uff.  Then  know 

^1 

^fcrt-tip,  thongb  pniatrd. 

Alv.  What  uoiae  ia  that  f 

■ 

HteBCkn, 

[  iriMfn  elatlitnj  o/twordt. 

^^^HkSHM'  thna  miut  fnrget, 

Syao.  [  Within.}  If  you  are  nnble  enemies. 

^1 

^^^^Hid  tieh>Tiour)  thoa|:li  thy  breeding 

Oppreaa  me  not  with  odds,  but  kill  me  fairly  ! 

^^^H 

^^^^M  pliMd  »oiDething  in  the  excuse 

V  t.  {Within  \  Stand  off  1   I  am  too  many  of 

^^^H 

^^^^Bnnen,  custom  haviojt;  cbaoged 

myself. 

^^^1 

^^^^^b  Mx)  the  softucu  of  thy  nature, 

Enttr  BoHADiiXA. 

^^^^Bn  >  croel  >tep-dAme  to  thee, 

/*o4.  Murder,  murder,  murder !  Your  friend,  my 

^^^^^■y  tender  ■wertne^s  burdens 

lonl,  Don  Syavedra,  ii  set  upon  in  the  streets,  by 

^^^^Eatoandt,  want,  such  u  would  crack 

your  enemies,  Vitelli  and  his  &ctiou  :  I  am  almost 

^^^^BkBian,  not  bom  a  wldier; 

kill'd  with  looking  on  them.                          [iword, 

^Pk^nnUra,  and  like  a  natural  mother 

Ah.  I'll  free  him,  or  fiiU  with  him  I    Draw  thy 

^Uj  OD  thre,  CLaro,  entertain 

Anil  follow  me  1                                                       [Ert't. 

^■MteBatiea  wttii  a  willing  bo«om  : 

Clara.  Fortune,  I  gire  thee  thanks 

^^^^Bpi«  hare  need  to  ate  thy  sword  ; 

For  this  occasion  once  more  to  use  it.             [.Kxil. 

^^BHkfc  even  Bet^a  hath  not  iltcr'd) 

Bub.  Niiy,  bold  not  me.  madam  1   If  I  do  any 

^Httoai^  ^ard.  to  keep  my  Clarn, 

hurt,  bang  me. 

^■■•bm  ( though  uever  uaed  but  nobly :) 

it«c.  Oh,  I  am  dead  with  fear  !  Let's  fly  into 

^^^■■mcb 

Your  closet,  mother. 

^^^Hknow  only  that 

f-ug.   .No  hour  of  my  life 

^^^^Bb  n>y  duty  to  ^in-say  yoa 

Scrure  of  danger  ?   Heaven  be  merciful, 

^^^^Euat  and  will         on 

Or  T>w  at  once  dispatch  me  ! 

^HI^Wi  think  best,  though  I  could  wtih 

Bnter  Vrruxi.pu riucd  by  ALVAaaa  otui  SvATSnaa, 

^K  T  appear. 

Cuaa  beating  of  ANAarao, 

^■rieaTnur  rather 

Clara.  Follow  him  1 

^M  ytra  are,  Clara  ;  entering  hetei 

Leave  me  to  keep  these  off. 

^fte  bom,  a  woman.                          lifutls. 

Alv.  .\saault  my  friend, 
So  near  my  house  ? 

^B|<*r  Kcraaaijk.  Lixin,  oiul  Serwmnt*. 

Vit.  Nor  in  it  will  spare  thee. 

^pl  rhnire  muaic. 

Though  'twere  a  temple  ;  and  I'll  make  it  OIM, 

^■roice  that  e'er  tonch'd  haman  ear, 

1  being  the  priest,  and  thou  the  sacrifice. 

^■t*th   tied   Biy  tongue   u)>)  ipcak  yonr 
^booinel 

I'll  offer  to  my  ancle. 
Alv.  Haste  thou  to  him, 

^V  Wvl  (for  thou  giTcat  new  life  to  my 

And  say  I  sent  thee !                                   {.They/lskL 

^HhM                                           IBmhratft  her. 

Clata.  'Twas  put  bravely  by 

^^^wOioagh  (hort  in  number  of 

And  that ;  yet  he  comes  on,  and  boldly  ;  rare  t 

^^^^^On  Ihre!    <>M.  my  Eu^nia, 

r  th'  wars,  where  emulation  and  example 

^B^^at  I  •'■                    ihce,  makea 

Join  to  encrease  the  courage,  and  make  k«a 

^^naanoft'                      Iream ; 

The  danger,  valour,  and  true  resolution 

^P«eetor  ■Imn      in>r  l<om  thete 

Never  appeared  so  lovely —  brave  agiiin  ! 

\j  ■(•  mtond,  and,  like  old  ^£son, 

Sure  he  is  more  than  man  ;  and  If  he  fall, 

tmtff^u. 

The  best  of  virtue,  fortitude,  would  die  with  him  : 

My  loH,  long  wish'd  for,  welcome  ! 

And  can  I  suffer  it?  forRive  me,  duty  ! 

meat  briefn»«  '.  yet  m  th/>t  «hort  word 

So  I  love  valour,  as  I  will  protect  it 

Mini  wV        '                             L.'in, 

Against  my  father,  and  redeem  it,  thoQgh 

jy  tfc«7  I                                         find 

'Tia  forfeited  by  one  1  hate. 

UUmU^:                               surfeit 

Vit.  Come  on  1 

^^^^HBAt  ' 

All  is  not  lost  yet :  yon  shall  buy  me  dearer 

^^PI^^Bek 

Before  you  have  me  ;  keep  off. 

^irwwhlltrm,  kUi'i,  you  6ed  (root  Sevil, 

Clara.   Fear  me  not ! 

^BCUn,  my  tweet  daughter !   Livci  she  ? 

Thy  worth  has  took  me  prisoner,  and  my  sword 

^^■^Ijla  myacir,  having  you  here. 

For  this  time  knows  thee  only  for  a  friend. 

^^^Bmow  uf  tU  joyt  at  once, 

And  to  all  el>e  1  turn  the  point  of  it. 

^^^^pir  I          r>!ia<  ainne,  to  me 

Sjfao.   Defend  your  father'a  enemy  ,' 

K!^      ::r"' 

^fe.  Art  thou  mad  ? 

Clara.   Are  ye  men  rather  !    Shall  that  valour. 

^^^^B  a>c 

Hegot  you  lawful  honour  in  the  wars,            [whicli 

^^^^^B  and  let  me  feed  nnnn  Ihe  story 
^^^Hben   IT'  here  in  safety  1 

Prove  now  the  parent  of  an  iiifaraous  bastard. 

So  fiiul,  yet  so  long-lived,  as  murder  will 

^^^^■k,  an 

Be  to  your  shnmes  ?   Have  each  of  you,  alone. 

^^^^Kif  (til  .                  .  ;in  Kloy  me. 

With  your  own  dangers  only,  purchased  glory 

^^^^Biret  '.  lei  uie  lint  yidil  run 

Krnni  multitudes  of  enemies,  not  allowing 

^^^^Bkfc  in  ynur  ahaencc,  snd 

Those  nearest  to  you  to  have  part  in  it, 

^^^^Hntad  hnw  1  )t«ve  prrserved 

And  do  you  now  join,  and  lend  mutual  help 

^^^^■•h'd  up  within  inr  wumb, 

Against  a  single  opposite  }  Hath  the  mercy 

^^^^^^^^^^^^mm^^ki,^^^ 

^^^^^^ 

J 

Of  tbe  grvtt  kiaf  but  newly  washM  away 
The  blood,  that  with  the  forfeit  of  tout  iife 
CleSTed  (o  joar  name  and  family,  like  an  oloar^ 
Ib  thi«  igain  to  tet  a  deeper  dye  upoa 
Your  infiuny  ?  You'll  »«y  be  U  your  foe. 
And  by  hia  rashneia  oil  d  oa  his  own  ruin ; 
lUmeinber  yet,  he  was  first  wroo^'d,  and  honour 
SpDrr'd  him  to  what  he  did  :  and  next  tbr  place 
Where  now  be  is,  your  house,  which  by  the  law* 
Of  hospitable  duty  shoald  protect  him ; 
Hare  you  been  twenty  years  a  stranger  to  it. 
To  nudie  yoor  eatraooe  now  in  blood  ?  or  tnink 

yon 
Your  countryman,  a  tme-bom  Spaniard,  will  be 
An  otferiog  rit  to  plaaae  Um  genina  of  it  ? 
No  ;  in  this  I'll  presume  to  leach  my  fiither, 
And  this  first  act  of  disobedtettce  shall 
Confirm  I  am  most  dutifiil. 

Ah.  I  am  pleased  iAHd*. 

With  what  1  dare  not  give  allowaooe  to. — 
Unnatnral  wretch,  what  wilt  tboa  do  ? 

Clara.  Set  free 
A  noble  enemy  :  Come  not  on !  by  Heaven. 
You  pass  to  hira  through  roe  ! — The  way  is  open. 
Farewell  I  when  next  I  meet  you,  do  not  look  for 
A  friend,  but  a  tow'd  foe ;  I  see  you  worthy. 
And  therefore  now  preaerre  you,  for  the  honour 
Of  my  sword  only. 

Fit.  Were  this  man  a  friend, 
How  would  he  win  me,  that,  being  my  Tow'd  foe, 
Doscrres  so  well  t  I  thank  you  for  my  life  ; 
Bat  how  I  shall  desenre  it,  giro  me  leaTe 
Hereafter  to  consider.  [Exit. 

Alo.  Quit  Ihr  fear  ; 
All  danger  is  blown  over :  I  have  letten 
To  the  governor,  in  the  king's  aane,  to  Mciire  ns 


From  such  attempts  hereafter ;  yet  we  ne«4  not. 
That  have  such  strong  guards  of  our  own,  dread 

others ; 
And,  to  increase  thy  comfort,  know,  this  j^maf 

man. 
Whom  with  such  fervent  eameatnesa  you  eye. 
Is  not  what  he  appears,  bat  such  a  one 
.^9  thou  with  joy  wilt  bleat,  thy  daughter  Clara. 

Eug.  A  tboosaod  bleaaings  in  that  word  ! 

Alv.  The  reason 
Why  I  have  bred  her  np  thus,  at  more  leisure 
I  will  impart  unto  you :  Wonder  not 
At  what  yon  have  seen  her  do,  it  being  the  least 
Of  many  gteat  and  valiant  undertakings 
She  hath  made  good  with  honuur. 

Bug,  rU  return 
The  joy  1  have  in  her,  with  one  as  great 
To  you,  my  Alvares  :  You,  in  a  man, 
Hare  given  to  me  a  daughter  ;  in  a  woma>, 
I  give  to  you  a  son  :  This  was  the  pledge 
Yon  left  here  with  me,  whom  1  have  brought  op 
Diiferent  from  what  be  was,  as  you  did  Clars, 
And  with  the  like  success-,  as  the  appears, 
Alter'd  by  custom,  more  than  woman,  be, 
Traiuform'd  by  his  soft  life,  is  leas  than  man. 

Air.  Fortune  in  this  gives  ample  satisfaction 
For  ail  our  sorrows  past. 

X.ucto.   My  dearest  sister  I 

Clara.  Kind  brother ! 

Alv.  Now  our  motusl  care  most  be 
Employ'd,  to  help  wrong'd  Nature  to  recover 
Her  right  in  either  of  them,  lost  by  custois  ; 
To  you  I  give  my  Clara,  and  receive 
My  Lucio  to  my  charge  ;  and  we'll  contend. 
With  loving  industry,  who  soonest  can 
Turn  this  man  wopian,  or  this  woman  roan. 

L&NMi 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  1.—A  Str0H. 


Khttr  PAcniSTO  aixl  Laubillo. 

Path.  Boy,  my  doak,  and  rapier  t  it  fits  not 
a  gentleman  of  my  rank  to  walk  the  streets  in 
fu*rpo. 

l.a».  Nay  you  are  a  very  rank  gentleman,  signor. 
I  am  very  hungry ;  they  toll  me  in  Sesil  here,  I 
Innk  like  an  eel  with  a  man's  bead ;  and  your 
neighbour  the  smith  here  hard  by  would  have 
borrowed  me  the  other  day  to  have  fisb'd  with  me, 
bccnuse  he  h«d  lost  his  angle-rod. 

Paeh.  Ob,  happy  thou,  LaaariUo,  being  the 
cause  of  other  men's  wiu,  as  in  thine  own  I  Live 
leu  and  with  still  :  oppress  not  thy  stomach  too 
much :  gross  feeders,  great  sleepers ;  great  sleepers, 
fat  bodies  ;  fat  bodies,  lean  brains  ! — No,  Laxarillo  ; 
I  will  make  thee  immortal,  change  thy  humanity 
into  deity,  for  I  will  teach  thee  to  live  upon 
nothing. 

Lam.  'Faith,  signor,  I  am  immortal  then  already, 
or  very  near  it,  for  I  do  live  upon  little  or  nothing, 
lielike  that's  the  reason  the  poets  are  said  to  be 
immortal ;  for  some  of  them  live  upon  their  wits, 
which  is  indeed  as  good  as  little  or  nothing.  But, 
good  master,  let  me  be  mortal  still,  and  let  us  go 
to  supper. 


Paeh,  Be  abstinent ;  show  not  the  comiptioo 
of  thy  generation  :  be  that  feeds  shall  die,  there* 
fore,  he  that  feeds  not  shall  lire. 

Lam,  Ay,  but  bow  long  shall  he  live  ?  there's  the 
question. 

Paeh.  A*  long  as  he  can  without  feeding.  Didst 
thou  read  of  the  miraculous  maid  in  Flanders 

La*.  No,  nor  of  any  maid  else  ;  for  the  mirarle 
of  virginity  now-a-days  ceases,  ere  the  virgin  can 
read  virginity. 

Paeh.  She  that  lived  three  yean  without  any 
other  sustenance  than  the  smell  of  a  rose  ? 

Latt.  I  heard  of  her,  signor ;  but  they  aay  her 
guts  shrunk  all  into  lutestrings,  and  her  nethe* 
parts  dinged  together  like  a  serpent's  tail ;  ao  that 
though  she  oontioued  a  woman  still  above  the  girdle. 
beneath  yet  she  was  monster. 

Paoh.  So  an  most  women,  believe  it. 

Lag.  Nay  all  women,  signor,  that  can  live  only 
upon  the  smell  of  a  rnse. 

Paeh.  No  port  of  the  history  is  fsbulons. 

LaM.  I  think  rather,  no  part  of  the  fable  is 
historical.  But  for  all  this,  sir  my  rebellious 
stomach  will  not  let  me  be  immortal :  1  will  be  as 
immortal  as  mortal  hunger  will  suffer.  Put  me 
to  a  certain  stint,  sir  I  allow  me  but  a  red  h<wring 
a-dayt 


T»eh.  O,  de  Diet  1  Wooldit  thou  be  gluttononi 
10  thy  delicaciea  ? 

Las.  lie  thit  tAta  nothing;  but  a  red  herrinf;; 
■-day  (hall  ne'er  be  broiled  for  the  devil'ii  rasher  : 
k  pilcher,  tignor,  ■  lurdiny,  an  olive,  that  I  mny  be 
■  pliiltMophrr  tint,  and  immortal  after. 

Patk.  Piitience,  Laxarillo  1  let  contemplalioQ  be 
thy  footi  awhile :  I  lay  unto  thee,  one  pease  waa  a 
foldier**  proTsot  a  whole  day  at  the  destructioD  of 
Jemaalem. 

Lam.  Ay,  an  it  were  anyrrbere  hut  at  the  de- 
atrvetkni  of  a  place,  I'U  be  hang'd. 

Bnltr  MjcTAiiOi  and  MaHooM. 

Mtt.  Signer  Pachieoo  Alaato,  my  most  \age- 
xoaoM  cobler  of  Seril,  the  bumos  nochei  to  ynur 
•apiory  ! 

Pack.  Signor  Metoldi  de  Forgio  !  my  most 
famous  imith,  and  man  of  metal,  I  return  your 
enurtesy  ten-fold,  and  do  humble  my  bonnet  be- 
neath the  ihoe-iole  of  your  coagie.  The  like  (o 
you,  aignor  Mendoia  Pcdiculo  de  Vermini,  my 
most  exquisite  hose-heder ! 

Las.  Here'ia  greeting  betwixt  a  cobler,  a  smith, 
and  a  botcher !  they  all  belong  to  the  foot,  which 
makes  them  stand  so  much  upon  their  gentry. 

Mend,  Signor  Lazarilio  1 

Lax.  Ah,  signor,  ti  I  Nay,  we  are  all  tigiion 
here  in  Spain,  from  the  jakes-former  lo  the  grandee, 
Or  adflanlti/to.  This  botcher  looks  as  if  he  were 
dougb-boked ;  a  little  butter  now,  and  I  uould  eat 
him  like  an  oaten  cake  !  hia  father's  diet  was  new 
cheese  and  onions,  when  he  got  him :  What  a  scal- 
hon-fared  rascal  'tis  ! 

Mft-  But  why,  signor  Pachieco,  do  you  stand  so 
much  on  the  priority  and  antiquity  of  your  quality 
(a«  you  call  it)  in  comparison  of  ours  ? 

Metul.  Ay,  your  reason  for  that. 

Paeh.  Why,  thou  iron-pated  smith,  and  thou 
wonUe&.witted  hose-heeler,  hear  what  I  will  spenk 
indiflercntly,  and  according  to  antient  writers,  of 
our  three  profcsaiona ;  and  let  the  upright  Laxarillo 
be  both  judge  and  moderator ! 

Laa.  Still  am  I  the  most  immortally  hungry 
that  may  be  ! 

Pack.  Suppose  thou  wilt  derive  thy  pedigree, 
like  some  of  the  old  heroes,  (at  Hercules,  >l^ni-as, 
Achiiln)  lineally  from  the  gods,  making  Saturn 
Iby  great-graadfather,  uid  Vulcan  thy  father — 
Vulcao  was  a  god 

LoM.  He'll  make  Vulcan  your  godfather  by-and- 

Pack.  Yet,  I  say,  Saturn  was  a  crabbed  block- 
head, and  Vulcan  a  limping  horn-head  ;  for  Venus 
U*  wife  was  a  strumpet,  and  Mara  begat  all  her 
children  :  Therefore,  however,  thy  original  must  of 
neccasity  spring  from  bastardy.  Further,  what  can 
be  a  mora  deject  spirit  in  man,  than  to  lay  his  hands 
uuisr  every  one's  horses'  feet,  to  do  him  service  as 
tbc«  dost  ?— For  thee,  I  will  be  brief  ;  thou  dost 
botch,  and  ntit  mead,  thou  art  a  hider  of  enormities, 
fim.  icab«,  chilblains,  snd  kib'd  beehi ;  much  prone 
Ummi  art  to  sects,  and  heresies,  disturbing  state  and 
KVfwuiDent ;  for  bow  canst  thou  be  a  sound  mem- 
ber ia  tb«  commonwealth,  that  art  so  subject  to 
■rtlalm  la  the  ancles  .'  blush  and  be  silent  then,  oh, 
y*  Bificbaiiica  !  compare  no  more  with  the  politic 
cobler !  for  coblers  in  old  time  have  prophesied  ; 
wbat  may  they  do  now  then,  that  have  every  day 
•ated  better  and  better  ?    Have  we  not  the  length 


of  every  man's  foot  ?  Are  we  not  daily  mender*  } 
Yea,  and  what  menders  ?    Not  horse-menders 

LaM.  Nor  manners-menders. 

Pack.  But  sole. menders  :  Oh,  divine  coblers  I— 
Do  we  not,  like  the  wise  man,  spin  our  own 
threads,  (or  our  wives  for  us  ?)  Do  we  not,  by  our 
sowing  the  hide,  reap  the  beef.'  Are  not  we  of 
(he  gentle-craft,  whilst  both  you  are  but  crafts- 
men ?  You  will  say,  you  fear  neither  iron  nor 
steel,  and  what  you  get  is  wrought  out  of  the  fire ; 
]  must  answer  you  again  though,  oU  this  is  but 
forgery.  You  msy  likewise  say,  a  man's  a  man, 
thai  has  but  a  hose  on  his  head  :  I  must  likewise 
answer,  that  man  ia  a  botcher  that  has  a  heel'd 
hose  on  Us  head.  To  conclude,  tbere  can  be  no 
comparisnn  with  the  cobler,  who  is  all  in  all  in  the 
commonwealth,  has  hit  politic  eye  and  enda  on 
every  man's  steps  that  walks,  and  whose  course 
shall  be  lasting  to  the  world's  end. 

M*t.  I  give  place :  the  wit  of  man  is  wonder- 
ful !  Thou  bsst  hit  the  nail  on  the  bend,  and  I 
will  give  thee  six  pots  for't,  though  I  ne'er  dencb 
shoe  again. 

BMtr  VirxLU  ami  ALausxiia. 

Paeh.  Who's  thU  ?  Oh,  oar  Alguaxier;  aa 
arrant  a  knave  aa  e'er  wore  one  head  under  two 
offices  ;  he  hi  one  side  Algunsicr. 

Met.  The  other  aide  Serjeant. 

Mend.  That's  both  sides  carrion,  I  am  sure, 

Paeh.  This  is  he  apprehends  whores  in  the  way 
of  justice,  and  lodges  'em  in  his  own  house,  in  the 
way  of  proiit.  He  with  him  is  the  grand  don 
Vltelli,  twixt  whom  and  Femaodo  .Mvare:  the 
mortal:  hatred  is  :  he  is  indeed  my  don's  bawd,  and 
di>es  at  this  present  lodge  a  famous  coorteian  of 
hia,  lately  oome  from  Madrid. 

Vil.   Let  her  want  nothing,  signor,  afae  can  aak : 
Wbat  toaa  or  injury  yoa  may  sustain 
I  will  repair,  and  recompense  your  tore  : 
Only  that  fellow's  coming  I  mislike, 
And  did  forewarn  her  of  him.     Bear  her  thla. 
With  my  best  love  ;  at  night  I'll  visit  her. 

[fiirst  SMIMV. 

Alg.   I  rest  your  lordship's  servant ! 

Vit.  Good  even,  signers  I 
Oh,  Alvarez,  thou  hast  brought  a  son  with  thee 
Both  brightens  and  obscures  our  nation. 
Whose  pore  strong  beams  on  as  shoot  like  the  son'a 
On  baser  fiies.     I  would  to  heaven  my  blood 
Had  never  atain'd  thy  bold  unfortunate  hand. 
That  with  mine  honour  1  might  emulate. 
Not  persecute  such  virtue  l   I  will  see  him, 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  ;  no  rest 
In  my  contentious  spirits  can  I  find, 
Till  I  have  gratified  him  in  like  kind.  [K>^t. 

Aiff.  1  know  yo  not  !  what  are  ye  ?  Hence,  ye 
base  biiognios  I 

Paeh.  Marry,  Cnzxo  I  Signor  Alguaxier,  do  you 
not  know  ua  .> — Why,  we  are  your  honest  neigh- 
bours, the  cobler,  smith,  and  botcher,  that  have 
so  often  sat  snoring  cheek  by  joU  with  your  signory, 
in  rug  at  midnight. 

Lau.  Nsy,  good  signor,  be  not  angry  ;  yon  must 
understand,  a  cat  and  such  an  officer  see  best  in 
the  dark. 

Met.  By  this  hand,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
shoe  his  bead  ! 

Pack.  Why  then  we  know  yon,  ngnor  1  Thou 
mungril,  begot  at  midnight,  at  the  gaol-gat«,  by  a 
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beadle  on  a  cotchpole's  nife,  are  not  you  lie  that 
was  whipt  out  of  Toleilo  for  perjury? 

MtinH.  Next  condemo'dtothegailiesfor  pilfcry, 
to  thn  bull's  pizzle  ? 

Met.  And  after  called  to  the  iuquisitioa  for 
apostary  ? 

Pach.  Are  not  you  he  that,  rather  than  you 
damt  go  an  iadiutriaus  voyage,  beiii^  pre^'d,  to 
the  islands,  skulked  till  the  fleet  iru  gone,  and 
then  earned  your  rial  a-day  by  iquiring  punlu  and 
punklinga  up  and  down  the  city  ? 

LoM.  Are  not  yon  a  Portufucae  born,  descended 
o'  the  Moora,  and  came  hither  into  Sevil  with  your 
moater,  an  arrant  tailor,  in  your  red  bonnet,  aod 
your  blue  jacket  lousy  ;  though  now  your  block- 
head be  covered  Tilth  the  Spaniih  block,  and  your 
Uihed  aboulders  with  a  velvet  pee  ? 

Fach.  Are  not  you  he  that  haw  been  of  thirty 
callings,  yet  ne'er  a  one  Uwful ;  that  being  a  chand- 
ler first,  professed  sincerity,  and  would  sell  no  man 
mustard  to  his  beef  on  the  sabbath,  and  yet  sold 
hypocrisy  all  your  life-time  ? 

Met.  Are  not  yoti  he,  that  were  since  a  surgeon 
to  the  stews,  and  undertook  to  core,  what  the 
church  itself  could  not,  strumpets  ?  that  rise  to 
your  office  by  bein^  a  great  don  s  bawd  ? 

La*.  That  commit  men  nightly,  offencelesa,  for 
the  gain  of  a  groat  a  prisoner,  which  your  beadle 
seems  to  put  up,  when  yon  share  three-pence  ? 

Mend.  Are  not  you  he  that  i«  a  kisser  of  men, 
in  drunkenness,  and  a  betrayer  in  sobriety  ? 

jllg.  Diablo  I  They'll  rail  me  Into  the  galliea 
•gain. 

Pach.  Yes,  signor,  thou  art  even  he  we  speak 
of  all  this  while.  Thou  mayst,  by  thy  place  now, 
lay  OS  by  the  heels,  'tis  tme;  but  take  heed;  be 
wiser,  pluck  not  ruio  on  thine  own  head  ;  for  never 
was  there  such  an  anatomy,  as  we  shall  make  thee 
then  ;  be  wise,  therefore,  Ob,  thou  child  of  the 
night  !  Be  friends,  and  libake  hands.  Thou  art  a 
proper  man,  if  thy  beard  were  redder  :  remember 
thy  worshipful  function,  a  constable  ;  though  thou 
turnest  day  into  night,  and  night  into  day,  what  of 
that .' — Watch  less,  and  pray  more  :  gird  thy  bear- 
skin (viz.  thy  mg-gown)  to  thy  loins ;  take  tliy 
■taff  iiv  thy  hand,  and  go  forth  at  mid-night  :  let 
not  thy  mittens  abate  the  talons  of  thy  authority, 
but  gripe  thefl:  and  whoredom,  wheresoever  thou 
meet'it  'em  ;  bear  'em  away  like  ■  tempest,  and 
lodge  'em  safely  in  thine  own  house. 

Lax.  Would  you  have  whores  and  thierea  lodged 
in  tuch  a  house  .' 

Pach.  They  ever  do  *o  ;  I  have  found  a  thief  or 
a  whore  there  when  the  whole  suburbs  could  not 
furniyh  me. 

Ca*.   But  why  do  they  lodge  there  ? 

Pach.  That  they  may  be  aafe  and  fbrth-eoming ; 
for  in  the  morning  usually,  the  thief  ii  aent  to  the 
gaol,  and  the  whore  prostrates  herself  to  the  jos- 
tiee. 

Mend.  Admirable  Pacbieco! 

Affl.  Thou  cobler  of  Christendom  ! 

Alp.  [Airidn.]  There  u  no  railing  with  these 
rogue* :  I  wiU  close  with  'em,  tin  I  can  cry  quit. 
tancc.— Why,  signors,  and  my  honest  Deighbours, 
will  ye  impute  that  as  a  neglect  of  my  friends, 
which  is  an  imperfection  in  me  '  I  have  been  sand, 
olind  fi-om  my  infancy  ;  to  make  you  amend»,  you 
•bail  sup  with  me. 

Lag.    Shall   we    sup   with    ye,    lir  f    O'    my 


conscience,  they  have  wrong'd  the  gentletnao 
extremely. 

Alg.  And  after  supper,  1  have  a  project  to  employ 
you  in,  shall  make  ynu  drink  and  eat  merrily  this 
mouth.  I  am  a  little  knavish  ;  why,  and  do  not  I 
know  all  you  to  be  koavea  * 

Pach.  1  grant  you,  we  are  all  knaves,  and  will 
be  your  knaves  ;  but  oh.  while  you  live,  take  heed 
of  being  a  proud  knave  1 

jflg.  On  then,  pass  ;  T  will  bear  out  my  staff, 
and  my  staff  shall  bear  out  me. 

La*.  Ob,  Lazarillo,  thou  art  going  to  supper. 

iKxtymt. 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  Alvakkx'  Hpum. 
Amu  hanging  on  the  Wall. 

Enter  Luao  m  niin't  altire,  and  BoaaDUxa. 

Lveio.  Pray  be  not  angry. 

Bo6.  I  am  angry,  and  I  will  be  angry.  Diabolol 
what  should  you  do  in  the  kitchen  f  Cannot  thr 
coitks  lick  their  fingers  without  your  overseeing: 
nor  the  maids  make  pottage,  except  yoor  dog'i 
head  be  in  the  pot  r  Dun  Lucio  ?  Don  Quot>Quesa, 
don  Spinster '.  wear  a  petticoat  still,  and  put  oo 
your  smock  a'  Monday  ;  I  will  hare  a  baby  o'  clout* 
made  for  it,  like  a  great  girl !  Nay,  if  you  will 
needs  be  starching  of  ruffs,  and  sowing  of  black. 
work,  I  will,  of  a  mild  and  loving  tutor,  become  a 
tyrant:  your  fatherbas  committed  you  to  my  charge, 
and  I  wiU  make  a  man  or  a  mouse  un  you. 

Lucio.  What  would  you  have   me  do?      Tht* 
scurry  sword 
So  galls  my  thigh,  I  would  'twere  burnt  I — Piah, 

look. 
Tills  cloak  will  ne'er  keep  on  ;  these  boots  too  Lido 

bound. 
Make  me  walk  stiff,  ns  if  my  legs  were  frozen, 
And  my  spurs  jingle  like  a  morris.dancer  : 
Lord,  how  my  head  aches  with  thi*  roguish  hit  I 
This  masculine  attire  is  most  uneasy, 
I  am  bound  up  in  it ;  I  had  rather  walk 
In  folio  again,  loose,  like  a  woman. 

Hob,   la  foolio,  had  you  not? 
Thou    mock    to    Heaven,    and    Nature,   and   thy 

pnrcnts  ! 
Thoa  tender  leg  of  lamh  !     Oh ,  how  be  walks 
As  if  he  had  bepiss'd  himself,  and  fleers  ! 
Is  thiii  n  gait  for  the  young  cavalier, 
Don  Lucio,  son  and  heir  to  Alvarez  ? 
Hm  it  a  com  ?  or  does  it  walk  on  conscience. 
It  treads  so  gingerly  ?  Come  on  your  ways ! 
Suppose  me  now  your  father's  foe,  Vitelli, 
And  spying  you  i'  the  street,  thug  I  advance: 
I  twist  my  beard,  and  then  I  draw  my  sword. 

Lueio.  Alas  ! 

Bob.  And  thus  accost  thee :  "  Traitorous  brat, 
(low  durst  thou  thus  confront  me  ?  im]iiuu8  twig 
Of  thttt  old  Block,  dewed  with  ray  kinsman's  gore, 
Draw  !  for  I'll  quarter  thee  in  pieces  four." 

Lueio.    Nay,  pr'ythee,   Bobadilla,   leaving  thy 
fooling, 
Pat  np  thy  sword.     I  will  not  meddle  with  yoc. 
Ay,  justle  me,  1  care  nut,  I'll  not  draw ; 
Pray  be  a  quiet  man. 

Bob.  Do  ye  hear  !  answer  me,  as  you  would  do 
don  Vitelli,  or  I'll  be  so  bold  as  to  lay  the  pom> 
mel  of  my  sword  over  ihc  hills  of  your  head  V— 
"  My  name's  Vitelli.  anil  I'lS  have  the  walL" 
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LaeM.   "  Why  then, 
I'll  have  U>e  kennel  .  What  »  coil  jron  keep  > 
Si|(nor,  «h»t  hnppcn'd  'twixt  nijr  sire  and  your 
Kinanun,  wit  long  tjcfore  I  xaw  die  world  ; 
No  fault  of  mine,  nor  will  I  jiiatify 
My  father'*  crimes  :  For^t,  sir,  and  forg;ive, 
*lia  Chrittianity.     I  pray  put  up  your  aword  ; 
I'll  gire  you  toy  ntisfactioD, 
"niat  may  become  a  ^ntteman.      However, 
I  hope  yon  are  bred  to  more  humanity, 
Than  to  rrveni^c  my  father'a  wrong  on  me, 
That  cnve  your  love  and  peace."     Ijiw-you-now, 

Zancho, 
Would  not  ihiD  quiet  him,  were  be  ten  Vitellis  ? 

Bob.  Oh,  craved-chlcken  of  a  cock  o'  th'  game! 
Well,  what  remedy  ? — EMd  thy  father  see  this,  o' 
_  my  oonacienre,  he  would  cut  off  thy  masculioe 
'  gmder,  crop  thine  ears,  beat  out  thine  eyr«,  and 
wt  Iher  in  one  of  the  pear-treea  for  a  acarc-crow  '. 
aa  I  am  Vitrlli,  1  am  Mtiafied  ;  but  •■  I  am  Bubi- 
dill*  Spindola  Zancbn,  ateward  of  the  honie,  anit 
thy  bther'i  aenrant,  I  could  And  in  my  hea.rt  to 
lop  off  the  hinder  part  of  thy  face,  or  to  beat  all 
thjr  teeth  into  thy  moutb  !  Oh,  thou  whey-blooded 
Bilkaop,  I'll  wait  upon  thee  no  longer;  thou  ahalt 
even  wait  upon  me.  Come  your  waji,  sir  ;  1  ihail 
UIm  •  Utti«  paina  with  yon  elae. 

emltr  CuaA,  tm/tmalt  kablL 

CImra.  Where  art  thou,  brother  Ludo  ? — Ran 
taa  Uo  ta,  ran  tan  ran  tan  tan,  ta  nin  tan  tan  tan ! 
— Oh,  1  shall  no  more  oee  thone  gulden  daya  ! 
Ttteae  dothea  will  never  fadge  with  me  :  A  poi  o' 
tluj  tUthy  fardingale,  thia  hip-hape  !— Brother, 
9hf  arv  women'*  baunchci  only  limited,  ronfined, 
hoip'd  in  aa  it  were,  with  theae  aanie  acunry  var- 
4h«al«a? 

Boh.  Became  women's  haanchei  only  are  most 
vnbjecf  to  diiplay  and  tly  out. 

Clara,  BobadiUa.  rogae,  ten  ducata,  I  hit  the 
prepuce  of  thy  rod-piece  ! 

LweU,  Hold,  if  you  love  ray  life,  aitter  t  I  am 
not  Zanchn  BobadiUa  ;  1  am  your  brother  Lucio. 
What  a  fright  you  have  put  me  in  ! 

Ciartt.   pruiher^  and  wherefore  thua  ? 

^atet0.  W  hy,  matter  steward  here,  tignor  Zan- 
dso  made  me  change  :  He  does  nothing  but  misuse 
me.  and  call  me  coward,  and  iwears  I  tbill  wait 
•pi>it  liim. 

Bob.  Well  !  I  do  no  more  than  1  have  authority 
(otd — 'Would  I  were  away  though  !  \AMiile.']  For 
ake'a  aa  much  too  mannish,  a*  he  too  womanish: 
I  dare  not  medillc  with  her ;  yet  I  must  let  ■  good 
Ibce  on  it,  if  1  bad  it  — I  have  like  charge  of  you, 
■■Jam  :  I  aiu  aa  well  to  mollify  you  aa  to  qualify 
Um.  What  have  you  to  do  with  armors,  and  pia- 
tola,  and  javelins,  and  twordi,  and  such  tools? 
H^-memljer,  mistrest.  Nature  bath  given  you  a 
•lif«th  only,  to  signify  women  arc  to  put  up  men's 
wcaptins,  not  to  draw  them  ! — I.,ook  you  now,  ia 
tJiii  a  At  trot  for  a  gentlewomaD  ?  You  shall  sec 
th«  <wurl>Udie*  move  like  goddrsRcs,  aa  if  ihry 
trod  air ;  thry  will  nwirn  you  their  measures,  like 
vbitiog-uiops,  aa  if  their  feet  were  fias,  and  Hie 
klafcs  of  tlieir  knee*  oil'd.  Do  they  love  to  ride 
great  boraei  as  you  do  ?  no  ;  they  love  to  ride 
graal  Mae*  aooDer.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to 
wy  to  ye  both  t  Coatom  hath  tum'd  Mature  topty. 

narta.  Nay.  bat  roasUr  steward  I  ' 

r*^  11. 


Bob,  You  cannot  trot  ao  fast,  but  ha  amblra  a- 
alonly. 

Clara.  Signor  Spindle  1   will  yon  hear  me  ? 

Bob.   lie  that  shall  come  to  bestride  your  virgi- 
nity had  better  be  a-foot  o'er  the  dragon. 

Clara.  Very  well ! 

Bob.   Did  ever  Spanish  lady  pace  ao  ? 

Claro.  Hold  ibete  >  little  ! 

[  Tukti  a  IrunehtOH  /ffetn  IJu  mill. 

Lucio.  I'll  not  touch  'em,  I. 

Clara.   First  do  1  break  your  office  o'er  your 
pate, 
You   dog-skin-foced    rogue,   pilcher,   you   Poor- 
John  I 
Which  1  will  beat  to  itock-lish.  [BraU  him. 

Lucio.  i>isU;r ! 

Bob.   Madnm  ! 

Clara.   You  cittern-head  I  who  have  you  talk'd 
to,  ha  f 
You  nasty,  atriiking,  and  Ill-countenanced  cur! 

Bob.  By  thin  hand  I'll  bang  your  brother  for  this, 
when  1  get  him  alone. 

Clara.  How!  Kick  him,  Lucio  I  He  shall  kick 
y<m.  Bob, 
Spite  o'  thy  nose ;  tbat'c  flat.     Kick  him,  I  say, 
Or  I  will  kick  thy  head  off! 

Bob.  Softly,  you  had  best!  [I-i-no  *i.»/**iw. 

Clara.  Now,   thou   lean,  dried,   and   ominoua- 
viimged  knave. 
Thou  false  and  peremptory  steward,  pray ! 
For  I  will  hang  thee  up  in  thine  own  rhain  ! 

Lucio.  Good  aistcr,  do  not  choak  him. 

Bob.  Murder!  murder!  [Exit. 

Clara.  Well  I  I  shall  meet  with  ye. — Lucio,  who 
bought  this  ? 
Tia  a  reasonable  good  nne  ;  but  there  liang*  one, 
Spain's  champion  ne'er  used  truer;  with  this  stalT 
Old  Alvarez  has  led  up  men  »o  clone. 
They  could  nJmost  spit  in  the  cannon's  mouth  ; 
Whilst  I  with  that,  and  this,  well  mounted,  skirr'd 
A  borse-lroop   through   and    through,    like    avifl 

Desire, 
And  seen  poor  rogues  retire,  all  gore,  and  gash'i' 
Like  bleeding  shads. 

Lucio.   Bless  UK,  sister  Clara, 
liow  desperately  you  talk  I    What  do  yc  call 
This  gUD  .'  a  dag  ? 

Clara.   I'll  give't  tlx-e  i  a  French  pctrunel. 
Y'ou  never  saw  my  Uarbary,  the  lul'aiitu 
Be»tow'd  upon  me,  as  yet,  Lucio : 
Walk  down,  and  see  it. 

Lucio.  What,  into  (he  stable? 
Not  I  ;  the  jades  will  kick  :  'llie  poor  groom  there 
Was  almost  spoii'd  the  other  day. 

Clara.  Fy  on  thee  ! 
Thou  wilt  scarce  l>e  a  man  before  thy  mother. 

Lucio.   When  will  you  be  a  woman  .' 

Clara.  'Would  I  were  none  ! 
Out  Natore'a  privy  seal  assures  me  One. 

EfUr  AtVAMCs  and  Boa40iLtA. 

Ah.  Thou   angcr'st   me*  Can   strung  ]»abitual 
custom 
Work  with  iiuch  magic  on  the  mind  and  manner/, 
In  spite  of  sex  and  Nature  ?  Find  out,  airrah, 
Some  skilrul  fighter. 

Bob.  Yea,  sir. 

Alv.  I  will  rectify 
And  redeem  cither's  proper  inclination. 
Or  bray  'cm  in  ■  moHar,  and  new-mold  '<M« 


Bob.  BelieTe  your  tjtt,  sir ;  1  tell  you,  we  wwh 
■n  Ethiop.  lExil, 

Clara,  I  strike  it,  for  ten  ducat*. 

Alo.  How  now,  Clara, 
Your  breeches  on  jtill  ?  And  yonr  pftticost 
Not  yet  off,  Lucin  ?  art  thnu  not  gelt  ? 
Or  iliil  the  cold  Muscovite  beget  thee, 
Tliar  lay  here  lirger,  in  the  Inat  great  froat  ? 
Art  not  thou,  Clnni,  lurn'ii  a  miin  indeed 
Beneath  the  girdle  ?  and  a  n'oman  thou  ? 
I'll  have  you  aearcb'd ;    by  Heaven,  I   strongly 

doobt ! 
We  must  have  these  things  mended.     Come,  go 
in !  [fcVrt. 

Knttr  TiTiLLi  axd  BaaAOiu.*. 

Bob.  With  Lucio,  say  you  ?  There  be  is  for  you. 

I'it.  And  there  is  for  thee.  [Givti  jnonry. 

BoA.  I  thank  you.  Yon  have  now  bought  a 
litUo  advli^e  of  me  ;  If  you  chanre  to  have  con- 
ference tvith  liiat  lady  lliere,  he  very  ciTil,  or  laolc 
to  your  bead  !  She  has  ten  nails,  and  you  bare 
bat  two  eyes  :  If  any  foolith  hot  motionn  should 
chance  to  rise  in  the  horizon,  under  your  eijui- 
noutial  there,  qualify  it  lu  well  a>  you  can,  for  I 
fear  the  elevation  of  your  fwie  will  not  agree  with 
the  horoscope  of  her  constitution  :  She  ia  Bell  and 
the  Dragon,  I  assure  you.  [Kxii. 

Vil.  Are  you  the  Lufin,  sir,  that  saved  Vitclli  ? 

I.ucio.  Not  I.  indet'd.  sir;  I  did  never  brabble: 
There  walks  that  Lurio  in«tanior|ihosed.  IKxit. 

yU.  Do  yoB  moL'k  me  ? 

Clara.  No,  he  does  not :  I  am  Chat 
Supposed  I.nt'io  that  wns,  but  Clara 
ThAt  is,  and  daughter  unto  Alvorez. 

I'i/.   Ainiutcment  daunts  me !    'Would  my  life 
So  you  were  still  my  fair  expositor  !     (were  riddles, 
Protected  by  a  I&dy  from  my  dejith  ? 
Oh,  I  shall  wear  an  everlasting  blush 
UlMjn  ray  cheek  frum  Hii<  discovery  I 
Ob,  you,  the  fairest  .soldier  I  e'er  saw, 
Ench  of  whose  eyes,  like  a  bright  beamy  shield, 
Conuners  without  blows,  the  contentious 

Cinra.  Sir,  guard  yourself;  you  are  in  your 
And  may  he  injund.  [enemy's  house, 

V't.  'Tis  impossible  : 
Foe,  nor  oppressing  odiU,  dares  prove  Vitclli, 
If  Clam  side  him,  mid  will  call  hiui  friend, 
I  wonid  Ihc  diffcffncp  of  our  bloods  were  suth 
As  might  with  any  shift  be  wiped  away  1 
Or  'would  to  Heaven  yourself  were  all  your  name  ; 
That,  ba>ing  h>ht  blood  by  you,  I  might  hope 
To  raise  blood  from   you  !   But  my  black-r/ing'd 
Hovers  aTcraely  over  that  fond  hope  ;  [fate 

And  he  whose  tongue  thus  gratifies  the  daughter 
And  sister  of  his  enemy,  wears  a  sword 
To  rip  the  father  and  the  brother  up  : 
Thus  you,  that  savrtl  this  wretched  life  of  mine, 
Have  saTt'd  it  to  the  ruin  of  your  friends. 
That  my  affections  shnuM  prumiacuuu^ly 
Dart  love  and  hate  at  onre,  bolh  worthily  I 
Pray  let  nie  kiss  your  hand  I 

Clara.   Vou  are  treacherous, 
And  come  to  do  me  mischief. 

Vit.  Speak  on  still  ; 
Your  words  are  falser,  fair,  than  my  intents. 
And  <  ach  sweet  accent  far  more  treacherous  j  for 
Though  you  .<pcak  ill  of  me,  you  speak  so  well 
I  do  desire  to  hear  you. 

Clara.   Pray  be  gone  ; 
Or,  kill  me  if  yon  please. 


Ft/.   Oh,  neither  can  I : 
For,  to  be  gone  wen:  to  destroy  my  life ; 
And  to  kill  you  were  to  destroy  my  soill. 
I  am  in  love,  yet  must  not  be  in  love  ! 
I'll  get  away  apace.     Yet,  valiant  Udy, 
£ueh  gratitude  to  hononr  I  do  owe. 
And  such  obedience  to  yonr  memory. 
That  if  you  will  bestow  something,  that  I 
May  wear  almut  me,  it  shall  bind  all  wrath, 
.My  most  inveterate  wrath,  from  all  attempts, 
Ti'l  you  and  I  meet  nrit. 

Clara    A  favour,  sir .' 
Wbv,  I'll  give  you  good  counsel. 

Vit.  That  already 
Yon  have  hestow'd  ;  a  ribbon,  or  a  glove 

Clara.  Nay,  those  are  tokens  for  a  waitiug-mild 
To  trim  the  butler  with. 

yit.  Your  feather 

Clara.   Fy  ! 
The  wenches  gire  them  to  the  lerring-men. 

I'it.  That  little  ring 

Ctara.   'Twill  hold  you  but  by  th'  finger; 
And  I  would  have  you  faster. 

I'it.  Anything 
That  I  may  wear,  and  but  remember  yon. 

Clara.  This  smile;  my  good  opinion ;  or  myidft 
But  that,  it  seems,  yoii  like  not, 

i'it.  Yes  :  so  well. 
When  any  smiles,  1  will  remember  yours; 
Your  good  opinion  shall  in  weight  poize  me 
Against  a  thousand  ill  ;  lastly,  yourself 
Wy  curious  eye  now  figures  in  my  heart, 
Where  I  will  wear  you  till  I  be  table  break. 
So,  whitest  angels  guard  you  ! 

Clara.  Stay,  sir  ;  I 
Have  Atly  thought  to  give,  what  yoa  as  fitly 
May  not  disdain  to  wear, 

Vit.  What's  that? 

CUtra,  This  sword. — 
I  never  heard  a  man  sjieak  till  this  hour:      [^Atiii 
His  words  are  golden  chains,  and  now  I  fear 
The  lioness  hath  met  n  tamer  ben;  : 
Fy,  how  his  tongue  chimes  ? — What  was  1  saying} 
Oh,  this  favour  1  h<:queath  you,  which  I  tie 
In  a  love-knot,  fast,  ne'er  to  hurt  my  friend*; 
Yet  be  it  fortunate  'gainst  all  your  foes 
(For  1  have  neither  frii-nd,  nor  foe,  but  yours) 
Aa  e'er  it  was  to  me  !   1  have  kept  it  long. 
And  value  it,  next  my  virginity. — 
But,  good,  return  it ;  for  I  now  remember 
I  vow'd,  who  purchased  it  should  hove  me  too. 

Vil.  'Would  that  were  possible!  but,  alas, 'tii 
not : 
Yet  this  aisurc  yourself,  mnst  honoured  Clara, 
I'll  not  infringe  an  article  of  breath 
My  vow  hath  offer 'd  to  you ;   nor  from  this  j»rt 
Whilst  it  hath  edge,  or  point,  or  1  a  Iwuirt.     [^jrtt. 

Clara.  Oh,  leave  me  living! — What  new  exer- 
Is  crept  into  my  breast,  that  blanchetfa  clean      [cisc 
My  former  nature  ?   I  be^iri  to  find 
I  am  a  woman,  and  must  learn  to  fight 
A  softer  sweeter  battle  than  with  swords. 
I  am  sick  methiiiks  ;  but  the  discMrc  I  f;el 
Pleaaeth  and  puninhelh.     I  warrant,  luve 
Is  very  lilTe  this,  thsl  folks  talk  of  so  ; 
I  skill  not  whst  it  i»,  yet  sure  e«cn  here, 
Even  in  my  heart,  I  sensildy  [icrcoive 
It  glows,  and  rineth  like  a  glimmering  Home, 
But  know  not  yet  the  e**ence  oo't,  nor  name. 
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ACT    III. 


L — A  Soom  in  Iht  Alouaeiik's  Houtt. 
IXMcr  Mauhwa  aiuf  AuiirAiiKJu 

He  muit  not?  nor  he  shall  not?  who 

■lull  Irt  hint  ? 

tic  Diego,  with  your  face  of  wisdom  I 

C I  The  pox  upon  yonr  ■phurijiniB, 

re  and  *«ge  ale-phyaiognoniy  ! 

know  tliee  for  the  Algiiazier, 
nngliill  all  the  pariah  ncavengera 
Ter  rid  ?  Thon  comedy  to  men 
!ri(>ui  fully  it  a  butt  for  all 

their  wita  at ;  whilst  Clioa  bast  not  wit, 
t,  to  answer,  or  be  angry  ! 
^dy! 

Peace,   peace,   yon  rotten   rogue,  sup- 
ported by 

f  rottener  office  t  Dare  you  check 
|KMes  that  I  will  allow  ? 
t  my  friend,  and  vitita  me 

M>rt,  to  espouse  me  as  his  wife ; 

will  crosa,  or  shall,  our  interviews  ? 
w  ine,  tirrah,  for  no  chsmbennaid, 
t  her  txrlly  and  her  waistcoat  lately, 
bk'at  thy  conttableship  is  much  !  not  so  ; 

lllicet  to  rliec  :   Ay,  tliy  hou««, 

I  and  office  is  maintained  by  me. 

Ij    kouse-of-office    is    maintain 'd  i'   th' 

Krden  t 
now  you  ;  and  1  have  contrived, 

dclinqut-nl)  but  I  hnve  contrived 

though  nut  in  the  third  degrrc  : 

.black's  your  eye,  tliough  it  1m;  grey; 

mived  at  this  your  friend,  and  you  ; 

!■  got  by  this  connivency  ? 

fcatare  well ;  a  prosier  man, 
ttiscoame,  fine  converwitioo, 
■nd  a  great  cnrrirr  of  the  business, 
Mated  aa  the  nightingale  or  thrash  1 

I  tell  you,  you  forget  yourtelf : 

fitclli's  love,  and  maintenance, 

IP  other  Jack  i'  th'  box,  but  he. 

|h  be  gnther'd  first  the  golden  fruit, 

jTour  pigs-coat  up  into  a  blistrr. 

did  wail  at  court  upon  his  mother  ; 

t  well  provided  for  the  bairn  i 
that  profit  reap  I  by  the  other  ? 
Ill  have  uic  serve  your  plrasure,  Udy, 
asiire  moat  accommodate  my  terrioe ; 
be  virtuous  and  poor,  as  not 
I  my  kna«ery  ;  all  the  world  would  ba 

Bier'd  goodness  like  to  villainy. 
ng'a  vicegerent  by  my  place  ; 
ientensnt  in  mine  own  precinct, 
rhoo  art  a  right  rascal  in  all  men's  pre- 
inutji ', 

ny  pair  of  twins,  of  fool  and  knave,  ' 

Mr  friends;  there's  gold  for  thee  :  Admit 
fill  have,  and  keep  it  from  my  don , 
1  make  thee  richer  than  thou  art  wise  : 
It  lie  my  bawd,  and  my  officer  ; 
Iren  »hall  eat  still,  my  good  night-owl, 
wife  sell  andirons  to  the  court, 
by  the  doiu,  and  wenr  a  hood, 
any  gardrn-honse  ;   I'll  call  her  mother, 
;  my  good  iwisanous  red-hiir'd  devil, 
1  daily  be  thy  sacrifice, 


Wrought  from  a  fertile  Wnnd  of  mine  own, 
M  liich  I  will  ijffcr  like  .in  Iiidimi  nun  ii. 

Alg.   And  1  will  \»f  th_v  dc-vil,  thou  my  llnih, 
Willi  which  I'll  catch  the  wurlil. 

Alalr.   Fill  some  toliacc), 
.^ihI  bring  it  in.     If  I'ionilo  come 
IVIore  my  don,  admit  him  ;   if  my  don 
liefore  my  love,  conduct  him,  ray  dear  devil ! 

[  Kjrrf. 

Alg.  I   will,  my  dear  flesh. — Finst  cunie,  iirat 
served  :  Well  aaid  I — 
Oh,  e<]Ual  lieavcn.  how  wisriy  thou  dinjioiiot 
Thy  several  gifts  !     One's  boni  n  great  nrli  fool, 
For  the  subordinate  knave  to  wnrk  upon  ; 
Another's  poor  with  wit's  addition. 
Which,  wril  or  ill  used,  builds  a  living  up, 
And  that  too  from  the  aire  oft  desceniJi ; 
Only  fair  virtue,  by  traduction 
Never  succeeds,  and  seldom  meets  success : 
What  have  1  then  to  do  witli't?     My  free  will. 
Left  me  by  Heaven,  makes  nie  orgMul  or  ill. 
Now  since  vice  gets  more  in  this  vicious  world 
Than  piety,  and  my  stars'  conlluence 
Enforce  my  diB]ioaition  to  atfi'rt 
rJain,  and  the  name  of  rich,  let  who  will  practise 
War,  and  grow  that  way  great ;  rchginus, 
And  that  way  good  I     My  chief  felicity 
la  wealth,  the  nurse  of  sensuality  : 
And  he  that  mainly  labours  to  be  rich, 
Must  scratch  great  scabs,  and  cUw  ■  itram|iet's 
itch.  [Exrf. 


SCENE  II A  Street  btfore  thr  tame. 

EnUr  PioaA-ro  aiwl  UoaAoiujk. 

Pio.  To  say,  sir,  I  will  wait  ujion  your  lord, 
Were  not  to  understand  myself. 

/ioli.  To  say,  sir, 
You  will  do  anything  but  wait  upon  him, 
Were  not  to  understand  my  lord. 

Fio.   I'll  meet  him 
SvMine  half-hour  hence,  and  doubt  not  bnt  to  render 
I  lis  sun  a  man  again  :  The  cure  is  euy  } 
I  havt-  done  divers. 

Boh.  Women  no  yon  mean,  sir? 

/'■o.  Cures  I  do  mean,  sir.       Be  there  but  one 
or  lire  remaining  io  him  unextinct,  [sputk 

With  my  discourse  I'll  blow  it  to  a  flame, 
And  with  my  prnctire  into  action. 
I  have  had  one  so  full  of  childish  fear. 
And  womanish -hearted,  sent  to  my  advice. 
He  durst  not  draw  a  knife  to  cut  his  meat. 

J}ob.  And  how,  sir,  did  you  help  him  ? 

Pio.  Sir,  1  kept  him 
Steven  days  in  ■  dork  room  by  candlr-liKht, 
A  plenteous  table  spread,  with  nil  giii>J  meats, 
before  his  eyes,  a  case  of  keen  brond  knitcs 
Upon  the  board,  and  he  so  waich'd  he  might  not 
Touch  the  least  modicum,  uidess  he  cu'.  it ; 
And  thus  I  brought  him  first  to  draw  a  knife. 

Bob.  Good  I 

Pio.  Then  for  ten  days  did  I  diet  him 
Only  with  burnt  pork,  sir,  and  gaoimons  ul  baceo 
A  pill  of  caviary  now  and  then, 
Wliich  breeds  choler  adust,  you  know  

Bub.  'Tis  true. 
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LOVES  CURE. 


Afnir.  Dii  \nu  uli  ? 
Ynii  are  nurryiiig  !  having  mwle  me  im6t 
Kor  Hiiy  man,  you  Irave  me  fit  fnr  all : 
Pt>rlrr»  miut  be  my  burdens  now,  to  lire  ; 
And  tiltini;  tat  yourself  for  cnrtsand  beadlea, 
Ynu  lenvr  inc  tu  'rm  :   And  who,  o(  all  the  world, 
Hut  tli«  virago,  your  i;reat  arch-foe's  daughter  ? 
Hut  on  !    I  run:  not  thia  poor  rush  !    'Twill  breed 
An    Excrlleiil  comedy  ;    ba  !   ba  1     It  make*  me 

laugh ; 
I  eannot  i-huxr.     Tlie  best  ia,  lome  report 
It  i*  a  nialrh  lor  frar,  not  lore,  o'  your  gide. 
Vil.  Why,  how  the  devil  knows  she  that  1  saw 

ThU  Indy  ?  am  all  whores  pieced  with  some  wilch  ? 
t  will  W  ni«irry. — 'Faith,  'tis  true,  sweetheart, 
I  Bin  lo  marry 

Mnlr.   Are  you  '  You  base  lord  I 
lly  llmrrn,  I'll  piHlol  thee. 

yn.    A  roitriuK  whore  I  — 
Take  heed  I   i here's  a  correction-house  hard  hy. 
You   tul'  Irarn'd   Ibis  o'    your  swordman,  tliat  I 

warn'd  you  of, 
Your  frnorra  and  your  drunkards.   But  whereas 
Y'nii  u|iliraid  m*  with  oaths,  why,  I  must  tell  you 
t  nii'i'r  iiroiiiidml  you  mitrriage,  nor  have  vow'd, 
H«il  sail!  I  love  you.  long  a«  yon  rem  lin'd 
The  woman  I  espeiited.  or  you  swore : 
And  how  ynu  have  fail'd  i^  that,  sweetheart,  you 

know. 
You  fain   would   shew  yonr  |>ower ;   but,   fare  you 
I'll  ki'f|i  no  more  t'allh  with  an  intidel,  {welt  ! 

^fltlr.    Nor  I  my  bosom  for  a  Turk.  Do  ye  hear? 
<Jo  I   and  ihe  devil  takn  nir,  if  ever 
I  are  yon  more  I   I  was  too  true. 

I'U,  C'omei  pi«h  I 
Ttial  devil  take  the  falsest  of  IW  two  I 

Miilr.   Amen  I 

V>l.   You're  nn  III  clerk,  and  curse  yourself: 
Muilness  lrnit»|i>irls  yon.      t  confess,  1  drew  you 
tlniii  Miy  tttll  I  loll  you  miial  know  that  must  nut 
Make  iiiK  iliiie  on  the  hsiiil  of  my  sin  : 
I  will,  lo  setile  you  lo  your  routeiit, 
ho  mimter  uf  my  wor.l.      Ami  yd  lie  lied, 
t'lint  told  you  I  was  marryiiiii  but  in  thought  : 
Dili  will  you  »lav«  me  lo  yonr  lyranny 
No  iTurlly,  I  shall  not  dure  to  look 
(h  •|ieiik  lo  other  ninneii .'  ninkf  me  not 
ViHii  smoi4'i  mono|ioly.  Come,  lei's  hf  friends  ! 
t.iHik,  here's  a  jewel  for  th««  i   1  will  oume 
Al  itlnlil,  and — — 

Af«Vr.   WhnI  >   rfalth  you  shall  not,  sir. 

Vit     rfiillh  anil  troth,  and  verily,  hut  I  wHI, 

JUiilr.   lUlf  ilruiik,  to  make  •  nulse,  and  nil  ? 

ri/.  No,  no  , 
Nidur,  and  dielml  fur  (h«  BOM*.     I  Mi  thine  I 
I  hsvn  won  the  day, 

Mitfr,  'J'hv  night,  Ihoiifli,  thiU  b«  miae. 

CffMUHt. 


MCRNR  IV.-^^  Amm  In  At  vaku'  tlimt*. 

Kitlfr  Oi-ASA  null  II<iiudii.la. 
flam.   What  said  he,  sirrah  .' 
//»/>.   Mule,  or  nothing.  'Kulth,  I  aaw  him  not. 
Not  will  iiMt  :    Mr  doth  love  a  atruin|>el,  miatms, 
Nay,    krr|i«   her  •|iilerully,  under  the  coiisUblr't 
It  ahpill  be  junlllinl  by  the  grntlrliiau,  [nOM: 

Your  brutbor's  lonater,  thai  i>  now  wlihln 
A  |iiiii'lUing.     There  are  yonr  Ittters  !  Come, 


You  shall  not  cast  yourself  away  while  I  live ; 
Nor  will  I  venture  my  right-worshipful  place 
In  such  a  business.     Here's  your  mother  (down!) 
.And  he  that  loves  you  ;  another  'gates  fellow — 
I  wish  if  you  hud  any  grace 

CInra.  Well,  rogue !  ISiU  an*  tnrt» 

Bob.  I'll  in. 
To  ree  don  Lucio  manage  :   He  will  make 
A  pretty  piece  of  flesh,  I  promise  you ; 
He  does  already  handle  his  wea|ion  finely.     IKnt 

Enlrr  Ei'OKKiA  and  Svavsdsa. 

Bug.  She  knows  your  love,  sir,  and  the  full 
allowance 
Her  father  and  myself  approve  it  with  ; 
And  I  must  tell  you,  I  much  hope  it  hath 
Wrought  some  impression,  by  her  alteration  : 
She  sighs,  and  says /orsoo'A,  and  eries  heyrh-ho  ! 
She'll  take  ill  words  o'  th'  steward,  and  the  ser- 
Y'et  answer  affably,  and  modestly  ;  [vonts. 

Things,  sir,  not  usual  with  her.  There  she  is  ; 
Change  some  few  words. 

Si/av.   Madam,  I  am  bound  to  you.— 
How  now,  fair  mistress  ?  working  ? 

Clara.   Y'es,  forsooth  ; 
Learning  to  live  another  day. 

Syav.  That  needs  not. 

Clara.  No,  forsooth  i  by  my  truly,  but  it  docs : 
We  know  not  what  we  may  come  to. 

JSuij.  'Tis  strange ! 

Sj/an.  Come,  I  ha'  bcgg'd  leave  for  yon  to  play. 

Clara.   Forsooth, 
'Tis  ill  for  a  fair  lady  to  be  idle. 

Syav.  She  had  better  be  well  busied,  I  know 
thai. 
Turtle,  methiiiks  you  mourn  ;  shall  I  sit  br  you  ' 

Clara.   If  you   be  weary,  sir,  yon  had  bejtt  be 
gone; 
I  work  not  a  true  stitch,  now  you're  my  mate. 

Sifiw.   If  I  be  so,  I  must  do  more  than  side  yju. 

CInra.   Even  what  you  will,  hut  tread  me. 

Synv.  .Shall  me  hiU  > 

CInra.  Oh,  no,  fursooCb. 

.Vy<ii>.   lieing  so  fair,  my  Clara, 
Why  do  you  delight  in  black-work  ? 

Clara,  Oh,  white  sir, 
The  fairest  ladies  like  the  blackest  men  : 
I  ever  loved  the  colour  ;  all  black  things 
,\re  least  subject  to  change. 

Syav,  Why,  I  do  love 
A  tiittek  thiri);  too  ;  and  the  most  beauteous  faces 
Have  oftiiest  of  tliem  ;  as  the  blarkest  eyes, 
Jel.nri-hrd  brows,  such  hair.     I'll  kiss  your  hand. 

Clara.  'Twill  hinder  me  my  work,  sir  ;  and  my 
mother 
Will  chide  me  if  I  do  not  do  my  task. 

Syao.  Y'our  mother,  nor  your  father,  shall  chide 
—You 
Might  have  n  prettier  task,  Would  you  be  nited, 
And  look  with  (i|)en  eyes. 

Clara.   1  alnre  upon  you, 
And  broadly  see  you  ;  a  wond'rous  proper  man  ! 
Yet  'twere  a  greater  task  for  me  to  love  you, 
Tlian  I  shall  ever  work,  sir,  in  seven  year, 
flagiic  u'  this  stitching !   I  had  rather  feci 
Two,  than  sow  one. — This  rogue  has  givtu  me  a 
atiteh  [.'<>i,(c 

Clean  cross  my  heart. — Good  fkith,  air,  I  shal. 

tirick  you ! 
n  gooder  faith,  1  would  prick  yon  again  ' 
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Clara.  Now  jrou  grow  troubteaome  !     PUb,  tlte 
maii'i  foolinh  ! 

Si/at.  Pray  wear  these  trifles. 

CJara,  Neither  you,  nor  trifle*  : 
Yon  are  a  trifle ;  wear  jaanelf,  sir,  out, 
Aftd  here  no  more  trifle  ihe  time  away. 

S^av.  Come,  yoa're  deceived  in  me  ;  I  will  not 
wake, 
Nor  fast,  nor  die  for  yoa. 

CUtra.  Goose,  be  not  you  deceived  I 
I  cannot  like,  nor  luve,  nor  live  witii  youi 
Nor  fait,  nor  watch,  nor  pray  for  you. 

Bug.  Her  old  fit  ■ 

Jlfar.  [Atidf.'\  .Sure  this  la  not  the  way. — Nay, 
I  will  break 
Yonr  melancholy 

Clara.  I  ahall  break  your  pate  then. 
Away,  you  sanguine  ocabbonl ! 

Eug.  Out  upon  thee  t 
noa'lt  break  my  heart,  I  am  sure. 

Sjfa».  Sbe'i  not  yet  tome. 

Alter  A^TABst;  PioaATO  aiul  Lvao./auing,  and 

BOBAOILLA. 

Alv.  On,  tir  I  put  home !  or  I  shall  goad  you 
here 
With  this  old  fox  of  mine,  that  will  bite  better. 
Ob,  the  brave  age  is  gone  !  Id  my  young  days 
A  chevalier  would  stock  a  needle's  point 
Three  times  together :  Strait  i'  th'  hams  I 
Or  ahall  I  give  you  new  garters  ? 

Bot.  'Pailh,  old  master, 
There's  little  hope  ;  the  linrn  sure  was  dank 
He  was  b<'got  in,  he's  so  fiunt  and  cold  I 
Even  trnd  him  to  Tolrdo,  tlitre  to  sludy  ; 
For  be  will  never  fadge  with  these  Toledos. 
Bear  ye  up  your  point  there,  pick  his  teeth 
basel 

Pi».  Py  I  you  are  the  moit  untoward  scholar ! — 


Oh, 


^i^° 


Yow  body  gracefully  ;  what  a  posture's  Uiere  ! 
Yon  lie  too  open-breasted. 

Lucia.  Oh  ! 

Pio.  You  would 
Never  make  a  good  statesman. 

LucU.  Pray,  no  more  ! 
I  hope  to  breathe  in  |>eare,  and  therefore  need  not 
The  practice  of  these  dangerous  qualities  : 
1  flo  not  mean  to  live  by't,  for  I  trust 
Yod'U  leave  me  belter  able. 

Alv.  Not  a  button  ! 
Kagcnia,  let's  go  get  us  a  new  heir. 

Xug.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  your  daughter'*  »»  unto- 
ward. 

jllr.  I  will  break  thee  bone  by  bone,  and  bake 
thee,  ere 

1  will  ha'  such  a  wooden  son  to  inherit 

Take  tun  ■  good  knock  ;  see  how  that  will  work. 

Pi».  Now  for  your  life,  rignor  1 

lMei».  Oh,  alas,  I  am  kill'd  ! 
My  »ye  is  out !  Look,  father  1  Zancho  ! 
I*llpUy  the  fool  no  more  thus,  that  I  will  not. 

Ciara.  'Heart,  ne'er  a  rogue  in  Spain  shall  wrong 
my  brother, 
Vlttlct  I  can  hold  i  iword.  iVirusU  at  Pmhuto. 


Pio.  Hold,  madam,  madam  1 
Aiv-  Clara  I 
Eug.  Daughter  I 
Jitib,  Mistress  ! 
Pio.   BratianianUI 
Hold,  hold,  I  pray. 

Alv.  Til;:  devil's  in  her,  o'  the  other  aide  sure  !— 
Thrre's  gold  for  you. — They  have  changed  what- 

ye-coirt'». 
Will  no  cure  liclji.'  Well,  1  have  one  experiment. 
And  if  that  fail,   I'll  hang  him;  then  there'*  an 

end  on't. 
Come  you  along  with  me  !  and  you,  sir  ! 
Bob.   Now  are  yon  going  to  (Irowniiig. 

lE-xtunt  Ai.VAR»,  KunaxiA,  Li.i:jo.  ami  Dobadilu. 
Sj/av.  I'll  even  along  with  ye  ;  she's  too  great  a 
lady 
For  me,  and  would  prove  more  than  my  match. 

[  Kxil. 
Clara.    You   are   he  spoke    of  Vitelli   to   the 

steward  ? 
Fio,  Yes ;  and,  I  thank  you,  you  have  beat  me 

for't. 
Clara.  But  are  you  sure  yoo  do  not  wrong  him  i 
Pio.  Sure? 
55o  sure,  llmt,  if  yon  please  ventnre  yonrself, 
I'll  slievr  you  bitu  and  liix  cuckatrice  tugelber, 
And  yuu  ahall  heur  'cm  talk, 

Clara.  Will  you  ?  IJy  Heaven,  sir 
Yuu  shall  endear  me  ever ;  and  1  sak 
You  mercy  ! 

Pio.  You  were  somewhat  boisterous. 
Clara,  Therr'it  gold  to  make  ye  amends  ;  and 
for  thiti  puin.o, 
I'll  gratify  yuu  furlber.     I'll  but  mask  me, 
And  walk  almig  with  ye.  'Faith,  let's  make  a  night 
ua'tl  lEstumt. 


SCENE  v.— Night.    A  Street. 

EnUr  ALOUAtuaa,  Pachikco,  Mbnooka,  Mjctalxii,  anU 
Laiarii.U). 

Alg.  Come  on,  my  brave  water-spaniels  !  you 
that  hunt  ducks  in  the  night,  and  hide  more 
knavery  under  your  gowns  than  your  betters  ! 
Observe  my  jirEcept.<t,  and  edify  by  my  ductrine. 
.\.t  yood  corner  will  I  art  you  :  IfdrunkiinU  nitllest 
the  street,  and  fall  to  brabhling,  ktiock  you  down 
the  malcfnctnrs,  and  take  you  U|i  llicir  cloaks  and 
bats,  and  bring  them  to  me  ;  they  are  lawful  pri. 
Boners,  ami  must  be  ran^toni'd  ere  they  recciva 
liberty.  What  else  yon  are  to  execute  upon  occa> 
aiim,  you  sufliciently  know,  and  therefore  i  abbre- 
viate my  lecture. 

Mel.   We  are  wistc  enoiu;h,  and  warn  enough. 

Mend.  Vice  this  niglit  bhnll  be  apprchcuded  I 

Pack.  The  tcrri«r  <>f  ru|;-i;iiwns  shull  lie  known, 
and  uur  h\\h  discharge  us  of  aftrr-rcckiMiings. 

I.iLt.    1  will  (111  anything,  Ko  1  inity  rat  '. 

i'nWi.  Lazarilli),  we  will  spend  no  mof  e  ;  now 
we  are  grown  worw,  we  will  live  better;  let  u* 
follow  our  calling  I'uiihfully. 

Aig.  Away  then!  the  commnnweallh  is  our  init- 
tre»s  ;  aod  who  would  serve  a  commoB  mistreH, 
but  to  gain  by  her  ?  [A.v>'> 
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SCENE  l.—A  Strtel. 


tmttr  VrrsLLu,  Lahohal.  Okhkvoka,  Aakt/ao,  and  tme 

Pmge*  wiUt  LigkU. 

Lam.  I  pruT  70U  «ee  the  msiqae,  my  lord. 

Ana.  'Tis  e*r1)r  ntgliC  jrct. 

dm.  Oh,  if  it  be  to  late,  take  me  along  ; 
I  woald  not  give  advantage  to  ill  ton^ea 
To  tax  tny  being  here,  without  jrour  presence 
To  be  mjr  warrant. 

Vit.  Yon  might  ipare  thia,  sister. 
Knowing  with  whom  I  leave  jrou  ;  one  that  ii, 
By  your  allowance,  and  bis  choice,  your  iervwit, 
And,  may  tny  cnansel  and  )i«r<uaaion  woric  it, 
Your  husband  speedily — For  your  enterUinincnt 
My  thanks  I  I  will  not  rob  you  of  the  means 
Tu  do  your  mistress  some  acceptable  fenricei 
In  waiting  on  her  to  my  house. 

Gen.  My  lord 

Vit.  As  you  respect  me,  without  further  trouble 
Retire,  and  taste  those  pleasures  prepared  for  you, 
And  leave  me  to  my  own  ways. 

Lam,  When  you  please,  sir.  IKxeant. 


SCENE  II.— .4  Room  in  Ihe  Alooasikk's 

Home  with  a  Gallery. 

Eiitfr  Malrooa  and  AixurAiiKn. 

Malr.  You'll  leave  my  chamber? 

Altf.  Let  us  but  bill  once, 
My  dove,  my  sparrow,  and  I,  with  my  office, 
Will  be  thy  tilaves  for  ever. 

Atalr.  Are  you  so  hot .' 

Alg.  But  taAte  the  difference  of  a  man  In  place: 
You'll  find  that,  when  authority  pricka  bim  for- 
ward. 
Your  don,  nor  yet  your  Diego,  comes  not  near  him. 
To  do  a  Isdy  riglit !  Nu  men  pay  doircr 
For  their  stolen  sweets  than  we  ;  three  minutes' 
Affords  to  any  sinner  a  protection  [trading 

For  three  yean  after  ;  think  on  that.     I  bum  1 
But  one  drop  of  your  bounty 

Malr.   Hence,  you  rogue  ! 
Am  I  fit  for  yuu  ?  is't  not  grace  sufficient 
To  have  your  staff  a  bolt  to  bur  the  door 
Where  a  don  enters,  but  that  yau'U  pretume 
To  be  bis  taster  > 

Alg.  Is  no  more  respect 
Due  to  this  rod  of  justice  ? 

Malr.  Do  ynu  dispute  } 
Good  doctor  of  the  dungeon,  not  a  word  more  ! 
Pox  I  if  you  do,  my  lord  ViteDi  knows  it. 

Alg.  Why,  I  am  big  enough  to  answer  him, 
Or  any  man. 

Malr.  'Tis  well  ! 

Vit.  [Within.]  Matroda ! 

Alg.  H^iw? 

Malr.  Yon  know  the  voice ;  and  now  crouch 
like  a  cur 
Tk'en  worrying  sheep:    I   now  could  have  you 

gelded 
For  a  bawd  rampant ;  bat,  oa  this  nbmiatioo, 
For  once  I  Kpare  yon. 

Alg.  [Wiirfe.]  I  will  be  revenged  1 — 
EtiUr  VrriaLf. 

My  honourable  lord. 


Vit,  There's  for  thy  care. 

Alg.  I  am  mad,  st&rk  mad  !  Prond  Pagan !  aeom 
her  host .'  i.ititU. 

I  would  I  were  but  valiant  enough  to  kick  her  ! 
I  would  wiab  no  manhood  else. 

Mitlr.  What's  ibat? 

Alg.  I  am  gone.  ISail. 

Eiitrr  I'loiUTo  and  Clasu),  otaM. 

Pio.  You  »ee  I  hnve  kept  my  word. 

Clara.   But  in  this  object 
Hardly  deserved  my  tlianks. 

Pio.  Is  there  aught  else 
You  will  command  me.' 

Clara.  Only  your  sword. 
Which  I  must  have.     Nay,  willingly  I   I  yet  know 
To  force  it,  and  to  use  it. 

Pio.   'Tis  yours,  lady. 

Clara.   1  ask  no  other  guard. 

Pio.   If  so,  I  leave  you. 
And  now,  if  that  the  constable  keep  his  word, 
A  poorer  man  may  chance  to  gull  a  lord.        (£>■<. 

Malr.   By  this  good  kiss,  you  shall  not. 

Vit.  By  thii  kiss, 
I  must,  and  will,  Malroda!  WhAt,  do  jou  make 
A  stranger  of  me  .' 

Malr.  I'll  lie  so  to  yon, 
And  you  shall  find  it. 

Vit.  These  are  your  old  arts, 
To  endear  the  game  you  know  I  come  to  boBt  for; 
Which  I  have  borne  too  coldly. 

Malr.   Do  so  still  1 
For  if  I  heat  you,  hang  me  1 

Vit.  If  you  do  not, 
I  know  who'll  starve  for't.    Why,  thon  thame  of 

women, 
Whose  folly  or  whose  impudence  is  greater 
Is  doubtful  to  determine  !  This  to  me, 
That  know  thee  for  a  whore  i 

Malr.  And  made  me  one  ; 
Remember  that  ! 

^'it.  Why,  should  I  but  grow  wise. 
And  tie  that  bounty  up,  which  nor  dlscretian 
Nor  honour  can  give  way  to,  thou  wouldst  be 
A  bawd  ere  twenty ;  and,  within  a  month, 
A  barefoot,  lowsy,  and  diseased  whoro. 
And  shift  thy  lodgings  oftner  than  a  rogM 
That's  whjpt  from  pott  10  post. 

Malr.  Pish  !  all  our  college 
Know  yon  can  rail  well  in  thu  kind, 

Clara.  For  me 
He  never  spake  so  well ! 

Vil.  1  have  maintaiii'd  thee 
The  envy  of  great  fortunes  ;  made  thee  shine 
As  if  thy  name  were  glorious  ;  stuck  thee  fnl. 
Of  jew^,  as  the  firmament  of  stars  ; 
And  in  it  made  thee  so  remarkable. 
That  it  grew  qaestioaable  whether  Virtue  poor, 
Or  Vice  so  set  forth  as  it  is  in  thee. 
Were  even  by  Modesty's  self  to  be  preferr'd  : 
And  am  I  thus  repaid  f 

Malr.   You  jire  atill  my  debtor  I 
Can  this,  though  true,  be  wcigh'd  with  my  loet 

honour. 
Much  less  my  fiiilh  ?  1  have  lived  private  to  you. 
And  but  for  you  bad  ne'er  koown  what  lust  wa». 
Nor  what  the  sorrow  fbr't. 
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yo.  'Ti«  falM ! 

Malr.  'Ti»  true ! 
But  how  retarn'd  by  you  ?  thy  rnhMt  life  beiog 
But  one  continued  act  of  lust,  and  shipwreck 
Of  women's  chastities. 

yU.  But  that  I  knovr 
That  she  that  dares  be  damn'd  dares  anything, 
I  should  admire  thy  tempting  me ;  but  presume 
not 

00  the  power  you  thick  you  bold  o'er  my  affections; 
It  will  deceive  you  !   Yield,  and  preseally, 

Or  by  the  inflamed  blood,  which  thou  must  queiKh , 
I'll  make  a  forcible  entry. 
Matr,  Touch  me  not ! 
You  know  I  have  a  throat :   By  HeaTeD,if  yon  do, 

1  will  cry  out  a  rape,  or  shcalhe  this  here. 
Ere  I'll  be  kept,  and  used  for  julip-water, 

To  allay  the  heat  which  luscious  meaU  andwliie, 
And  not  desire,  hath  raised. 

VU.  A  desperate  devil  I  lAtide. 

My  blood  commands  my  reason :  I  mutt  take 
Some  milder  way. 

Malr.  1  hope,  dear  don,  I  fit  yOD  :  [AMt. 

The  night  is  mine,  although  the  day  was  yours  ! 
You  ore  not  fasting  now.     This  speeding  trick 
( Which  I  would  as  ■  principle  leave  to  all 
That  make  their  maintenance  out  of  their   own 

Indies, 
A*  I  do  now)  ray  good  old  mother  taught  me : 
"  Daughter,"  quoth  she,  "  contest  not  with  yonr 

lover. 
His  stomach  being  empty ;  let  wine  heat  him. 
And  then  you  may  command  him :"     'Tis  a  sure 
His  looks  shew  he  is  coming.  [one! 

Vil.  Come,  this  nceda  not. 
Especially  to  me  :  You  know  how  dear 
I  c»er  have  eateem'd  you 

Clara.  I>ost  again  ! 

yU.  That   any   sigh   of  yours   hath    power    to 
My  strongest  resolution  ;  and  one  tear       [change 
Sufficient  to  command  a  pardon  from  mc. 
For  any  wroi^;  fmm  you,  which  all  mankind 
Should  kneel  in  vain  for. 

Malr,   Pray  you  pardon  those 
That  need  your  favour,  or  desire  it. 

ru.  Pr'ythee 
Be  better  lemper'd  :  I'll  pay,  a.i  a  forfeit 
Fur  my  rash  anger,  this  purse  liU'd  with  gold. 
Tfacni  shalt  have  servants,  gowns,  attires  ;    what 

not.' 
Only  pontiiiue  mine. 

Malr.   'Twtts  this  I  fish'd  for.  '  Aiitit. 

yil.   Look  on  roc.  and  receive  it. 

Mulr.  Well,  you  know 
My  gentle  nature,  and  take  pride  to  abuse  it. 
You  see  a  trifle  pleases  me  .  We  are  friends  ; 
This  kiss,  and  this,  confirms  it, 

Clara..  With  my  ruin  I 

Malr.  ru  have  this  diamond,  and  this  pearL 

y'il.  They  are  yours. 

Matr.  But  will  you  not,  when  you  have  what 
you  came  for, 
Take  them  from  me  to-morrow  ?  'Tis  a  fashion 
Your  lorrla  of  Ute  have  used. 

Vit.   But  I'll  not  follow. 

Clam,  That  any  man  nt  such  a  rate  as  thia 
Should  pay  fur  hi*  repentance ! 

fit.  Shall  we  to-bed  now  .> 

Malr.   Instantly,  sweet.     Yet,  now  I  think  on't 
better. 


There's  something  finit  that  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  acquaint  you  with. 

Clara.  Can  I  cry  <t\m 
To  this,  against  myself?  I'll  break  this  match. 
Or  make  it  stronger  with  my  blood  !         lUticrnit. 

Enttr  AuaVKTiMM,  Piokato,  P«nniccD,  MrrALoi,MK>iooiLji, 
LAiAKfLu).  4e.  and  itand  apart. 

Atff.  I  am  yours ! 
A  don's  not  privileged  here  more  than  yourself: 
Win  her,  and  wear  her. 

Pio.   Have  you  a  priest  ready  ? 

Alg.  I  have  him  for  thee,  lad. — .\nd  wlicn  I  have 
Married  this  scomfiil  whore  to  this  poor  gallant, 
She  will  make  sviit  to  me :  There  is  a  trick 
To  bring  a  bigh-priccd  wench  upon  her  knees. 
For  you,  my  ^ne  neat  harpies,  stretch  your  talon*, 
And  prove  yourselves  (rue  night-birds. 

Pack,  Take  my  word 
Fur  me  and  all  the  rest. 

Lag.  If  there  be  meat 
Or  any  biani]uet  stirring,  you  ahall  se« 
How  I'll  bestow  myself. 

Alg.  When  they  are  drawn. 
Rush  in  upon  'cm  ;  all's  fair  prize  yon  light  on. 
I  mast  away  :   Your  offiier  may  give  way 
To  the  knavery  of  his  watch,  but  oiust  not  see  it. 
You  all  know  where  to  hnd  me.  [.EziL 

Met.  llicre  look  for  us, 

Vit.   Who's  that  ? 

Malr.  Sly  I'iorato  ?  Welcome,  welcome  ! 
'Faith,  had  you  not  come  when  you  did,  my  lord 
Had  done  I  know  not  what  to  me. 

Vit.   I  am  gull'd  ! 
First  cheated  of  my  jewels,  and  then  lanjh'd  at  1 
—  Sirrah,  what  make  you  here  ? 

Pitt.   A  buiitiiess  brings  me. 
More  lawful  than  your  own. 

Vit.  Mow's  thiiC,  you  slave  ? 

Malr.  He's  such,  that  would  contiDUe  her  a 
Whom  he  would  make  a  wife  of!  [whnrc, 

Vit.    I'll  tread  upon  [Z>rcic». 

The  face  you  dote  on,  strumpet ! 
£a<er  CwK*. 

Pack.  Keep  the  peace  there!  [l*«f  nM»>rmird. 

Vil.  \  plot  u|M)n  my  hfe  too  ? 

Mel.   Down  with  him  I 

Clara.  Shew  your  old  valour,  and  learn  from  a 
One  eagle  has  a  world  of  odds  against  f  woman  '. 
A  flight  of  daws,  as  these  are.        ISkt  btatt  U«m  tf. 

Pio.  Get  you  ofTi 
I'll  follow  inscanlly. 

Pach.  Run  for  more  help  there  ! 

[  F.rcanI  all  but  VrraUJ  anil  CvaHA, 

Vil.  Ix)sa  of  my  gold,  and  jewels,  and  the  wench 
Afiliuts  me  nut  so  much  as  the  having  Clara  [too, 
The  witness  of  my  weakness. 

Clara.   He  turns  from  nie  ! 
And  yet  I  may  urge  merit ;  since  bis  life 
la  made  my  second  gift. 

Vit.  May  I  ne'er  prosper 
If  1  know  how  to  thank  her  1 

Clara.  Sir,  yonr  pardon 
For  pressing  thus,  beyond  a  virgin's  bounds, 
Upon  your  privacies  ;  and  let  my  being 
Like  to  a  roan,  as  you  are,  he  I  he  excuse 
Iff  my  soliciting  that  from  you,  which  shall  not 
Be  granted  on  my  part,  although  desired 
By  any  other.     Sir,  you  understand  ine : 
And  'twould  shew  nobly  in  you  to  prevent 


From  me  s  further  boldness,  wliirh  I  moit 

Proceed  in,  if  yoil  prove  not  merciful, 

Tbougb  with  my  loss  of  bluslies  and  good  name. 

Vit.  Mudjim,  I   know  your  will,  uid  would  be 
If  it  were  posMhle  I  could  affect  [thankful, 

The  daughter  of  an  enemy. 

Clara.  That  fair  fal»e  one, 
Wluim  with  fund  liotige  you  have  long  pur»ueil, 
Had  such  a  fatbtr  ;  »bf  la  whom  you  pay 
De«rerfir  yunr  dinhonour,  than  all  titles 
Auibilious  men  liiinc  for  are  worth , 

Fit.   'Tis  inith. 
'  Clara.  Yet,  with  lier,  as  a  friend,  you  stilt  ex- 
lealth  for  diseasea,  and,  Co  yourdiagrace,   [change 
Nourish  iJn;  rivals  to  your  present  pleasurea, 
At  your  owu  charge  ;  used  as  a  properly 
To  give  a  safe  proteiHion  to  her  lust. 
Yet  »hare  in  nothing  but  the  slmme  of  it. 

Vil.  Grant  all  this  so,  to  take  you  fur  a  wife 
Were  greater  hazard  ;  fur  should  1  offond  you 
(As  'tis  not  easy  slill  to  please  a  woman) 
Yoii'i-e  uf  so  great  a  spirit,  that  I  must  leani 
To  wear  your  petticoat,  for  you  will  have 
My  brrethea  from  mc. 

Clara.   Rather  from  this  bour 
1  here  abjure  all  actions  of  a  man, 
And  will  esteem  it  hnppiuess  from  you 
Tn  suffer  like  a  woman.     Love,  true  love, 
Httth  made  a  search  within  mc,  and  eipell'd 
All  but  my  natural  softness,  and  made  p«rfect 
That  which  roy  parents'  care  could  not  begin. 
I  will  shew  ]«trcii);th  in  nothing,  hut  my  duty 
And  glad  dwire  to  please  you,  and  in  tliat 
Grow  every  day  more  able. 

Vit.  Could  this  be,  iAMUte. 

What  a  hruvc  race  might  \  beget  !  I  find 
A  kind  of  yieliiiDg  ;  and  no  reason  why 
1  should  hold  longer  out ,  She's  young  and  fair, 
And  chaste,  for  sure ;  but  with  her  leave,  the  devil 
Durst  tint  attempt  her. — Madam,  though  you  have 
A  suldier''s  arm,  your  iipa  appear  m  if 
They  were  n  hidy'i 

Clara.  They  dare,  sir,  from  yon 
Endure  the  trial. 

yil.lKineg  her.]  Ha!  once  more,  I  pray  you! — 
The  beat  1  ever  tasted  ;  and  'tis  said 
I  have  proved  many.     'Tis  not  safe,  I  fear. 
To  ask  the  rest  now.     Well,  I  will  leave  whoring, 
And   luck   herein   bcikI   me  with  her  ! --Worthiest 
I'll  wait  upon  you  home,  and  hy  tlie  way       [lady, 
(If  e'er  1  niarry.  as  I'll  nut  forswear  it) 
..Tell  you,  you  are  my  wife. 

darn.  Which  if  you  do, 

Dm  me,  all  mankind  women  team  to  wooe  ! 

[Krrant. 


SCENE  III.— NioHT.     A  Street. 
Enter  AuiCAZiva,  PirHturo,  Mktaldi,  Mtwrxjui,  and 

LAIARIU/O. 

Alg.  A  doak?  Good  purchase  !  And  rich  hang> 
We'll  share  ten  pistuleta  a-man.  [ers?  well ! 

LuM.  Yet  still 
I  am  monstrous  hungry  !  Could  you  not  deduct 
Rn  much  out  of  the  gross  sum,  as  would  puichnse 
Eight  loins  of  veal,  and  some  two  dozen  of  capons  ? 

Pack.  Oh,  itrange  proportion  for  firel 

La».  Kor  fire  ?  I  have 
A  Irjtion  in  ray  rtomach,  that  have  kept 
Pcrp«t««l  fast  these  ten  year*  :  For  the  capons. 


They  are  to  me  but  as  so  many  black  birtU. 
May  1  but  eat  once,  and  be  sattstied, 
Let  the  fates  call  me,  when  my  ihip  ia  fraughti 
And  1  shall  hang  in  peai». 

Alg.  Steal  well  to-night 
And  thou  shult  fei-d  to-morrow.  So !  now  yoa  are 
Ynur»clve«  again,  I'll  raise  another  watch 
To  free  you  from  suspicitin  ;  Set  on  any 
You  meet  with  boldly  ;   I'll  not  bo  far  off, 
To  assist  you,  and  protect  you.  {.Exit. 

Met.  Oh,  brave  othcer  ! 

Pach.  'Would  every  ward  had  one  but  »o  well 
given, 
And  we  would  watch,  for  rug,  in  gowns  of  velvet  1 

Snier  kwxnxt,  Luao,  awl  Botuoiixa. 

Menet.  Stand  close ;  a  priie  1 

Met.  Sattin,  and  gold  lace,  ladi  1 

Alv.  Why  dost  thou  bang  upon  me  ? 

Lucio.   "Tin  so  dark 
I  dare  not  see  my  way  ;  for  Uearea  sake,  father. 
Let  ua  go  home ! 

Bob.  No.  even  here  we'll  leave  you. — 
Let's  run  away  from  him,  my  lord. 

Lucio.  Ob,  'las  1 

Alv.  Tlmu  bast  made  me  mad,  and  I  will  beat 
thee  dead, 
Then  brny  thee  in  a  mortar,  and  new-mould  thee. 
But  1  will  alter  thee. 

Rait.  'TwiU  never  be  : 
He  hat  been  three  days  practising  Co  drink. 
Yet  still  he  aips  Uke  to  a  wsitiug-woman, 
And  louks  as  he  were  murdering  of  a  (art 
Among  wild  Irish  awaggereri. 

Lucio.  I  have  still 
Your  good  word,  Zaneho.     Father—— 

Alv.  Milk- sop,  coward  1 
No  house  of  mine  receives  thee  ;   I  disclaim  thee ; 
Thy  mother  on  her  kmes  shall  not  entreat  me 
Hereafter  to  acknowledge  thee  I 

Lucio.  Pray  you  speak  for  me  ! 

Sob.  I   would,   but  BOW   1   cannot  with  mine 
honour. 

Ah.    There's   only  one  conne  left,   that  may 
redeem  thee. 
Which  ia,  to  strike  the  nest  man  that  you  meet ; 
And  if  we  chance  Co  light  upc>n  a  woman. 
Take  her  away,  and  use  ber  like  a  man, 
Or  I  will  cut  thy  hamstrings. 

Pach.  Thi5  makes  for  u*. 

Alv.  Whnl  dost  thou  do  now  ? 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  am  saying  tny  prayer*  ; 
For  being  to  undertake  what  you  would  have  me, 
I  know  I  cannot  Live. 

filter  LaiioaAL,  GiHavnajk,  Anast«o,  and  Paga  wiUk 
LiphtK. 

Lam.  Madam,  I  fear 
You'll  wish  you  had  used  your  coach ;  y«wr  brotber'i 
Is  yet  far  olf.  [hooM 

Gen.  Tbe  better,  sir;  this  walk 
Will  help  digestion  after  your  great  supper. 
Of  which  I  have  ted  largely. 

Ah>.  To  your  task  '. 
Or  else  you  know  what  followi. 

Lucio.   I  am  dying  : 
Now,  Lnrd  have  mercy  on  me  ] — By  yoar  favour. 
Sir,  1  must  strike  you. 

Liii>.   For  chat  cause  ' 

Lucio,  I  know  not 
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And  I  must  liVewiw  Ulk  with  that  jottog  l»df , 
An  hour  in  private. 

Lam.  What  yuu  must,  is  doubtful ; 
But  I  mn  certain,  lir.  I  must  beat  you. 

LueU).  Help,  help  ! 

Alv.  Not  strike  again  ? 

Lam.   How  !  Alvarex  ? 

Ana.  This  for  mjf  lord  VitelH's  loTe  ! 

fS/ri*M  AxTjtau  ilown 

Pack.   Break  out; 
And,  hke  true  tliirves,  make  prey  on  eitlier  aide, 
Hut  Bcrm  tu  help  (be  stronger. 

Bob.  Oh,  my  lord  t 
They  have  brat  biui  on  bis  knee*. 

Lueio.  Though  I  want  courage, 
I  yet  have  a  son's  duty  in  me,  and 
Compassion  of  a  father's  danger  ;  that, 
That  wholly  now  poiseasea  me.         [*•"*«  «» •**«* 

Alv.  Lurio, 
Tills  is  beyond  my  hope, 

Attl.  So !   Lozarillo, 
Take  up  all,  boy  1  Well  done  ! 

Path.  And  now  steal  off 
Closely  and  cunningly. 

Ana.  How  I  have  I  found  you  ?— 
Why  gentlemen,  are  you  mad,  to  make  your«elve» 
A  prey  to  rogue*  ? 

Lam.  'Would  we  were  off  1 

Bob.  Thieves,  thieves  I 

Lam.  Defer  our  own  contention,  and  down  with 
them.  l^'y  '■••»*  *»  UtttSitrt*. 

I.ucio.  I'll  make  you  sure  ! 

Bolt.  Now  he  pUys  the  devil. 

Gen,  Tliis  pUce  is  not  for  me.  [Ssil. 

Lucio.  I'll  folliiw  her. 
Half  of  my  penance  is  paat  o'er.  lEiiU 

KnUr  AuivAiiM,  iri'ft  olltir  Wjtiches;  and  Jtnalatant, 
H-Ao  ttnwU  ajHtrC 

A  Iff.  What  noise, 
What  tumult's  there?     Keep  the  king's  |)eace,  I 

Park.   I  am  glad  he's  come  yet.       [charge  you. 

Alv.  Ob,  you  keep  good  guard 
Upon  the  city,  when  men  of  our  rank 
Are  set  upon  in  the  streets. 

Lam.  'Vhr  assistant 
Shiill  hear  of  it,  be  assured. 

Ana.    Anil  if  he  be 
Tlist  rareful  governor  he  is  reported, 
You  will  smart  for  it. 

Alff,   I'alirncr.  gond  signorii  ! 
I>rt  mc  surrey  the  raicals.      Oh,  I  know  them, 
And  tluuik  you  for  them  :  They  arc  pilfering  roguet 
f  >f  .\itdalusia,  that  have  perused 
All  prisons  in  Castile.     I  dare  not  tnist 
The  dungeon  with  them  ;  no,  I'll  have  them  home 
To  my  own  house. 

/'ocA.  We  had  rather  go  to  prison. 

All/.   Had  you  to,  dog-bolta  ?    Yes,  I  know  yoQ 
had! 
Yon  there  would  use  your  eunning  fingers  ou 
l*he  simple  locks,  you  would  ;  but.  I'll  prevent  yon. 

Lam.  My  mistress  lost?  goodnight!         iE.rU. 

Boh.   \  our  son's  gone  too  ; 
What  should  brconte  of  bim  ? 

Atv.  C'oiiie  of  him  what  will. 
Now  lie  dares  fight.  I  caro  not :   I'll  to  bed. 
Look  to  your  prisoners,  Alguozicr. 

[Jixil  Wllh  0OBAJ>IIJ.I>. 


Alg.  All's  cleared. 
Droop  not  fur  one  disaster  :  let  a*  hag, 
And  triumph  in  our  knaveries. 

Aftitt,  This  confirms 
What  was  reported  of  him. 

Met.   'Twas  done  bravely  I 

All/.  I  must  a  little  glory  in  the  meant 
We  officer.'!  have  to  play  the  knaves,  and  snfely : 
How  we  break  tlirough  the.  toilis  pitch'd  by  Ih^  law, 
Yet  hang  up  ilipm  that  are  far  less  delinquents  ! 
A  simple  shopkeeper's  carted  fur  a  bawd, 
Fnrliidgini;,  though  uci^itilngly,  ssniock-gamester; 
Where,  with  rewards,  and  credit,  1  have  kepi 
Mulroda  in  my  house,  as  in  a  cloister, 
Without  taint  ur  su!<pirioD. 

Pack,  But  suppose 
The  governor  shuul J  know  it  ? 

Aly.  He?  Good  gentleman. 
Let  him  perplex  himself  with  prying  into 
The  measures  in  the  market,  and  (he  abosei 
The  day  stands  guilty  of :  The  pillage  of 
The  night  is  only  mine,  mine  own  fee-simple, 
Which  yon  shall  hold  from  me,  tenants  at  will, 
And  pay  no  rent  for't, 

Pnch.  Ailniirable  landlord  ! 

AlS'  Now  we'll  go  search  the  tavenu,  oomniit 
such 
As  we  find  drinking,  and  l»  dniuk  ourselves 
With  what  we  take  from  them.  Tlies*  silly  wretchea, 
Whom  I  for  form-sake  only  have  brought  hither, 
Shall  watch  without,  and  guard  us. 

.itiist.  And  we  will  {Co-nn  ri-ritariL 

See  you  safe  lodged,  moet  worthjr  AJgiUtiier, 
With  all  of  yuu,  his  comrades. 

Afel.  'Tis  the  governor. 

Alg.  We  are  betray 'd. 

Aititt,  My  gtiard  there  ! — 

Enl€r  Ouard. 
Bind  them  fast. 
How  men  in  high  place  and  authority 
Are  in  their  lives  and  estimations  wrung'd 
Uy  their  subordinate  ministers  !  yet  such 
They  cannot  but  employ;  wrong'd  Jmitice  finding 
Scarce  one  true  servant  in  ten  ottiuers, — 
To  expostulate  with  you,  were  hut  to  delay 
Your crimes'  duepuniaUtuent,  which  shall  fall  upmi. 
So  s)ieedily,  and  severely,  that  it  sliall  [you 

Fright  others  by  the  example ;  and  confirui. 
However  corrupt  officers  may  disgrace 
Themselves,  'tis  not  in  them  to  wrong  their  place.— 
bring  them  away. 

Alg.   We'll  suffer  nobly  yet, 
And  like  to  Spanish  gallanta. 

Pnch.   And  we'll  hang  so, 

LoM.  I  have  do  stomach  to't ;  but  I'll  endeavour. 


SCENE  \V.—Anifther  SiretL 

Enter  Licio  (inJ  Os.xsvniiA. 

Gen.  Nay,  you  arc  rude  I  pray  you  forbear!  you 
More  than  the  breeding  of  a  gentleman  [offer  now 
Can  give  you  warrant  for. 

Liiein.  'Tis  but  to  kiss  you  ; 
And  think  not  I'll  receive  that  for  a  favour 
Which  wasenjoin'd  me  for  a  |>eusnre,  lady. 

Om.  You  have  met  a  gentle  cnnfessor;  and,  In 
ouco, 
(So  then  you  will  rest  satisfied)  1  vouiV\*»U  '^ 
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Lueio.  Rrst  latUfied  with  «  kin?    Wby,  can  • 

rtl  sell  my  liberty  to  voo  for  this  glove, 

nun 

And  write  myself  your  slave. 

Desire  more  from  a  woman  .'  i*  there  tnj 

Plensore  beyond  it  ?  may  I  never  live 

S»lfr  {.AMnub, 

If  I  know  what  it  ia  ! 

Gen.  On  easier  terms 

Gen.  Sweet  innocence  1 

Receive  it,  as  a  friend.                  iOhtehim  herglmn. 

Lucio.  [Kisse*  her.]  What  atrange  newmotiona 

Lam.  How!  giving  favour P 

do  I  feel!— My  Tcina 

I'll  have  it,  with  hLs  heart 

Bum  with  an  unknown  fire  ;  in  every  part 

iSfiM  Uit  flovt,  ma  puU  U  in  hit  kjl. 

I  suffer  aUeration  ;  I  am  poison'd, 

Gen.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Yet  lan^ish  with  desire  again  to  taste  ^t, 

Lucio.  As  you  are  merciful,  take  my  life  rather ! 

S«  (weetly  it  works  ou  me. 

IKHn'u  ta  LAHOaAL. 

Gen.  I  ne'er  mw 

Gen.  Wilt  you  depart  with  it  so  ? 

A  lovely  mnn,  till  now. 

Lucia.  Doen  that  grieve  you  .' 

Lueio.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Gen.  I  know  not ;  but  even  now  you  appeared 

She  is  a  woman,  a»  roy  mother  is, 

valiant. 

And  her  I  bave  kisaed  often,  and  brought  oS' 

Lucio.  'Twaa  to  preserve  my  father  i  in  hia  cauae 

My  lips  unscorch'd:   Yours  are  more  lovely,  lady, 

1  could  be  so  again. 

And  aoahotild  be  less  hurtful.      Pray  yon  vouciisafe 

Gen,  Not  in  your  own? 

Yonr  band,  to  quench  the  heat  ta'en  from  your  lip  1 

Kneel  to  thy  rival,  and  thine  enemy.' 

Perhaps  that  may  restore  me. 

Away,  unworthy  creature  !   I  begin 

Gfn.  Willingly. 

To  hate  myself,  for  giving  entrance  to 

Lueio.  The  flame  inoreasefl  1     If  to  touch  you 

.A  good  opinion  of  thee.     For  thy  torment. 

bum  thus, 

If  my  poor  beauty  be  of  any  [Mwrr, 

^Vhat  would  more  strict  erobracea  do  ?  I  know  not  : 

Muyst  thou  dote  on  it  des|ieraiely  1  but  never 

—^ 

And  yet,  metbinks,  to  die  «o  were  to  ascend 

Presume  to  hope  for  grace,  fill  thou  recover 

H 

To  Heaven,  through  I'anwlise. 

And  wear  the  favour  that  was  ravish'd  from  thee. 

^L 

Gen.  I  am  wounded  too  ; 

Lam.   He  wears  my  head  loo  then.              IKriL 

^K 

Though  modesty  forbids  that  I  should  speak 

Gen.  Poor  fool,  farewell !                            [Kr.t. 

H 

What  ignorance  makes  him  bold  in. — Why  do  you 

Lucio.  My  womanish  soul,  which  hitherto  hath 

fix 

govern 'd 

Your  eyes  so  strongly  on  me  ? 

This  coward  JJesh,  1  feel  departing  from  me; 

Lucio.  Pray  yoa  stand  still  1 

And  in  me,  by  her  twjiuty,  is  inspired 

There's  nothing  else  chat's  worth  the  looking  on  : 

A  ni'w  and  masLuiine  one,  inittructing  me 

I  could  adore  you,  lady. 

What's  fit  to  ill)  or  suffer.      Powerful  I.ove  ! 

Gfn.  Can  you  love  me  ? 

That  hast  with  loud,  and  yet  a  pleasing  thunder 

Lucio.  To  wait   on  you  in  your  chamber,   and 

Roused  sleeping  manhood  in  mc,  thy  new  creature. 

but  touch 

Perfect  thy  work  ;  so  that  1  may  make  known. 

■What  you,  by  wi>arlng  it.  have  made  divine, 

Nature  (though  long  kept  back)  will  have  her  own! 

Were  mich  a  bappineu  ! — I  am  resolved, 

LKmO. 

ACT 

r  V. 

SCENE  h—A  Street. 

Lnm.  He  looks  pale. 

Enlfr  htuciKil.  an>)  I.uno. 

Lucio.  If  not. 

r^aot.  Can  it  be  possible  that  in  six  short  houre, 

Make  nse  ot  this. 

^_ 

Tlie  subject  still  thp  snme,  so  many  hahits 

Lam.  There's  anger  in  his  eyes  too  ; 

^^^H 

Should  be  removed  ?   nr  this  new  I,nci«>  (he 

His  gesture,  voice,  l>ehavinur,  all  new  fiuliioo'd. 

^^^F 

That  yesteniight  was  bafflKd  «nd  diigrai-rd. 

Well,  if  it  does  endure  in  act  the  trial 

And  (hnnk'd  the  man  that  did  it;  that  thenkneel'd 

Of  what  in  show  it  promises  to  make  good. 

And  blubbcr'il  like  a  woman)  should  now  dare 

Ulysses'  Cyclops,  lu's  transformation, 

On  tcrmn  of  honour  seek  reparation. 

Euryiiioe  fetch 'd  from  hell,  with  all  the  feat 

For  what  he  then  appeared  not  capable  of  ? 

Of  Ovid's  fabirs,  I'll  put  in  my  creed  ; 

Lttcio.  Such  miracles,  men  that  dare  do  injnriet 

And,  for  proof  all  incredible  things  may  be. 

Live  to  their  sham's  to  see,  for  punishment 

Write  down  llist  Lucio,  the  coward  Lucio, 

And  scourge  to  their  proud  follies. 

The  womanish  Lucio,  fought. 

Lam.   Pr'ythee  leave  me  ; 

Lucio.  And  Lanioral, 

Had  I  my  page  or  footman  here  to  flesh  thee. 

The  still  employ'd  great  duellist  Laraoral, 

I  durst  the  better  hear  thee. 

Took  his  life  from  him. 

Lurin.  This  scorn  needs  not: 

Lam.  'Twill  not  come  to  that,  sure  ! 

And  offer  such  no  more  ! 

Methinka  the  only  drawing  of  my  sword 

Lam.  Why,  say  I  should. 

Should  fright  that  confidence. 

You'll  not  be  angry  ? 

Lucio     It  confirms  it  rathrr: 

Liieio.   Indeed.  I  think  I  shall! 

To  make  which  good,  know  you  stand  now  opp«s«d 

Would  you  vouchsafe  to  shew  yourself  a  captain, 

By  one  that  is  your  ri«al  ;  one  that  wishes 

And  lead  a  little  further,  to  some  place 

Your  name  and  title  greater,  to  raise  his  ; 

Thai's  less  frequented — 

Tbo  wrong  you  did  less  pardonable  thun  it  i». 

b 
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But  7<Htr  ttrength  to  defend  it  more  than  eTer 

It  wu  when  Justice  friended  it ;   the  lady 

For  whom  we  now  contend,  GeneTors, 

Of  more  desert,  (if  sttch  incomparable  beauty 

Could  cufTer  an  addition  ;)  your  love 

To  Don  Velelli  inulcipUcd,  and  your  hate 

Against  my  father  and  iiii  house  encreaiied  ; 

And  lastly,  that  the  glove  which  ynu  there  wear. 

To  my  dishonour !  (which  I  must  force  from  you) 

Were  dearer  to  you  than  your  life. 

Lam.  You'll  Hnd 
It  it,  and  so  I'll  gnard  it. 

Liicio.  Alt  these  meet  then. 
With  the  black,  infamy  to  be  foil'd  by  one 
Tbat'i  not  allow'd  a  man,  to  help  your  valour; 
That,  falling  by  your  hand,  I  may  or  die 
Or  win  in  this  one  single  opposition 
My  mUtreta,  and  loch  honour  aa  1  may 
Knrich  my  father's  arms  with  ! 

Lam.  'Tis  said  nobly  ; 
My  life  with  them  are  at  the  stake. 

Ludo.  At  all  then  1 

[Fight.    Locio  dltarm$  Lamokal. 

Lam.  She  is  youra  1  this,  and  my  life  too.  fullow 
your  fortune  :  lOivti  uii  u>e  ytvv*. 

And  give  not  only  back  that  part  the  loser 
Scorns  to  accept  of  I 

Z.uno.  What's  that  ? 

Lam.  My  poor  life  ; 
Which  do  not  leave  me  as  ■  ftirtlier  torment, 
Having  despoit'd  me  of  my  sword,  mine  lionour, 
Hnpe  of  my  lady's  grace,  fame,  and  all  el»e 
That  made  it  worth  the  keeping. 

Lncio.  I  take  back 
No  more  from  yon  than  what  you  forced  from  me, 
And  with  a  worser  title.  Yet  think  not 
That  I'll  dispute  this,  as  msde  iiigolrnt 
By  my  success,  but  as  one  equal  with  you, 
If  to  yon  will  sccept  me.  That  new  courage 
(Or  call  it  fortune  if  you  please)  that  is 
Conferred  upon  me  by  the  only  sight 
Of  bir  Generora,  was  not  bcstuw'd  on  me 
To  bloody  purposes ;  nor  did  her  command 
Deprive  me  of  the  happiness  to  see  her, 
Bat  till  I  did  redeem  her  favour  from  you  ; 
Which  only  I  rejoice  in,  and  share  with  you 
In  all  ynu  suiter  else. 

Lam.  This  courtesy 
Wounds  deeper  than  your  iword  can,  or  mine  own : 
Pray  you  make  use  of  either,  and  dispatch  me  ! 

Lucio.  The   barbarous  Turk   is   tatialicd   with 
spoil  ; 
And  shall  I,  being  possessed  of  what  I  came  for. 
Prove  the  more  infidel  ? 

Lam,  You  were  better  be  so 
Than  publish  my  disgrace,  as  'tia  the  custom, 
And  which  I  must  expect. 

^ucio.  Judge  better  of  me  : 
I  have  no  tongue  to  trumpet  mine  own  praise 
To  your  dishoDoor  ;  'tis  a  bastard  courage 
That  seeks  a  name  out  that  way,  no  true-bom 

one. 
Pray  you  be  coroforted  !  for,  by  all  goodness, 
Bat  to  ber  virtuoos  self  (the  b^t  part  of  it) 
I  MTCr  will  discover  on  what  terms 
I  cuae  by  these :   Which  yet  I  take  not  fiom  you, 
But  leave  you,  in  exchange  of  (hem,  mine  own. 
With  the  desire  of  being  a  friend  ;  which  if 
Ynu  will  not  grant  me,  but  on  further  trial 
t  If  manhood  in  me,  seek  me  when  you  pUsie, 


(And  though  I  might  refuse  it  with  mine  honour; 
Win  them  again,  andwearthem    So,  good-morrow ' 
{Give$  h  im  hit  04e»  hct,  atui  exit. 
Lam.  I  ne'er  knew  what   true  valour  wu  till 
now  ; 
And  have  gain'd  more  by  tbia  disgraoe,  than  all 
The  honoura  I  hare  won  :  They  made  me  proud, 
Presumptuous  of  my  fortune,  a  mere  beast, 
Fasbiun'd  by  them,  only  to  dare  and  do. 
Yielding  no  reasons  for  my  wilful  actions 
But  what  I  stuck  on  my  sword's  point,  presuming 
It  was  tlie  best  revenue.     How  unequal 
Wron^ra  well  maintained  make  us  to  others,  which 
Ending  with  shame,  teach  ug  to  know  ounelrea  ! 
1  will  think  more  on't. 

Bnltr  Viraixi. 

Vit.  Lamoral  I 

Lam.  My  lord  } 

Vi4,  I  came  to  seek  you. 

Lam.  And  uanillingly 
You  ne'er  found  me  till  now  !  Y'our  pleasure,  sir? 

Vit.  That  which  will  please  thee,  friend  !     Thy 
vow'd  tove  to  me 
Shall  now  be  put  in  action  ;  means  are  ofTer'd 
To  use  thy  good  sword  for  me,  that  which  still 
Thou  wear'st  as  if  it  were  a  partof  thee. 
Where  ia't  ? 

Lam.  'Tis  changed  for  one  more  fortunate  : 
Pray  you  enquire  not  how. 

Vit.  Why  I  ne'er  thought 
Tli&t  there  wna  magic  in  it,  but  ascribe 
The  fortune  of  it  to  the  arm. 

Lam.  Which  is 
Grown  weaker  too.  I  am  not  (in  a  word) 
Worthy  your  friendship:  I  am  one  new  vanqulah'd, 
Y'et  shame  to  tell  by  whom  I 

Fit.   But  ril  tell  thee 
'(lainst  whom  thou  art  to  fight,  and  there  redeem 
Thy  honour  lost,  if  there  b«  any  such. 
The  kiiig,  by  my  long  suit,  at  length  it  pleased 
That  Alvarez  and  myself,  with  eitlier'a  serond, 
Shnll  end  the  difference  between  our  houses. 
Which  be  accepts  of  :    I  make  choice  of  thee ; 
And.  where  you  speak  of  a  disgrace,  the  means 
To  blot  it  out.  by  such  a  public  trial 
<  >f  thy  approved  valour,  will  revive 
Thy  ancient  courage.     If  you  embrace  it|  do  j 
If  not,  I'U  seek  some  other. 

Lam.  As  I  am, 
Y'ou  may  command  me. 

Vit.  Spoke  like  (hat  true  friend, 
That  loves  not  only  for  his  private  end  1     iEjttunt, 


SCENE  II.— ^no/A*r  Street. 
Entfr  QMsmwoKi  Kith  a  Ltlltr,  and  Dobadilla. 

Grn.  lliis  from  madonna  Clam? 

Bob.  Yes,  an't  please  yon. 

Oen.  Alvares'  daughter? 

Bob.  The  same,  Udy. 

Gen,  She 
That  saved  my  brother's  life  ? 

Bob.  You  are  still  i'  th'  right : 
She  will'd  me  wsit  your  walking  forth,  and,  know- 
H»w  necessary  a  discreet  wioe  man  [in^ 

Was,  in  a  business  of  such  weight,  she  pleated 
To  think  on  me.    It  may  l*.  in  my  face 
Your  ladyship,  not  acquainted  with  my  wiailom. 


Finds  no  each  matter;  what  I  am,  I  am  ; 
'I'hotiiflit's  free,  and  tliink  you  what  you  pletM. 

Cfn.  'Tis  dtrsnge 

Bnl,.  That  I  should  b«  wiM,  madam  F 

Gfn.  Ni»,  thou  art  so. 
There's  fur  thy  pain§  :  and  pr'ythee  tell  thy  lady 
I  will  not  fnil  to  meet  her  :    I'll  receive 
Thv  thnnhs  aitd  duty  in  thy  present  absence. 
Farewell,  farewell,  I  say  !  Now  tbou  art  wiac 

[£X|(  UoOAIHLUl. 

She  writes  here,  she  hath  something  to  impart 
That  may  concern  my  brother's  life  :   I  know  not ; 
But  j^eneral  fame  does  ^ive  her  out  so  worthy. 
That  I  tlare  not  suspect  her ;  yet  wiah  Lucia 
Were  master  of  her  mind  :  But,  fy  upun't  1 
Why  do  1  thiuk  on  him  ? 

Enter  lAxm. 

See,  I  am  punish 'd  for't, 
In  his  unlnnlt'd-for  presence  :   Now  1  mnst 
Endure  uTiotlier  Icdioua  piece  of  courtship. 
Would  make  one  forswear  courtesy. 

l.ucio,  [iracinu*  madam,  \_K»*tU. 

The  gorrow  p^iid,  for  your  just  anger  towards  me, 
Ariain;;  from  nvy  weakness,  1  presume 
To  presa  into  your  presence,  and  despair  not 
An  easy  pardon. . 

Cwen.   He  speaks  sense  :  Oh,  strange  I 

hueio.  And  yet  belieTe,  that  no  desires  of  mine. 
Though  all  are  too  strong  in  me,  had  the  power, 
For  their  delight,  to  force  uie  to  infrinf^e 
What  you  eonimauded  ;  it  being  in  your  part 
To  lessen  your  grent  rii^our  when  you  please, 
And  mine  to  auffer  with  an  humble  patience 
What  you'll  impose  upon  it. 

Gm.  Courtly  too  1 

Lucio.  Yet  hath  the  poor  and  contema'd  Lncio, 
madam, 
(Made  able  only  by  his  hope  to  serve  you) 
Recover'd  what  with  violence,  not  justice, 
Was  taken  from  him  ;  and  here  at  your  feet, 
With  these,  he  could  have  laid  the  conquer'd  head 
Of  l.amoral  ('tis  all  I  say  of  him) 
For  rudely  touching  that,  which,  as  a  relic, 
lever  would  have  worshipp'd,  since  'twas  yours. 

[Lnjis  the  hal  ami  iilprt  at  ktr  fitl. 

Gen.  Valiant,  and  everytfaiiig  a  Icdy  could 
Wish  in  her  servant  1 

Liicio.  All  that's  good  in  me, 
Thiit  heavenly  Love,  the  opposite  to  base  lust. 
Which  would  have  all  men  worthy,  hath  crcati^d  j 
Which  being  by  your  beams  uf  beauty  fonu'd, 
Cherish  a*  yout  own  creature  I 

Gin.  1  am  gone  [Jildt. 

Too  far  now  to  dissemble. — Rise,  or  snne 
I  must  kneel  with  ynu  too  :   Let  this  one  kis.i 
S)ieak  the  rest  for  me  !   'tis  too  much  1  do, 
And  yet,  if  Chiistity  wonid,  I  could  wish  more. 

IjUtrio,    In  overjoying  me,  you  are  grown  sad  ! 
What  is  it,  madam  i  by  Heaven, 
There's  nothitit;  that's  within  my  nerves  (and  yet, 
Favonr'd  by  you,  I  should  as  much  as  mim) 
But  when  you  please,  now,  or  on  all  occasions 
You  can  think  of  hereafter,  but  you  may 
Dis[>ose  of  at  yunr  pleasure. 

(ren.  If  yon  break 
Tliat  oath  again,  you  lose  me  ;  Yet  so  well 
I  lore  you,  I  shall  never  put  yon  to't ; 
And  yet.  foriret  it  not.     Rest  satisfied 
With  that  you  have  received  now !  there  are  eyei 


May  lie  upon  us  i  till  the  difTcrence 
Between  our  friends  are  ended,  I  would  not 
Be  seen  so  private  with  you. 

Lacio.  1  obey  you. 

G«n.  nut  let  me  hear  oft  fipom  you,  and  remem- 
ber 
I  am  Vitelli's  sister  1 

JLucio.  What's  that,  midam  ? 

Gen.  Nay,  notiiing.     Faie  you  welt  t  who  feeis 
Love's  fire. 
Would  ever  ask  to  hare  me  >ns  to  deaire.   IkmvM. 


SCENK  ITT — A   Courl  in  the  CoMlle  of  Saint 
Jaffo  ;  with  a  Scaffolding  in  the  baek.prouiul. 

Snttr  above,  AMiataot.  SvAvaDKA,  ANAsnio,  [lerald, 
Attcn^lants,  and  SjwctatorB. 

AMiiMt.  Are  they  come  in  ? 

Herald.  Yea, 

Astitt.  Read  the  proclamation, 
That  all  the  people  here  aasembled  may 
Have  satisfaction,  what  the  king's  dear  love, 
la  care  of  the  republic,  hath  ordain'd. — 
Attend  with  silence. — Read  aloud. 

llrratJ.  [lUiuh.']  Poiaamuch  ai  oar  high  and  mlaht; 
master.  Phlltp,  (he  potent  and  mijst  catholic  king  of  Spain, 
hath  not  only  In  his  awn  rayal  puraim  bc«n  long  and  ofuni 
•t^^ieitcd,  and  (rrit'ved,  wiih  t)ie  dr»i|ly  and  incurable 
hotn?d  spnmg  up  betwixt  the  two  ancient  ae'l  nvtt 
hoaauraUy-dMcendod  house*  of  these  Ills  two  dearly  and 
equally-belored  salgjerts.  Dnn  Fcrdinandn  de  Alvaras,  and 
Voa  Pedro  de  Vltatii  (all  which  In  rnin  his  majesty  hatli 
often  endeavoured  torcr<>n<^'ilL<anii  ijualiry:)  But  tliatal-.i, 
tlinruKli  the  debate*,  quorroU.  and  nutragcs  dnilr  arising, 
falliiifi.and  fljwlnjirrani  tlicsciireat  hcadi.hi-i public  civil 
fi>v<-rnn}eiit  la  aoditioualy  and  barfacniufdy  moliv^tv^l  and 
wmuided,  and  many  of  hia  chief  gentry,  (no  li-**  tender  to 
hl«  ntyii)  mn]e»ly,  than  the  very  brunches nfhlsown  sacred 
blnod)  ([Kiiled,  lost,  and  aubmergod,  in  Hie  impious  Inim- 
diatlon  and  torrent  of  their  stillgrawinit  malice;  It  hath 
therefore  pleasad  his  aaered  majesty,  out  of  hia  inAnil*? 
alTKtiiin  to  prrsarvshis  com  man  wealth,  and  psneraipmce. 
frrtiii  farther  viobtlon,  (aa  a  sweet  and  hcurtily-luving 
fattier  of  hi*  people,)  and  on  the  earnest  |H'liiii>niiiif  thm.' 
arcli-oneuile*.  to  order  and  ordain,  that  they  lie  ready,  uacHli 
with  hia  woll-chnaeu  and  bclovod  friend,  amivd  at  all 
pointa  like  gentleuicn,  in  the  caatle  of  Saint  Jac",  on  thl» 
presoit  Monday  moming.  betwixt  eluht  and  nine  of  the 
oiock,  wbsra  (before  the  combalania  he  allowed  to  eom- 
menea  thia  (ranted  duel!  Uiis  to  be  read  aluud  fur  the 
I'liblio  Hitlafactioa  of  hia  nu^foatyls  well-bnloved  ujbj«-ta. 
B.1VO  the  king!  [Drmmt  iciUtim. 

Si/ar,  Hark,  how  their  drums  speak  their  insa> 
tiate  thirst 
Of  blood,  and  stop  their  ears  'gninst  pious  peace. 
Who,  gently  whisjiering,  implores  their  friendship! 

Attiil.   Kings  nor  authority  can  master  Fate  : 
Admit  'em  then  ;  and  blood  extinguish  hate  I 

Eitler  ttvtrallf,  Alvasiu  un<<  Lcoki.  Viraixi  dn4 
Lahooai.. 

Sgavt  Stay !  yet  be  pleaaed  to  think,  and  let  not 

daring 
(Wherein  men  now.a-days  exceed  even  heasta, 
kaA  think  themselves  not  men  else)  so  transport 

you 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  Christianity  1 
I,ord  Alvarez,  Vitelli,  gentlemen. 
No  town  in  Spain,  from  our  metropoUi 
Unto  the  rudest  hovel,  but  is  c;reut 
With  your  assured  valoun'  ilaily  proofa: 
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Oh,  will  you  then,  for  a  luperfluoui  hme, 
A  sounil  of  honour,  which,  in  thrae  times,  all 
Like  hercCic*  profess  (with  obitinacy, 
Bat  moat  erroaeously)  venture  your  tovit  I 
It  is  a  hard  task,  Ihrongh  a  sea  of  blood 
To  sail,  and  land  at  Heaven. 

VU.   1  hope  not. 
If  Joftice  be  my  pilot.     But,  my  lord, 
You  know  if  argument,  or  time,  or  love, 
Could  reconcile,  lou^  since  we  had  slioak  hands  : 
1  dare  protest,  your  brenth  cooU  not  a  vein 
In  any  one  of  us;  but  blows  the  fire, 
Which  noa|;ht  but  blood  reciprocal  can  quench. 

^Iv.  Vitelli,  thou  say'st  bravely,  and  say 'n  right; 
And  I  will  kill  thee  for't,  I  love  thee  so. 

Vit.   Ha,  ha  I  Old  man,  upon  thy  death  I'll  build 
A  «tory  with  this  arm,  for  thy  old  wife 
To  tell  thy  daughter  Clara  seven  years  hence, 
As  she  sits  weeping  by  a  winter-fire, 
How  such  a  time  Vitelli  slew  her  husband 
AVith  the  same  sword  his  daughter  favour'd  him, 
And  lire*,  and  wears  it  yet. — Come,  Lamoral, 
Redeem  thyself  I 

Lam.   Lucio,  Genevora 
Shall  on  this  sword  receive  thy  bleeding  heart, 
Pur  my  presented  hst,  laid  at  her  feet. 

t.uein.  Thou  tnlk'st  wril,  l^omora) !  but  'tis  thy 
Tliat  1  will  carry  to  her  tii  thy  hat. —  [head 

Fy,  father  '    I  do  rool  too  much. 

Alv.   Oh,  l>oy  !  thy  lather's  true  son  '.— 
B«at  druuis  !  And  so,  good-morrow  to  your  lord- 
ahip  I  [Dri(»«. 

CnUr  abort,  Eitcinns,  I'lJiBA,  and  OsmroaA. 

Sfao.   Brave  resolutions  I 

Ann.  Brave,  and  bpauiah,  right  I 

Cen.   Kucia ! 

tVara.   Vitelli! 

£uff.  Alvarcx  ! 

Ah,  How  the  devil 
Cot  these  cats  into  th'  gutter  ?  my  puss  too  ( 

Eug.   Hear  as  I 

lien.  \it  must  be  beard  ! 

Clara.  We  will  be  heard  ! 
Vitelli,  look  ;  see  Clara  on  her  knee«. 
Imploring  thy  compassion  ! — Heaven,  how  sternly 
They  dart  their  emulous  eyes,  as  if  each  acorn'd 
To  he  behind  the  other  in  a  look  1 
Mother,    Ursth  needs  no   swurd  here  !      Oh,   my 

sister, 
(Pate  fain  wou'd  have  it  to)  pertnade,  entreat  1 
A  lady's  tears  are  silent  orators, 
Or  should  be  so  at  least,  to  move  beyond 
The  hoiiie»t>tongued  rhetorician  ; 
Why  will  you  fight  r  Why  does  an  uncle's  death. 
Twenty  year  n|d,  exceed  your  love  to  me. 
Bat  twenty  days  ?   wlioae  forc'd  cause,  and  fair 

manner 
Ton  could  not  understand,  only  have  beard. 
Cualum,  that  wrought  so  cunningly  on  Nature 
In  me,  that  I  forgot  my  sex,  and  knew  not 
Whether  my  body  female  were  or  male, 
You  did  unweave,  and  had  the  power  to  cluutn 
A  new  creation  in  me,  made  me  fear 
To  think  on  those  deeds  1  did  perpetrate. 
How  little  power  though  you  allow  to  me, 
Thut  cannot  with  my  sighs,  my  tears,  my  prayers. 
Move  you  from  your  own  toss,  if  you  should  gain  ! 

VH.  I  must  forget  you,  Clara  :  Till  I  have 
Bedeem'd  my  uncle's  blood,  that  brands  my  face 


Like  a  pestiferous  carbuncle,  I  am  blind 

To  what  you  do,  deaf  to  your  cries,  and  marble 

To  all  impulsive  eiorations. 

When  on  this  point  I  have  jierch'd  thy  father's  soul, 

I'll  tender  tbee  this  bloody  recking  hHiid, 

Hr^iwn  forth  the  bowels  of  that  murdfrer  ; 

If  thou  canst  love  me  then,  I'll  marry  thee. 

And,  for  thy  father  lost,  get  thee  a  ton ; 

On  nn  condition  else  I 

A)si»t.  Most  barbaroua  1 

Syiw.  Savage ! 

Ana.  Irrelij^ioDS  I 

Ofii.   Oh,  Lucio, 
Be  thou  more  merciful ;  thou  bear'st  fewer  ye«rs. 
Art  Inttly  wfftn'd  from  soft  elfeminary  ; 
A  uiaideoV  manners,  and  a  innideu's  heart 
Are  neighbours  still  to  thee  :   Be  then  more  mitd  ; 
l*n>ceed  not  to  this  coTiibitt  !    Be'st  thou  dcxperate 
Of  thine  own  hfe?     Yet,  dearest,  pity  mine  J 
Thy  valour's  not  thine  own  j  I  gave  it  thee  ; 
These  eyes  begot  it,  this  tongue  bred  it  up, 
This  bre«.«t  would  lodge  it :   Do  not  use  my  gifts 
To  mine  own  ruin  I    I  have  made  thee  rich  ; 
Ue  not  BO  thankless),  to  undo  me  for't  I 

Lucia    Mistress,  you  know  I  do  not  wear  a  rcij 
1  would  not  rip  for  you,  to  d<i  you  service  ; 
Life's  but  a  word,  a  shadow,  a  melting  dreami 
Coinimred  to  eaaential  and  etenial  honour. 
Why,  would  you  have  me  value  it  beyond 
Your  lirothcr?     If  1  Hrat  cast  down  my  sword, 
Mny  ail  my  body  here  he  made  one  wound, 
And  yet  my  soul  not  find  Heaven  through  it  t 

Ah\  You  would  be  (»tterwBuling  tool  but  peace! 
f'O,  get  yoQ  home,  and  provide  dinner  for 
Your  son,  and  me  ;  we'll  be  exceeding  merry.- - 
Oh,  Luciu,  I  will  have  thee  cork  of  all 
The  proud  ViteElis  that  do  live  in  Spain ! 
Fy,  we  shall  take  eold  '.  Hunch  I  By  Heaven,  I  tin 

hoarse 
Already. 

Latn.   How  your  sister  whets  my  spleen  ! 
I  could  eat  Lucio  now. 

Ccrt.   Vitelli!  btother! 
Even  far  your  father's  soul,  ynur  uncte'a  blood. 
As  you  do  love  my  life  ;  hut  last,  and  most. 
Ah  y4>u  re^|>fct  your  own  honour  and  fame, 
Throw  down  your  sword  !  he  ia  must  valiant 
That  Iiercin  yields  first. 

('i(.   I'ertce,  you  fool ! 

Clara.   Why,  Lucio, 
Do  thou  begin  :  'Tis  no  disparagement ; 
He's  elder,  and  thy  better,  and  thy  valour 
la  in  bis  infancy. 

Gen.  Or  pay  it  me, 
To  whom  thou  ow'st  it.     Oh,  that  constant  Tim« 
Wouhl  but  go  back  a  week  ;  then,  Lucio, 
Thou  wouldst  not  dare  to  tight ! 

£'111'/.  Lucio,  thy  mother. 
Thy  mother  begs  it !  throw  thy  sword  down  lint. 

A  In.   I'll  throw  his  head  down  after  then. 

CcH.  Lamoral, 
Y'ou  have  often  swore  you  would  be  commanded 
by  me. 

Lam.    Never   to  this  t   yonr   spite    and  scorn. 
Cienevora, 
Has  lost  all  power  in  me  ! 

Cen,  Y'our  hearing  for  six  words  ! 

A'fiil.    Syav.  Ana.   Strange  ohttinacy  ! 

Ale.  Kit.  Lueio,  Lam.  We'll  stay  no  ioiigsr 

C'/(ira.  Then,  by  thy  oath,  Vitelli, 
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Thy  dreadful  oath,  thou  woiildst  return  that  fword 
When  I  should  uk  it,  give  it  to  me  now ; 
Thi(  iiutiint  I  require  it  I 

Gen.  By  ihy  vow, 
As  dreadful,  Luclo,  to  obey  my  will 
In  any  otie  thing  I  would  watch  to  challenge, 
1  charge  thre  not  to  utrike  a  atrokr  !   Now,  he 
or  our  two  brothers  that  lovM  perjury 
Bf^t,  and  dares  first  be  daain'd,  infringe  bil  tow  ! 

S^av.   Excellent  ladies ! 

V'ii.   Pish,  you  tyranniie. 

i.ueio.  We  did  equivocate. 

Alv.  On  ! 

Chra.  Then,  Lucto, 
So  well  I  loTc  my  husband,  (for  he  i(  M, 
Wanting  but  ceremony)  that  1  pray 
His  vengeful  sword  may  fall  upon  thy  head 
Sacceasfutly,  for  fali>eboo(l  to  hU  sister. 

Gen.  I  liltewise  pray,  Vitelli,  Lucio's  swonl 
(\Vho  Mjually  is  my  husband  ss  (huu  Iilts) 
Mi.y  tind  thy  false  heart,  that  dunit  'gage  thy  faith, 
And  durst  not  kee]i  it  I 

Arnsl.  Are  you  men,  or  stone  ? 

Alv.  Men,  and  we'll  prove  it  with  out  swords. 

Bug.  Your  hearing  for  six  words,  and  we  have 
done ; 
Zancbo,  come  forth  ! — We'll  light  our  challenge 

too  : 
Now  speak  your  resolutions. 

EnttT  BUBADILI.A,  milk  (iro  SmmU  anil  a  PiiUtl. 

Cm.  niese  they  arc ; 
The  first  blow  given  betwixt  you  •heatbi  these 

swords 
In  one  another's  bosoms. 

£fK/.  And,  rogue,  look 
You  (It  itiHt  instant  du  discharge  that  pistol 
Into  my  breast  :   If  you  start  back,  or  quake, 
rjl  stick  yon  like  n  |iig. 

Alt:  By  Heaven  !   IJold!   yon  are  road. 

G*H.  This  we  [have]  said  ;  and,  by  our  hope  of 
IiIIkd, 
This  we  will  do  1  Speak  your  intenU. 

C'ttra.  Gen.  Strike  ! 

A'l/ff.  Shoot ! 

Air.  Vit.  Liicio,  Lam.  Hold,  hold  \  all  friends  ! 

AiuUt.  Come  down.  {Kstunl  nlMt. 

Alt.  These  devilish  women 
Can  make  men  frirnds  and  rnrmie*  when  they  list  I 

.Vynn.   A  gallant  undrrtakiug,  and  a  happy  ! 
Why.  tliis  is  noble  in  you  ;  otid  will  be 
A  welconier  present  to  our  master  l'liiJi]i, 
Than  the  return  from  his  Indies. 

Knter  btUne,  Ci^asa,  aanavoaAi  PtMKNu,  <ii<l 

IhiHAmiXA. 

Clara.  Father,  your  blessing ! 

A!v.  Take  her  :   If  ye  bring  not 
Betwixt  you  boys  that  will  fimi  out  new  worlds, 
And  win  'em  too,  I'm  a  false  propheL 

Vit.  Brother, 
There  is  a  sister.     Long-divided  atrcami 
Mix  now  at  length,  by  fate. 

Hah.  I  am  not  regarded  !  I  was  the  careful 
steward  that  provided  tlietc  instruments  of  jjeace  ; 
I  put  the  longest  wea|Kin  in  your  sister's  hand,  my 
lord,  because  she  was  the  shortest  lady  ;  for  likely 
lh«  ihortMl  ladies  love  the  longest  men.  And, 
for  mlDe  own  part,  I  could  have  discharged  it : 
toy  pistol  is  no  ordinary  pistol  ;  it  lias  two  i«m> 


niing  bullets;  but,  thought  I,  why  should  I  shoot 
my  two  bntlets  into  my  old  lady  f  If  they  had 
gone,  I  would  not  have  stay'd  long  after ;  I  would 
even  have  died  too  bravely,  i'faitb,  like  a  Roman 
steward  ;  hung  myself  in  mine  own  chain,  and 
there  had  been  a  story  of  Bobadilla  Spindoja  Zao- 
cho  for  ailer-ages  to  lament.  Hum  !  I  perreive,  I 
am  not  only  not  regarded,  but  also  not  rewarded. 

Ah.   Pr'ythee,  |ieace  ! 
Shalt  have  a  new  chain,  next  St.  Jaqnet'  day. 
Or  this  new  gilt. 

Bob.  1  am  satisfied ;  let  Virtue  have  her  due 
And  yet  I  am  melancholy  upon  this  atonrnipnt  ; 
pray  Heaven  the  state  rue  it  not !  I  would  my 
lord  Vitelli's  steward  and  1  could  meet;  they 
should  find  it  should  cost  'em  a  littJe  more  tu 
make  us  friends.  Well,  I  will  forswear  wine  and 
women  fur  a  year;  and  (hen  I  will  be  drunk  to- 
morrow, and  run  a-whuring  like  a  dog  with  a 
broken  bottle  at's  tail ;  then  will  I  repent  next 
day.  and  forswear  'em  again  more  vehemently ; 
be  fon<wom  next  day  again,  and  repent  my  re- 
pentance :  for  thus  a  melancholy  gentleman  doth 
and  ought  to  live. 

Asiitl.  Nay,  you  shall  dine  with  me;  and  after- 
ward 
I'll  with  yoa  to  the  king.      But  first,  I  will 
Dispatch  the  castle's  business,  that  this  day 
May  be  complete.     Bring  forth  the  malefactor!  1 

Snler  ALau*tien,  PAariaoo,  McXiiLDi,  Mcvdoia,  Lat^ 
aiLLo,  PiuKATo,  .Mauuiha,  anit  tluard. 

You,  Alguaxier,  the  ring-leader  of  these 
Poor  fellows,  are  degraded  from  your  office  ; 
You  must  restore  all  stolen  goods  you  received,. 
And  watch  a  twelvemonth  without  any  pay  : 
This,  if  you  fail  of,  (all  your  goods  confiscate) 
You  are  to  be  whipt,  and  sent  into  the  gallies. 

Alg.  I  like  all,  but  restoring ;  that  catholic  do«- 
trine 
1  do  dislike.     Learn,  all  ye  officers. 
By  thiii  to  live  uprightly — if  you  can  I  [Kxtt, 

Attiit.  You  cobler,  Co  translate  your  mannert 
new. 
Arc  doom'd  to  th'  cloisters  nf  the  Mendicants, 
With  this  your  hrolhrr  holclivr  there,  for  nothing 
To  cnhhie,  and  heel  hrise  f-vr  the  pttor  friars, 
Till  tlicy  allnw  ¥"ur  penance  for  sufTicient, 
And  your  auieiMlincnt  ;  then  you  shall  be  freed. 
And  miiy  wt  np  again. 

Pitch.   Mcmloxn,  come  : 
Our  souls  hnve  Iroil  awry  in  nil  men's  sight  • 
We'll  under-lay  'em,  till  they  ro  uprijjht. 

\^KxfiiHt  Fachiktii  itiir/  MsKonsA. 

Attitl.  Smith,  in  those  shackles  you,  fot  your 
hard  heart. 
Must  lie  by  th'  heels  s  year. 

MH.    1  ha>e  ?hod  your  home,  my  lord.        [Krit. 

Amitl.     Away !     Kor   you,    my    hungry  white- 
loitfed  face. 
Yon  must  to  th'  gallies,  where  yoa  shall  be  lore 
To  have  no  more  bits,  than  you  t.hall  have  b  ows. 

Lot,  Well  ;    though   I  faerriugs   want,    1   shall 
have  rows.  [En't. 

Au'xMt.    Signor,   yon  have   prrveoted    us,  uid 
punish'd 
Yourself  severelier  than  we  would  have  done  ; 
You  have  married  a  whore  ;  mny  she  provt  honest .' 

Pio.  "Tis  better,  my  lord,  than  to  marry 
An  honest  woman,  that  may  prove  s  n.iors. 
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,  lb  «  hamhoBirB  wendi,  u  tboa  caiut  ksep 

her  tmme. 
■d  yoa  vhat  I  pitnniaed. 
K  Joy  to  your  lordihipi  I 
t.  Here  nuiy  all  ladiei  learn,  to  make  of 

feea 
erfeet'tt  fneiids ;  ana  not  the  perfect'at  foea 
mat  frieada,  aa  aome  doiiov-a-daya  I 


VU.  BdioM  Oe  power  of  Lore  I    So  Nature 
lost 
By  eoatom  irrecorerably,  past  the  hope 
Of  friends'  restoring,  Love  hath  here  retrieved 
To  her  own  habit ;  made  her  blnsh  to  iee 
Her  so-long-monstrous  metamorphoses  : 
May  strange  affairs  never  hove  wane  success ! 

ISamM 


EPIUKSUE. 

Oom  author  fears  there  are  some  icbd  hearts, 
Whose  dullness  doth  oppose  Love's  piercing  darta  i 
Such  will  be  apt  to  say  there  wantea  wit. 
The  langwge  low,  very  few  scenes  are  writ 
With  spuit  and  life ;  auch  odd  things  as  these 
He  cares  not  for,  nor  ever  means  to  please  : 
For  if  yourselves,  a  mistress,  or  Love's  friends. 
Are  liked  with  this  smooth  play,  he  hath  bis  omIc. 


HWh«^M^-WMMta«>««MdiM»-Mri 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON-B. 


nOKM  or  SiKIfKA,    5Ml(«r  M  BCLTIDXKB. 

BiiTio,   a   Omilrman  tif  <lua2ilif.    Servant    to 

liKLVn»K«. 

Claiidio,  Siltio*!  Friend,  BroOktr  to  IUIB.LA, 

but  dUgvited  to  ker  vndrr  tkf  name  (tf  Rrnto, 

nARTKLLo,  Captain  q/ltie  Ciiadel,  Unelr  to  Bilvio. 

Vurxx,  a  torilld  Vturer,  thejtattnii  Huiband  of 

iDAIUCLUI. 

PsMiiKio,  a  hunitry  Servant  to  Lorn. 

BoTu,  d  merry  Servant  to  Claudio, 

Lords  of  Flortnee, 

Lord*  11/  Sienna. 

Councilor*. 

Coiu-'Jen. 


A  Fanner.  Father  tt  Baro. 

Captxln. 

BoLdlen  q^  the  Oword. 

A  Clerk. 

Duiinv,  an  Enmy  to  1f'akr$  anrf  Uap-Fi 

Murrls-Danccn,  Masquers. 

DVCREH  or  FUOKBIfCS. 

Bkltidbkii,  a  virtuatu  Prineest,  Dattflktertat 

Ouchosa,  in  Love  teilX  StLTio. 
Rooopc,  Wt.fe  lo  Bartcixo. 
Ibarklla.  Wife  to  IxiPRS. 
jAoiirxrr,  Sm-anf  fo  liuniXA, 
Tvo  Gentlewomen. 


SCENE, — Flokbmck,  ahd  thb  adjacbht  Coontbt. 


ACT    I. 


SCEKE  I.— Flobbnce.— ATiyA/.— B^/bre  th* 
Citadtl. 

Enter  ^AKru.10  and  Silv;o. 

Silvio.  'Tis  trae,  the  u  b  right  good  princesi, 
and  a  juat  one, 
And  Florence,  when  she  seti,  bu  lost  a  planet. 

Barl.  My  mbtr^s?   I  tell  thee,  gentle  ntjiliew, 
Tbere  is  not  such  another  frieod  ta  goodneeis, 
To  downright  draling,  to  faith ,  and  true  heart. 
Within  the  Chmtion  coafiaea.     Before  iibe  bicsa'd 

UB, 

Jfuitice   wai    n    cheetemonger,    b    mere    cheeie> 

monger, 
Weigh'd   nothing    to   the  world    but    mitet  and 

maggoU, 
And  a  main  (link  ;  law,  like  a  horse-coarser. 
Her  rules  and  precepts  hung  with  gauds  and  rib- 
bands, 
And  pamper'd  up  to  coieo  him  that  bought  her, 
When  she  herself  was  hackney,  lame,  and  founder'd. 
Sil.  But  the   tweet  lady   Ueltidcre,  tlie   bright  1 

one 

Bart.  Ay,  there*)  a  face  indeed  !     Oh,  my  dear 
nephew, 
Could  a  yOong  fellow  of  thy  iiery  metlla 
Frecae,  and  that  lady  in  bia  arma  ? 
Sit.  I  til  ink  not. 

Sart.  ThoQ  h*«l  a  parloua  judgment !     But  let 
that  pais  : 
She  ia  at  truly  virtuoat,  fair,  and  noble. 
As  her  great  mother's  good  :  and  that's  not  ordinary. 
Sil  But  why  (no  many  princes,  and  so  great  one*, 
Being  ioitora)  should  (be  ducheaa  deny  to  match 
faer^ 


Bart.  She  ii  t  jewel,  mtm,  hangs  in  herbi 
Her  only  child  :  With  her  eyes  she  sees  all  t 
Discourses  with  ber  tongue ;  and  pluck  bef 

her 
(So  dolinely  the  old  one  loves  ber  young  one 
S'ou  pinck  her  heart  out  too:  Besides,  of  late 
The  duke  of  Milan,  who  oould  never  win  her 
By  lore,  nor  treaty,  laid  a  close  train  for  bei 
In  ber  own  private  walks,  some  forty  horse. 
So  to  surprise  her.  whirh  we  found,  and  dealt 
And  sent  'em  rnnnini;  home  to  itie  duke  thei: 
Like  do^a  with  bottles  at  their  tails. 

Sil.  Since  that,  I  heard,  sir. 
She  has  tent  her  to  your  citadel  to  secnre  be 
My  cousin  Rodope,  your  wife,  attending  hei 

Bnrt.  You  hear  a  truth ;  and  all  conv 
Are  there  proportion'd  for  her.  (pie 

Sit.   I  would  fain,  sir. 
Like  one,  that  ow^  a  duteoiu  service  to  ber 
Sometimes,  so  please  you 

Bart.  Gentle  cousin,  pardon  me  I 
I  must  nut,  nor  you  mutt  not  dare  to  offer  t 
Ttte  lost  edict  lies  on  bis  life  pur<iiies  it. 
Your  friend,  sir,  to  command  abruad,  to  loT 
To  lend  you  anything  I  have,  to  wait  upon  } 
Rut,  in  the  ciuidel  where  1  stand  charged, 
Not  a  hit  upon  a  march  :  No  service,  air. 
No,  good  sir,  by  no  means !   I  kiss  your  hBn^ 

Sil.  To  your  keeping  only?  none  else  t4 
upon  her  ? 
None  but  Unrtetio  worthy  her  attendance  ? 
No  faith  but  .lis  to  tcrre  her  ?     Ob,  Belvide 
Thou  saint  to  whom  my  youth  is  sacrificed, 
Than  I'oint  to  which  my  life  tnrns,  and  nay  foi 


WOMEN  PLEASED. 


I7fi 


Aft  ibou  lock'd  from  me  now  ?  from  all  mj  com- 

forU, 
Kri  tboti  «ciilch'd  riotently  ?  Thou  hear'st  me  notj 
Nor  ouMl  (boa  see,  fair  soul,  tby  servant's  mourn- 
ings ; 
Tct  let  thy  gentle  heart  feel  what  is  absence, 
TV  gT«at  divorce  of  miod*  co  traljr  loving, 
1^  toni;.  and  oiined  in  one  affection, 
Even  fir>.>m  our  infant  eyea  suck'd  in,  and  nonrisli'd 
—Ob  !  let  it  feel  but  that,  and  there  stand  constant, 
Kn4  I  am  blest.    My  dear  aunt  Rodot>e, 
That  is  her  gOTemess.  did  lave  me  dearly  ; 
Tbere'a  one  bope  yet   to  sec  her^   When  he  is 

•barnt, 
ll  may  be  ventured,  and  the  may  worV  it  oloielyi 
I  knoir  the  lady's  will  i^oes  equal  with  tne, 
Awl  to  the  danger  of  the  edict  avoided  : 
Let  me  think  more !  for  I  must  try  all  hazards. 

Mar  CLarasD  and  8oto,  k>«A  a  Stp4  LatUdr. 

Safa.  Will  yon  go  yonder,  sir? 
Clav.  Yrs,  marry  will  I,  sir. 
Solo.  And  by  this  ladder  ? 
CUiu.   By  that  ladder,  coxcomb. 
50/0.  Have  you  any  more  necks  at  home  when 
this  is  broken  ? 
Por  this  will  crack  with  the  best  friend  he  has,  sir. 
Or,  can  yoQ  pitch  of  all  four,  like  an  ape  now  ? 
Let  me  see  yon  tumble. 
Ciau.  You  ore  very  pleasant,  sir. 
Soto.  No,  truly,  sir;  1  should  be  Inth  (o  see  yon 
Cooie  fluttering;  down  like  a  young  rnuk ,  cry  «yua A, 
And  take  you  up  with  your  brains  beaten  into  your 
batlocks. 
CUmu.   Hold    your    peace,     ass! — Who's     this 
Silvio  f  [stands  moaing  here  ? 

SU.  Who  calls  me? 
Clau.  One  most  glad  to  see  you,  sir. 
Sti.  My  dcareat    Ctandio?     What  make*  jo« 
tbua  private. 
And  with  a  preparation  of  this  nature  .' 
JMo,  We  have  leave  to  play,  and  are  going  to 

climb  birds'  nests. 
Sil.  Pr'ythee  what  is  it,  friend  ?  Why  start  yoo 
from  me  ' 
Fl  yoor  old  niietreM  grovm  so  coy  and  cruel, 
Am  mast  he  scaled  ?     It  seems  you  are  lotli  to  tell 

me. 
SInee  twenty  years'  continuance  of  our  friendship 
May  not  be  worth  the  weigh'  ./f  such  a  secret, 
'Tuill  be  but  rude  to  ask  a|;aln,   '.Save  you  !  lOaing. 
Clou.  Nsy,  stay,  dear  Silvio  I  if  you  love  me, 
Uke  it ; 
For,  &n  yoQ  know  it,  never  woman  Uboar'd 
A«  I  do  now, 
SU.  I'll  do  my  best  to  eftse  it 
Ctau.  You  have  beard,  the  hidy  Belvidere 
.V*;.   What  heard,  sir  ? 

Ctau.   Heard,  to  the  citadel,  upon  some  fears, 
k  confined. 

Why  dreams  he  on  this  beauty.' —     lAriJt. 
tme,  I  have  heard  it. 
Clau.   And  that  no  accesa. 
No  bWaaing  from  those  eyes,  bat  with  much  hazard, 

Even  hazard  of  a  life 

Sit.  He  dares  not  love  her! —  [^»i./t 

I  hate   heard  that  too :  But  whither  points  your 
purpose  * 
Ctmu,  Oh,  Silvio,  let  me  speak  that  none  miiy 
hvar  me. 


None  but  thy  truth  !  I  have  loved  this  lady  long, 
Long  given  away  my  life  to  her  devotion. 
Long  dwelt  upun  that  bcnuty  to  my  ruin. 

Sil.    Does  she  know  thia  ? 

Clan.  No  ;  there  begins  my  misery  ! 
Ixion-tike,   I  have  only  yet  clasp'd  clouds. 
And  fed  upnn  poor  empty  dreams  that  starve  me. 

SU.    And  what  do  you  mean  lodo  now  ? 

Clau.  Thnugh  I  die  fort. 
Though  all  the  torturen  in  the  world  hung  on  me, 
Arro'd  with  imperious  Love,  I  stand  prepared  now 
With  this  to  reach  her  charnbrr  ;   tbtre  to  see  her, 
And  tell  her  boldly  with  what  truth  I  love  her. 

*i7,   'Twill  not  be  easily  done,  sir 

Ciau.  Oh,  my  Silvio, 
The  hardest  things  are  iiweetest  in  possession. 

Sit.   Nor  will  ishew  much  discretion. 

Clau.  Love  is  blind,  man  ; 
And  he  that  looks  for  reason  there,  far  blinder. 

SU.   Have  you  consider'd  ripely  ? 

TAiiM.   All  that  may  fall. 
And  nrm'd  againKt  that  all. 

SU.  Her  hiinour  loo  ? 
What  she  may  suSier  in  this  rash  adventare  * 
The  beauty  of  her  name  .' 

Clau.  ril  do  it  closely, 
And  otdy  at  her  wiudow,  with  that  oiution^-^ 

SU.  Are  there  no  gwards? 

Cliiu.  Corruption  chokes  their  service. 

SU.  Or  do  yon  hold  her  bred  so  light  a  woman 
To  hold  ccimmerce  with  strange  tougues  ? 

Clau.  Why,  lUis  service, 
This  only  hazard  of  my  life,  must  tell  her, 
Though  she  were  Vesta's  self.  I  tiiusi  deserve  her. 

SU.    I  would  not  have  you  go;   pray  let  it  v-i 
here, 
And  think  a  nobler  way  to  roiie  your  service, 
A  safer  and  a  wiser  ! 

Clau.   'Tis  too  late,  sir. 

SU.  Then  I  must  say,  you  shall  not  go. 

Clau.   I  shnll  not .' 

SU.  You  shall  nut  go:  That  part  bred  with  yo« 
fnendsliip, 
Bids  me  say  boldly  so,  and  you  observe  me. 

Clau.  Yoa  utrctch  that  tie  tcjo  far. 

SU.   I'll  stretch  it  farther; 
The  honour  that  I  bear  that  spotless  virtue 
You  foully  seek  to  Uiiit,  unnobly  covet. 
Bids  me  command  you  6tny ;  if  uot,  thus  force  you  , 

iVram, 

Soto.  This  will  be  worse  than  climbing. 

Clau.  Why  do  you  draw,  sir  .' 

SU.  To  kill  ihee,  if  thy  base  will  he  thy  uiaitrr 

Clau.  I  ever  was  your  friend. 

SU.   Whilst  thou  wert  honest. 
And  not  a  nigUt-lliiefof  another's  honour: 
I  never  call'd  a  fool  my  friend,  a  madmau, 
That  durst  expouc  his  fame  to  all  opinions, 
Hin  lil'e  to  uuhonrst  dangers;    1  nevt-r  loveil  him. 
Durst  kuow  his  name,  that  sought  a  virgin'),  ruin  ; 
Nor  ever  took  I  plea<>iire  in  ar(|uninlani-e. 
With  men,  that  give  as  loose  reins  to  their  fancies 
As  the  wild  ocean  to  liin  rnging  duxe>  : 
A  noble  soul  I  twin  with,  auJ  my  hive 
Pnlluws  his  life  dares  master  hia  affections. 
Will  you  give  olf,  or  fight  ? 

Clau.   I  will  not  fiKlit  with  you  ; 
The  sacred  name  of  fricad  ties  iin  that  ang«t  i 
Rather  I'll  study 

Sil,  Uo.  to  b«  a  friend  still 
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Clau,  If  thie  way,  I  slukll  never  hold. 

SU.  I  'II  wklch  ynu  : 
And,  if  I  catx:h  you  fulttv,  liy  Heaven  yon  Ai»  for't, 
All  lore  forgot ! 

Clau.  When  1  fmr  that,  I  »in  (It  for't.[Ex<iiiiJ. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Hoom  in  Iht  House  of  Lormz. 

LorKi  at  a  Tabtr  vUk  Jtteeh  nmi  Money  upon  U  ;  an  Epp 
roaMimff  bf  a  CandU. 

Lopea.  Whilst  pro<!ig«]  young  gaady  foola  Mr« 

banqueting. 
And  lauiicliiii);  out  tlieir  slates  to  catch  tlio  giJJy, 
Tliua  do  I  Htudy  to  |>rBi«>rve  my  fortune, 
And   hatch   witli  care  at  home   tlie  wealth  that 

sain  Is  uie. 
Here's  rubies  of  ISenpila,  rich,  rich,  glorious  ; 
These  dtatnonHa  of  Oi-inus,  bought  for  little, 
Here  vented  at  the  ]>riee  of  princes'  raissoins  ; 
Hiivf  bright  they  nliine,  like  constcltatioDs  t 
TheSouth-sea's  treasure  lien*,  pearl,  fair  and  orient, 
Alile  to  equal  CI>N)paira'H  biuKjuet ; 
Here  chains  of  lesser  stones  fur  ladies'  lustres. 
Ingots  of  gold,  nu!;a,  brunches,  bars  of  silver. 
These  are  my  studies  to  set  off  in  sale  well. 
And  not  in  sensual  surfeits  to  eonaume  'em. — 
Hour  roasts  mine  egg  !  he  Uvats  apace  ;  1  'II  tom 

him. — 
Penurio  !  where,  you  knave,  do  you  wait !  Penurio, 
You  lazy  knave  1 

Enter  Psnesro.. 
Ptn.  Did  you  call,  sir  t 
Lnp**.  Where 's  your  migtreRS  ! 
What  vanity  hnlds  her  from  her  attendance  ! 
Ftn.  The  very  sight  of  this  egg  has  made  him 
corkish  ;  [Aiidt. 

What  would  a  dozen  butter'd  do  I — She  is  within, 
sir. 
Lopez.  Within,  sir  I  at  what  thrift,  you  ktuivet 

what  getting  I 
Pen.  Getting  a  good  stomach,  sir,  an  she  knew 
where  t<i  gel  moat  to  't ; 
She's  praying  heartily  upon  her  knees,  sir, 
That   Heaven   would  scud  her  a  good  bearing 
dinner. 
Lope*.  Nothing  but  gluttony  and  surfeit  thought 
on, 
lealth   flung  behind  1  hod  she  not  yeatrmigbt, 

sirrah, 
Two  sprats  to  supper,  and  tlie  oil  allowable  I 
Wm  soo  not  sick  with  eating  t     Hulgt  not  thou 
(Thou  most  ungrateful  knavc,th8t  nothing  satisfies) 
The  water  tliat  1  buil'd  my  otiier  egg  in. 
To  make  thee  hearty  brtith  ! 
Pen.  'Ti«  true,  I  had,  sir  ; 
But  I  might  as  soon  make  Uie  philosopher's  stone 

on  °t : 
You  gave  it  mo  in  water,  and,  but  for  manners' 

sake, 
I  could  give  it  you  again  in  wind,  it  waa  so  hearty. 
I  shall  turn  piming-conduit  shortly.— My  niistresa 
comes,  sir. 

SnliT  hiksuxji. 

Lope*.  Welcome,  my  dove  ! 

Itab.  Pray  you  keep  your  welooiiM  to  you, 
Unless  it  carries  more  than  words  to  please  me. 
la  this  the  joy  to  be  a  wife  !  to  bring  witli  me, 
Boaidea  Ae  noMwins  of  hlood  I  spring  from, 


A  full  and  able  portion  to  maintain  me  t 
Is  this  the  liappiness  of  youth  and  beauty, 
Tlie  great  content  of  being  made  a  mistreai. 
To  live  a  slave  subject  to  wants  and  hungen, 
To  jealousies  for  every  eye  that  wandersi 
Unmanly  jralousy  I 

Lopem.  Good  Isabella 

Jtab.  Too  goed  for  you  !  Do  you  think  to  Etmiib 
me, 
Or  keep  me  like  an  alms-woman  in  such  raiment. 
Such  poor  unhandsome  weeds  I  am  I  old,  or  ugly  1 
I  never  was  bi-ed  thus  ;  and  if  your  misery 
Will  suffer  wilful  bliiidnees  to  abuse  me, 
My  patience  shall  be  no  bawd  to  mine  own  nun. 

Pen.  Tickle  him,  mistress  ;  to  him  ! 

[.-(pari  (v  JWr 

Iiah.  Had  you  love  in  yon, 
Or  any  peii-t  of  man 

Pen.  Follow  tliat,  mistress  ! 

laok  Or  liad  humanity  but  ever  known  yon, 
You  would  shame  to  use  a  woman  of  my  way  thus, 
So  poiir,  and  hasely  I  You  arc  strangely  jratoitsof 
If  1  should  give  you  cause [me : 

Lopea.  How,  Isabella  I 

ttab.  As  do  not  venture  this  way  to  provoke 

Pen.  Excellent  well,  mistress  I  [twe 

Lopex.  How 's  tliis,  Isabella  1 

l»iib.  'Twill  stir  a  saint,  and  I  am  but  a  womaiii 
And  by  that  tenure  may 

Lopew.  By  no  means,  chicken  ! 
You  know  I  love  you.     Fy,  take  no  example 
By  thcMn  young  gadding  dames,  (you  are  noted 

virtuous) 
Tlist  stick  tlu-ir  liuHbands'  wealth  in  trifles  oi>  'eni, 
And  paint  'em  but  tlie  way  to  their  own  miseries, 
I  am  not  jealous.     Kiss  mo.     'Faith,  I  am  not. 
And  for  your  diet,  'tis  to  keep  you  healthful 
{Surfeit*  destroy  more  tlian  the  sword)  tliM  I  am 

careful 
Your  meat  should  be  both  neat  and  cleanly  handled ; 
Secr,  sweet,  I  am  cook  myself,  and  mine  own  cater. 

Pm.  A  pox  of  that  cook  cannot  lick  his  finger)'! 

Lopet.  I  '11  add  another  diah  ;  yoa  aliall  tiavt 
milk  to't ; 
'Tifl  nourishing  and  good. 

Pen.  With  butter  in  't,  sir  ? 

Lope*.  This  kuavc  would  breed  a  famine  in  * 

kingdom  ! —  [  .<#«<•  '• 

And  clothes  that  shall  content  yon  ;  you  must  be 

wise  tlien. 
And  lire  «e(|uester'd  to  yourself  and  mc. 
Not  waiid'riug  after  every  toy  comes  crnas  yo«, 
Nor  struck  with  every  spleen. — What's  the  knave 
doing  I  Penurio  I 

Pen.  Hunting,  sir,  for  a  second  course  of  flies 
Tlioy  arc  rnrc  new  sallads.  [here  j 

I, ape*.  Fur  certain,  Isabella, 
This  ravening  fellow  has  a  wolf  in 'a  belly. 
Uuteinperate  knave,  wtit  iiotliing  quench  tbjT 

Jietitc  1 
I  saw  him  eat  two  apples,  whicli  is  monstrooa. 

Pen.  If  yon  had  given  me  those,  't  liad 
more  monstrous. 

t.np*M.  'TIS  a  main  miracle  to  feed  this  villain.- 
Couie,  Isabella,  let  us  in  to  supper. 
And  think  the  Itoniun  daintieti  at  our  table  ! 
'Tin  nil  but  ihnught.  [Fjmiti 

Pen.  'Would  all  my  tliongUts  would  do  it ! 
The  devil  sliottld  think  of  purchasing  that  egg- 
slirll. 


b«wn 


) 


f  To  *i::la«I  out  ■  witch  foi  ihf  Bnrmootheca  : 
*T>>  trcAlon  to  any  good  atomtch  Itriog  now 
To  bear  a  tedious  ^race  said,  and  no  meat  to't, 
1  hATe  a  rtdiih  jet,  but  that'i  but  tmuitorj.    [£xif . 


SCENE  III.— Be/ort  the  CUadel.— Night. 

£H(<r  Ban,  nnlh  a  Uutiltr. 
XWa.  Can  anjr  U«ing  man,  unlets  a  rascal 
That  aeitber  knows  liimseir,  oor  ■  fashioo'd  gen- 

tlraian, 
Talu  ma  for  a  worse  man  than  my  niastrr  now  i 
I  am  nataraUj  proud  in  tiiese  clothes  :   But  if  pride 

BOW 

ChooM  catrh  a  fall  in  what  I  am  attemriting  ! 
TU  but  a  prorerb  sound,  aod  a  nerk  bruhcn, 
That's  the  worst   can  conic  oa't ;  a  gentlemHn'j 

gone  then. 
A  fcntlaDaii  o'  tb'  first  houM,  there's  the  end  on'^t '. 
My  master  lies  most  pitifully  con>|ilsining, 
'Wringing  and  kicking  up  toih'  ear:>  in  love  yoncter, 
And  such  a  laairnlable  noise  be  keeps,  it  kills  me  : 
]  have  got  his  clothes,  aad  if  I  can  get  to  her. 
By  hook  or  crook  here,  such  a  long  I'll  sing  her — 

I  think  I  shall  be  hang'd  ;  but  that's  no  matter  ! 
What's   a   hanging  among  fric mis  ?  I   am   valiant 
As  an  elephant.     I  have  considered  what       friow 
To  say  too.     Let  me  see  now  !  this  is  the  place  ; 
TIs  pUguy  high  !     Slay ;  at  that  lower  window 
Lk  me  aim  finely  now,  like  a  good  gunner, 

II  nay  prove  but  a  whipping. 

Suler  Silvio, 
SiL  I  saw  somebody 
Ptas  by  me  now,   and,  though  'twere  dark,  me- 

thoaght  yet 
)  knew  the  clothes. —  Ha  !  let  me  not  he  cozen 'd  ! 
The  Udder  loo,  ready  to  Hing  it?     Monstrotis  ! 
Tis  be,  'tis  Claudio  !   most  vuliiptuous  villniii, 
Scandal  to  woman's  credit  !     Love,  1  forget  (lire — 

9Mo,  What  will  he  do,  i'  th'  name  of  Heaven  '( 

^^lut's  that  there  .> 
Sti,  And  all   the   frirndslilp   that  1   bore   tbee, 

bury  here — 
tMo.  What  has  he  in'a  hand?     I  bo}M!  but  a 

cudgel. 
8il.  Thy  faults  furgiTC,  oh,  Heaven  I     Farewell, 
thon  traitor!  [fVrrJ. 

gnto.  I  am  slain.  I  am  slain  !  ilfuUt. 

KU.  He's  down,  aod  dead,  dead  certain, 
(It  was  too  rash,  too  full  of  s|ilcen)  stark  dead  : 
Tkia  is  no  place  now  to  repent  in  :  only, 
'Would  I  had  given  this  hsnd  that  shot  the  pistol 
I  had  miu'd   ibee,   and   tUou   wert  once    mure 
Claudio  I  i£^. 

Enter  Cutvt*n, 
Clau.  Why  should  1  love  thus  foolishly  ?  thus 
detperately  .* 
And  give  away  my  heart  where  DO  ho|>e's  left  me  .• 
Why  should  not  ttie  true  counsel  of  a  friend  re- 

stiaiu  me.' 
TW  devU't  mouth  I  r«in  into,  alTright  me  } 
Tbo  hooouf  of  the  lady,  charm  my  wildtiess  } 
I  have  no  jnuwer,  no  being  of  myself, 
Nn  re«»on  utiong  enough  now  left  wiibin  me 
To  bind  mj  will.     Oh,  Love,  thou  god,  or  drtil. 
Or  what  thou  art,  that  plays  the  tyrant  in  me — 
8m.  Obi 


Clan.  What's  that  cry  .> 

Soto.  A  surgeon,  a  surgeon. 
Twenty  good  surgeons ! 

Cluii.  'Tis  not  far  from  me  ; 
.Some  murder,  o'  my  life  I 

Sola.  Will  you  let  me  die  here  ? 
No  drink  cutnc,  nor  no  surgeon  ? 

Cliiu.  "Tis  my  man,  sure, 
His  voice,  and  here  he  lies. —  How  is  it  with  tliea 

Solo.   I  am  slain,  sir,  I  am  slain. 

C'lau.  Slain.'  Who  has  slain  tlice? 

Snt„.  Kill'd,  kill'd,  out-right  kUl'd  ! 

CInu.  Where's  thy  hurt  ? 

Sula.   I  know  not  ; 
But  I  am  sure  I  am  kill'd. 

Clau.  CsDst  tlioa  sit  up. 
That  I  may  find  the  hurt  out  ? 

Soto.  I  can  sit  up ; 
But,  ite'erthelesa,  I  am  slain. 

Clau.  'Tis  not  o'  this  side  ? 

Solo,  No,  sir,  I  think  it  be  not. 

Clau.  Nor  o'  this  side^ 
Was  it  done  with  a  sword  .* 

iVo<a.  A  gun,  a  gun,  sweet  master. 

Clau.  The  devil  a  bullet  has  been  here ;  tbox 
art  well,  man. 

Solo.  No,  sure,  I  am  kill'd. 

Clau.  Let  me  see  thy  thighs  and  belly : 
As  whole  as  a  fish,  for  anything  I  see  yet ; 
Thou  bleed'st  no  where. 

Solo.  I  think  I  do  not  bleed,  sir. 
But  yet,  1  njn  afraid  I  am  slain. 

Clntt.  Stand  up,  foiit  t 
Thou  hast   as  much  hurt  as  my  nail.      M'ho  shot 
A  pottle,  or  a  pint }  (thee  .' 

Soto.  Signor  Silvio  shot  me, 
In  these  clothes,  taking  me  for  yon,  and  seeing 
Tlie  ladder  in   my  hand  here,   which  I  atolc   frum 

you. 
Thinking   to  have  gone    to  the  lady  myself,  and 
have  spoke  for  you. 

Clau.  If  he   bod  hit  you  home,  he  had  served 
you  right,  sirrah, 
You  saucy  rogue  ! — How  jioor  my  intent  ahews  to 
How  naked  now,  and  foolish  !  [me, 

Soto.  Are  you  sure  he  has  not  hit  me? 
It  gave  a  monstrous  bounce. 

Clau.  You  rose  o'  your  right  side. 
And  said  your  prayers  too,  you  bad  been  paid  else  ; 
But  what  need'st  thou  a  bullet,  when  thy  fear  kills 

thee  .> 
Sirrah,  keep  your  own  counsel  for  all  tbia  ;  you'll 

be  hang'd  else. 
If  it  be  known. 

Solo,  ir  it  be  by  my  means,  let  me  ; 
I  atn  glad  I  am  not  kill'd,  and  far  more  gladder 
My  gentleman-like  humooi's  out;  1  (eel  'tis  dim- 

grrous, 
And  to  be  a  gentleman  is  to  be  kill'd  twice  a-week. 

CUiu.  Keep  yourself  dose  i'  th'  country  for  a 
while,  siiroh! 
There's  money  :  \^  alk  to  your  friends. 

Sola.  Tbey  have  no  pistols. 
Nor  are  no  KCnlleinen,  that  is  my  comfnrt.     [htti. 

Clau.  I  will  retire  too,  and  live  private  (for  ihis 
Silvio, 
Inflamrd  with  nobleness,  will  )>e  my  death  else  ;) 
And.  if  I  cao,  forget  this  \o\f  that  load>  me. 
At  least  the  danger.— And,  pew  1  ihiuk  on't  belter, 
I  have  some  c*acliiatons  else  invite  me  to  it.  [A'^^l- 


Si>.  My  firiir  aunt! 

Noit.  \ViiulJ  you  go  b}'  tims  $tiW, 
I  And  novcr  fee  inr  ?  not  oiioc  sf  nd  iii  to  me, 
Yuar  luviite  mint  ?   ihe  Ibnt.  abuv«  all  those 
I  call  my  kiiitired,  honour'd  you,  and  placed  you 
t^ertrcsl  niy  heart? 

Sit.  I  (tiank  ydu,  worthy  aunt  ; 
I'.ut  shcIj  ill  this  tiiiii!  arc  my  occa»ion» 

BiiJ.  Ynu  shnll   ni>t  go  yet;  by  uiy  faith,  you 
shall  not  ! 
I  will  not  In:  denied.    Why  !ook  you  sad,  nephew  ? 

Sit.  I  um  uvUlHim  olhrr. — Oil,  tb»  blood  Bit4 
As  I  walk  il  lht»  way  late  last  night,  [heavy  ! — 
In  meditJittmi  of  tiomr  things  couerni'd  me 

Itoit.  Wiint,  tH-phow  ? 

SH.  Why,  ini'lbought  1  heard  a  piece,  lady, 
\  piece  <ih(it  oflf,  much  about  this  plat-e  too, 
I  But  could  not  judee  the  cause,  iinr  what  it  boded) 
Under  the  cuallc  vull. 

Hoii.  We  htnrd  it  too  ; 
Aud  the  watch   pursued  it  pre*cntly,   but  found 
Not  auy  trxL-k.  [nolluug, 

Sil.  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  it  1 — 
The  niffiaui  mircly  that  cominBiid  the  ni^ht  {^AtUlf. 
Have  foand  him,  slript  dim,  and  into  the  river 
Convey'd  the  body. 

Bo4.  You  lonk  still  Mdder.  ne|ihew. 
Is   anytbtnK  within  these  wails  to  comfort  yon  ? 
Sprnk,  and  be  master  tkf  it. 

Sil.  You're  a  right  courtier  ; 
A  (treat  profeafor,  but  a  poor  jwrfonner. 

Rtxi.  Do  you  doubt  my  faith  ?  You  never  found 
nie  that  way, 
(I  dare  well  speak  it  boldly)  but  a  true  friend. 

Sil.  Continue  then. 

Hod.   Try  ine,  and  see  who  f«ltcr«. 

Sil.   I  will,  and  presently  :  'Ti»  in  your  power 
Tu  make  me  the  mootbauiul  man  In  yiiiir  courtesy. 

Hod.  Let  me  know  how,  mid  if  1  fad 

Sil.  *Ti»  thu»  then  : 
Get  me  access  to  the  Lady  Belvldere, 
But  for  a  minute,  bat  to  see  her ;  your  hiuband 

DOW 
Is  safe  at  court  ;   I  left  him  full  employ'd  thrre. 
Jlod.  You   have  ask'd  the   tiling  without   my 

power  tn  grant  you, 
The  law  lie*  on  the  danger  :   If  I  loved  yrm  not, 
I  would  bid  you  go,,  and  there  be  found,  and  die 

for't. 
SU.  I  knew  your  love,  and  where  there  shew'd  a 

daiJi;cr 
How  far  you  durst  step  for  me '.      Give  mr  a  true 
That,  where  occasion  is  to  do  a  benefit,        [friend. 
Aims  at  the  etui,  nnd  not  the  rubs  before  it. 
I  wsi.  a  fiHil  to  ask  you  this !  a  more  fotil 
To  think  a  wmnan  had  so  much  noble  nature 
To  entertain  a  tecrrt  of  this  burthen  : 
Voii  had  best  to  tell  the  duchess  1  persuaded  yon. 
Tint's  a  tine  course,  and  one  will  win  you  credit; 
Porget  the  name  of  cousin,  blot  my  blood  out, 
\nd,  io  you  raise  yourself,  let  roe  grow  shorter  ! 
V  woman-friend  '•  He  that  bcUeves  that  weakness, 
>lriTi  in  n  stormy  night  without  a  compass. 


Hod.  What  is't  I   dont  not  do  might  not  im 
peach  you? 

Sil.  Why,   this  yott  dare  not  do,  you  dare  iMt 

Hod.  'Tis  a  main  hazard.  [think  ot  i 

Sil.   If  it  were  not  so, 

wiiuld  not  come  tci  you  to  seek  a  (avonr. 

H'«i.  Y'ou  will  lose  yourself. 

Sil.  The  loss  ends  with  myself  then. 

Hnil.  Vou  will  but  see  her .' 

Sil.  Only  look  ujion  her. 

fiud.  Not  stay  ? 

Sil.  Prescribe  your  time. 

Hoii.  Not  traffic  with  her, 
la  aoy  close  dishonourable  actioni  ? 

iSJ^.  Stand  yon  youraejf  by. 

Hml.  I  will  venture  for  you : 
Because  you  shall  be  sure  I  am  a  touch'd  friend, 
I'll  bring  her  to  you.  Come,  walk  ;  you  know  tli« 

garden, 
And  take  this  key  to  open  the  little  poitem ; 
Tiirri-  stand  no  guards. 

Sil.  I  shttU  soon  find  it,  aunt.  fBJMtimt. 


SCENE  11.— Al  Ihf  Gatenflht  CiladeU 

Enter  twv  Soldiers. 

1  Sold.  Is  the  captain  come  home  ? 

2  Sold.  No  ;  who  comnianda  the  guard  to  night  i 

1  Sold.  I  think  PetnicLio. 

2  Sold.  W'liat'a  the  word.' 

1  Scld.  None  knows  yet. 

2  Sold.  1  would  this  lady  were  nsarried  ottt  o' 

th'  way  once. 
Or  out  of  our  custodies  !    I  wish  they  would  lake 

in  more  companies, 
For  I  am  sure  we  feel  her  in  oar  duties  ^l■^rwdly. 

1  SM.  'Tis  not  her  faalc.  I  warrant  you ;  sbe'a 

ready  for't ; 
And  thnl's  the  plague  j  when  they  grow  ripe  for 
They  mimt  be  slipt  like  hawks.  [marriage. 

2  Sold.  Give  luc  a  mean  wench  ! 

No  statc-dnubt  lies  on  her,  she  is  always  ready. 

1  Sold.  Come  to  the  guard  ;   'tis  Uti;,  and  sure 
Cannot  Iw  lung  away.  [the  c>ipta!a 

2  Sold.  I  have  watoh'd  theae  three  nights  ; 
To-morrow  they  may  keep  me  tame  for  nothing. 

[ff.n'tri. 

SCENE  lit.— TA<!  CurdtH  of  M«  mmt. 
Emitt  Siuria  ;  then  Kki.viokrs,  nnd  ll..l>or«  Ifirt  *  Li<iM. 

Sil,  Tliis  is  the  place,  1  think.      What  li^ht  is 
The  Indy  and  my  coii*in  !  [that  there  ? 

Bel.   Is  this  the  |(arden  ? 

Had.   Yes,  madam. 

Sd.  Oh,  my  blesaed  mistress, 
Saint  of  my  soul ! 

Bel.  Speiik  softly  !— Take  me  to  yon  ! 
Oh,  Silvu),  1  am  thine,  tliine  ever,  iSiUio! 

{^Thtf  tmhratt. 

Rod.  Is  this  your  promise,  air?— Lady,  yotu 
honour  I 
I  am  undone  if  this  be  seen,  disgraced, 
Fallen  under  all  discredit! 

Bel.  Do  you  lo»e  still .' 
Dear,  do  yuu  keep  your  old  fm*''  ' 
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5SA   Ettt,  Udy  ; 
Aad.  «h«n  thai  fAiU  me,  til  that'i  good  forsake  me  ! 

M»i.  Do  Dot  yon  abame  7 — Madam,  I  must  not 
laffer  this, 
1  irill  not  laffer  it  !  Men  call  yon  virtnooi ; 
Wliat  tio  you  meati,  to  loae  yourself  thus  ? — Silvio, 
1  obari;e  Ibee  get  away,  charge  you  retire  you  ; 
I'll  rali  the  watch  else. 

ifU.  Call  all  the  woria  to  lee  ni  I 
We  lire  in  one  another'i  happineas, 
Aod  ao  irill  die. 

Bel.  Here  wilt  I  hang  for  ever  ! 

Rod.  Ai  you  reipect  me,  a«  hereafler,  ro»<1am. 
You  would  enjoy  bii  love — Nothing  prevail  with 

you? 
I'll  try  my  atrength  then :  Get  thee  gone,  thou 
villain ,  ISIngfUt  wUlk  klm. 

Tlioa  promiae-breaker  1 

Sit-   I  am  tied  ;  I  cannot. 

Rod.   I'll  ring  the  b«ll  then  ! 

SU.  Ring  it  to  death,  I  am  fix'd  here. 

Kttler  BArtKLvo  and  Iwo  Boldlert  irilA  LijikU. 

Bart,  I  law  a  light  over  the  garden  wall, 
Hard    by    the    tadiei'    chamber :    Here'i    lome 
A«  I  live,  I  aawit  twice  [knavery! 

Rod.  The  guard,  (be  guard  there  ! 
I  muil  not  luJSier  tbia,  it  ia  too  miscliievoui, 

Bart.  Light  up  the  torch  I    1  fear'd  thii.     Ha  \ 
How  got  he  io  ?  [young  Silvio  ? 

1  SoU.  The  devil  brought  him  In  inre ; 
He  cune  not  by  ui. 

Bart.  My  wife  between  *em  bnatliag  ? 
Guard,  pull  him  off  ! 

Hod.  Now,  now,  ye  feel  the  miaery. 

Bart.   Yon,  madain,  at  an  hour  su  far  undeoeut  ? 
Death  o'  my  muI  !  This  ii  a  foul  fault  in  you  I 
Your  rootber'a  care  abuaed  too  I—  Light*  to  her 
I  am  aorry  to  lee  thia.  [chamber  I — 

Btl,  Fvevrell,  my  Silvio, 
And  let  no  danger  sink  thee  I 

SU.  Nor  death,  lady. 

[,Bifvnl  Bai-viraaa  and  lUiDara. 

Bart.  Art  you  to  hot  ?    I  ahall  prepare   you 
phyiic 
Will  purge  you  finely,  neatly  ;  you  are  too  fiery  : 
Think  of  your  prayen,  air,  an  you  have  not  forgot 

Vm  ! 
Can  you  fly  i'  tb'  air,  or  creep  you  In  at  key-boles.' 
i  have  a  gin  will  catch  you,  though  you  conjured. — 
Taka  hkm  to  guard  to-night,  to  itrong  and  lure 

gnardt 
III  back  to  th'  duchesa  presently.— No  leas  iport 

aerve  yon, 
Than  tb'  brir  to  a  dukedom  i  Play  at  paih-pln 

there,  sir? 
li  waa  well  aim'd  ;   bnt,  plagn)  upon't,  you  ahot 
And  ihal  will  lose  your  game  [short, 

SU.  1  know  the  low  then.  [K»««»l. 


II 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Strtel, 

S»Ur  Clauoio  likt  a  Utrchant. 

CIttm.  Now,  in  thia  habit,  may  1  safely  lee 
How  ny  incensed  friend  carriei  my  murder; 
Who  tittle  I  Imagined  had  been  wrought 
Ta  snrh  a  bright  of  rage:  And  much  1  grieve  now 
Mine  own  blind  paasion  had  ao  maater'd  me 
t  eoutd  not  ie«  hi*  tuve  ;  for  sure  be  loves  her. 


And  on  a  oobler  ground  than  I  pretended. 
It  must  be  so,  it  is  so. — 

Attar  Famnuo. 
What,  Penufio, 
My  abotten  friend,  what  wind  blew  you  ? 

Pen.   'Faith,  'its  true, 
Any  strong  wind  will  blow  me  like  a  feather : 
t  am  all  air,  nothing  of  earth  within  me. 
Nor  have   not   had  tliu    month,  but   that  good 

dinner 
Your  worship  gave  me  yesterday ;  that  itayt  b^ 

me, 
And  givea  me  ballast,  else  the  inn  would  draw  me. 
Clau.  But  doei  my  mistrea*  ipeak  still  of  me .' 
Pen.  Y'ei,  sir. 
And  in  her  sleep,  tliat  makes  my  master  mad  too, 
And  turn  and  fart  for  anger. 
Clau.  Art  sure  she  saw  me  .' 
Pen.  She  saw  you  at  a  window. 
Clau.  'Til  most  true. 
In  such  a  place  I  saw  a  gentlewoman, 
A  young,  sweet,  bandsome  woman 
Pen.  That's  she,  that's  she,  sir. 
Clau.  And  well  she  view'd  me  :  I  view'd  her^ 
Pen,  Still  she,  sir. 

Clau.  At  last  she  blush'd,  and  then  look'd  off. 
Pen.  That  blush,  sir. 

If  you  can  read  it  truly 

Clau.  But  didst  Chau  tell  her, 
Or  didst  thou  fool  nie  thou  knew'it  inch  a  one  I 
Pen.  I  told  her,  and  I  told  her  tacb  ■  iwect 

Ule— 
Clau.  But  did  she  hear  thee? 
Pfn.  With  a  thousand  ears,  sir. 
And  swallow'd  what  I  said  aa  greedily 
As  great'beltied  women  do  Ctterries,  stonei   and 
all,  sir, 
Clau,  Metbinksshe  should  not  love  thy  master? 
Pen.   Haug  him,  pilcher  ] 
There's   nothing  loves  him  ;   his  o«m  cat  cannot 

endure  him. 
She  had  better  lie  with  a  bear ;  for  he's  so  hairy. 
That  a  tame  warceo  of  fleas  frisk  round  about  him. 
Clan.  And  wilt  tbou  work  still  i 
Pen.  Like  a  miner  for  you. 
Clan.  And  get  access  ? 
Pen.  Or  conjure  you  together  ;  ■ 
'Tis  her  desire  to  meet :    She  ii  poison'd  aritk 

him. 
And,  tiU  she  take  a  sweet  fresh  air— that '■  yon. 
sir — 
Clou.   There's  money  for  thee  (    Ihoa  art  a 
precious  varlet  I 
Be  fat,  be  fat,  and  blow  thy  master  backward. 
Pen.  Uk>w  you  my  mistrcaa,  afar,  aa  flat  aa  a 
flounder, 
Then  blow  hei  up  again,  as  btttchen  blow  their 
vealaj 

I  r  tbf  die  upon  th«  same, 
Bury  her,  tHirj  har,  in  God's  name ! 

Clau,  Thou  art  a  merry  knave  I    By  thia  hand, 
I'll  feed  thee. 
Till  thou  crock'st  at  both  ends,  if  thou  darest  do 
Tliou  shalt  eat  no  fantastical  porridge  [this  I 

Nor  tick  the  dish  where  oil  waa  yesterday, 
Dust,  and  dead  flies  to.day  ;  capons,  fat  capons— 

Pen.  Ob,  hearty  sound  ! 

Clau.  Cramm'd  foil  of  itrbing  oyster* 

Pen.  Will  you  have  the  ducheaa  .' 


Clau.  And  lobsters  bi);  u  gaontleU  i 
Thou  thaU  dospise  biise  beef 

Pen,  I  do  dr^|1ise  it  ! 
And  now,  niclhujks,  I  feel  a  tart  come  sliding^ 

Clou.  Le»p\i\g  into  thy  mouth;  but  (irivt  deal 

fen.  Wheu  will  you  come  ?  [faithfutly. 

Clau.  To-morrow. 

fen.  I'll  altfnd  you  ; 
For  then  my  master  will  be  oat  in  basinets. 

Clau.  What  nswft  abroad  ? 

I'rn.  'Mas;:,  as  I  was  coming  to  you, 
I  heard  that  .SigMor  ISihio.  a  good  gentleman, 
(Many  a  good  meal  1  bave  eaten  with  him) 

Clau.  What  of  lilm  ? 

fen.  Was    this  day  to  be  amign'd   before  the 
But  why,  I  could  not  hear.  (ducbeaa  ; 

Clau.  Silvio  arraign 'd  ? — 
Go,  get  yuu  gone,  and  think  of  mt. 

ffn,  1  fly,  sir.  [J5*«- 

C/au.  Arraign' d>  for  what?  for  ny  lupposed 
death  ?    No, 
That  cannot  be,  sure  ;  there*!  no  rumour  of  it. 
Be  it  what  it  wiM,  I  will  be  there  and  see  it. 
And,  if  my  belli  will  bring  hiia  olT,  he  has  it. 


SCENE  V. — An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

BHlrr  DurhcM,  liordi.  Bavio  (priionrr.)  ItKLTinaiia, 
Bari  KLi.41,  Itunora,  Cterk,  Couniietluni,  antl  AtluniliiiiUk 
Duck.   Read  the  edict  la«t  made ;  keep  silence, 

there  ! 
Clerk.  [Reading.']  "  Tf  any  man,  of  What  con* 
diKon  aocrer.  and  a  nuhjecl,   after  the  |inbU»hing 
of  this  edict,  shall,  without  upeeial  licence  from  the 
Great  Duchess,  attempt,  or  buy,  offer,  or  make  an 
jtleir.pt  to  solicit,   the  love  of  tlie  Princegs  Btlvi- 
dcre,  the  person  so  offending  shnll  forfeit  his  life," 
Co'in-  "The  reason  why — My  royal  mistress  here, 
In  ber  laxt  treaty  with  Sienna's  duke. 
Promised  tier  beauteous  daughter  there  in  marriage ; 
The  Duke  of  Mii«n,  rival  in  this  fortune, 
1'niiobly  BoiiRht  by  fimctice  to  betray  her; 
Which  found,  and  cross'd,  the  citadel  received  her. 
There  to  secure  her  mother's  word  ;  the  last  cause, 
So  muny  gentlemen  of  late  enamour'd 
On  (his  most  beauteous  princess,  and  not  brooking 
One  more  than  another,  to  deserve  a  favour. 
Blood  has  been  spili,  many  brave  spirits  lost. 
And  more,  unless  she  had  been  kept  close  from 

their  violenee, 
Had  like  to  have  foUow'd :    Therefore,   for  due 

prevontioii 
Cit  M  auch  hazartis  and  unnoble  actions. 
This  lust  edict  was  publish 'd  ;  which  thou,  Silvio, 
Like  a  false  man,  a  bad  man,  and  a  traitor, 
I  last  rent  a-pin-o,  and  contemn'd  ;  for  which  caiuo 
Thou  stand'at  a  guilty  man  bere  now. 
Hntrr  rijki'Dio, 
Clerk.   Speak,  Silvio! 
What  cimst  thou  -«sy  to  avoid  the  hand  of  justice  ? 
Oil.  Nothing,  but  I  oonfcts,  submit,  and  lay  my 

head  to't. 
Bel.  Have  ye  no  eyes,  my  lords,  no  uoderstand- 
llke  gentleman  will  cast  himself  away,  [ings. 

Cast  himself  wilfully  I     Are  you,  or  yon,  guilty  .' 
No  more  is  he,  no  more  taint  sticks  upon  him  : 
I  drew  him  thither,  'twas  my  way  betray 'd  him  t 
I  gi>t  the  entrance  kept,  1  entertaiii'd  him, 
I  iiid  the  danger  from  bis ,  forc'd  him  to  mc : 


Poor  gentle  soul,  he's  in  no  part  transgressing : 
I  wrote  unto  him 

Sil.   Do  not  wrong  that  honnnr, 
Cast  not  upon  that  purcness  these  aapersioDs! 
By  Heaven,  it  was  my  love,  my  violence  ; 
My  life  must  answer  it :  1  broke  in  to  her. 
Templed  the  law,  solicited  unjustly [cause! 

Bel.  As  there  is  truth  in  Heaven,  I  was  the  first 
How  could  this  man  have  come  to  me,  left  naked. 
Without  ray  counsel  and  provision  ? 
What  hour  could  he  tind  out  to  pass  the  watches, 
But  I  must  make  it  sure  first  ?  Reverend  judges. 
Be  not  abused,  nor  let  an  innocent  life  lie 
Upon  your  shaking  conscience  !     1  did  it ; 
My  love  the  main  wheel  that  set  him  a-going  ; 
His  motion  but  compeU'd. 

Sil.  Can  ye  believe  this. 
And  know  with  what  a  modesty  and  whiteness 
Her  life  was  ever  raiiW'd  ?     Can  ye  believe  this, 
And  see  me  here  before  ye,  young  and  wilful  f 
Apt  to  what  danger  Love  dares  thrust  me  un. 
And,  where  Law  stops  my  way,  apt  to  contemn  it  ? 
If  ]  were  bashful,  old,  or  dull,  and  sleepy 
In  love's  alarms,  a  woman  might  awake  me, 
Direct,  and  rlew  me  out  the  way  tu  happiness  ; 
But  I,  like  fire,  kindled  with  that  bright  lieauty. 
Catch  hold  of  all  occasions,  and  run  through  'em 

BeS.    1  charge  ye,  as   your   honest   souls  will 
answer  it — 

Sil.  I  charge  yc,  as  ye  are  the  friends  to  Virtue. 
That  has  no  pattern  living  but  this  lady 

Bet.  Let  not  his  blood 

Sit.  Let  not  her  wilfulness 
(For  then  you  act  a  scene  bell  will  rejoice  at) 

Bel.   He's  clear. 

Sil.  She  is  as  white  in  this  as  infants. 

Clau.  The  god  of  love  protect  your  cause,  and 
Two  nobler  piece*  of  affection  [help  yc  ! 

These  eyes  ne'er  louk'd  on  ;  if  such  goodness  perish, 
Let  never  true  hearts  meet  again,  but  break  ! 

1  Lord.  A  strange  example  of  strong   love,  ■ 

rare  one ! 

2  Lord.  Madam,  we  know  not  what  to  ny,  to 

thiuk  an. 

Dach.  I  must  confess  it  strike*  me  tender  too, 
Searches  my  mother's  heart.  You  found  'em  there  ? 

Bart.  Yes,  certain,  madam. 

Dtich.  And  so  link'd  together  ? 

Bnrt.   As  they  had  been  one  piece  of  aUbutsr. 

Duck,  Nothing  dishonourable  ? 

Sil.  So  let  ny  soul  lure  Imppiness, 
As  that  thought  yet  durst  never  seek  this  bosom  J 

Duck.  What  ahnll  I  do?  He  has  broke  my  law, 
abused  me ; 
Fain  would  1  know  the  truth  : — Either  confess  it, 
And  let  me  undersiand  Che  main  offeadsr. 
Or  both  shall  feel  the  torture. 

Sit.  Are  you  a  mother, 
The  mother  of  so  sweet  a  rose  as  this  is, 
So  pure  a  flower,  and  dare  you  lose  that  nature  ? 
Dare  you  take  to  yourself  so  great  a  wickedness, 
(Ob,  holy  Heaven  I)  of  thinking  what  may  ruin 
This  goodly  building?  this  temple,  where  the  gods 

dweU? 
Give  me  a  thousand  tortures, — I  deserve  'em, 
And  shew  me  death  in  sil  the  shapei  imagined — 

Bel.  No  death  but  I  will  answer  it,  meet  il, 
bcek  it ; 
No  tortut-e  but  I'll  Isugh  upon'!,  and  kiss  it. 
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1  LoT^.  Thu  it  no  m%j. 

2  Lcni.  Tliejr  say  no  more,  for  certain, 
Tlun  ihcir  strong  licartu  will  tulfer. 

DticH.  I  have  betltoiight  me : 
No,  lord*,  mltboiu;b  I  have  a  child  nfTending, 
Nalore  doe*  not  fontet  she  U  a  child  etill : 
Till  DOW,  I  uever  luok'd  on  lure  iin^KTious  — 
I  kavc  bethought  me  of  a  way  to  break  you. 
To  aeparate.  though  not  your  loves,  your  botlies  : 
Silvio,  attend  !     I'll  be  your  judge  my»fir  iiun-. 
The  tcntrncc  of  your  death  (becnuiie  niv  daughter 
Will  bear  an  equal  (lart  in  your  aflliL'tion») 
I  take  a«ay,  and  pardon  :  'Phis  remaius  then, 
An  eaay  and  a  gentle  punishmeDt, 
And  thia  ahall  he  fiilfiU'd  :  Because  unnobly 
Ton  hare  (ou^bt  the  love  and  marriage  ofn  princess, 
The  absolute  and  aole  heir  of  Ibis  dukedum, 
By  tbat  means,  as  we  nin»t  inmgine  strongly. 
To  plant  younclf  into  this  rule  hereafter, 
We  here  pronounce  you  a  man  banlafa'd  from  ui. 

SU.   For  ever  banisb'd,  Udy  ? 

Zhuh.  Yet  more  mercy  ! 
But  for  a  year,  and  then  again  in  this  place 
To  make  your  full  appearance.     Yet  more  pity  ! 
'  If  in  that  time  you  can  absolve  a  c|Ue9tioti, 
'  Writ  down  within  this  scroll,  absolve  it  rightly, 
This  lady  is  yuur  wife,  and  ahall  live  with  you  ; 
If  not,  you  liise  your  bead.  lOitei  Mm  a  puper. 

SU.   I  take  this  honour, 
And  humbly  kiss  these  royal  lundl. 

Duch.   Receive  it. — 
lUrteUo,  10  yonr  old  guard  take  the  princess. 
Kn-i  so,  the  court  break  up  ! 

SU.   Farewell  to  all. 
And  to  tb*t  s|iolle.>t»  heart  my  endless  tenrice  I 

lExit. 

\  Lord.  What  will  thin  prove .' 

t  Lord.  I'll  tell  jrou  a  year  hence,  sir.    lEjstuMt. 


SCENE  VI.— ^  Room  in  the  tfouje  of  lAirRZ. 
tnUr  I'Kirvaiu,  Imbkula,  and  C1.ACP10, 

ftn.  AreynnpleaA'd  DOW?  Havel  not  wrought 
Sm*  i  ben  /alio,  lignor  t  [this  wonder  ? 

Ctau.   Rarely,  Penurio. 

Fen.  Close,  close  then,  and  work,  wax  I 

Ctau.  I  am  studying  for  thee 
A  dinner,  that  ahall  victual  thee  for  ten  year, 

Ptn.  Do  you  hear,  mistress .» 
Yoai  know  what  a  dunder-whelp  my  master  is, 
( I  need  not  preach  to  yno)  bow  unhl  and  wanting 
To  give  a  woman  tatisfaction  ;  bow 
He  Blinks  and  snores ;  a  bull's  a  better  bedfellow ; 
And,  for  hi*  love,  never  let  that  deceive  you. 

Imb.  Nay,  sure  be  loTcs  me  not 

I'en.   If  be  could  coin  you. 
Or  turn  you  into  metal,  much  might  be  then  | 
He  loves  not  anything  but  what  is  trafiic  : 
I  have  beard  bim  awear  be  would  sell  you  to  the 

t4ob.  The  Turk  .'  [grand  signor. 

F<n.  The  very  Turk,  and  how  they  would  use 

Ifb.   I'll  fit  him  for't :  The  Turk  ?      [you 

Ftn,  I  know  the  price  too  : 
Now  jrou  have  time  to   pay  bim,   pay  bim  home, 

mistress, 
Piy  bim  o'  th'  pate,  clout  bim  for  all  hit  courtesies  : 
Here'sonethat  dances  in  ynnrrves,  young,  drlicntr. 
To  work  this  vengcanca  ;  if  you  let  it  slip  now, 
Tbcrc  is  DO  pitying  of  you.  Od's  precious,  mietress, 


Wire  I  liis  wife,  I  would  so  maul  tiis  moiard — 
'Tia  charity,  mere  charity,  pure  charity  ! 
Are  you  the  first .'  Has  it  not  been  from  Eve's  time, 
Women  would  have  their  tniv  revenges  this  wjiv  ? 
And  good  mill  gracious  wonieti,  e.xorllciit  women  ? 
Is't  not  a  bandjiime  geutlciiiaii,  a  sweet  ^cDllrmnti  .- 
View  him  from  head  to  foot,  acuinple(cgi;ntlrmaii  ? 
When  can  yon  hope  the  like  sgain  ?  I  ieiive  you. 
And  my  revenge  too,  with  you  :    1  know  niy  office  ; 
I'll  not  b«  far  off.      Be  iiut  long  a-fuinbling  ! 
When  danger  shall  appear,  I'll  give  the  "lurm. 

[F.xit. 

liab.  You  are  welcome,  sir  !  and  'would  it  wero 
my  fort  line 
To  afford  a  gentleman  of  your  fair  seeming 
A  freer  entertainment  than  this  house  ba£ : 
You  partly  ktiow,  sir 

Ctau.    Kniiw,  and  pity,  ladf, 
Such  sweetness  in  the  bud  shoald  be  so  blaited  : 
Dare  you  make  me  your  servant .' 

Itab,   Dare  you  make,  sir. 
That  service  worthy  of  a  n'oman's  favour 
By  constancy  and  goodness  ? 

Clau.    Here  I  swear  to  you. 
By  the  nnvalued  love  I  bear  this  beauty, 
(And  kiss  the  book  too)  never  to  be  recreant; 
'To  honour  you,  to  truly  love  and  aerve  yon, 
My  youth  to  wait  upon  you,  what  my  wealth  has — 

isab.  Oh,  make  me  not  so  p<ior  to  sell  aflcclion  I 
Those  bought   lovea,    sir,  wear  faster  than    the 

monies.  — 
A  handsome  gentleman  !  i^P<"f. 

Clau.  A  most  delicate  sweet  one  ! 
Let  my  truth  jiurchase  then  1 

Itab,  I  should  first  try  it; 
But  you  may  happily 

Clau,  You  shall  not  dnubt  me 

I  hope  she  loves  tne.  —  When  I  prove  false,  shame 
Will  you  believe  a  little  ?  [take  me  ! 

Jiab.  I  fear,  too  much,  sir. 

Clau.  Aud  will  yon  luve  a  little  i 

!»ab.  That  »boulil  be  yonr  part. 

Ciau.  Thus  1  begin  ihen,  thus  and  thus. 

[X«#Mi  ker. 

Itab.  A  good  beginning. 
We  have  a  proverb  says,  makes  a  good  ending. 

Clau.  Say  you  ao  .*  'tis  well  infcrr'd. 

t*ab.  Good  sir,  yonr  patience  ! 
Methinks  I  have  ventured  now,  like  a  weak  bark, 
Upon  a  broken  billow,  that  will  swallow  me, 
Upon  a  rough  sea  of  suspicions, 
Stui'k  round  with  jealous  rocks. 

Pen.  [IfiMint.]  A-hem,  a-bem  there  ! 

IttJt.  This  is  my  man  !  my  fears  too  soon  have 
found  me. 

Enter  I»»«u«», 
Now,  what's  the  news  .' 

/'«n.  A  pox  of  yond  old  rigel, 
The  captain,  the  old  captain  1 

itab.  What  old  captain  ? 

Fen.  Captain  Courageous  yonder,  of  the  castle, 
Captain,  Don  Diego,  old  Barlello. 

Iiab.  Where  is  be  ? 

Pen.  He's  coming  in  : 
'Twould  vex  the  deril  that  such  an  old  potgun  M 

this, 
Tliat  can  make  no  sport,  should  hinder  them  that 
can  do'l. 

Isab,   I  would  not  have  him  see  the  grntlrin;in 
For  al'  the  world  ;  my  credit  were  undone  ihrn. 
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P^u  Shalt  1  fling  ■  piss-pot  on's  head  u  he 
comes  in. 
And  take  liim  into  tb'  kitchen,  there  to  dr;  him  ? 

Itab,  That  will  Dot  do.     And  he's  go  homoroui 
lie  will  come  in.  [tooi 

Claa.   What  is  he  ? 

I*ab.   One  much  troubles  me. 

Pen.  Aod  can  do  nuthing,  cannot  eat. 

Itali.  Yotir  figlit  now, 
Out  of  ■  dhvelliii^  dotAge  he  b«ar!)  to  me, 
Ma;  make  him  tell  my  husband,  and  undo  me. 

Clau.  What  woutd  you  hate  me  do  ? 

Jtab.  Dm  r>>r  a  while,  sir, 
Step  here  behind  this  hanging ;  presently 
I'll  answer  him,  and  then 

Clou.  1  will  obey  you.      \_Rrlirti  ttknui  Me  arrai. 

Enltr  Bahtuxo. 
Bart.  Where's  my  rich  jeweller  ?  I  hsTe  (tones 
Pen.  He  i»  abroad,  and  sure,  sir.  [to  set 

Bart.  There's  for  your  service ! — 

[Oitut  kirn  moHtf.     Exit  PSNURIO. 

Where's  the  fair  ladyf  All  alone,  sweet  beauty  > 
Itab.  She's  never  much  aloue,  sir,  that's  ac- 
qaainted 
With  such  companions  as  good  honest  thoughts 
are. 
Bart,  ril  sit  down  by  thee,  and  I'll  kiss  thy 
hand  ton. 
And  in  thine  ear  swear,  by  my  lire,  I  love  thee. 
liab.  You  are  a  merry  captain. 
Burt.   And  a  mad  one,  lady. 
By  th'  ma.sH,  thou  hast  goodJy  eyes,  excellent  eyes, 

wench  ! 
\e  twinkling  rogues  t  took  whit  thy  captain  brings 
Thou  must  needs  love  me,  love  me  heartily,  [thee  I 
Hug  me,  an<]  love  me,  hug  me  close. 
Itab.  Fy,  captain  ! 

Bart.  Nay,  1  have  strength,  and  I  can  ttnun 
you,  sirrah. 
And  vault  into  my  sent  as  nimbly,  little  one, 
As  any  of  your  smooth-chinn'd  hoys  in  Floreace. 
I  must  needs  commit  a  little  Tolly  with  you  ', 
I'll  not  be  loHKi  a  bridling  cast,  and  away,  wench! 
Th«  hob-nail  thy  husband's  a«  fitly  out  o'  tb'  way 
now — 
Jial).  Do  you  think  he  keeps  a  bawdy-house  > 
Bart,  That's  all  one. 

/tab.  Or  did  you  e'er  see  that  lightness  in  my 
carriage. 

That  you  might  promise  to  yourself 

Bart.  Away,  fool  1 
A  good  turn's  a  good  turn  ;  I'm  an  honest  fellow. 
Itab.   You   have  a  handsome   wife,   a  virtuous 

gentlewoman^— 
Bnrt.  They  are  not  for  thi*  time  o'  Ih'  year. 
Inab.   A  Indy, 
That  ever  bore  that  great  respect  to  you, 
That  noble  constancy^— 

Bart.  That's  more  than  I  know 

Ruler  Maid  and  rKwtmiQ, 

Afaiti,  Oh,  mistress,  you're  undone  !  my  mas- 

Prn.  Coming  bard  by  hero.  fter's  coming. 

Bart.  Plague  consume  the  rascal ! 
Shall  I  make  petty- patties  of  him? 

/««6.  Now  what  love,  sir  } 
Pear  of  your  coming  made  him  jealous  first  ; 
Your  tindiug  here  will  make  him  mad  and  despC' 

rate ; 
\nd  what  in  that  wild  mood  he  will  execute 


Bart,  I  can  think  of  nothing;  I  hAve  no  wit 
left  me  ; 
Certain  my  head  'i  a  mustard-pot ! 

Itab.  1  have  tliought,  sir  ; 
And,  if  you  please  to  put  in  execution 

What  1  conceive 

Bart.  1  'II  do  it ;  tell  it  quickly. 
Iiab.   Draw  your  sword  quickly,  and  go  down 
enraged. 
As  if  you  bnd  pursued  some  foe  up  hither. 
And  grumble  to  yourself  extremely,  terribly. 
But  not  a  word  to  liim  ;  and  so  pass  by  him. 
BarL  I'U  do  it  perfectly. 

Enter  Lapia. 
Itab.  Stand  you  still,  goiid  sir. 
Bart.  Rascal,  slave,  villain  !   take  a  house  so 
poorly. 
After  thou  host  wrong'd  a  gentleman,  a  soldier: 
Base  poltroon  boy  1  you  will  forsake  your  nest. 
sirrah  ? 
Loprt.  The  matter,  good  sweet  captaiu  ? 
Bart.  Run-Hway  rogue  ! 
And  take  a  house  to  cover  thy  base  cowardice  ? 

I'll  whip  you,  I'll  so  scourge  you [ffjn 

Lope*.  Mercy  upon  me, 
What's  all  this  matter,  wife  ? 

Isah.  Did  you  meet  the  nrndman  ? 

L'tpem.   I  never  saw  the  captain  so  provoked  yet. 

Inab.  Oh,  he's  a  devil  sure,  a  must  bloody  devil 

He  follow'd  a  young  gentleman,  hit  sword  drawn. 

With  such  a  fury — bom  I  shake  to  think  on't! 

And  foin'd,  and  slash'd  at  him,  and  swore  he'd 

kill  him  ; 
Drove  him  up  hither,  follow'd  him  still  bloodily, 
And,  if  I  had  not  hid  him,  sure  had  slain  him. 
A  merciless  old  man  !  [Ci.4ri>io  aiipeart. 

Clau.  Most  virtuous  lady, 
Even  as  the  giver  of  my  life,  I  thank  you  ! 

Lapejt.  This  fellow  must  nut  stay  here,  he'i  too 
handsome.-^ 
Ue  is  gone,  sir,  and  you  may  pass  now  with  ill 

security ; 
I'll  be  your  guide  myself,  and  such  a  way 
I'll  lend  you,  none  shall  cross,  nor  none  shall  know 

you. — 
The  doors  left  open,  sirrah  .'  I'll  starve  you  for  this 

trick  ! 
I'll  make  thee  fust  o'  Sundays  :  And  fur  you,  lady, 
I'll  have  your  lodgings  further  oH*,  and  closer ; 
I'll  have  no  street-lights  to  you! — Will  you  go, 
sir  ? 
Clau,  I  thank  you,  sir ! — llie  devil   take  thta 
fortune  !— 
And,  once  more,  all  my  service  to  your  goodness  I 
[  Exeunt  Lorui  atvi  Ci.a vDn. 
Ptn.  Now  could  I  eat  my  very  arms  for  mad' 
ness  ! 
Cross'd  in  the  nick  o'  th'  matter  ?     Vengewiee 

take  it, 
And  that  old  cavalier  tbst  spoil'd  our  cock-fight  I 
I'll  lay  the  next  plot  surer. 

Itab.  I  am  glad,  and  sorry  : 
Glad  that  I  got  so  fairly  off  suspicion ; 
Sorry,  I  lost  my  new -loved  friend. 

Ptn,  Not  lost,  mistress  ; 
I'll  conjure  once  agaiu  to  raise  that  spirit. 
In.  and  look  soberly  upon  the  matter ! 
We'll  ring  him  one  peal  more  ;  and  if  that  fhll. 
The  devil  tale  the  clappers,  bells,  and  all ! 

{Extunt 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I A  Room  in  tk»  Palace. 


tntrr  Diicwai.  Loril*.  and  RoDora. 


Duch. 


do 


jrou 


find 


my 


Now,    Rodope,    bow 
dau^lilrr  ? 

Rod.  Maiiiim,  I  find   bcr  now  wluit  you  would 
have  hpi, 
Wbst  the  state  wishes  her ;  I  urged  her  fault  to 

her, 
Opeo'd  ber  eyM.  and  made  her  see  the  mischief 
She  waa  running  with  i  lieadioiig  will  into  ; 
Made  her  itart  at  her  folly,  aliakc  and  tremble 
At  the  mere  meiDory  of  such  an  if^Dorant-r. 
She  now  contemns  his  lore,  hates  his  remembrance, 
Cannot  emdure  to  bear  the  name  of  Silvio ; 
His  person  spits  at 

Dueh.  I  am  ^d  to  hear  this. 

Rad.  And  humbly  now  to  your  will,  your  care, 
madam. 
Bends  her  affections,  bows  ber  be>t  obedience  ; 
Kieniia's  Duke  with  new  eyes  now  she  looks  on. 
And  with  a  priocely  love,  fit  for  bis  persoo. 
Returns  that  happiness  and  joy  he  luok'd  tor; 
The  j^ueral  good  of  both  the  neighbour  dukedoms, 
Not  any  priiate  end,  or  rash  afTeclion, 
She  aims  at  now.      Hearing  the  Uukc  arrived  too, 
(To  whom  the  owes  all  honour  and  all  service) 
She  charged  me  kneel  thus  at  your  grace's  feet. 
And  not  to  riw  without  a  general  pardun.    iKntrU. 

Dach.  She  has  it,  and  my  love  again,  my  old 
love  ; 
And  with  more  tenderness  I  meet  this  penitence, 
Than  if  she  ne'er  had  started  from  her  honour. 
I  thank  you,  Rodope,  am  buuud  to  thank  you. 
And  daily  to  remember  this  great  service, 
Tliia  lionriit  faithrul  service!     Go  in  [leace, 
And  by  ibis  ring,  deliver'd  to  BartcUo, 
Let  her  enjoy  our  favour,  and  ber  liberty  ; 
And  presently  to  thu  place,  with  aU  honour. 
See  brr  conducted. 

Uod.  Your  grace  hag  made  me  happy.        [£j-i(. 

Entrr  a  J/nrL 
t,ard.  Sienna's  noble  Duke  craves  his  admittance. 
IHirA.  Go,  wait  apnn  his  grace  ! — 

EmUr  Duke  ti/Sitnm*,  wilk  AtUmdanta. 

Fair  sir,  you  are  welcome, 
Velcome  to  her  ever  admired  your  virtues  ! 
And  now,  met  h  inks,  niy  court  looks  truly  noble. 
You  have  taken  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Duke.   Royal  lady, 
To  wait  upon  your  grace  is  but  my  scnrice. 

Dueh.   Keep  that,  sir,  for   the  saint  you  have 
Tow'd  it  to. 

Dukt.   I  keep  a  life  for  her.     Sinc«  your  grace 
To  jump  so  happily  into  the  maiter,  [please* 

I  eome  indeed  to  clnim  your  royal  promise. 
The  beaateous  ISrlvidere  in  marriage : 
I  come  to  tender  ber  my  youth,  my  fortune, 
My  everlasting  love. 

Duck.  You  are  like  to  win,  sir — 
gmttr  8U.VIDUIB,  Uartkllo,  Rvdopx,  anif  Allendanta. 
AU  it  forgot,  forgiven  too.     No  sadness. 
My  guild  cliild  !  you  have  the  same  heart  still  here. 
The  Duke  of  Sienua,  child  \  Pray,  use  him  nobly. 

tMu.  An  ani^el  beauty ! 


Bel.  Yonr  ^nct  is  fairly  welcome  I 
And  what  in  modesty  a  blushing  maid  may 
Wish  lo  a  gentleman  of  your  great  goodnes*— 
Hut  wishes  are  too  poor  a  pay  for  princes. 

Duke.  You  have  made  me  richer  than  all  Btat« 
and  tiilrs  I 
One  kiss  of  this  white  hand's  above  all  honoon  : 
My  faith,  dear  lady,  and  my  fruitful  service. 
My  duteous  leol 

Bel.  Your  grace  is  a  great  master. 
And  speak  too  (Kiwerfally  to  be  resitted. 
Once  more,  you  are  welcome,  air ;  to  me  yott  ara 

welcome. 
To  her  that  honours  you  1   I  could  say  more,  sir: 
But  In  another's  tongue  'twere  better  spoken. 

Duke.   As  wise  as   fair!    you  have  made  your 
servant  hippy. — 
I  never  saw  so  rich  a  mine  of  sweetness  ! 

Duch.  Will  your  grace  please,  after  your  {Munful 
journey, 
To  take   some   rest .°— Are  the  Duke's  lodgings 

Lord.  All,  madam.  [ready? 

Duch.  Then  wait  upon  his  grace,  all  t — And  to- 
morrow, air, 
We'll  shew  you  in  what  high  esteem  we  hold  you  : 
Till  then,  a  fair  repose  1 

Duke.  My  fairest  service  \ 

IRxeunt  DuKS  and  Attendanla. 

Duch.  You  have  so  honour'd  me,  my  dearest 
daughter. 
So  truly  pleased  me  in  this  entertainment, 
I  mean  your  loving  carriage  lo  Sienna. 
That  bolh  for  ever  I  forget  nil  trc»pa.»acs, 
And  to  M'cure  you  nfjtl  of  my  full  faiour. 
Ask  what  you  will  witliiu  my  power  to  grant  you, 
Aik  freely  j  and  if  I  forget  my  promise — 
Ask  conl>dently ! 

Bet.  You  are  too  royal  to  me ; 
To  me  that  have  so  foolinhty  transgress'd  you. 
So  like  a  girl,  so  far  forgot  my  virtue, 
Whii-b  now  appears  as  base  and  ugly  tu  me. 
As  did  his  dream,  that  thought  he  was  in  Paradise 
Awaked  and  saw  the  devil.      How  waa  1  wnnder'd  ! 
With  what  eyes  could  1  look  upon  that  poor,  that 

coarse  thing, 
That  wrelched    tiling,  call'd    Silvio !    that,    now, 

despined  thing ! 
And  lose  an  object  of  that  graceful  sweetness, 
That  god-like  presence,  as  Sienna  is  ! 
Darkness  aud  cheerful  day  had  not  such  diflVrence. 
But  I  must  ever  bless  your  care,  your  wisdom, 
Thut  led  me  from  this  labyrinili  of  folly  : 
How  had  I  sunk  eke !  what  example  given  ! 

Duch.  Pr'ythec,  no  more  ;  and  as  thou  art  my 
best  one, 
Ask  something  -'lat  may  equal  such  a  goodness  ! 

Bfl.  Why  (ild  you  let  him  go  so  sliiijlitly  from  yott, 
More  like  a  man  in  triumph,  thnn  rondrmn'il  ? 
Why  did  you  make  his  penance  but  a  ijuestion, 
A  riddir,  every  idle  wit  unlocks  ? 

Duch.  'Tis  not  so. 
Nor  do  not  fear  it  so  ;  he  will  not  find  it : 
I  have  given  that  (onless  myself  discover  it^ 
Will  coat  his  bead. 

Bel.  'Tis  subject  to  oonstmclion  ? 

Duch.  That  it  it  too. 

Bel.  It  may  be  then  absolved 
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And  then  are  we  both   icom'il   ind  laogh'd  at, 

madam  : 
Brside  the  proaiise  you  haTe  ti<'d  ujioa  it, 
Which  you  must  neter  keep 
Ouch.  1  iieirer  mean  it. 

Bel.  For  Heaven  take,  let  me  know  it !  'ti>  my 
auit  to  you, 
The  boon  you  would  have  me  atk  ;  Let  me  but 

see  it, 
That,  if  there  be  a  way  to  raakc't  so  strung 
No  wit  nor  powerful  reasitn  can  nin  thmugh  it 
For  my  disgrate,  ]  may  beg  of  Hcbvcii  to  grant  it. 
Duch.    Fear  not  I  it  haa  been  put  to  sharper 
judgmrnU 
I  Than  e'er  he  shall  arrive  at :  My  dear  father. 
That  wag  as  firry  in  his  undtTxIaniJing 
And  ready  in  his  wit  as  any  living. 
Had  It  two  years,  and  s-tntlied  it,  yet  lost  it: 
This  night  you  are  my  tie^irellnw  ;   there,  daughter, 
Into  your  ho-oni  I'll  uurnmii  tliis  secret, 
Aiid  there  we'll  both  take  cuunacl. 

Bel.   I  shall  find 
Some  trick,  I  hope,  too  strong  yet  for  his  mind. 


SCENE  n.—A  Street. 
Bnltr  PsKvaio. 
Fen.    Metbinks   1    am    battcn'd    well    of  late, 
grown  lusty, 
Pat,  high,  and  kicking,  thanki  to  Che  bounteou* 

Rugio ! 
And,  now,  tnetliinks,  I  scorn  these  poor  repsstj, 
Cheese-parings,  and  the   stinking  tongue*  vC  pit- 
chers : 
But  why  should  I  remember  these  ?  th:y  are  odiuus, 
Thry  are  odious  in  mine  eyes  ;  the  full  fat  dish  now, 
The  bearing  dish,  is  that  1  rererence, 
Tite  dish  an  able  aerving-maii  sweats  under, 
And  bends  i'  th'  hams,  as  if  the  house  hung  on  him, 
Thai  dish  is  the  dish;  hangyjur  bladder  bnnr^ueti, 
( 'f  half  a  dozen  of  turnips  and  two  nmshroums  1 
These,  wUen  ihey  breed  their  beat,  batch  but  two 

belches  : 
The  state  uf  a  fat  turkey,  tlie  decorum 
He  marches  in    with,    all    the   train  and  circSB* 

stance ; 
'Tis  such  a  matter,  such  a  glorious  matter  I 
And  then  his  sauce  with  oranges  and  onions. 
And  he  diAplay*d  in  atl  parts  !    fur  such  a  dish  bOWy 
Aod  at  my  need,  I  would  betray  my  father, 
V'ld,  for  a  roasted  conger,  all  my  country. 

£ntrr  lUmraLui 
Bart.  What,  my  friend  Lean-gut !   how  does  thy 
beauteous  mistress  r 
And   where'a  your  master,  sirrah  ?    whcre's    that 
hom-pipr  ? 
Pen.  My  mistress,  sir,  does  aa  a  poor  wrong'd 
gentlewoman 
(Too  mnch.  Heaven  knows,opprpsa'd  with  injuries) 
May  do,  and  live. 

Bart.    Is  the  old  fool  still  jralous  ? 

Pen.  A*  old  fools  are  and  will  be,  still  the  same, 

sir, 
B9rt,  He  must  have  cause,  he  must  have  cause. 
Pen.   'Tis  tnie,  sir  ; 
And  'would  he  had  with  all  my  heart ! 
Bart.   He  shall  hare. 
Pen.  For  then  he  had  salt  to  hi*  safTren  pnrridKe. 


Barl.  Why 
Do  not  I  see  thee  fomctimc  ?  why,  thou  starved 

rascal? 
Why  do  not  you  come  to  me,  you  predoua  bow- 

case? 
I  keep  good  meat  at  home,  good  store. 

Pen.  Yea,  sir ; 
I  will  not  fiul  you  all  next  week. 

Barl.  Tliou  art  welcome  : 
I  have  a  secret  I  would  fain  impart  to  thee ; 
Dut  thou'rt  BO  thin,  the  wind  will  blow  it  from  IhM^ 
Or  men  will  read  it  through  tliee. 
I        Pen.  Wrapt  np  in  beef,  sir. 
In  good  gross  beef,  let  all  the  world  look  on  me' 
Tlie  English  have  that  trick  to  keep  inteltigenur. 
Barl.  A  witty  knave  1  First,  there's  to  tie  year 
tongue  up.  lairti  wsaqpi 

Pen.  Dumb  as  a  dog,  sir. 
Barl.  Next,  hark  in  your  ear,  sirrah  ! 

[  m>ipin. 
Pen.  Well,  very  well,  excellent  well  1  'Ti»  doue, 
dr ; 
Say  no  more  to  me. 
Bart.  Say.  and  bold. 
Pen.  'Tin  done,  sir. 

Barl.  As  thou  lov'st  butter'd  eggs,  swear. 
Pen.  Let  me  kiss  ihe  book  first : 
But  here's  my  band,  brave  captain. 

Barl.   Look  yuu  hold,  sirrah.  [Krit 

Pen.    Oh,   the   most    precious   vanity   of  thii 
world  ! 
When  inch  dry  neats'  tongvea  moit  be  soak'd  aoti 

larded 
With  young  fat  supple  wenches  ?     Oh,  the  devil. 
What  can  he  do  .'  he  cannot  suck  an  egg  olf. 
But  hii  back's  loose  i'  th'  hilu :  Go  thy  wayft 

captain  ! 
Well  may  thy  warlike  name  work  miracles  ; 
But  if  e'er  thy  founder'd  courser  win  match  more. 
Or  stand  right  but  one  train 

fnlcr  Otnt  Gontleman. 

1  Gent.  Now,  Signor  Shadow, 
What  art   thou   thinking   of  ?    bow   to   rob  th; 

master .' 
Pen.  Of  his  good  deeds  ?   The  thief  that  onder 

takes  that 
Must  have  a  book  will  poze  all  hell  to  hainnier. 
Have  you  dined,  gentlemen,  or  do  you  [>ur|»ue  ? 

2  Gent.  Dined,  two  long  hourii  ngu. 
Pen.   Pray  je  take  me  with  ye. 

3  Genl.  To  lupper,  dost  thou  mean  ? 
P*H.  To  anything 

That  bai  the  smell  of  meat  iu't.     Tell  me  tnw 

gentlemen  ; 
Are  not  you  three  now  going  Co  be  sinful ' 
To  jeopard  a  joint,  or  so  .'  I  have  found  your  facta 
And  see  vhore  written  in  your  eyes. 

1  Gmt    A  parlous  rsKcal  I 
Thou  art  much  upon  the  matter. 

Pen.  Have  a  care,  gentlemen  I 
'Tia  a  sore  age,  very  sore  age,  lewd  age  ; 
And  women  now  are  like  utit  knighis'  advcniures, 
Full  of  enchanted  flames,  and  dangerous. 

2  Gent.  Where  the  must  danger  is,  there's  tlie 

most  honour. 
Pen.  1  grant  ye,  hooonr  most  consist*  in  suffer- 
aoce; 
And  by  that  rule   you  three  should  be   most  ho> 
nourable. 


But  canst  thou  tell, 
[Penurio, 

I  mean  ^oodwhole- 


3  Genl.  A  aubtle  ro^e  ! 
Vbere  we  may  light  upon — 

Pm,  A  learned  anrfcon  ? 

1  Gtnt,  Poi  take  ye,  fool 
aome  wenches. 

Ptm.  'Faith,  wholesome  women  will  but  apoil 
ye  too, 
For  yoD  are  so  naed  to  snap-liaunces. — But  take 

mv  counsel ; 
Tske  bt  olj  women,  fst,  and  fire  and  fifty  ; 
Tke  Dof 'dayi  are  come  in. 

!  On/.  Take  fat  old  women  ? 

Pern.  The  fatter  and  the  older,  still  the  better  1 
Too  do  not  know  the  pleasure  of  an  old  iliime, 
A  fat  old  dame  i  you  do  not  know  the  knack  on't: 
They're  like  our  country  grots,  aa  coot  as  Christmas, 
And  sure  i'  th'  keels. 

I  Gfnl.   Hang  him,  starved  fool,  he  mocks  ua  ! 

i  Gent.  Penurio,  thou  know'it  all  the  handsome 
wenches : 
What  shall  I  gire  thee  for  a  rnerchsnt't  wife  now  ? 

P*n.   I  take  no  money,  gentlemen  ;  that's  haae  ! 
I  trade  in  meat :   A  merchant's  wife  wilt  cost  ye — 
A  glorioos  capon,  a  great  shoulder  nf  mutton, 
Anil  a  tart  as  big  as  a  conjurer's  circle. 

3  Genl.  That's  chexp  enough 

1  Gent.  And  what  a  haberdasher's  ? 

Pen.  Worse  meat  will  serre  for  her;  a  great 
goose-pie — 
(But  you  must  send  it  out  o'  th'  country  to  me, 
tt  will  not  do  else)  with  a  piece  of  b»con, 
And,  if  ypo  can,  a  pot  of  butter  with  it. 

2  GeTii.  Now  do  I  aim  at  horse -flesh  :  What  a 

parson's  ? 

Pen.  A  tithe-pig  has  no  fellow,  if  I  fetch  her; 
If  she  be  Puritan,  plumb-porrid^  does  it. 
And  a  fat  loin  of  veal,  well  sauced  and  roasted. 

2  Cent.  We'll  meet  one  night,  and   thou  shall 
have  all  these, 
0'  that  condition  wc  may  have  the  wenehes. — 
A  dainty  rascal ! 

Pen.  When  your  stomachs  serve  ye, 
(For  mine  is  ever  ready)  I'll  supply  ye. 

1  Gent.  Farewell !  and  there's  to  fill  thy  paunch. 

[,Thei/ffiit  mofuf. 
Pen,  BraTe  gentlenian 

2  Genl.  Hold,  sirrah  !  there. 

Pen.  Any  young  wench  i'  th'  town,  sir 

i  Gent.    It  shall  go  round.       [Fjriinr  amtlcnun. 
Pen.   Most  honourable  gentlemen  1 — 
All  Ihrae  are  courtiers  ,  bnt  they   are  mere  cox> 
Aad  nnly  for  a  wench  their  purses  open  ;    [combs. 
Nor  have  they  aomuch  judgment  left  lo  chusc  her. 
if  »'«r  they  call  upon  me,  I'll  so  fit  'em — 
I  have  a  pack  of  wry-mouth 'd  mackrrl  ladies, 
Stink  like  a  standing  ditch,  and  those  dear  damsels — 
Bat  I  forgot  my  business  ;  I  thank  yon,  moiisieurs  I 
I  bare  •  thousand  whimaies  in  my  brains  now. 

ISjtU. 


SCENE  III.— ,4  lioom  in  the  Palace.     A 
Banquil  ttl  out. 
tnUr  Dveaaaa,  Duke  o/'Biinna,  Lorda,  and  Attandaata. 
Dueh.  Your  grace  shall  now  perceive  how  mnch 
we  honour  you, 
And  in  what  dear  rrgurd  wc  hold  your  friendship, 
Will  jou  sit,  sir,  and  grace  this  homely  banquet .' 
Duke.  Madam,  to  your  poor  friend  you  ate  too 
mognificeat. 


Duch.  To  the  Duke's  health,  and  all  the  joya  I 
wish  him  I  [7'A<y  rfrfnJb. 

Let  no  man  miss  this  cup.  Have  we  no  music  .' 

DiJce.  Your  noble  favours  still  you  heap  ujmn 
me  ! 
But  Where's  my  virtuoas  mistress!'   Snch  a  feast. 
And  not  her  spurVling  beauty  here  to  bless  it  ? 
Methinlcs,  it  shuuld  not  be  ;  it  shews  not  fully. 

Duch.  Yuuug  ladies,  sir,  are  long  and  curious 
In  putting  on  their  trims,  forget  how  day  goes. 
And  then  'tis  their  good- morrow  when  they  ar« 

ready. — 
Go  some  and  call  her,  and  wait  upon  her  hither; 
Tell  lier  tlie  Duke  and  1  desire  her  company.— 
1  warrant  you  a  hundred  dressings  now 
She  has  survry'd  ;   this  and  that  fashion  took'd  on. 
For  ruffs  and  gowns  ;  cast  this  away,  these  jewels 
Suited  to  these,  and  these  knots :   O'  my  life,  sir. 
She  fears  your  curious  eye  will  soon  discover  else.— . 
Why  stand  ye  still?  why  gape  ye  on  one  another  ? 
Did  I  QOt  bid  ye  go,  and  tell  my  daughter  ? 
Are  you  nail'd  here  .'  Nor  stir,  nor  apeak  .'     Who 
And  who  are  you  ?  [am  I  } 

1  Lord.    Piirdun  me,  gracious  lady  ! 

The  fear  to  tell  you  that,  you  would  not  hear  of, 
Mftkes  us  all  dumb:  Tlie  princess  is  gone,  madam. 
Duth.  Gone?  whither  gone?  Some  wiser  fellow 
answer  me ) 

2  Lord.  We  sought  the  court  all  over ;  and,  be- 

lieve, lady, 
No  news  of  where  she  is,  nor  how  conveyed  hence. 

JOuch.  It  cantiot  be^  it  must  not  be  I 

I   Lorit,  'Tis  true,  madam  ; 
No  room  in  ali  the  court,  but  we  searcb'd  through  iU 
Her  women  found  her  want  first,  and  they  cried 
to  us. 

DueA,  Gone  ?  itol'n  away  ?  I  am  abuaed,  dui> 
hononr'd. 

Duke.  "Tit  I  that  am  abased,  'tia  I  disbononr'd  ! 
Is  Ibis  your  welcome  ?  this  your  favour  to  me? 
To  foist  a  trick  upon  me?  this  trick  too. 
To  cheat  me  of  jiy  love  ?     Am  I  not  worthy  ? 
Or,  since  I  wm  your  gurst.  am  1  grown  odious? 

Ouch.  Your  grace  mistakes  me  ;  aa  1  have  a 
life,  sir 

Duke.  And  I  another,  I  will  never  bear  thia, 
Never  endure  this  dor  I 

Duch.   But  hear  me  patiently  ! 

Duke.  Give  me  my  love  ! 

Duch.  As  soon  as  care  can  find  her  ; 
.\nd  all  care  shall  be  used. 

Duke.   And  alt  my  care  too. 
To  be  revenged  :  1  smell  the  trick  ;  'tit  too  rank ; 
Fy,  how  it  smells  o'  th'  mother  I 

Duch.  You  wrong  me,  Duke. 

Duke-  For  this  disgrace,  ten  thousand  Florentines 
Shall  pny  their  dearest  bloods,  and  dying  curse  you  I 
And  so  I  turn  away,  your  mortal  cueniy  !       IKjrtl. 

Duch.  Since  yoa're  so  high  and  hot,  sir,  yoa 
have  half  arm 'd  us. — 
Be  eareful  of  the  town,  of  all  the  castle*. 
And  see  supplies  of  soldiers  everywhere. 
And  musters  for  the  field  when  he  invites  ui. 
For  he  shall  know,  'tis  not  high  words  can  fright  us. 
My  daughter  gone  ?  Has  she  so  finely  coxen'd  me  J 
This  i*  for  Silvio's  sake,  sure  ;  oh,  cunning  falM 

one! 
— Publish  a  proclaraation  through  the  dukeduin. 
That  whosoe'er  can  bring   to  th'   court     youn^ 
Silvio, 
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Alive  or  dead,  beaide  our  tbauki  and  fivour, 
Shall  have  twn  thousand  ducaU  for  bii  labour! 
See  it  diipatcb'd  and  sent  in  haste. — Oh,  base  one ! 

lExtuiti. 


SCENE  IV A  Bed- Room  in  the  House  of 

Lopez. 
Enitr  laAacLLA,  uix/  Pavuiuo  iri'M  a  LigltW 

Jtttb.  Wast  thou  with  Rugio  *■ 

fen.  Yei,  marry  was  I,  cloaelj. 

Itab.  And  doea  he  atill  remember  hia  poor  mia- 
Doea  be  deiire  to  fee  me  ?  [tresa  ? 

Pen.  Yea,  and  presently  ; 
Puti  nfT  all  butineaa  eUe  ;  Uvea  in.  that  memory ; 
And  will  be  here  according  to  direcliuns. 

/tab.  But  nhere'i  thy  matter .' 

Pen.  Where  n  coxcomb  ahotild  be ; 
'Waiting  at  court  willj  hU  Jewell : 
Safe  for  this  night,  I  warrant  you. 

Isab.  I  am  bound  to  tbee. 

Pen.  I  would  you  were,  a*  cloae  at  I  conld  tie 
you. 

/tab.  Thoti  art  my  beat,  my  truest  friend 

Pen.  I  labour, 
I  moil  and  toil  for  you  ;  I  am  your  hackney. 

J  tab.  If  ever  I  be  able 

Pen.  Stral  the  great  cheeac,  mistreat, 
Waa  sent  him  out  u'  th'  country. 

/tab.  Anything 

Peti.  That's  meat ;  'tialawfol,  mistrets.  Wbere'i 
He  gnt  at  court?  [the  caatUs-cuatard, 

/nab.   He  has  tock'ii  it  in  hit  study. 

Pen.  Gel  a  warrant 
To  search  for  coiuiterfeit  gold. 

Isnb.   Give  mc  thy  candle  ; 
I'll  find  a  time  to  be  tliy  cart-fu!  cater. 

Pen.  And  ninny  a  time  I'll  Find  to  be  hit  cook, 
And   dress  his  calf's  head  to  the  tweetett  taoce, 
rtiistress  ! 

/tab.  To   bed,   Penurio  I    go,   the  rest  is  my 
I'll  keep  the  watch  out.  [charge  t 

Pen.  Now  if  you  spare  him [Kjrit. 

itab.   Peace,  fool ' — 
I  hope  my  Rugio  t^ill  not  fail ;  'twould  vex  me. 
Now  to  my  string  I  so ;  sure  he  cannot  mist  now ; 
And  this  end  to  my  finger.     I'll  lie  down, 
Kor  on  a  sudden  1  sm  wond'rous  heavy  ; 
"I'is  very  late  too  ;  if  be  come  and  find  this, 
Anil  pull  it,  tlioBgh  it  be  with  easy  motion, 
I  shall  soon  waken,  and  as  soon  be  with  him. 

IKhr  fin  a  Ulriiuj  In  htr  Pmgfr,  layi  Uvm,  and  /aiU 
atUfp. 

JTaftr  Lorn. 

Lopta.  Thou  secret  friend,  how  am  I  bound  to 
love  thee  ! 

And  how  to  hug  thee  for  thy  private  service  ! 
Thou  nrt  the  stiir  all  my  suspicions  tail  by. 
The  Axed  point  my  wronged  honour  turns  to: 
Uy  thee  I  shall  know  all,  find  all  the  subiiltict 
nf  derilich  women,  that  torment  me  daily  : 
Thou  art  my  conjurer,  my  spell,  my  spirit  ! — 
All's  huah'd  and  still,  no  sound  of  any  stirring, 
No  tread  of  living  thing!  The  light  is  in  itill; 
And  there's  my  wife  ;  how  prettily  the  fool  lirs. 
How  tweet  and    handsomely  ;  and  in  her  clothes 

too! 
Wailing  for  me,  upon  my  life  I  her  fondness 
Would  not  admit  her  rest  till  I  came  to  hrr : 
'•h.  careful  fool,  why  am  I  angry  with  tbee  ? 


Why  do  1  think  thou  hat'st  thy  loving  baabond? 

I  am  an  aas,  an  over-doting  coxcomb  ; 

And  this  sweet  soul  the  mirror  of  perfection. 

How  admirable  fair  and  delicate ! 

And  how  it  stirs  me!  I'll  ling  thy  aweett  a  re* 

But  will  not  waken  thee.  [quieiB« 

BONG, 
Oh,  fair  sweet  face,  oh,  c^oi  calrsllal  brUht, 
Twin  stars  In  U<iavGn.  that  now  otlum  the  night ; 
Oh,  fruitful  tips,  wh«r«  eherrluB  anir  ktow. 
And  datnaUc  cheeks,  where  sll  sweot  tisanHis  blow; 
Oh  thou  from  head  to  foot  divinely  (air ! 
Cupid's  moat  ennming  net's  made  of  that  bair ; 
Anil,  aa  taa  waavaa  hlmaclf  for  curious  eyas, 
■■  0)1  me,  oh  rne,  I'm  caught  myself, "  he  cri<w : 
Sweet  real  about  thee,  sweet  and  ^Mcn  sleep. 
Soft  peaceful  thoughts,  your  haurly  watclMtbep, 
Whilai  1  in  wonder  sing  this  socrifloe. 
To  beauty  aored,  and  tbooeanfel  tgras  I 

Now  will  I  ateal  ■  kiaa,  a  dear  kiit  from  her, 
Andauck  the  rosy  breath  of  this  bright  beauty.— 
What  a  devil's  this  .'  tied  to  her  finger  too  ? 
A  string,  a  damned  string,  to  give  intelligence  ! 
Oh,  my  loved  key,  bow  truly  hast  thuu  served  me ' 
I'll  follow  this  :— 'Soft,  toft !   to  tb'  door  it  goe^s. 
And  through   to  th'  other  side  !  a  damned  string 
I  am  abused,  topt,  cuckolded,  fooi'd,  jaded,   ['ti<! 
Ridden  to  death,  to  madness  ! — Stay  ;  this  bclpi 
Stay,  stay  !  and  now  invention  help  me  I        [not  ; 
I'll  sit  down  by  her,  take  this  from  her  easily. 

And  thus  upon  mine  own Dog,  1  shall  catch  you  ; 

With  all  your  cunning,  sir,  I  shall  light  on  you. — 
1  felt  it  pull,  sure  ;  yea,  but  wond'rous  softly  ; 
'Tis  there  again,  and  harder  now  :  Have  at  yon  I 
Now  an  thou  'scap'st,  the  devil's  thy  ghostly  father  \ 

Ikrit 

tiab.    [Awaking.']    Sure   'twai    my  husband's 
voice  !  The  string  is  gone  too  ; 
He  kaa  found  the  trick  on't !     I  am  undone,  be- 
And,  if  he  meet  my  friend,  he  perishes  ;      [tray'd 
What  fortune  followf  me,  what  ipiteful  fortune  ! 
Hoa,  Jaqueaet ! 

Enler  JsQUiKrr. 

Jaq.  Here,  mistress;  do  you  call  me? 

liab.   Didst  thou  bear  no  noise  ? 

Jaq.  I  hear  my  master  mad  yonder, 
And  swears,  and  chafes 

I$ab.  Dar'st  thou  do  one  thing  for  me? 
One  thing concema  mine  honour  *  all  ialoat  alae. 

Jaq.  Nune  what  you  will. 

Itab.  It  can  bring  but  a  beoting, 
Which  I  will  recompense  so  largely 

Jaq.  Name  it. 

Itab.  Sit  here  oi  if  thou  wert  aaleep. 

Jnq.  Is  that  all? 

Itab,  M'hen  be  eomei  in,  wbate'er  he  do  luto 
tbee, 
(llie  worst  will  be  but  beating')  speak  not  ■  word. 
Not  one  word,  as  thon  lov'st  me. 

Jaq.   I'll  run  through  it. 

7a<i6.   I'll  carry  away  the  candle.  IRjtit. 

Jaq.  And  I  the  lilows,  mistress.  [{.indDirn. 

KnUr  f>orRX. 

Lopea.  Have  yon  pnt  yoar  light  out  ?     I  tbtll 
stumble  to  you. 
You  whore,  you  canning  whore  I     I  ihall  catch 

your  rogne  loo : 
He  has  light  leg»,  else  1  had  so  ferretclaw'd  bimt 
Ob,  have  I  found  you?     Do  you  play  at  dng-elnp 
itill,  whi>re  ? 


Do  joa  think  that  can  protect  you  ?    Yes,  I'll  kill 

th«. 
Bat  firit  I'll  brin;  thy  friends  to  view  th;  vitUinies, 
Tbj  wborish  vilUiniea  :   And  first  I'll  beat  ilirc, 
Beat  thee  Cu  pin-dust,  thou  lalt  whore,  thou  variety 
Scratch  out  thine  eye* :   I'U  ipoil  your  tempting 

liuge  ! —  [tb'iiU  her. 

Are  yon  so  patient  ?  I'll  put  my  oails  in  deeper. 
If  it  good  whoring  ?  whoring,  ye  b»te  rascal  ? 
Ii  it  good  tempting  nten  with  stringt  tu  ride  you  ? 
80  I   I  will  fetch  yoor  kindred,  and  your  frirnds, 

whore; 
Aad  tueh  •  jiutice  I  will  act  apon  thee lExU, 

HKter  TiAiwii.«, 

im^.  What,  is  he  gone? 
Jaq.  The  devil  go  with  him,  mintreai ; 
Be  has  harrow'd  me ;  plougb'd  land  was  ne'er  so 

harrow'd  : 
1  had  the  most  ado  to  save  mine  eyes. 

/aaA.    He  has  paid  thre  ; 
But  I'll  heal  all  a^in  with  good  gold,  Jaquenct. 
He  ha»  damned  nails. 

Jot/.  Tliey  are  tenpenny  nails,  I  think,  mistresa  ; 
I'U  uuderta'ke  lie  shall  strike  'eta  tbrough  an  inch 
board. 
Iiah.  Go  up  and  wash  thyself;  take  my  poma- 
And  now  let  me  alone  to  end  the  tragedy,      [turn  ; 
Jag.   You  had  best  beware. 
Jmit.   I  shall  deal  stoutly  with  him  ; 
Reach  me  my  book,  and  see  the  door  made  fiat, 

wench  j 
And  so,  good  night ! — Now  to  the  matter  politic  ! 
IKjrlt  J^quaiiaT.     iLopas  knocki  icit/iln. 
LoptM.  [  FTiAin.  ]  Yon  shall  see  what  she  is, 

what  a  sweet  jewel. 
Jtab.  Who's  there?   what  madman  knocka ?  ia 
this  an  hour. 
And  in  mine  husband's  absence? 

Lopf*.  [  lf'»//iiii.J   Will  you  ojwn  ? 
Yon  know  my  voice,  you  whore  !  I  am  that  hus- 
band.— 
Do  jtm  mark  her  subtilty  ?   But  I  have  paid  her  ; 
I  have  so  ferk'd  her  face — Here's  the  bloud,  gen- 
tlemen ; 
Mec*  liffnum  I  I  have  spoil'd  her  goatish  hrauty  : 
ObMTre  ber  how  she  looks  now,  how  slie'«  pnititrtJ ! 
Ofa,  'tis  the  most  wicked'  st  whore,  and  the  must 
treacherous 

Ai<«rLoru,  Ba*t«lu),  Omtlemen  antt <in>  Gentle- 

wonieo. 

Gt»l.  Here  walks  my  cousin,  foD  of  meditatioik, 
Arm'd  with  religious  thoughts. 

Bart.   Is  this  the  monste*  } 

1  Gtntlne.  Is  this  the  subject  of  that  rage  you 
talk'd  of, 
TTut  naughty  woman  you  had  puU'd  a-pieoc*  ? 

B^rL  Here's  no  such  thing. 

I  GentUie.  How  have  you  wrong'd  tills  beauty  ! 
^m  Xtt  not  you  mad,  my  friend  ?  What  time  0'  th' 
^M  moon  is't.' 

HL^^ave  not  ynu  maggot*  in  your  brain*  7 
^^^B    Loptz.  'Til  she,  sure  ! 

^^^"    Ct»L  Where's  the  icratch'd  face  you  spoke  of, 
^H  the  torn  garments, 

^1     And  all  the  hair  pluck'd  off  her  head? 
^H         Bart.  Believe  me, 

^H     Twere  better  far  you  had  lost  your  pair  of  pebbles, 
^H     Titan  ahe  the  least  adornment  of  that  sweetness. 
^B        Lif»m.  Ia  not  IhU  blood  ? 


1  Gentlete,  This  ia  a  monstroiu  ftiUy, 
A  base  abuse ! 

Ittib.  Thus  he  docs  ever  use  me, 
Anil  sticks  me  »p  a  wonder,  not  a  woman  ; 
Nutliitig  I  do,  but  subject  to  suspiuion  ; 
Nothing  I  can  do,  able  to  cnntent  him. 

Bart,   Lopez,  yon  must  not  use  this. 

2  Centlev,   'Twere  not  amiss,  sir, 

To  give  ye  sauce  to  your  meat ;  and  suddenly — 

1  Genlteuy.  You  that  dare  wrong  a  woman  of  her 

goodness, 
Thou  have  a  wife .'  thou  have  a  bear  tied  to  thee, 
To  scratch  thy  jealous  itch  !      Were  sdl  0'  m; 

mind, 
I  mean  all  women,  we  would  soon  disburthen  yra 
Of  that  that   breeds  these  fits,  these  dog-flawa  in 
A  sow-gelder  should  trim  you.  [ye  | 

Bart.  A  rare  cure,  lady, 
And  one  as  fit  for  him  na  a  thief  for  a  halter  t — 
Yott  see  this  youth  j  will  you  not  cry  him  quit- 
tance .'  ^Apari  (u  laABau.a. 
Body  o'  me,  I  would  pine,  but  I  would  pepper  him. 
I'll  come  anon. — He,  hang  him,  poor  piMiipUliun  t 
How   like  a  wench  bepist  be  looks  I  —  I'U  coma, 

lady. — 
Lopei,  the  law  must  teach  you  what  a  wife  ia, 

A  good,  a  virtuoDS  wife 

Imh.  I'll  ne'er  live  with  him  I 
I  crave  your  lores  all  to  make  koown  my  cause, 
That  so  a  fair  divorce  may  pass  between  us 
1  am  weary  of  my  life  ;  in  danger  hourly. 
Bart.  Yon  see  bow  rude  you  arc — I    will  not 

miss  you [.Apart  to  htr. 

Unsulfcrable  rude — I'll  pay  him  soundly — 

Yon  should  be  whipt  in  Ilrdlani — I'll  reward  him — 

2  GcniUw.  WUipjiing's  too  good. 
Li'pex.  I  think  I  aru  alive  still, 

And  in  my  wits  I 

Bart.  I'll  put  a  trick  upon  him — 
An<l  get  his  goods  cotifiseale  ;  you  shall  have  'em. 
I  will  not  fall  at  nine {Afitirt  <v  Act. 

Lopfa.   1  think  I  am  here  too  ; 
And  oni-B  t  would  have  sworn  I  had  taken  her  nnp- 
I  think  my  name  is  Lopcx.  [p'ng  ! 

Gent.   Fy,  for  shame,  sir  I 
You  sue  you  have  abused  her,  foully  wrong'd  ber, 
Hung  .iraadalxus  and  coarse  opinions  on  her. 
Which  now  you  find  but  children  of  suspicion : 
Ask  her  forgiveness,  shew  a  penitence  I 
She  is  my  kinswoman  ;  and  what  the  suflers 
L'nilcr  no  ba.se  and  bcHStly  jealousies, 
1  will  redress,  else  I'll  seek  satisfaction. 

liiirl.  Why,  every  boy  i'  th'  town  will  pies  upon 

Lop-x.  1  am  sorry  for't [thee. 

1  Genllew.  Down  o'  your  marrow-hones ! 
Lopt*.  Even  sorry  from  my  heart  :  Forgive  me, 

sweet  wife  I  [/r«rf,'«. 

Here  I  confess  most  freely  I  have  wrong'd  you  ; 
As  freely  here  I  beg  a  pardon  of  you  I 
From  this  hour  no  debate,  no  cross  suspicion — 

ii.ab.  To  ahewyou.sir,  I  understand  a  wife's  part, 
Thus  1  assure  my  love,  and  seal  your  |>ardnn. 

S_Ktittt  *'». 

2  Gentlev.  "TU  well  done :  Now  to  bed,  and 

there  confirm  it  I 
Gfnt.  And  so  good  night  I 
Hart.  Aware  relapses.  Lopes.  IXmut 

Lopcx.  Now,   IsaDella,  teU  me  tmth,  and  sud 

deiily, 
And  do  not  juggle  with  me,  nor  dissemble. 
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(For  a«  I  have  ■  life,  jrou  die  Cliea  !  I  am  not  mad. 
Nor  does  the  devil  work  upon  my  weakneu) 
Tell  rao  the  trick  of  this,  and  tell  me  freely. 
Jtab.  Will  then  that  satiiiry  }-ou? 
Lopen.  Ifyoa  deal  ingeauously.  ^ 

Juab.  I'll  tell  you  all,  and  tell  you  true  and  freely. 
Bartcllo  was  ttie  end  of  all  this  jealousy  ; 
HiB  often  visitatioQS  brouglit  by  you,  first 
Bred  all  these  tits,  and  these  suspiciong  ; 
I  knew  your  faUe  key,  and  accordingly 
T  framed  my  plot,  to  have  you  take  him  finely, 
Too  poor  a  penance  for  the  wrong  liis  wife  bean, 
Hia  worthy  virtuoug  wife  !     I  felt  it  unaihly 
When  you  took   off  the  itring,   and  was  much 
pleoied  in't, 


Because  I  wiah'd  hia  importnnate  dotage  paid  well; 
And,  had   you  <taid  two  miaulea  more,  you  had 

LopeM.  This  sounds  like  truth.  [had  bim. 

Itab.  Because  this  shall  be  certain. 
Next  time  he  comes  (aa  long  he  cannot  terry) 
Yourself  shall  see,  and  hear,  hii  lewd  t«inptationi. 

Lope*.  Till  then  I  am  satisfied :  And  if  this 
prove  true, 
Henceforward  niistreas  of  yourself  I  gire  yon, 
And  I  to  serve  you.     For  my  lusty  captain, 
I'll  make  him  ilance,  and  make  him  think  the  devil 
Claws  at  his  breech,  and  yet  1  will  not  hurt  him. 
Come  now  to  bed  ;  and  prove  hut  constant  this 
I'll  prove  the  man  you  ever  wish'd.  (v^yi 

Inab.  You  have  bleat  me.  r&ranL 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  \.—A  Country  VlUage. 


Enter  Sitvio. 

Sil.  What  labour  and  what  travel  have  I  run 

through. 
And  through  whst  cities  to  absolve  this  riddle  ! 
Diviners,  dreamers,  schoolmen,  deep  magicians, 
All  have  I  tried  ;  and  all  give  several  meanings, 
And  from  all  hope  of  any  future  hnppiiiess: 
To  this  place  am  I  come  at  length,  the  country ; 
The  people  simple,  plain,  and  harmless  witty, 
Whuse  honest  labours  Heaven  rewards  with  plenty 
Of  corn,  wine,  oil,  which  they  ngaiii,  as  thankful, 
To  thrir  new  crops  new  pastimes  celebrate, 
And  crown  their  joyful  harvests  with  new  voices. 
Bv  a  rich  farmer  here  1  am  entertain 'd. 
And  rank'd  among  the  number  of  his  servants. 
Not  guessing  what  I  am,  but  what  he  would  have 

mc 
Here  may  be  so  much  wit  (though  much  I  fear  it) 
To   undo   this  knotty  question ;    and   'would  to 

Heaven 
My  fortunes  had  been  hatch'd  with  thein,  as  in. 

nocent, 
And  never  known  a  pitch  above  their  plainness  ! 

Ettlet  BoTD,  druttdat  a  MarrU-daneer,  trlUk  a  PtocUtma- 
Uon,^om  a  HoHte, 

Solo.  That  it  is,  that  it  U— what't  thb  word 
now  ? 
This  is  a  plaguy  word  !  that  it  is — r,  «,  a,  that  it 

is,  reaim. 
By  your  leave.  Master  Soto,  by  your  leave,  you  arc 

too  quick,  sir  ; 
There's  a  str«nge  parltvus  T  before  the  rttuon, 
A  very  tall  T,  whii-h  makes  the  word  Kigh-lrcnton. 
Sil.  Wliat  treason's  that  >  doea  this  fellow  un- 
derstand himself  ? 
Soto.  Pitch  will  infect ;    I'll  meddle  no  mora 
with  this  geer.— 
What  a  devil  ails  this  fellow  >  this  foolish  fellow  ? 
Being  admitted  to  he  one  of  us  too, 
That  are  the  maaten  of  the  sports  proceeding, 
Tims  to  appear  bsfore  me  too,  unmorris'd  i 

Do  you  know  roe,  friend  ? 

Sil.  You  are  my  master's  son,  sir. 

Smo,  And  do  you  know  what  sport*  are  now  in 

season  ? 
Sil.  T  hear  there  are  some  a>foot. 


Soto.  Where  are  your  belU,  then  ? 
Your  rings,  your  ribbands,  friend?  and  yonr  clean 
oapkina  7  [here 

Your  nosegay  in  your  hat,  pinn'd  op  ?     Am  do(  I 
My  father's  eldest  son  ?  and  at  this  time,  sir, 
I  would  have  you  know  it,  though  you  be  ten  times 

his  servant, 
A  better  man  than  my  father  far,  lord  of  this  har- 
vest, air  ; 
And  shall  a  man  of  my  place  want  attendance? 
Sil.  'Twas  want  of  knowledge,  sir,  not  duty, 
bred  this  ; 
1   would  have  made  suit  else  for  your  lordahip's 
service. 
S9to.  In  some  sort  I  am  latisfied  now  ;  mend 
your  manners  ! 
But  thou    art  a.    melancholy  fellow,    Tengeanos 

melancholy, 
And  that  may  breed  an  insurrection  amongst  ua  : 
Go  to  !    I'll  lay  the  best  part  of  two  pota  now 
Thou  art  in  love,  and  I  can  guess  with  whom  too ; 
1  saw  the  wench  that  (wired  and  twinkled  at  thee, 
The  other  day  ;  the  wench  that's  new  come  hitlier, 
The  yonng  smug  wench. 

Sil.  You  know  more  than  I  feel,  sir. 
Sato.  Go  to  I  ru  be  thy  friend,  I'll  speak  agood 
word  for  thee. 
And  thou  Shalt  have  my  lordship's  coontenanee 

to  ber. 
May  be   I   have  had  a  snap  myself;  may  be  ay, 
We  lords  are  allow'd  a  little  more.       [may  b«  no ; 

Sii.  'Tit  fit,  sir ; 
I  humbly  thank  you  ;  you  are  too,  too  tender  of 
But  what,  sir,  I  beseech  you,  waa  that  paper  [ma. 
Vriur  lordship  was  so  studiously  employ'd  in. 
When  you  came  out  a-dooni  ? 
Soto.  Thou  mean'st  this  jiaper  i 
Sil.  That,  sir,  I  think. 
Solo.  Why,  'tis  a  proclamation, 
A  notable  piece  of  villainy,  aa  ever  thou  heard'at 
By  mine  honour,  'tis.  [in  thy  life  ; 

Sil.  How,  sir  ?  or  what  concerns  it  ? 
Soto.   It  come;  you  from  the  ducbeai,  ■  plaguy 
wise  woman, 
To  apprehend  the  body  of  one  Sih-io, 
(As  arrant  a  rascal  as  ever  piss'd  against  post) 
And  this  same  Silvio,  or  this  foreitaid  rascal. 
To  bring  before  her,  live  or  dead  ;  for  whir  h  good 
service 
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The  mtn  that  brings  him  hai  ttro  thonsand  ducaU  i 
I<  not  ihii  notable  matter  now  .' 

Sii,  'Tla  to  indeed. — 
Tkii  procUmatioD  bean  my  bane  about  it ! 

i.Aii.U. 
Can  DO  t«st  find  me,  no  private  pUce  ae^ure  me. 
Bat  (till  my  miseries  like  blood-hounds  haant  me  ? 
Unfortoiute  young  man,  wkich  wa;  now  guides 

thee, 
Grade*  thee  from  death  ?  the  country's  laid  round 

for  thee. 
Ob,  Claodio,  now  I  feel  thy  blood  upon  me; 
Kow  it  speaks  loudly  here,  I  im  sure,  against  me  ; 
Time  DOW  has  found  ic  out,  and  Trutli  proclaim 'd  it, 
And  Jostioe  now  cries  out,  I  must  die  for  it. 

Sole.  Hast  thou  read  it  ? 

SU.  Yes. 

Solo.  And  dost  thou  know  that  Silrio? 

SU.   I  never  saw  him,  sir. 

Sote.   I  have,  and  knuw  him  too. 
I  know  him  as  well  as  t  know  thee,  and  Better ; 
And,  U  I  light  upon  him,  for  a  trick  be  plsy'd  me 

once, 
A  certain  kind  of  dog-trick,  I'll  so  fiddle  bim  ! 
Two  tbouHind  rluonts  ?  I'll  so  pepper  him  ! 
And  with  tliat  money  I'll  turn  gentleman. 
Worth  ■  brown  baker's  dozen  of  such  Silvlos. 

fiiJ.  There   is  no  staying  here ;  this   rojpie  will 
know  me. 
And  for  the  money's  sake  betray  me  too : 
I  mutt  bethink  me  suddenly  and  safely. 

MMr  Boiurr  tu  IJolitqr  hone,  and  oMrr  Murris-danoers, 
8o4o.  Mine  own  dear  Lady,  have  at  thy  honey< 
comb  ! 
tot  the   honour  of  our  town,  boys,  troce 
sweetly  !  C^'y  irr'(Aiii  <if.  Arm,  »rm  ! 

a  vengeance  ails  this  whubub  ?  pox  refuse 
'em! 
Cannot  tbey  let  tu  danoe  in  onr  defence  here  ? 

Enirr  Pahmck  and  CitrTAiar. 
Ctpt.  Arm,   honest  friends,   arm  suddenly  and 
bravely. 
And  with  your  ancient  resolutions  follow  me  t 
Look  bow  the  beacons  shew  like  comets ;   your 

poor  nrighboara 
Hm  HiaHdingly  alfrigltted  through  the  villages  ; 
Sisnaa's  duke  is  up,  burns  all  before  bim, 
Aad    with   his   sword   makes   thousand    mothers 
childless. 
Sote.  What's  this  to  our  morris-donoers  ? 
SU.  This  may  serve  my  turn. 
JteM.  There's  ne'er  a  duke  in  Christendom  but 

loves  a  May-gnme. 
Capt.  At  A  horae  yuu  were  always  cesa'd  ;  put 
youf  son  on  him, 
Ab4  trro  bim  well !  i'  th'  states  name,  I  command 

you : 
Aad    they  that  dare  ga  voluntary  shall  receive 
reward. 
S«lo.  I  dare  go  ao  wwf,  tir.    This  it  strange, 
Master  Captaia, 
Tm  eaiinot  be  enntcnl  to  spoil  our  spnrt  here. 
(Which   I  do  not  think  your  worship's   able   to 

answer) 
But  ypq  must  set  as  together  by  the  ears,  with  I 

know  not  who  too  f 
Vie  are  for  the  bodily  part  o'  th'  dance. 

Cmpl.   Arm  him  suddenly  ! 
(Thi«  i«  no  lime  to  fool)  I  shall  return  you  else 
vut   u. 
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A  rebel  to  the  general  state,  and  duchess  j 

And  how  you'll  Answer  tlien 

Farmer.   I  have  no  more  sons,  sir  5 
This    is  my  only  boy ;    I   beseech   you,   Mutet 
Cajitain — 
Solo.  I  am  a  rank  coward  too,  to  My  the  truth, 
I  never  had  good  luck  at  buffets  neither.  [sir  j 

Farmer.  Here's  vurty  shilliugs,  spare  the  child. 
Capl.  I  cannot. 

Solo.  Are  you  n  man  .'  will  you  cast  away  a 
May-lord  ? 
Shall  all  tbe  wenches  in  the  country  curse  you  ? 
Sit.  An't  please   you,   captain,   I'll  supply  hia 
person  ; 
('Tis  pity  their  old  custom  should  be  frighted) 
Let  me  have  iiorsc,   and  good   arms,    I'll  serve 

willingly, 
And,  if  I  shrink  a  foot  of  ground,  hell  take  me  I 
Capt.   A  promising  aspect,  face  full  of  courage. 

I'll  take  tbi-i  man,  and  tbniik  you  too 

Farmer.  There's  for  thee  ; 
'Tis  in  a  clout,  but  good  old  gold. 
Sil.   I  thank  you,  sir. 

Farmer.  Go,  saddle  my  forehorse,  put  his  feather 
on  too, 
(He'U  prauncc   it  bravely,    friend ;    he  feart    no 

colours) 
And  take  the  armour  down,  and  see  him  dizen'd. 
Soto.  Farewell !  and  if  thou  carriest  thyself  well 
in  this  mntter — 
I  say  no  more  but  this,   there  must  be  more  May- 
And  I  know  who  are  tit.  [lords. 

Sit.  Dance  you  ;  I'll  fight,  sir. 
Capt,  Away,  away ! 

Sil.  Farewell !  1  am  for  the  captaia.      lEnuat. 
Farmer.  Now  to  this  matter  again,  my  bouest 
fellows  ! 
For,  if  this  go  not  forward,  I  foresee,  frisnda 
This  war  will  fright   our  neighbours  out  o'  th' 

villages  ; 
Cheer  op  your  hearts  !  we  shall  hear  better  neirs, 
boys. 
Bomliy.  8ur<'ly   I'U  dance  no   more,  'tis  moat 
ridiculous : 
I  find  my  wife's  instruction!  now  mere  verities. 
My  learned  wife's ;  she  oUieo,  hath   pronounced  to 

me 
My  safety  :   "  Bomby,  defy  these  sjiorts  ;  thou  art 

damn'd  else." 
This  beast  of  Babylon  I  will  never  back  again. 
His  pace  is  sure  prophane.  and  \\u  lewd  it'-heet, 
The  songs  of  Hyniyn  and  Gymyn  in  tli«  wijdernos. 
Farmer.  Fy,  neighbour  Bomby,  in  your  fits  again, 
Your  7eal-s«eat».    This  is  not  careful,  nrtghl)our  ; 

The  hobby-horse  is  a  seemly  hohUy-horso 

Soto.  And  as  pretty  a  beast  on's  inches,  though 

I  siiy  it — 
Bombjf.  Tlie  beast  is  au  unseemly  and  a  lewd 
beast. 
And  got  at  Rome  by  the  Pope  s  coach-horaes ; 
His  mother  wok  the  mare  of  Ignnmnee. 
Svto.  Cobler,  lliou  licit,  an  thou  wert  a  thousand 
coblcrs  1 
Hit  mother  was  nn   honest   mare,  and   a  mare  of 

good  credit ; 
I  know  the  mare,  and,  if  need   he.  c«n  bring  wit- 
And,  in  the  way  of  honcfly  I  tell  lliee.  [uM*  ; 

Scorn'd  any  coach-horse  the  pupe  had  ;  thuu  art 

fnnlish. 
And  thy  blind  zeal  makes  thee  abuse  the  bcsst. 
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Bominf,  I  do  defy  Ihee,  and  thy  foot-clnth  too  ; 
And  ti-U  thee  to  thy  face,  this  profuiic  riding, 
(I  ferl  it  ill  my  coa^cience,  and  I  dare  speak  it) 
This  uuedifted  ambling   bath    brought   a   gcoarge 
This  hobby-horse  Sincerity  we  lived  in,   [npon  us  ; 
War,  and  the  Sword  of  Slaughter  :   1  renounce  it, 
Aad  put  the  b«ast  oiT,  thus,  the  beast  }iolluted, 

[Throvt  iloien  Iht  koN'H-horte. 
And  now  do  more  shall  Hope-on  high  |}omby 
Fullowr  the  painted  ptpes  of  worldly  pleasures, 
And,  with  the  wicked,  dance  the  devil's  measures. 
Away,  thou  pamper'd  jade  of  vanity, 
Stand  at  the  livery  of  lewd  delights  now, 
And  eat  the  provender  of  prick-ear'd  folly  ! 
My  dance  shall  be  to  the  pipe  of  persecution. 
Farmer.   Will  you  dance  no  more,  neighbour? 
Bomby.  Surely,  no  r 
Carry  the  beast  to  his  crib  ;  I  Kave  renounced  him. 
And  all  bis  works. 

Sato.  Shall  the  hobby-horse  be  forgot  then  ? 
The  hopeful  hohby-horse,  shall  he  lie  fouiider'd .' 
If  tUou  dost  this,  thou  art  but  a  cast-away  cohler. 
My  anger's  up  ;  think  wisely,  and  think  quickly, 
And  look  upon  the  quondam  beast  of  pleasure  I 
If  thou  dost  this  (mark  me,  thou  serious  suwLer, 
Thou   bench-whistler,   of  the   old   tribe   of    toe- 
pieces  1) 
If  thou  dost  this,  there  shall  be  no  more  shoe- 

inentling ; 
Every  man  shiill  have  a  special  care  of  his  own  soal, 
And  in  his  pocket  carry  his  two  confessors, 
His  lingel,  and  his  nawl.     If  thou  dost  this 
Farmrr.  He'll  dance  again,  for  certain. 
Bombj/.   I  cry  out  on'l! 
'Twas  the  forc-rumiing  sin  brought  in  those  tilt- 
staves 
They  brandish  'gainst  tbe  church,  the  devil  ealli 
May -poles. 
Solo.  Take  up  your  horae  again,  and  girth  him 
to  ye, 
And  girth  him  handsomely,  good  neighbour  Bomby! 
Bomiitf.   I  spit  at  him  I 
Soto.  Spit  in  the  horse'  face,  cohler  ? 
Thou  out-of.tune  psalm-singing  slave  !  Spit  in  his 
visnomy  ? 
Bomby.  I  spit  again ;  and  thus  I  rise  against 
him. 
Against  this  beast,  that  signified  destruction, 
Fore-sbew'd  i'  th'  falla  of  monarcliies. 

Soto.   I'  th'  face  of  him  i 
Spit  such  another  spit,  by  this  hand,  cobler, 
I'll  make  ye  set  a  new  pipce  o'  your  nose  there. 
Take't  up,  I  say,  and  dance  without  more  bidding. 
And  dauce  as  you  were  wont ;  you  have  been  excel- 
lent. 
And  art  still,  bat  for  this  new  nicety. 
And  your  wife's  learned  lectures:   Take  up  the 

bobby -horse  1 
Come,  'tis  a  thing  thou  host  loved  with  all  thy 

heart,  Bomby, 
And  woaldat  do  still,  bat  for  the  roond-breccb'd 

brothers : 
Yon  were  not  thus  i'  th'  morning.     Take 't  up,  I 

say  J 
Do  not  delay,  but  do't  T     You  know  1  am  ofhcer : 
And  I  know  'tis  unfit  all  these  good  fellows 
Shotdd  wait  tbe  cooling  of  your  zealous  porridge. 
Choac  whetlier  you  will  dance,  or  have  roe  rxecole : 
I'll  clap  your  neck  i'  th'  slocks,  and  there  I'll  make 
vc 


Dance  a  whole  day,  and  dance  with  these  at  night 

too. 
You  mend  old  shoes  well,  mend  yonr  old  mantien 

better ; 
And  suddenly  see  you  leave  off  this  sincerene«s. 
This  new  hot  batch,  borrow'd  from  some   brgwt 

baker. 
Some  learned  brother,  or  TU  so  bait  yon  for't— 
Take  it  quickly  np. 

Bomby.  I  take  my  persecution, 

iTtika  up  Ikt  \ilihf  luim. 

And  thus  I  am  fort^d,  a  bye-wonl  to  my  brethren, 

Soto.  Strike  np,  strike  np,  strike  njrrrily  I 

Farmer.  To  it  roundly.  [.A  MorritMamet, 

Now  to  t^e  harvest-feast ;  then  sport  again,  boysl 


SCENE  II OpM  CovHtiy. 

Sntrr  Silvio  armtd. 
Sil.  What  shall  I  do  ?  Live  thus  oaknown.  ind 
base  still. 
Or  thrust  myself  into  the  bead  o'  th'  battle  i 
And  there,  like  that  I  am,  a  gentleman. 
And  one  that  never  fear'd  tbe  face  of  Danger, 
(So  in  her  angry  eyes  she  irarried  Honour) 
Fight  nobly,  and  (to  end  my  caret)  die  nobly  } 

BONO.    [Wilhln.-] 
Stlvlo,  go  on,  and  mlie  thy  noble  mtix! 
To  noble  mil* ;  fling  course  twwe  though ta  behbMlf 
fitlrio,  tbuu  Bon  nf  ever-living  fame. 
Now  aim  nt  vlrtiw,  and  x  n^tbl*  name. 
Silvio,  contirtrr,  honniir  h  not  w<«, 
>     flat  vlHuc  rcoch'd,  till  some  brave  thing  b«  dun*. 
Thy  country  calls  thee  now,  she  buni»  and  bloeda, 
N«w  ralsa  thyself,  youn*  man,  lo  noble  deed* ! 
Into  the  balUe,  Bilvio !  than  wek  forth 
Danger,  and  bluod ;  by  them  etand*  mored  Wovtb. 

Sil.  What  heavenly  voice  is  this  that  follows  nwsf 
Thid  is  the  Second  time  't  has  waited  on  me. 
Since  I  was  arm'd,  and  ready  for  tlie  battle: 
It  names  me  often,  steels  my  heart  with  couragt. 
And  in  a  thousand  sweet  notes  comforts  me. 


BHlrr  JBuLviDaaa,  il^ormed  at  an  old  tt'i 
What  beldam's  this  ?  How  old  the  is,  and  ttgly! 
Why  does  she  follow  me  .> 

Bel.  Be  not  dismay'd,  son  ; 
I  wait  upon  thee  for  thy  good  and  honour : 
'Twos  I  that  DOW  sung  to  thee,  stirr'd  thy  mind  up. 
And  raised  thy  spirits  to  the  pitch  of  noblencKS. 

Sil.  Though  she  be  old,  and  of  a  crooked  carcase. 
Her  voice  is  like  the  harmony  of  angels. 
Bel.  Thou  art  my  darling ;  ail  my  love  dwells 
on  thee. 
The  son  of  Virtue  I  therefore  I  attend  thee. 
Inquire  not  what  I  am  ;  1  come  to  serve  thee  ; 
For  if  thou  bc'st  inquisitive,  thou  lia.>»t  lost  me- 
A  thousand  long  miles  hence  my  dwelling  is, 
Deep  in  a  cave,  where,   but  mine  own,  no  foot 

treads ; 
There,  by  mine  art,  I  found  what  danger,  Silvio, 
And  deep  distress  of  heart,  thou  wert  grown  into ; 
\  lUousand  leagues  I  have  cut  through  empty  air. 
Far  swifter  than  the  sailing  rack  that  gallops 
Upon  the  wings  of  angry  winds,  to  seek  thee. 

Sometimes  o'er  a  swelling  tide, 
I       On  a  dolphin's  back  I  ride  ; 
Sometimes  pass  the  earth  below. 
And  through  the  unmoved  centre  go  ; 


in  1  lUiae  of  fire, 
Uk*  •  meteor  1  upirc  ; 
SoatetiiDes  in  mine  own  thepe,  thui, 
Wfecn  I  help  the  Tirtiioiu  : 
Hoi  of  boaoarablc  miDds, 
Cm— mxt  my  «n  m  M  bi«  kinda  .- 
Puraiw  the  iiol;l«  thought  of  wv ; 
From  thy  gturd  I'D  not  be  far. 
OfC  thte  worship  on  thy  foe ; 
li— rt«^  fcme  ii  gotten  so. 
Skufft  SicBm'i  Doke  ktooe ; 
Mmtt  Ik*  Irieiuli,  thy  country  grout, 
Aad  win  thy  nuinly  •rm  ftrike  inr« ; 
TlutB  thon  h««t  wrought  thine  owik  free  eiue. 
9iL  Sob*  tybil  enre,  wme  lool  Hearen  love*, 
■ad  favonrt, 
Iwr  their  free  power*  to  work  their  won- 


•V  ike  incitea  iny  eonrage  I 

ML  SBrio, 
t  kaew  thee  many  days  ago ; 
fwr— ■  thy  loTe  to  BelTidere, 
The  4achen'  daughter,  and  her  beir ; 
ICmcw  aha  Uned  £ee,  and  know  what  pait, 
Wh*a  yon  were  fowid  i'  tb'  castle  fast 
la  one  another'*  araoi ;  foresaw 
Tlw  takiitg  of  yoQ.  and  the  law  ; 
A»A  to  thy  iaDOoeoce  I  lored, 
Hm  tepcat  of  nqr  skill  I  proved: 
■t  raled  by  me  ;  for,  to  thin  hour, 
I  ha*e  dwelt  aboat  thee  with  my  power. 

Ml,  I  wiU,  and  in  the  coane  of  all  otuenre  thee; 

Ru  art  aare  an  angel  good  sent  to  me. 
Get  thee  gone  then  to  the  fight ! 
■ger  stay  but  robs  thy  right : 
'When  Iboa  grow'st  weary,  I'll  br  near  ; 
Tbcn  think  OB  beanteooi  Belvidere  ! 
r  •niou*  tboaght  of  her 

V  ue  honour  a  new  spur. 

Uocu  au  u  done,  meet  here  at  night ; 
Oo,  aail  be  happy  in  the  fight  I  l^U- 

[SU.  1  eertaanly  beiieir  I  shall  do  nobly ; 
id  thai  I'D  bravely  leacb  at  too,  or  die.  IBxmM. 


8CKNB  IIL — Fi.oaKNCK.    A  Room  in  Hm 
B»at»«/  Lftvtt. 


Kmttr  OiaeBw  wUA  a  WnUtt,  div(  VaHuaia 
riaa.  la  *^  U)  loring  nUll .' 
Prm,  Kha  la  mad  wiili  luve, 

I  CMT  Itliwurin'd  dt>g  wsa,  aignor ; 
ao  weep,  and  eurw,  fur  your  prevestioni 
la  joar  lo<e — it  fretn  me  loo  ; 
say  to  DOlbiog,  to  a  tpiodle, 
a  HMre  aun  of  mat,  no  soul  within  me  : 
■y  master  I  Sir,  will  (hat  content  you  ? 
Clask  This  rogue  but  cox«ni  me,  and  she  neglrru 
ma :  [^''<^- 

bfa,  Ihf  re  art  some  other  gamealer*, 
wind  than  I,  and  that  prevent*  me. — 
iu>  uaher  bold*  act{aaiolance  wilh  her? 
he  tr«e,  be  honest  ;  do  not  mock  me ; 
sC  her  heart)  no  fonurr  intercut 
I  «ov'4  a  CaTOur  to,  and  canrujt  handsomely 
hat  hy  rdgaialng  sach  a  friendship  .' 
«  a  fhoaaaad    handaome    men,   jrovng, 
•aahhy, 

not  stjrk  si  any  rate,  nor  danger, 
M  iwtwt  a  pru* :  nut  can  I  blame  her. 


.-t' 


If,  where  she  finds  a  comfort,  she  deal  cunningly  t 
I  am  a  stranger  yet. 

Ptn.  You  are  all  she  looks  for ; 
And,  if  there  be  any  other,  she  neglects  all. 
And  ail  for  yon :  1  would  you  saw  how  grierouily 
And  with  what  hourly  lamentations 

CloH.  I  know  thoa  flatter'at  me ;  tell  me  but 
truth- 
Look  here,  look  well ;  the  best  meat  in  the  duke- 
The  rareat,  and  the  choiceat  of  alt  diets  I        (dom. 
This  will  I  give  thee,  bat  to  satisfy  me, 
(That  is,  not  to  diseemMe)  this  rare  lobster, 
This  pheasant  of  the  sea,  this  dish  for  priooes, 
And  all  this  thou  shalt  enjoy,  eat  all  thyself; 
Have  good  Greek  wine,  or  anything  belongs  to't, 
A  wench,  if  it  desire  one. 

Pen.  All  this,  signor  .' 

Clau.  All,  and  a  greater  far  than  this 

Pen.  A  greater  ? 

Clau.  If  thou  deserve  by  telling  truth. 

Pen.  A  wench  too  ? 

Clau.  Or  anything ;  but  if  you  play  the  luUTe 
now. 
The  cozening  knave,  besides  the  loss  of  this, 
( In  which  thou  hast  parted  with  a  paradise) 
I  ne'er  will  give  thee  meat  more,  not  a  morsel ; 
No  smell  of  meat,  by  my  means,  shall  come  near 
Nor  name  of  anything  that's  nourishing ;       [thee, 
But  to  thy  old  part,  "raataius,  sgaia 
Thou  shalt  return,  and  there  snap  at  a  shadow  ! 

Pen.  Upon  this  point,  bsd  I  intended  treason, 
Or  anything  might  call  my  bfe  in  question, 
FoUow'd  with  sll  the  tortures  time  could  think  on, 
(Give  me  but  time  to  eat  this  lovely  lobster. 
Tills  aldrrmao  o'  th'  sea,  and  give  me  wine  to  him) 
I  would  reveal  all ;  and  if  that  all  were  too  little, 
More  than  1  knew.  Bartello  holds  in  with  her, 
The  captain  of  the  citadel }  but  you  need  not  fear 

him. 
His  tongue's  the  stilTeat  wespon  that  he  carries. 
He's  old  and  out  of  use  :  There  are  some  other, 
Men  young  enough,  handsome,  snd  bold  enough. 
Could  they  come  to  make  their  game  once  ;  bat 

they  want,  sir, 
They  want  the  unde  ^uare,  they're  laid  by  then. 
You  only  arc  the  man  shall  knock  the  nail  in 

Entrr  UAitT«i.ui. 
Barl.  How  now,  Peourio  ? 
Pen.  Your  worship's  fairly  met,  sir. — 
You  shall  bear  further  from  me :    Steal  aside,  sir. 
Clau.  Remember  your  master  for  those  ubaina. 

Pen.  They  are  ready,  sir. 

Bart.  What  young  thing's  this?     By  his  habit 
he's  a  merchant : 
I  fear  he  trades  my  way  too. — You  dried  dog-fish, 
What  bait  was  that  ? 

Pen.  Who,  sir  ?  the  thing  went  hence  now  ? 

A  notable  young  whelp 

Bart.  To  what  end,  sirrah  .' 
Pen.  Came  to  buy  chains  and  rfngt,  is  to  b« 
married  ; 
An  ass,  «  coxcomb  !  has  nothing  in  his  house,  sir. 
I  wsrrsnt,  you  think  he  came  to  see  my  mistress  } 
Burl.  I  doubt  it  shrewdly. 
Pen.  Away,  away,  'tis  foolish  I 
He  has  not  the  face  to  look  upon  a  gentlewoman 
A  poor  skimm'd    thing  !  his  mother's  mitids  *r> 
faiu,  sir, 

•  « 
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To  teach  him   bow  to  kits ;    and,  agvinst  he's 

married, 
To  shew  biin  on  which  tiide  the  etirrop  stands. 
Burl.  That  is  a  fine  yooth. 
Pen.  Thou  woulil<it  huni:  thyself,  [Atkft. 

Thnt  thou  hadiit  half  bis  (lower,  thou  empty  pot- 
fart.  Am  1  come  fit,  Peuurio  ?  [gun. 
Pen.  As  fit  as  a  fiddle  ; 
My  mailer's  iiow  abroad  about  bis  business. 

Sari.    When  thnu  cainest  to  me  home  to-day,  I 
half  suspected 
My  wife  wna  jealous,  fhat  she  whisper'd  to  thee. 
Pen.  You  deserve  well  the  whilst. — There's  ao 
such  matter ; 
She  talk'd  about  iotne  toys  my  master  rnnat  bring 
You  must  not  know  of.  [to  her, 

Bart.  I'll  tuke  no  note,  Penurio. 
Pen.  No,  nor   you   shall  not,    tall    you    have    it 
soundly.  [.Arfdt. 

This  is  the  bravest  capUano  pompc  ! 
But  I  shall  pump  you  anon,  sir. 
Enter  JhABaLiji. 
Isab.  Oh,  my  Dartello! 

liarl.  You  pretty   rogue,  you  little  rogue,  yoQ 
sweet  rogue  ! — 
Awav,  Penurio  ;  go  ond  walk  i'  tb'  Uone-Fair. 
Itab.  You  do  not  love  nie. 
Burt.  Thou  liest,  thou  little  rascal '. — 
There,  sirrah  ;  to  your  centry  I  ifixvi  mtnru. 

Pen.  How  the  cnU  itches  ! 
I'll  help  you  to  a  curry-comb  shall  claw  you. 

lExii. 
J  sab.  And  bow  much  dost  thoa  love  me  i 
Bar  I.  Let's  go  in  quickly  ; 
rU  tell  tliee  presently,  I'll  measure  it  to  thee. 
laab.  No  busses  first .'  Sit  o'  uiy  knee,  uiy  brave 
boy, 
My  valiant  boy  I    Do  not  Inok  so  fiercely  on  me  ; 
Thou  wilt  fright  mc  with  thy  face.     Come,  buss 
Smile  in  my  face,  you  mnd  thing  !     [agiUD,  chick ! 

Barl.  1  am  uiad  indeed,  wencb ; 
'Precious  !    1  am  all  o'  fire. 
Juad.  I'll  warm  thee  better. 
£arl.  I'll  warm  thee  too,  or  I'll  blow  out  my 
bellows  : 
Ha,  yon   sweet   rogtie,  you   loving    rogue,    a   boy 
A  soldier  I  will  get,  shall  prove  a  fellow.        [now, 
Knirr  J«QnRinrT  and  PmmiHi. 

Jof .  Mistress,   look  to  younelf;  iny  master's 
coming  ! 

J9or/.  The  devil  come  and  go  with  him  ! 

/'^n.  The  devil's  come  indeed;   he  brings  your 

/tab.  We  are  undone,  undone  then  !    [wife,  sir, 

Barl.  My  wife  with  him  f 
VThy,  this  is  a  dismal  day. 

Pen.  They  are  hard  by  too,  sir. 

Barl.  I  must  not,  dare  not  see  her. 

fiab.  Nor  my  husbanrl, 
For  twenty  thousand  pound. 

Barl.  That  I  were  a  cat  now. 
Or  anything  could  run  into  a  bench-bole ! 
Saint  Anthony's  fire  upon  the  rogue  has  brought 

her  ! 
Where  shall  I  be  t — Jast  in  the  nick  o'  th'  matter  1 
Wheo  I  bad  her  at  my  mercy  I— Tliink,  for  Ilea. 

Ten's  sake  ! 
My  wife  ?  All  the  wild  furies  hell  has 

Pen.  Up  the  chimney  1 

Barl.  They'll  smoke  me  out  there  presently. 


I»ai.  Tlicrr,  there,  it  must  be  there. 
We  are  all  undone  eUr  :  it  must  be  up  the  ckoM 

Bart,  (lire  me  n  luildrr. 

Jsab.  You  iuu:^t  use  your  art,  sir; 
Alas,  wc  have  no  Udders. 

Bart.  Cox  o'  thy  husband  ' 
Docs  he  never  mcod  bis  house  ? 

Pen.  No,  nor  himself  neither. 
Up  nimbly,  air,  up  nimbly  ! 

Barl.  "Thou  know'st  I  am  fat, 
Thou  merciless  lean  rogue. 

i-r/i.  Will  you  l>ekiU-df 
For  if  he  take  you 

Bart.  Lend  me  thy  shoulder. 

ICrttpt  up  fkt  ehh 

Pen.  Soft,  sir  I 
You'll  tread  my  ahoulder-bortes  into  my  aide* 
Have  you  fast  hold  o'  tb'  biirs  .' 

Bart.  A  vengeance  bar  'cm  ! 

Jtab.  Patience,  good  captain,  patience;  qai< 
quickly  ! 

Bart.  Do  you  think  I  nin  made  of  smoke  ? 

Pen.  Now  he  talks  o(  smoke. 
What  if  my  master  should  cull  for  Gre  ? 

Burt.  Will  you  martyr  me  ? 

Jfab.  He  must  needs  have  it, 

Burt.  Will  you  make  me  bacon  .* 

Imib.  We'll  do  the  l>est  we  tuia. — Are  all  U 

Pen.  Ail,  all ;  I  have  'cm  all.  [re, 

Jtab.  Go  let  'cm  in  then.  t£*t^ 

Not  a  word  now  on  yo«r  life  J 

Bart.  I  hang  like  a  meteor. 

Snlrr  Loras  and  RuDom, 

Lopez.  You  are  welcuine,  lady. 

Jtifd.  You  are  too,  too  courteous  ; 
But  I  shall  make  amends.   Fair  Isabella 

Uab.  Welcome,  my  worthy  fncud,  must  ki 
welcome  ! 

Hod.  I  bear  on't,  and  I'll  fit  hira  for  his  too 

Lopex.  Some   swcet-niMts,  wife;    some    n 
meats  presently ! 

Bart.  Oh,  my  sonr  sauce  • 

Lupe».  Awny  quick,  luibclla.         [KrtltaMj 
Did  yuu  hear  him  }  ^Hj 

Jlod.  Yes,  yes,  perfectly  ;  proceed.  siri^| 

ItOpfM.  Spe.ik  loud  cuuugh.— Dare  you  SCm 
but  pity  me.' 

Bod.  'Faith,  sir,  you  have  n£«d  so  many  ret 
And  those  so  powerfully^ [to 

Lope*.  Keep  this  kiss  for  me. 

Barl.  And  do  1  stand  and  bear  this 

Hod.  This  for  mc,  sir. 
This  is  some  comfort  now  ;  K\ai,  my  ho 
But  why  do  1  think  of  so  poor  a  fellow, 
8o  wretched,  so  deb«!.b'd  .♦ 

Bart.  That's  1  ;  I  am  hound  to  bear  it 

/tod.  I  dare  not  lie  with  him,  he  is 
whore-master 

Lopes.  And  that's  a  dangerous  point. 

Bud.  Upon  my  coiucience,  sir. 
He  would  stick  a  thousand  baae  diseases  i 

Barl.  And  now  must  I  say  oolhing  I 

IjOpe*.  I  am  sound,  lady. 
•  Rod.  Tliat's  It  that  mokes  me  loTe  ^oa. 

Lope*.  Let's  kiss  again  then  | 

Rvd.  Do,  do  ! 

Barl.  Do  ?  the  devfl 
And  I  he  grand  pox  do  with  yon  ! 

Lopez.  Do  you  hear  him  .'  well- 
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gntrr  Pcmmio  and  laAiBLUk. 

tm.  «hat'i  the  aewa  with  you  ? 

Frn.  The  tiiund  of  war.  «ir, 

tmo  »tiU  «l(<ng  :  The  duke  «riU  charge  the  citjr ; 

te  h«Te  lost,  they  say. 

K'  ■"~'ji.  What  shall  become  of  me,  then, 
f  poor  wealth  ? 
.  Even  hang'd,  I  hope. 
Remore  toot  jewels  presently  and  what 
Te  of  wealth,  into  the  citadel ; 

■ll's  secure. 

Lapr*.  I  humbly  thank  yon,  lady 

\tstino,  get  nxr  »oinc  cau  climb  the  chimney, 
'or  there  my  jewels  are,  my  best,  my  richest ; 
hid  'em,  fearing  such  a  blow. 
P€n.  Mo>t  happily 

brte  two  boys  that  used  to  sweep  fouled  chimnies; 
rruly  1  brought  'em,  sir.  to  mock  your  wDrebip, 
^'or  the  great  hres  you  keep,  and  the  full  diet. 
iMpf*.  1  fofjfite  tlioe,  knave.  Where  ore  tbey? 
Pm.  Here,  sir,  here. 

Entrr  twe  Boy  a 

fonsienr  Black,  will  your  small  worship  meant  ? 
1  huf.  Miidiim,  e  be  com  to  creep  up  into  your 

cbinmey,  aud  make  you 

>   any    lady  in   de  world  :  Ma  litis,  lilla 

frera,  and  i. 
■anta.  frere,  chanta.  [Boy#;nj»». 

P*n.  Lome,  monsienr,  monnt^,  mounti!  !  mount. 

Monsieur  Mustard-pot  !  [Bny  ringi. 

I  fioy.  Monsieur,  i  have  dis  for  votm   barba, 

pie  t«  <ou,  monsieur, 
ftn.  Mouni^,  monsieur,  mounts ;  dere  be  aome 

fine  ting» 

1  Bof.  Me  will  creep  like  de  ferret,  monsienr, 

ICrrept  up. 
P«n.  Dere  in  de  chimney. 

[The  Bnj  above  tinplnij. 

1  BvS'  Here  bede  aheilde  due  shauson,  madnm. 

[Bny  gott  in  tuMlnd  Ihi  arrat. 

Ptn,  There'*  a  bird's  nest ;   I  would  have  you 

climb  it,  monsieur  : 
t7p,    ny    fine   sinf;in^    mousieur.     That's  a   fine 
Lope*.  Watcb  him,  he  do  not  steal,  [munsieur  I 
Pfn.  I  wirrant  you.  sir. 
l^pTM.  These  boys  are  knavish. 
Pen.  I'll  look  to  him  tichly. 
Bof.  [  H'i/Ain.j  Ma.lam,  hero  be  de  rat,  de  rat, 

madam! 

XiUrr  B4  Krnxo,  vithltu  Boy  tinjfing  ankU  tkvuUtr. 

Lopes.  Lord  t  what  come* here? 
A  walking  spparition  ? 
Iiat.  Saint  Christopher  '. 
Sod.  Mercy  o'  me,  what  is  it? 
How  hke  my  basband  it  looks  I 

Ban,  Get  you  down,  dcvU  j 
I'll   break   your   neck  else.    Was  ever  man  thua 
chimuied  ? 
Lopf*  Go,  pay  the  boys  well ;  see  them  satisfied.. 
Pen.  Come.  Monsienr  Devils;  come,  my  black. 
Ill  buller  you  o'  both  sides,  [berries  I 

Aoy.  Adieu,  madame!  adieu,  madame  ! 

{Ereunl  finuaio  and  Boys. 
/««^  Nay.  even  look,  sir.    Are  you  cool'd  now, 
captain  f 

.  Mart.  I  am  cuckolded,  and  fool'd  to  boot  too! 
fearfully,  fool'd  shamefully, 
a.  You  are  welcome,  air. 


I  am  glad  1  have  anything  within  these  doors,  sir. 
To  make  you  merry.  You  love  my  wife,  I  thank 
You  have  shew'd  your  love.  [y^u  < 

Bar^.  Wife,  am  I  this  ?  this  odd  matter. 
Tills  monstrous  thing  ? 

Hod.  You  ought,  hut  yet  you  are  not  : 
I  biive  been  bold  with  you,  sir,  but  yet  not  b.viely  { 
As  I  have  faith,  I  have  not. 

Lopez.  Sir,  believe  it. 
'Twaa  all  meant  but  to  make  yon  feel  your  tres- 
pass: 
We  knew  your  hour,  and  all  this  fashion'd  for  it. 

Hart.  Were  you  o'  tli'  j>lot  too  ? 

Jaab.   Yes,  by  my  troth,  sweet  captain. 

Barl.  You  will  forgive  me,  wife  ? 

Hod.   You  will  deserve  it? 

Barl.   Put  that  to  th'  venture. 

Hod.  Thus  am  I  friends  again  then ; 
And,  as  you  ne'er  had  gone  astray,  thus  kisa  you. 

Barl.  And   I'll   kiss  you;    and   you,  too,  ask 
forgiveness. 
Kiss  my  wife,  Lopez  :   'tis  but  in  jest,  remember. 
And  now,  all  friends  together  to  my  cattle, 
Where  we'll  all  dine,  and  there  discourse  these 

stories  ; 
.\nd  let  him  be  chimney  -swept,  iu's  lust  that  glories ! 

[fjrmai; 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  IV.— rA*  Country 
Enter  Silvio  and  BuriDuu  tnerallf. 
SU.  Hail,  reverend  dame  1     Heaven  wait  upon 

thy  studies  ! 
Bel.  Yon  are  well  mel,  son.  What,  is  the  battle 
Sil.   Miith<?r,  'tis  done.  [ended  ? 

Bel.   How  has  thy  honour  prospcr'd  ? 
Sil.  The  duchess  has  the  day  -,  Sienna's  prisoner  ; 
Arm'd  with  thy  iHiwerfii]  art,  this  arm  dismounted 

hint], 
Received  him  then  on  foot,  and  in  fair  valour 
Forced  him  mine  own  :  This  jewel  1  toiik  from  him. 
(It  bunf;  upon  his  cacique)  the  victor's  triumph; 
And  lo  the  duehess  now  a  prisoner 
I  have  rendered  him  \  come  off  again  unknown, 
mother. 
Bel.  'Tis  well  done  :  Let  me  Bee  the  jewel,  son! 
' Tis  a  rii'h  one,  curious  set, 
Fit  Q  pritji-e's  burgonet. 
This  rich  token  late  was  sent 
By  the  diirlicis,  with  intent 
The  mnrringe  next  day  to  begin. 
Dost  tbou  know  what's  hid  within  P 

[Opent  Oit  Jeieel. 
Wipe  thine  eyes,  and  then  come  near; 
See  the  beauteous  Belvidere  ! 
Now  behiild  it. 
Sil.  Oh,  my  saint! 
Uel.  Wear  it  nobly ;  do  not  faint. 
SU.   How  blest  am  I  in  this  rich  spoil,  this  pic- 
For  ever  will  I  keep  it  here,  here,  mother,    [ture  ! 
For  ever  honour  it :   How  oft,  how  chastely 
Have  I  embraced  the  life  of  this,  and  kijs'd  it ! 
Bel.  The  day  draws  on   that   thou  must  home 
return, 
And  make  tby  answer  to  the  duchess'  queiition  ; 
I  know  it  troubles  tbe« :  for  if  tboo  fail  in't 
Sil.  (^b,  I  must  die ! 
Bel.  Fear  not,  fear  not ;  I'll  be  nigh  I 
Cast  tby  trouble  on  my  back  ! 
Art  Dor  cunning  shall  not  lack, 


To  preserre  thee,  «till  to  keep 

What  ihy  enviout  focmen  seek. 

Go  boldly  home,  and  let  thy  mind 

No  diitra»tful  crosses  tind  ! 

All  shall  hnppen  fur  the  best ; 

Soula  walk  tbroujirh  snrrowii  tbAt  are  bleat. 

SU.  Thvu  I  go  contident. 

Bel.  But,  firat,  my  ion, 

A  thankful  mfnricc  roust  be  done  : 
The  good  old  noman  for  her  pain, 
When  every  thing  aUndH  fnir  agnin, 
Mait  aak  a  poor  boon,  and  that  granting, 
There'a  nothing  to  thy  journey  iranting, 

Stl,  Except  the  trial  of  my  loul  to  micchief, 


And,  aa  I  am  a  knight,  and  love  mine  bonoor, 

I  grant  it,  whatsoever 

Bel.  Tliy  pare  aoal 

Shall  never  eink  for  me,  nor  howl. 
S'l.  Then  anything. 
Bel.  When  I  shall  ask,  remember ! 
SU.    If    I    forget,  Uearea'a  goodncM    (irgA 

me ! 
Bel.  On  thy  jonmey  then  awhile  ! 
To  the  next  crosa-way  and  stile 
I'll  conduct  thee  ;  keep  thee  true. 
To  thy  miKreai  and  thy  vow, 
And,  let  all  their  envies  fall ! 
I'll  be  with  thee,  and  qaendi  all.        L£^****'< 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I, — Florence.   A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  PiXRBsa,  Duke  c/  Sibnua  priMimtr,  and  Lords. 

Duke.  Ividy,  the  fttubborn  war's  more  mild  than 
you  are. 
That  allowii  ramsntn,  and,  the  priwiner  taken 

Duch.  We  must  not  be  too  hasty  :    Remember, 
The  wrong  and  violence  you  have  ofTer'd  ua  ;  [air. 
Burnt  up  our  frontier  towns,  made  prey  before  you 
Both  of  ourbra.^ta  and  com  ;  alain  ourdearauhjecta ; 
Open'd  the  fountain  eyea  of  thouaand  widows. 
That  daily  fling  their  cursea  on  your  fury  : 
What  ordinary  satisfaction  can  salve  thig  .' 
What  hasty.thought-on  ransom  give  a  remedy  .' 
You  must  excuae  us  yet  ;  we'll  take  more  counacl : 
In  the  mean  time,  not  as  a  prisoner, 
But  oa  a  noble  prince,  we  enteTtaio  yon. 

Duke,  1  am  at  your  mercy,  lady  ;  'lis  my  fortune. 
My  Btubborn  fate  I  the  day  is  yaars.  you  have  me  ; 
The  valour  of  one  single  man  baa  croaa'd  me, 
CroM'd  me  and  all  my  hope  ;  for  when  the  battle* 
Were  at  the  hottest  game  of  all  their  rnrieii, 
<  And  conquest  ready  then  to  crown  me  victor) 
One  single  man  broke  in,  one  aword,  one  virtue, 
(And  by  his  great  example  thousands  foUow'd) 
Ob,  how  1  abame  to  think  on't !  howitshakca  me  ! 
Nor  could  our  strongeat  head  then  alop  bis  fury, 
But,  tike  a  tempest,  bore  the  field  before  him. 
Till  he  arrived  nt  me;  with  me  he  buckled  ; 
A  while  1  held  him  play  ;  at  length  his  violence 
Beat  me  from  my  saddle,  then  on  foot  pursued  me, 
There  triumph'd  once  again,  then  took  me  prisoner: 
When  I  was  gone,  a  fear  [Hjssesa'd  my  people. 

Duck.  One  single  arm,  in  ■  joit  cause,  Heaven 
proapers — 
Is  not  this  stranger-knight  aa  yet  diacover'd, 
Thai  we  may  give  his  virtue  a  due  honour .' 

Lord.  Not  yet,   that  we  hear,  madam ;  but  to 
that  purpose 
Two  daja  ago  we  publish'd  prodamatioDi. 

Enter  Born  with  a  Trumptt,  and  Silvio. 

Soto,  Oh,   dainty   Ducheaa,  here  I  bring  that 
knight 
Before  thy  fragrant  face,  that  warlike  wight, 
He  that  Sienna's  duke,  and  all  his  lonta, 
Beat  (a«  the  proverb  seemly  aaya)  to  clouta ; 
He  that  unhorsed  (he  man  of  fame  lo  hoot, 
And  bootless  tauglil  his  grace  to  walk  a-fnot ; 
He  that  your  writings,  pack'd  to  every  pillar, 
Promiied  promotion  to,  and  store  of  ailler ; 


That  very  man  1  set  before  thy  grac«, 
And  once  again  pronounce,  this  man  it  wu. 

Duch.  A  pretty  foolish  aquire  !  what  must  th« 
knight  be  ? 

Duke.  Some  juggler,  or  some  madman. 

SU.  I  was  not  ao. 
When  thy  faint  troops  in  flocks  1  beat  before  me; 
When,  through  the  thickest  of  thy  warlike  bone, 
I  shot  myself  even  to  thy  standard,  Duke, 
And  there  found  thee,  there  singled  thee,  then 

■hew'd  thee 
The  temper  of  my  aword.    'Tis  true,  thou  stood'at 
And,  like  a  noble  soldier,  bidst  me  welcome  ;  [may 
And  tbia  I'll  say,  more  honour  in  that  arm 
1  found  and  tried,  tlian  all  thy  army  carried  ; 
What  follows,  thy  imprisonment  can  tell  thee. 

Duke.  Hia  fair  relation  carries  troth  and  virtu*) 
And  by  those  arms  I  see,  (for  such  were  bis. 
So  old,  to  rusty)  this  may  be  be  that  forced  me. 

SiL  Da  you  know  tbia  jewel .'  from  your  eaaqoa 
I  rent  it, 
Even  aa  I  closed,  and  forced  you  from  your  saddle : 
Do  you  now  remember  me  .' 

Duke.  Tbia  is  the  valour. 
Madam  ;  for  certain  he  ;  it  muat  be  he  ; 
That  day  I  wore  thia  jewel :  You  remember  it  ? 

Duch.  Yea,  very  well :  Not  long  before,  I  sent  it- 

Duke.  That  day  I  lost  this  jewel,  io  fight  I  lost  it ; 
I  felt  hia  strokes,  and  felt  him  take  it  from  me ; 
I  wore  it  in  my  casque.     Take  it  again,  sir  ; 
You  won  it  nobly,  '(is  the  prize  of  honour. 

Solo.  My  father  and  myself  are  made  for  ever ! 

Duch.  Kneel  down,  brave  sir.  Thus,  my  knigh.1 
first  I  raise  you  ; — 
Gird  on  a  aword — next,  general  of  my  army  ; — 
(five  bim  a  atalT — last,  one  in  counsel  near  me. 
Now,   make  oa   happy  with  your  sight How  ! 

Silvio  ?  [SlLVto  discovert  kimMi/. 

Rave  I  on  thee  bestow'd  this  lore,  this  honour  * 
The  treasons  thou  hast  wrought  set  nfl*  with  favours? 
Unarm  him  presently  ! — Oh,  thou  foul  traitor. 
Traitor  to  me,  mine  honour,  and  my  country. 
Thou  kindler  of  these  nars in*ti  ui*4  him. 

SU,  Mistake  not,  madam  ! 

Duch.  Away  with  him  to  prison, 
Sec  him  safe  kept — The  law  lihall  shortly,  sirrah, 
Find  fitter  titles  for  yon  than  I  gave  you. 

Soto.  Thia  is  the  youth  that  kill'd  me ;   I'll   be 
quit  with  him. 
What  a  blind  rogue  was  1,  1  could  never  know  him  ! 
An't  please  your  grace,  I  claim,  the  bctiefit 
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pf  the  procUmadou  that  procloim'd  him  traitor  ; 

bnmgDt  him  in. 

Diuh.  ThoQ  Shalt  hare  thy  rrirard  for'L 

Soto.  Let  him  be  hang*<l  or  drowii'd  then, 

Duch.  Away  with  him  : 

SU.  Madam,  I  crave  your  promise  first ;  yoa  are 
Too  hire  pass'd  your  princely  word,       [tied  to  it, 

Duch.  ProTC  it,  and  take  it. 

SU.  This  i«  the  day  appointed, 
Appoiotnl  by  yoar  grace,  for  my  appearance, 
To  answer  to  the  question. 

Dueh.  I  remember  it. 

SU.   I  claim  it  then. 

Duck.  If  you  perform  it  not, 
The  penalty  you  claim  too. 

Su.  I  not  repent  it. 
If  I  abtolve  the  wordn 

Duck.  Your  life  it  free  then, 
Yon  have  drawn  a  ipeedy  course  aboTE*  my  wishes, 
To  my  rereiige  :  Be  sure  you  hit  it  right, 
Or  I'll  be  lUre  you  shall  not  'scnpe  the  danger, 

SiL  My  rest  is  up  now,  madam. 

DmcA.  Then  play  it  cunningly. 

SU.  Now,  Where's  the  hag }  where  now  arc  all 
her  promise* 
Bbe  would  be  with  me,  strengthen  me,  inform  me  i 
My  death  will  now  be  double  death,  ridiculous. 
Me  was  wont  still  to  be  near,  to  feel  my  miseries, 
Knd  with  her  art^ — 1  sec  her  no  where  now  I 
What  have  I  undertaken  ?  Now  she  fails  me  ; 
No  comfort  now  I  had  ;  how  my  soul  staggers  ! 
Till  thia  hour  never  fear  nor  doubt  posseas'd  me  : 
ihe  Mnnot  come,  she   will   not  come,   she  has 

fool'd  me ; 

Sure  she'*  the  deril,  has  drawn  me  on  to  ruin, 
And  DOW  to  death  bequeaths  me  in  my  duiiger  ! 

Dulie.  He  atauda   distracted,   aud   bis  colour 
changes. 

Dueh.  I  have  given  him  that  will  make  his  blgod 
Shortly  his  life.  [forsake  him, 

Dukf.  His  hands  and  contempUlion 
Here  motion  still ;  the  rest  i^  enrtl>  already. 

Dueh.  Cume,  will  you  speak,  or  pray  .'     Your 
time  grows  out,  sir. — 
Row  erery  where  he  looks  !     He's  at  lost  cast. 

iMcr  BaLvmua.  dUtiHittt,  wA«  laretlf  film  itm  a 
Paper,  and  txU. 

DuAt.  His  colour  comes  again  fresh. 

Duck.  'Tit  a  flash,  tir. 
Before  the  flame  bums  out. —  Con  you  yet  answer? 

SU.  Yet,  madam,  now  I  can. 

Dueh.   1  fear  you'll  fail  in't. 

SU.  And  do  not  think  my  silence  a  presage. 
Or  omen  to  my  end  ;  you  shall  not  find  it ; 
I  am  bred  a  suldii!r,  not  an  orator. 
Hsdam,  peruse  thu  scroll ;  let  that  speak  for  me. 
And,  as  yoo  are  royal,  wrong  not  the  conttructiun ! 

Dueh.  By  Heaven,  yoo  shall  have  fair  play  ! 

SU,  1  afaall  look  for'L  IBauU. 

qi'Bimow. 
1UI  me  what  U  that  nnt;  thing, 

Pur  which  all  wumrn  lung  ; 
Yet  having  what  th«y  nioit  daira, 

Tv  bav*  It  doM  them  wnuig  ? 

Airifwia. 
Tl»  Oftl  to  be  oliMtc.  our  fair, 
(Siirii  KlfU  iiinllcc  muy  lin^Hiirl 
Richly  trlmm'd,  to  wiUk  vr  rlUe, 
U«  Ut  waAluo  UiMvpled  ; 


To  prmerve  an  honast  name. 

And  aa  tu  g)v«  U  up  l<>  fain«  ; 

Thear  are  tnys.    In  gachi  or  III , 

They  dcflrr  to  have  thiir  will : 

Y<it,  when  tliey  have  II,  thoy  abuse  It, 

Fur  they  know  not  how  to  um*  it. 

Dueh.  Y'ou  have  answer'd  right,  and  gaiu'd  your 
life  ;   I  give  it. 

SU.  Oh,  happy  hag! — But,  my   most  gradoiu 
madam. 
Your  promise  tied  a  nobler  favour  to  me. 

Dueh.  Tis  true  ;  my  daughter  too. 

SU.  I  hope  you'll  keep  it. 

Dueh,  "Tis  not  in  my  power  now  ;  she  is  loii| 
since  wander' d, 
Stol'n  from  the  court  and  me  ;  and  what  I  have  not 
I  cannot  give.     No  man  can  tell  me  of  her, 
Nor  no  search  find  her  out ;  and  if  not  Silvio, 
Which  strongly  I  believe 

SU.  Mock  me  not,  lady  ! 
For,  as  I  am  a  servant  to  her  virtue, 
Since  my  first  hour  of  exile,  I  ne'er  saw  her! 

Lord.  That  she  is  gone,  'tis  too,  too  true,  and 
Our  last  ho]ie  vas  in  you.  [lamentable  : 

SU.  What  do  1  hear  then, 
And  wherefore  have  I  life  bestow'd  and  honour  ? 
To  what  end  do  I  walk,  for  men  10  wftnder  at, 
And  light,  and  fool !     Pray  yon  take  your  honour* 

from  me, 
(My  sorrows  are  not  fit  compaiuons  for  'em) 
And,  when  you  pleaae,  my  life. — Art  thou  goo«. 

mintreat  f 
And  wander'st  Heaven  knows  where  ?    This  vow 

I  mike  thee, 
Tliat  till  I  lind  thee  out,  and  see  those  fair  eyes, 
Those  eyes  that  shed  their  lights  and  life  into  me, 
Never  to  know  a  friend,  to  seek  a  kindred, 
Tu  rest  where  pleasure  dwells,  and  palmed  glory  ; 
But  through   the  world,  the  wide  world,  thus  tn 

wander, 
The  wretched  world,  alone,  no  comfort  with  me  ; 
But  the  mere  meditations  of  thy  goodneai  1 
Honour  and  greatness,  thus  adieu  t 

Enter  Bci.TU>CKa,  ttttfutstd  at  tufort. 

Rel.  SUy,  Silvio  I 
And,  lady,  sit  again  !  I  come  for  justice. 

SU.  What  would  she  now? 

Ilel,  To  claim  thy  promise,  Silvio  ; 
The  Ixion  thou  swur'st  to  give  me. 

Duke.  What  may  this  be  ? 
A  woman  or  a  devil  ? 

Dueh.  'Tis  a  witch,  sure  ; 
And  by  her  means  he  came  to  nntwist  this  riddle. 

SU.  That  I  am  bound  tu  her  fur  my  life,  mina 
honour. 
And  many  other  thousand  ways  fur  cotnfurt, 
1  here  confess  ;  conffrss  a  promise  too, 
That  what   she  would   ask   me   tu   re^uita!  theaa 

favours, 
Within  the  endeavour  of  my  life  to  grant, 
I  would  ;  and  hero  I  stand,  my  wurd'a  full  master. 

Bti,    I  wish  00  more  ! — Great   lady,   wilnest 
with  me  ; 
The  boon  I  crave  for  all  my  service  lo  thee, 
Is  now  to  be  thy  wife,  to  grant  me  marriage. 

SU.    Mow  1    for  to   marry    thee  ?     Ask   again, 
woman  ; — 
Thou  wilful  woman,  ask  agi!n  I 

Sel.   No  more,  sir. 

SU.  Abk  latiil,  uud  life  1 


» 


Be!.  I  uk  thee,  for  a  hutibsnd. 

Solo.  Marry  her,  and  beat  her  into  gnD]iowder  ; 
She  would  make  rare  cracker*. 

Sil.   Ask  a  better  fortune  j 
Thou  art  too  old  to  marry ;  I  a  soldier, 
And  iiIwaTS  married  to  my  iword. 

JUd.  Thy  wor  J,  fool ! 
Break  tliat,  aud  I'll  break  all  thy  fortunes  yet  I 

Diieh.  He  tihall  not; 
t  am  witness  to  his  faith,  and  \'\l  compel  it. 

Duke.  'Tis  fit  you  hold  your  word,  sir. 

,SU.  Oh,  most  wretched  1 

Duch.    This  wai  a  fortune  now  beyond   my 
wishes  ; 
For  now  my  doughler's  free,  if  e'er  I  find  her. 

Dukf.  But  not  from  me. 

Duch.  You  arc  sharer  in  this  happiuess. 
Myself  will  watt  upon  cliis  marriage, 
And  do  the  old  woman  all  the  honour  possible. 

Duk«.    I'll  lead  the  knight  ;    aud  what  there 
wants  in  lialliance, 
We'll  take  it  out  in  drink. 

Sit.  Oh,  wretched  Silvio  !  [Bxwwl. 


» 
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SCENE  11. — A  Room  in  tht  Houte  of  Lorss. 
Enltr  Lorn  ami  Iulbklla, 

I^pe*.  Hast  thou  sent  for  him? 

Itab.   Yes. 

Lope*.  A  young  man,  say'st  thou  ? 

Itab.  Yea,  Tery  young,  and  Tery  amorons. 

/.open.  And  handsome  ? 

Isab.   Ak  the  town  afTord*. 

Lnprg.   And  dar'st  thon 
Be  BO  far  good,  and  mi-streas  of  thine  honour, 
Tn  alight  these .' 

Iiai.   For  my  husband's  sake,  to  curse  'em  : 
And,   unce  you  have  made  me  mistress  of  my 

fortune, 
Nerer  to  point  at  any  joy,  but  husband. 
I  conid  have  coMn'J  you  ;  but  so  miu-h  I  love  you, 
And  now  so  much  I  weigh  (h«  estimation 
Of  an  un:<|iotted  wife 

Lope*.  I  dare  helieve  thee  ; 
And  ne»er  more  shall  doubt  torment  my  spirit. 
EhUt  rK.viiiuo,  drunk. 

Itab.   How  now,  Pcnurio.' 

Pen.  The  thing  is  coming,  mi.«tress. 

Lopes,    ril  take  my  glaiidlng.  [Kiil. 

Pen.   Oo,  and  I'll  tiike  mine. 

Itab.  Where  didst  lliou  leive  him  ? 

I'fu.   I  left  him  in  a  ceHnr, 
Where  be  baa  paid  me  tightly,  paid  me  home, 

mistress ; 
We  had  an  hundred  and  fifty  healths  to  yoa,  Mreet 

mistress. 
And  thnwaoorr  and  ten  damnations  to  my  master. 
Mistres*,  .,hall  I  s|ieak  a  foolish  word  to  you  ? 

Itab.  What's  that,  Penorio  .'— 
The  fellow's  drunk. 

Pen.  I  wouhl  fain  know  yonr  body. 

Imb.   Kow'«  ihat.'  how's  that,  pr'ythee  ' 

Pen.  I  would  know  it  carnally; 
I  would  cooglutinate. 

/tab.  The  reason,  sirrah  ? 

Pen.  Lobster,  sweet  miatress,  lobster! 

Itab.  Thy  roaster  hears. 

Pen.  Lobster,  sweet  master,  l.ibster  ! 

limb.  Thott'rt  the  moat  prccioU!'  ntitiie. 


Enter  CiAtisio. 
Pen.  Most  precious  lohater  ! 
I»ab.  Do  you  s«e  who's  here  ? 

drunken  rascal ! 
Pen.  Remember  you  refuse  me,  arm'd  in  lobitrtl 

I  Kill 
Itab.  Oh,   my  lost  Rogio !  welcome,  weli-omc, 
welcome ! 
A  thousand  welcomes  here  I'll  seal. 

Clau.  Pray  you  stay,  lady  : 
Do  you  love  me  ever  at  this  rate  ?  or  is  the  fit  nwr. 
By  reason  of  some  wrong  done  by  your  liosbaad. 
More  ferrent  on  yon  ? 

I$ab,  Can  I  cbnse  but  love  thee  ? 
Thou  art  my  martyr ;  thou  haat  suffered  for  Be. 
My  Kwect,  sweet  Rugio  ! 

Clau,  Do  you  do  this  seriously? 
'Tis  true,  I  would  be  entertaio'd  thus. 

Itab.  These  are  nothing. 
No  kisses,  no  embraces,  no  endearment!. 

To  those 

Clau.  Do  what  yon  will, 
Itab.  Those  that  shall  follow, 
Tliivse  I  will  crown  our  love  withal.   Why  sSgh  JM  * 
Why  look  you  sad,  my  dear  one  ? 

Ctnu.  Nay,  'faith,  nothing  ; 
But  methiaka  so  sweet  a  beauty  m  your*  shem 

to  me, 
And  snch  an  innocence  as  you  may  make  it, 
Should  hold  a  longer  siege. 

Itab.  Ha  '.  ynu  speak  truth,  sir. 
Clau.  I  would  not  have  it  so. 
Itnb.  And  now  methinks. 
Now  1  consider  tnily  what  liecomes  me, 
1  havr  been  coien'd,  fearfully  abused, 

My  reosna  blinded 

Ctau.  Nny,  I  did  but  jest  with  yon. 
Itab.  I'll  take  yon  at  your  word,  and  thank  you 
fur't,  sir  ; 
And  now,  1  see  no  sweetness  io  that  pcnoo, 
Nothing  to  !,tir  me  to  abuse  a  husband, 

To  ruin  my  fair  fame 

Clan,  (load  Isalielln  I 

litib.  No  handsome  man,  na  anything  to  dote 
on ; 
No  face,  no  tongue  to  catch  me.>  poor  at  all  points, 
And  I  an  nss  ! 

Clau,    VV'hy  do  you  wrong  me,  lady  ? 
If  1  were  thuji,  and  liad  no  youth  upon  me  ; 
My  service  of  so  mean  a  way  to  win  you  ; 
(^Which  you  yourself  are  conscious  must  de«er*a 

you. 
If  you  had  thrice  the  beauty  you  possess,  tmA 

reach  you) 
If  In  my  tongue  your  fame  lay  wreck 'd,  and  ruin'd 
With  every  cup  I  drink  ;  if  in  opinion 
I  were  a  tost,  defamed  maji — But  this  is  common, 
Where  we   lore   most,  where  moat  we  stake  oar 

fortunes. 
There  letut  and  basest  we're  rewarded  1     Pare  yoti 

well! 
Know  now.  1  hate  you  loo  as  much,  contemn  you, 
And  weigh  my  cri'tlit  Ht  as  high  a  value 
liab.   May  be  1  did  but  jest. 
Clan.  You  arc  a  woman  i 
And  now  i  see  your  wan's,  and  mine  own  follioa, 
And  task  myself  with  indiscretion, 
For  doting  on  a  face  »o  poor  ! 

Itub.  .Say  you  eo,  »ir  ?  [JiHli 

I  ranst  not  l<>«r  my  end — I  did  but  jest  with  y««i, 
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Oalf  fool'd  thas  tn  tr]r  yonr  fultii :  M7  Rugio, 
Do  Tou  Uiirk  1  could  fori^et  ? 

Clau.   Nay,  'lis  no  mntrer. 

hai.  Ii't  |>08&iblti  I  should  forsake  a  cODxtancy, 
So  strong,  so  good,  10  awr«t? 

r/ou.  A  sublle  yroa.ia  I 

/ja6.  You  thall  Tori^ve  me  ;  'twai  a  trick  to  try 
And,  were  I  sore  you  loved  me [yon  : 

CInu.   Do  you  doubt  now  ? 

Itab.  I  do  noc  doubt ;  but  he  that  would  profesa 
thi*. 
And  bear  titat  full  affection  you  make  show  of, 
Should  do      — 

Clau.  What  should  Tdo? 

Juat.  1  cannot  fhew  you. 

Clan.  {Apart.'^  I'll  try  thee,  damned'st  devil !  — 
Hark  yr,  lady ! 
Vo  man  shall  dare  do  more,  no  senrioe  top  me  ; 
I'll  marry  you. 

I  tab.   How,  xir  .' 

Clau    Your  husband'c  leDtenced, 
And  he  shall  die 

Jtab.   Die? 

Ciau.  Die  for  ever  to  yon ; 
The  duogf  r  in  mine  own. 

Imb.   Die,  did  yuu  tell  me  .' 

Clau.  He  shall  die  ;  1  hare  cait  the  way. 

/<dVk.  Uh,  foul  mail, 
ItAlittMla,  bloody  man  ! 

Enter  hoprnt, 

LopfM.  VTbcn  ?hall  he  die,  sir .' 
By  whom,  and  hpw  ^ 

Clau.  Hast  thou  betray'd  me,  woman  ? 

Itab.  Ba»e  roan,  thou  wouldst  have  min'd  me, 
my  name  too. 
And,  like  a  toad,  poison'd  my  virtuous  memory  ! 
Farther  than  all  this,  dost  thou  see  this  friend  here. 
This  only  friend  ? — Shame  take  thy  lu»t  and  Chce, 
And  shake  thy  soul  I — His  life,  the  life  I  love  thus, 
My  life  in  him,  my  only  Ufe,  thou  aim'st  at  I 

Clau.  Am  I  caCiih'd  thua.' 

LopeM.  The  law  shall  catch  you  better. 

itab.  Yon  make  a  trade  of  betraying  women's 
honours, 
Ai>d  think  it  noble  in  you  to  be  lustful  I 
Report  of  me  hereafter 

Clau.  Pool'd  thus  finely  .' 

LopeM,  I  most  entreat  yon  walk,  sir,  to  the  jus- 
Where,  if  he'll  bid  you  kill  me [lice  ; 

Cluu.  Pray  stay  a  while,  sir  ; 
I  mutt  use  a  player's  shift—  [  Throtci  off  hit  dit- 
guite.] — Do  you  know  me  now,  lady  .' 

t^optM.  Your  brother  CUudio,  sure  t 

Itab.  Oh  me,  'tis  be,  sir  ! 

Oh,  my  bfsc  brother  ! 

ClaU.   My  best  sister  now  too  ! 
I  have  tried  you,  foaod  you  lo :  and  now  I  love 
Love  you  so  truly,  nobly [y»Ui 

LojKM.   Sir,  I  tiinnk  you  ; 
You  ha>e  made  me  a  most  happy  man. 

Clu'i.  Thank  her,  sir  j 
A»d  from  this  hour  preserve  that  happinesi ; 
Be  no  more  fool'd  with  jealousy  ' 

iMpfi.   1  have  lost  it ; 
And  lake  me  now,  new-born  ai;ain,  new-natured  ! 

I\ab.  1  do  ;  and  to  that  promise  tie  this  faith, 
N«««r  lo  have  a  fuhc  thought  tempt  my  virtue. 

Ifiptt.  Enough,  enough  !  1  must  desire  your 
presence  i 


My  cousin  Rodope  has  sent  in  all  haste  for  as : 
I  am  sure  you  will  be  welcome. 

Clau.  I'll  wait  un  you. 

Lopet.  What  the  project  is — 

Itab.  We  sball  know  when  we  are  there,  sir. 

SCENE  III.— yl  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  DvcMcaa,  Bikvxa,  Lords,  and  Siltio. 

Duck,  Joy  to  you,  Silvio,  and  your  young  fair 
bride  ! 
YoD  have  stol'a  a  day  upon  oi ;  you  cannot  woo, 
sir! 

Sil.  The  joys  of  hell  hang  over  me ;  Oh,  mil- 
chief! 
To  what  a  fortune  has  the  devil  driven  me  2 
Am  1  rcscrvetl  for  this? 

Ouhe,  Bcshrew  me,  sir, 
But  you  have  gotten  you  a  right  fair  bedfellow { 
Liet  you  Blone  to  chuse  ! 

Sii.  I  beseech  your  grace — 
'Tis  misery  enough  to  have  met  the  devil, 
Not  men's  reproaches  loo. 

Duke.   How  old  is  she  ? 

Duch.  A  very  girl  ;  her  eye  delivers  it. 

Oiikt,  Her  teeth  are  scarce  come  yet. 

Lord.  What  goodly  oliildren 
Wilt  they  two  have  now  !      She  is  rarely  made  tc 
Whftt  a  iiwcet-timber'd  body  I  [breed  on ; 

Duch.  Knotty  i'  th'  back  ; 
But  nUl  hold  out  the  stronger.    What  a  nose  ! 

Duie.  Ay.nmrry.such  a  nose,  so  rarely  mounted 
Upon  my  conscience,  'twas  the  part  he  doted  on. 

Duch.  And  that  fine  little  eye  to  it,  like  an  ele- 
phant's 1 

Lord.  Yes,  if  her  feet  were  round,  and  her  ean 

Duke.  For  any  tliiag  we  know — —     [sachels — 

S>l.  Have  ye  no  mercy  ? 
No  pity  in  your  bloods,  to  use  a  wretch  thus  ? 
You  princes,  in  whose  hearts  the  best  compassions, 
Nearest  to  those  in  Heaven,  should  find  fit  places, 
Why   do  you   mock  at  misery?  fling  scorns  and 

hasenesa 
Upon  his  broken  back,  that  sinks  with  sorro**  ? 
Heaven  may  reward  yon  too;  and  an  hour  come, 
When  all  your  great  deaigna  shall  shew  ridiculous. 
Anil  your  hearts  pinch'd  like  mine 

Duch.  Fy,  .«ir  !  so  angry 
Upon  jour  wedding-day?  go  smug  yourself; 
The  maid  will  come  anon.     What  music's  this  ? 

[Xuiic  In  divert  ptaeu, 

Duke.  I  warrant  you  some  noble  prepitratioa. 

Duch.    Let's  take  our  places  then. 

SiL   More  of  these  devil's  dumps  ? 
Must  I  be  ever  haunted  with  these  witchcrafts  ? 

Enter  tvo  Presenlexs;  IStn  a  Matqufrade  ()/  ttrerai 
tkafiet,  and  danctt  ;  aman.)  the  Maiijutri  lUaraua 
LopR,  Ci.Ai'Dio,  IsABaixA,  HooorB,  Sura,  Psmiuo, 
ami  Jaqukxjtt. 

1  Pre.  Room,  room  for  merry  spirits,  room  I 
Hither  on  command  we  come  ; 

From  the  good  old  beldam  sent. 
Cares  and  sorrows  to  prevent. 

2  Pre.  Look  up,  Silvio,  smile,  and  sing  I 
After  winter  comes  a  spring. 

1  Pre.  Fear  not,  faint  tool,  what  may  follow  ; 
Eyes,  that  now  arc  sunk  and  hollow, 
By  her  art  may  quick  return 
To  their  llsme*  again,  and  bum. 


I 


£02 


W^UMEN  PLEASED. 


ACT   T. 


8  Pr«.  Art  commands  att  yonth  and  blood ; 

Strength  and  beauty  it  makes  good. 
1  Prt.  Fear  not  then,  despair  not,  aing, 
Ronnd  about  as  we  do  spring ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  cast  away  1 
This  is  the  old  wife's  holiday. 
\J)afM  \iri,  n«i  enter  Barioaaa  in ter prvptr figure, 

CMd  dUperta  the  ma*(iutn. 
Dtieh.  Who's  thU  t 
Duke.  The  shape  of  BelTidere  I 
BeL  Now,  Silno, 
How  dost  thou  like  me  now  ? 
Sil.  Thus  I  kneel  to  thee. 
Bel  Stand  up,  and  come  no  nearer ;  mark  me, 
well  too: 
For  if  thou  tronblest  me,  I  raniah  instantly : 
Now  chuse  wisely,  or  chnse  never, 
One  thon  must  enjoT  for  erer  1 
Dost  thon  love  me  thus  ? 
Sil.  Most  dearly. 

B»l.  Take  heed,  fool  I  it  concerns  thee  neariy. 
If  thon  wilt  have  me  young  and  bright, 
Pleasing  to  thine  eye  and  sight, 
Courtly,  and  admired  of  all. 
Take  heisd,  lest  thy  fame  do  Csll 
I  shall  then  be  full  of  scorn, 
Wanton,  proud,  (beware  the  horn  1) 
Hating  what  I  loved  before. 
Flattery  apt  to  fall  before, 
All  consuming,  nothing  getting ; 
Thus  thy  fair  name  comes  to  setting  I 
But  if  old,  and  free  from  these, 
Thou  shalt  chuse  me,  I  shall  please ; 
I  shall  then  maintain  thee  still. 
With  my  virtue  and  my  skill. 
Still  increase  and  build  thy  name ; 
Chuse  now,  Silvio,  here  I  am. 
SU.  I  know  not  what  to  say,  which  way  to  turn 
Into  thy  sovereign  will  I  put  my  answer.         [me ; 
Bel.  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  my  will  thus  rewards 
you; 
Take  your  old  love,  your  best,  your  dearest,  Silvio ! 
No  more  spells  now,  nor  further  shapes  to  alter  me ; 
I  am  thy  Belvidere  indeed. — Dear  mother, 
There  is  no  altering  this,  Heaven's  hand  is  with  it; 
And  now  you  ought  to  give  me  ;  he  has  fairly  won 
Sil.  But  why  Qiat  hag  ?  [me. 

Bel.  In  that  shape  most  secure  still, 
I  follow'd  all  your  fortunes,  served,  and  connsell'd 
yon. 


I  met  yo«  at  the  farmer's  first,  a  country  wench ; 
Where,  fearing  to  be  known,  I  took  that  habit. 
And,  to  make  you  laughing>sport  at  this  mad  mar 

riage. 
By  secret  aid  of  my  friend  Rodope, 
We  got  this  masque. 

SU.  And  I  am  sure  I  have  yonP 
Bel.  For  ever  now,  for  ever. 
•      Duoh.  You  see  it  must  be ; 
I  The  wheel  of  Destiny  hath  tum'd  it  round  so. 
Duke.  It  must,  it  is ;  and  curs'd  be  he  that 

breaks  it  I 
Duoh.  I'll  pat  a  dioice  to  yon,  «ir:  You  are  my 

prisoner 

Duke.  I  am  so,  and  I  must  be  so,  till  it  please 

you 

Dveh.  Chuse  one  of  these ;  either  to  pay  a  ran- 
som * 
At  vdiat  rate  I  shaU  set  it,  (which  shall  be  high 

enough) 
And  so  return  a  free-man,  and  a  bachelor ; 
Or  give  me  leave  to  give  yon  a  fit  wife. 
In  honour  every  way  your  grace's  eqnal. 
And  so  your  ransom's  paid. 

Duke.  Yon  say  most  nobly  I 
Silvio's  example's  mine ;  pray  chose  you  for  me. 
Dutk.  I  thank  yon,  air  I  I  have  got  the  mast'iy 
too: 
And  here  I  give  your  grace  a  husband's  freedom. 
Give  me  your  hand,  my  husband  I 
Duke.  You  much  honour  me ; 
And  I  shall  ever  serve  you  for  tUs  favour. 
Bart.  Come,   Lopez,  let  us  give  onr  wives  the 
breeches  too ! 
For  they  will  have  'em. 

Lopen.  Whilst  they  mle  with  virtue, 
I'll  give  'em  skin  and  alL 
Jtab.  We'll  scratch  it  oif  else. 
Sil,  ITurning  to  Claodio.]  I  am  glad  you  live ; 
more  glad  you  live  to  honour ; 
And  from  this  hour  a  stronger  love  dwell  with  as ! 
Pray  you  take  your  man  again. 
Clau.  He  knows  my  house,  sir. 
Duck.  'Tis  sin  to  keep  you  longer  firom  your 
loves : 
We'll  lead  the  way.     And  you,  young  men,  that 

know  not 
\How  to  preserve  a  wife,  and  keep  her  fair, 
Give  'em  their  sovereign  wills,  and  pleased  &tj 
•re.  [EzcMt 
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THE  TAMER  TAMED. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONA 


(•«  oU  tUk  atatinji  CitlMtn,  luitor  (a  Litta. 
""■*•»  I  hma  OtntUmen./rltndi  le  Pnm>ai>o. 

onaio,  an  Italian  0<nlttman ,  hutband  to  Maria. 
.AVD,  a  jfounff  Grntirman,  in  tvrt  with  Litia. 
Mnti),  FaXkiT  la  Makia  and  LiriA. 

.    {  put  wUtM  Serwants  Ic  Pnuicaia. 


Apothrcar;. 
W«(chinciu 
Portcra. 

Mahia,  a  ehatte  wtllf  tailf,   i  ttf  rwo  motrvtlnt  Dangh 

Litia,  Sfiilrm  tK  Rowland,  I        Uri  tf  PuTiioHiiia. 

HiANCA,  their  Coiuin^  and  K!.fimmam\€T-iti-ihtff, 

VWj  WivM,         )  iffjko  tamt  to  Iht  rtUef  nf  (Ac  Ladici,  o' 

Country  WItUi  >       wJkicA  (we  iHr«  liruoA. 

Mnlda. 


SCENE,—  London. 


PROLOGUE. 


w»,  to  yon,  in  whose  defrnce  and  nRlit 
lier'(  brm»e  muse  prepared  lietixilf  to  fight 
Mk  without  blood,  ('twas  well  foaght  too  •, 
rictof7'i  yourt,  though  got  with  mach  ado,) 
lo  preacot  thia  Comedy  ;  in  which 
lulet  or  pare  wit  flowa,  ttroiig  and  rich 
ncy,  lan^ua^e,  and  all  parta  that  may 
grace  aiid  omainent  to  a  merry  play  : 
d>  thia  may  ptvve  \  Yet  not  to  i^  too  far 
roaiMa  from  thia  our  female  war. 


We  do  entreat  the  angry  men  would  not 

Expect  the  mazea  of  a  suhtle  plot, 

Set  apeechra,  high  expreaaioot,  and,  what'a  worae 

Id  a  true  Comedy,  politic  discuur»c. 

The  end  we  aim  at,  is  to  make  you  spurt ; 

Yet  neither  gall  the  city  nor  the  rourt. 

Hear,  and  observe  hia  comic  strain,  and  when 

Ye  are  nick  of  melancholy,  see't  again, 

'Tia  no  dear  physic,  aini>e  'twill  quit  the  ruet, 

Or  hia  intentians,  with  our  paius,  arc  lust. 


ACT    L 


JJE  I A  Halt  in  Ih4  Hqum  of  Pbtrocbio. 

arMoaoao,  finpMMxn.nnd  Tkakio,  ttitk  Rotrntarf, 
lufrom  a  uvddih^, 

for.  Ood  giTC  'em  joy  I 

ro.  Amen ! 

ipk.  Amen,  aay  I  too  I 

pudding's  now  i'  the  proof.    AUa,  poor  wench, 

>ugb  what  a  mine  of  patience  muat  thou  work , 

(boo  Icnow'at  good  hour  more ! 

^■.  "Tia  too  true  :   Certain, 

hinka  her  father  has  dealt  harihly  with  her, 

Ceding  harshly,  and  not  like  a  father, 

DMoh  her  to  this  dragon  :  I  protest 

ly  Um  poor  gentlewoman. 

t»r.  Mrthinks  now, 

I  not  ao  Icrribic  as  people  think  b»m. 


Soph.  [To  Tranic]  Thia  old  thief  flatters,  oui 
of  mere  dcTotion, 
To  please  the  father  for  his  second  daughter. 

Tra.  But  ahnll  be  have  her  } 

Soph.   Yes,  when  I  have  Rome  ; 

And  yet  the  father's  for  him. 

ilfor.   I'll  assure  you, 
I  hold  him  a  good  man. 

Soph.  Yea,  sure,  a  wealthy  ; 
But  whether  a  good  woman's  man  is  doubtful. 

Tra.  'Would  'twere  no  worse  ! 

Mor.  What  though  his  other  wife, 
Out  of  her  moat  abundant  sobemesa. 
Out  of  her  daily  hue  and  cries  upon  him, 
(For  sure  she  was  a  rebel)  tnrn'd  his  temper. 
And  forced  him  blow  u   high  as   she ;    does'r 
follow 
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He  must  retaiu  that  long-siiice-buried  tempest, 
Tu  Una  »itU  iiiuiil  ? 

Soph.  ]  fevr  it. 

Tra.   So  do  I  too ; 
And  so  far,  tiiat  if  God  had  made  me  woman, 
And  hi»  wife  tbat  must  be 

JIfur.  What  would  you  do,  sir  ? 

Tru.  I  would  learn  to  fat  ctials  with  an  anpry  cat, 
And  spit  fire  at  liiiu  ;  I  would,  to  prevent  him, 
Ho  nil  the  rnmpin^  roaring  (ricks,  a  whore 
Being  drunk,  nnd  tumbling  ripe,  would  tremble  at : 
There  is  no  safety  rise,  nor  mor&l  wiadom, 
To  be  a  wife,  and  Lis. 

Soph.  So  I  should  think  too. 

Tra.  For  yet  the  bare  remembranoe  of  bis  first 
wife 
(I  tell  you  on  my  knowledge,  and  a  truth  too) 
Will  make  him  start  in's  sleep,  and  very  often 
Cry  nut  for  cudgels,  coleatavea,  any  thing  ; 
Hiding  his  breeches,  out  of  fear  her  ghost 
Should  walk,  and  wear  'em  yet.     Since  bis  first 
He  is  no  more  the  still  Petruchio,  Imarrioge, 

Thnn  I  am  Babylon. 

Soph.  He's  a  good  fellow, 
And  on  my  word  I  love  him  ;  but  to  think 
A  (it  match  for  tliis  tender  soul 

Tra.  His  very  frown,  if  she  but  say  her  prnyeri 
I,fmder  than,  men  talk  treason,  makes  him  tiiidcr  ; 
The  motion  of  a  dial,  whea  he's  testy, 
]s  the  same  trouble  to  him  as  a  water-work  ; 
She  must  do  noibinf^  of  herself,  not  eat, 
Drink,  say,  "  Sir,  how  do  yon  ?"  make  her  ready, 
Unless  be  bid  her.  [unready, 

Soph.   He  will  bury  her. 
Ten  pounds  to  tweniy  shillings,  within  these  three 

Tra,  I'll  be  yxiur  tialf.  [weeks. 

Enter  JaqUKS,  with  a  pot  t^^  trine. 

Mor.  He  loves  her  most  estrerocly, 
And  so  long  'twill  be  honeymoon. — Now,  Jaques ! 
Yon  arc  a  busy  man,  I  am  rare. 

Jaquet.  Yea,  certain  j 
This  old  sport  must  have  eggs, 

Soph.   Not  yet  this  tea  days. 

Jaqitti.  Sweet  gentlemen,  with  mnaVttdel. 

Tra.  That's  right,  sir. 

Mor.  This  fellow  broods  his  master. — Speed  yon, 

Snph.   We  sholl  be  for  you  presently.    [Jaqaea  ! 

Jaquet.  Your  worships 
Shall  hare  it  rich  and  neat ;  and,  o'  my  conscience, 
Aa  welcome  as  our  Lady-day.     Oh,  my  old  sir, 
When  shall  we  see  your  worship  ruu  at  ring  ? 
That  hour,  a  standing  were  worth  money. 

Mor.  So,  fir  I 

Jnquei.  Upon  my  little  honesty,  your  mistress, 
If  I  have  any  spx-rutstiein, 
Must  think  Ibis  (in^le  thrumming  of  a  fiddle, 
WithiMit  n  how,  but  even  poor  sport. 

Mor.   You're  merry. 

Jaquet.  'Would  I  were  wise  too!  So,  God  blesa 
your  worship  I  iSxit. 

Tra.  The  fellow  t«lls  you  true. 

Soph.  When  is  the  day,  man  ? 
Come,  come;  you'll  steal  a  marriage. 

Mor.  Nay,  believe  me  : 
But  when  her  father  pleases,  I  am  ready, 
And  all  my  friends  shall  know  it. 

Tra.  Why  not  now  ? 
One  ch.irge  had  served  for  both. 

Mor.  There's  reason  in't. 


Soph.  Call'd  Rowland. 
Mor.  Will  you  walk  > 
They'll  think  we  are  lost :  Come,  gentlemen  I  [Ertt 
Tra.  You  haie  wiped  him  now. 
Soph.  So  will  he  ne'er  the  wench,  I  hope. 
Tra.  I  wish  iL  LSooA 


SCENE  II.— .^n  Apartment  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Rowi.and  antt  Livta. 

Rovl.  Now,  Livia,  if  you'll  go  away  to-niglit, 
If  your  affections  be  not  made  of  words 

Livia.  I  love  you,  and  you  know  how  dearly, 
Row  hind  : 
(Is  there  none  near  us?)  My  afTeetiona  e»er 
Have  been  your  servants ;  with  what  cuperstitioB 
I  have  ever  sainted  you 

Rowl.  Why,  then  take  this  way. 

LivUt.  Twin  be  a  childish,  and  a  leas  proaperm 
course 
Thou  his  Mmt  knows  not  care ;  why  ahould  we  do 
Our  honest  and  our  hearty  love  such  wronft 
To  over-run  our  fortunes  ? 

Howl.  Then  you  flatter  I 

Liiria.  A  Ins  I  you  know  I  cannot. 

Hotel.  What  hope's  left  eh)« 
But  flying,  to  enjoy  ye  ? 

Linia.  None,  so  far. 
For  let  it  be  admitted,  we  have  time, 
And  all  things  now  in  other  expectation. 
My  father's  bent  against  us  ;  what  but  ruin. 
Can  such  a  bye-way  bring  US  ?   If  your  fears 
Would  iet  you  look  with  my  eyes,  I  would  shew  yM, 
And  certain,  how  our  staying  here  would  win  as 
A  course,  though  somewhat  longer,  yet  far  turar. 

Hoirl.  And  then  Moroso  has  ye. 

Livia.  No  such  matter: 
For  hoLd  tliis  certain  ;  begging,  stealing,  whoring, 
Selling  (which  is  a  sin  unpardonable) 
Of  counterfeit  cods,  or  musty  English  crocus. 
Switches,  or  stones  for  th'  tooth-ach,  sooner  findi 
Than  that  drawn  fox  Moroso.  [me, 

Rotcl.  But  his  money  ', 
If  wealth  may  win  you 

Licia.  If  a  hog  may  be 
Higb-pricst  among  the  .lews !  His  money,  Rowland? 
Oh,  Love  forgive  me  I   What  faith  hast  thou  I 
Why,  can  his  money  kiss  me 

Rotel.  Yes. 

Livia.   Beliind, 
Laced  out  upon  a  petticoat — Or  grasp  me. 
While  I  cry,  oh,  good  thank  you  !    (O  my  troth, 
Thau  makest  me  merry  with  thy  fear !)  or  lie  with 

me 
As  you  may  do  ?  Alas,  what  foola  you  men  are  t 
His  mouldy  money  ?    Haifa  dozen  riders. 
That  caiiucjt  sit,  but  stampt  fast  tu  their  saddlea? 
No,  Rowland,  no  man  shall  make  use  of  me  ; 
My  beauty  was  born  free,  and  free  I'll  give  it 
To  him  that  loves,  not  buys  ma.     You  yet  dnuht 

Roipl.  I  cannot  say  I  doubt  yoa.  [me  ? 

^ioia.   Go  thy  ways  ; 

Thou  art  the  prettieitt  puling  piece  of  paadon 

r  faith,  I  will  not  fail  thee. 

Hotel,   I  had  rallicr 

Livia.   I'r'ylhee,  believe  met  If  I  do  not  carry  it. 
For  both  our  goods 

Hotel.   But 

Liviu.  WTiat  but  f 

Hotel.  1  would  tell  you. 
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Livia.  1  know  all  yoa  cnn  tell  ine  :  All's  but  thui ; 
T<m  would  have  me,  sod  lie  witb  me :  is't  not  io  ? 
KoteL  Yn. 

/Urta.  Why.  you  shnll ;  will  tliat  content  yoit  f 
Rinet.  I  am  very  lolh  to  go.  ,  [Go, 

e»lrr  MimcA  and  Maria  eonverilng  in  U<  back-grtHnd. 

I.ivia.  Now,  o'  my  conscience, 
Tbou  art  an  honest  fellow  1  Here'»  my  sitter  ! 
COi  pr'ytliee  go  I   this  kiiiit,  and  credit  me. 
Ere  I  atn  three  nights  older,  I  am  fur  thee  : 
Too  shall  bear  what  1  do.      Farewell  I 

Rovl.  Farewell  1  ISxil. 

Liria     Alas,  jioor  fool,  how  it  looks  I 
It  woold  eren  hang  itxelf,  should  I  but  cross  it. 
For  pure  love  to  the  nutler,  I  must  hutch  it. 

Bianco.  Nay,  never  look  for  merry  hour,  Maria, 
If  now  yon  make  it  not :   Let  not  your  blushes. 
Your  modesty,  and  tenderness  of  spirit, 
Mike  you  continual  niivil  (o  liis  anger  I 
Believe  me.  since  his  first  wife  set  him  going, 
Nothing  ran  bind  hia  rage  :  Take  your  own  coondl ; 
Yoa  shall  not  say  that  1  persuaded  you. 
But  if  Tou  auffer  bioi 

Maria.  Stay  !  shall  I  do  it  ? 

Bianca.   Have  you  a  stomach  to't .' 

Maria.   I  never  shcw'd  it. 

Bianco.  'Twill  shew  tlie  rarer  and  the  stronger 
Bat  do  not  say  i  urged  you.  [In  you. 

Muria.  I  am  perfect. 
Like  Turtius,  to  redeem  my  country,  have  I  leap'd 
Into  this  g^lph  of  marriage  ;  and  I'll  do  it. 
Parewell,  all  poorer  thoughts,  but  spite  and  anger, 
Till  I  have  wrought  a  mirncle ! — Now,  couiin, 
I  Sffl  no  more  the  gentle,  tame  Maria  : 
Mittake  me  not ;   1  have  a  new  soul  in  me, 
Msde  of  a  north-wind,  nothing  but  tempest ; 
And,  like  a  tempest,  shall  it  make  aU  ruins, 
Till  I  have  run  my  will  out  I 

Bianca.  This  is  brave  now, 
If  you  continue  it  i   But,  your  own  will  lead  ynii  ! 

Maria.  Adieu,  all  tenderness  !  I  dare  coiilimie. 
Msids  that  are  made  of  fears,  and  modest  blushes, 
Virw  me,  anil  love  example  ! 

Binnen.    Here's  your  sister. 

Maria.   Here's  the  brave  old  man's  love — — 

Bianca.  That  loves  the  young  man. 

Maria.  Ay,  and  hold  thee  there,  wench '  What 
a  grief  of  heurt  is't, 
Witea  Paph<n>'  revels  should  np-rou>e  old  Night, 
To  sweat  against  a  coik,  to  lie  and  tell 
The  riock  o'  lb'  lungs,  to  rise  sport-starved  1 

Hvio.   Dear  sister, 
Wkere  have  you  been,  you  talk  Ihui  ? 

Marim,  Why  at  church,  wench  ; 
mMTB  I  am  tied  to  talk  thus :  I'm  a  wife  now. 

lAvia.  It  seems  so,  nnd  a  modest ! 

Maria.   You're  an  ass  , 
When  thou  art  married  once,  thy  modesty 
Will  never  buy  thee  pinj. 

I.Ma,   'Hless  me  I 

Maria.   From  what.' 

Bianca.  Frum  such  I  tame  fool  aa  our  cousin 

I.ivia.  You  are  not  mad  ?  [Livia  I 

Maria.  Yes,  weucli,  ond  so  must  you  be. 
Or  none  of  our  acquaintance,  (mark  me,  Livia,) 
Or  indeed  (it  for  our  sex.     'Tis  bed-iime  : 
"a/don  me,  jellow  Hymen,  that  1  mean 
Tliiiie  offeriagt  to  protract,  or  to  keep  fattiof 
My  Talioot  bridegroom  1 


Livia.  Whither  will  this  woman  ? 

Bid'ica.  You  may  perceive  her  end, 

i,it)ui.  Or  rather  fear  it. 

Maria.   Dare  you  be  partner  in't? 

Livia.  Leave  it,  Maria  ! 
(I  fear  I  have  mark'd   too  much)   for  goodnCM 

leave  it ! 
Devest  you  with  obedient  hands  ;  to  bed  ! 

Maria.  To  bed?  No,  Livia  ;  there  are  rometi 
Prodigious  over  that  yet ;  there's  a  fellow  [h^ng 
Must  yet,  before  I  kn.jw  that  heat — (ne'er  start, 
Be  made  a  man,  for  yet  he  is  a  monster ;  [wench,) 
Here  must  his  head  be,  Livia. 

Livia.  Never  hope  it : 
'Tis  as  easy  with  a  sieve  to  scoop  the  ocean,  ai 
To  tame  Petrucbio. 

Maria.  .Stay  ! — Lucina,  hcsr  me  ! 
Never  unlock  the  treasure  of  my  womb, 
For  human  fruit  to  make  it  capable  ; 
Nor  never  with  thy  secret  hand  make  brief 
A  mother's  labour  to  me;  if  1  do 
Give  way  unto  my  married  husband's  will, 
Or  be  a  wife  in  nnythinB  but  hopes, 
Till  I  have  made  him  easy  as  a  child. 
And  tnme  as  fear  !   He  shull  not  win  a  smile. 
Or  a  jdased  look,  from  this  austerity. 
Though  it  would  pull  another  jointure  from  him, 
Ami  make  him  e«'ry  day  another  maD. 
And  when  I  kiss  bim,  till  1  huve  my  will, 
Mity  I  be  barren  of  delights,  and  know 
Only  what  pleasures  are  in  dreams  and  guesses  I 

Livia.  A  strnnge  exordium  I 

Bianca.   All  the  several  wrongs 
Done  by  imperious  bnsbands  to  their  wives 
These   thousand   years   and   upwards,    strengthen 
Thou  hast  a  brave  cause.  [thee  I 

Maria.  And  Til  do  it  bravely. 
Or  may  I  knit  my  life  out  ever  after  ! 

Licia.  In  what  part  of  the  world  got  she    this 
Yet  pray,  Maria,  look  before  you,  truly  I    [spirit.' 
Beside*  the  disobedience  of  a  wife, 
(Which  you  will  Und  a  heavy  imputation. 
Which  yet  I  cannot  think  your  own)  it  shews 
So  distant  from  your  sweetness 

Maria.  'Tis,  1  swenr. 

Livia.  Weigh  but  the  person,  and  the  hopes  you 
To  work  this  desperate  cure  !  [bare 

Maria.  A  weaker  subject 
Would  shame  the  end  I  aim  at.     Disobedience  ? 
Yon  talk  too  tamely  :  by  the  faith  1  have 
In  mine  owa  noble  will,  chat  childish  vtuman 
That  lives  a  prisoner  to  her  hu-iband's  pleasure. 
Has  lost  her  making,  and  becomes  a  beast, 
Created  for  bis  use,  not  feltowsbip  I 

Livia.  His  first  wife  said  as  much. 

Maria.  She  waa  a  fool. 
And  took  a  scurvy  course  :  Let  her  be  named 
'.Mong^it    tb08C  that  wixh  for  things,  but  dare  not 
I  hove  a  new  dance  for  him.  (do  'em ; 

Lieia.  Ktt  you  of  this  faith  ? 

Sianea.  Yea,  truly  ;  and  will  die  in't. 

Lieia.   Why  then,  Ict'n  all  wear  breeches  I 

Maria.  N«w  thou  corneal  near  the  nature  of  a 
woman  : 
Hang  these  tame-hearted  eyassea,  that  no  sooner 
See  the  lure  out,  and  hear  their  husband's  holla, 
But  cry  like  kites  upon  'em  :  The  free  haggard 
(Which  is  that  woman  that  hath  win^,  and  knows 

it. 
Spirit  and  plume)  will  make  an  hundred  checki. 
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To  >hew  her  freedom,  Miil  ia  every  air. 
And  look  out  erery  pleuure,  not  regarding^ 
Lnre  nor  quarry  till  her  pitch  cominaod 
What  she  desires  ;   making  her  founder'd  keeper 
Ue  gUd  to  Aiog  oat  trains,  and  golden  ones, 
To  tuke  her  down  again. 

Liitifi.  Yno're  learned,  sinter  ; 
Yt-l  I  Day  still,  take  heed  ! 

Maria.  A  witty  saying  ! 
I'll  tell  Ihee,  Livia ;  had  this  ftllow  tired 
A»  many  wives  a»  hnrses  under  him, 
With  Kjiurriu^  of  their  patience  ;  had  he  got 
A  patent,  with  mn  offiec  to  reclaim  <is, 
Conlirin'd  hy  parliament  ;  bad  he  all  Che  malice 
And  iiubtilty  of  devils,  or  of  us. 
Or  nnythint;  that's  worse  than  both 

Linin.  lley,  hey,  boji  !  thif  )i  excellent  I 

Maria.   Or  eould  he 
Cast  his  wives  new  again,  tike  hclU,  to  make  'em 
Sound  to  bia  will ;  or  had  the  fearful  immc 
Of  the  first  breaker  of  wild  women  ;   yet, 
Yi't  would  I  undertake  this  man,  thus  sinjrle  ; 
And,  spite  of  ail  the  freedom  he  has  reach'd  to, 
Turn  him  and  betid  him  as  I  list,  and  mould  him 
Into  a  bahe  again,  that  aged  women, 
Waciting  h3th  teeth  and  spleen,  may  majjler  him. 

liiattca.  Thou  wilt  be  chinnicted. 

Afiirm.  TImt's  all  I  aim  at. 

Litia.   I  must  confess  I  do  with  all  my  heart 
Hate  an  imperious  husband,  and  in  time 
Might  be  so  wrought  upon 

Bianca.  To  miike  him  cuckold  ? 

Maria.  If  he  deserve  it. 

Livia,  Then  I'll  leave  ye,  ladies. 

Bianca.  Tliou  host  not  so  much  noble  anger  in 
thee. 

Maria.  Go  ileep,  go  deep !  What  we  intend  to 
do 
'Lies  Dot  for  auch  starved  souls  as  thou  hast,  Livia. 

Livia.  Good   night  1   The   bridegroom  will  be 
with  you  presently. 

Afaria,  That's  more  than  you  know. 

Livia.  If  you  work  u|iotii  him 
As  you  have  prorrieed,  you  may  give  example, 
Which  no  doubt  will  be  follow 'd. 

Maria.  So ! 

Bianca.  Good  night  1 
We'll  trouble  you  no  further. 

Maria.   If  you  intend  no  good,  pray  do  no  harm  I 

Livia.   None,  hut  jiray  for  you  \  [,ExiL 

Bianra.  C^hecr,  wciach  ! 

Maria.   Now,  Bianca, 
Those  wits  we  have,  let's  wind  them  tn  the  height! 
My  rest  is  up,  wench,  and  I  pull  for  that 
Will  make  me  ever  famuus.     Tbey  that  lay 
Foundations  are  lialf-buildera,  all  men  say. 

Bnltr  Jjiqt'sa. 

Jaquei.  My  master,  forsooth 

Maria.  Oh,  how  does  thy  master  i 
Pr'ythee  commend  me  to  him. 

Jaque*.  How  is  this  ? 

My  master  stays,  forsooth 

Maria,  W'hy,  let  him  stay  I 
Who  hinders  him,  forsooth  .' 

Jaquea.  The  revel's  euded  now,— . 
T    visit  you. 

Maria.  I  am  not  sick. 

./aqurf,    I  nirjiu 
T'n  -,<«  his  i-hnniher.  forsooth. 
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Maria.  Am  I  his  groom  ? 
Where  Uy  he  last  night,  fbnooth  ? 

Jaques.  In  the  low  matted  parlour. 

Maria.  There  lies  his  way,  by  the  looc  g«UeT- 

Jaquei.  I  mean  your  chamber.     Yuu  ore  Tcry 
merry,  mistress. 

Maria.   'Tis  a  good  sign  I  am  aoBod-hetrad, 
Jaques. 
But,  if  you'll  know  where  I  lie,  follow  I 
And  what  thou  seest,  deliver  to  thy  master. 

Biatica.   Do,  gentle  Jaqnes.  [I 

Jatfuea.  lia  1  is  the  wind  in  that  door> 
By'r  lady,  we  shall  have  foul  weather  then  ! 
I  do  not  like  the  shuffling  of  these  women  ; 
They  are  mad  beasts,  when  they  knock  their  hcadi 

together : 
I  have  observed  them  all  this  day,  their  whispcn 
One  in  another's  ear ;  their  signs  and  pincbM, 
Aud  breaking  often  into  violent  laughters. 
As  if  the  I'ud  they  purposed  were  their  own. 
Call  you  this  wcddiugn }  Sure  this  it  a  kaavery, 
A  very  trick,  and  dainty  knavery ; 
Murrelluus  finely  carried,  that's  the  comfort. 
W^lmt  would  these  women  do  in  ways  of  honasr, 
That  ore  such  masters  this  way  ?     Well,  my  sir 
Has  been  as  good  at  finding  out  these  toys, 
As  any  living  ;  if  he  lose  it  now. 
At  his  own  peril  be  it  t  I  most  follow.  [SML 
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SCENE  III.— vl  Court  before  the  Houurf 
Petrucuio. 

Enttr  Servants  with  lightt,  rn«i<cuio,  Pciwiam, 
Haaoao,  Tiuhio,  an-l  HoruocLOs. 

Petru.  You  that  are  married,  gentlemen,  h«it 
For  n  round  wager  now  ]  [«t  j|«, 

Soph.  Of  this  night's  stage  ? 

Petru,  Yes. 

aoph,   I  am  your  first  man  :  A  pair  of  glove* 
Of  twenty  shillings. 

Petru.  Done!     Who  takes  me  vp  next  ? 
I  am  fur  all  bets. 

Ator.  Well,  lusty  Lawrence,  were  but  my  ni 
now. 
Old  OS  I  am,  1  would  make  you  clap  on  spurs, 
But  I  would  reach  yon,  and  bring  you  to  yoor  trot 
I  would,  galtatits.  [loo; 

Petru.  Well  said,  Good. will ;  bat  where'i  the 
staff,  boy,  ha  ? 
Old  father  Time,  ynur  hnur-glsss  is  empty. 

Tra.  A  good  lough  train  would  break  Ihce  all  to 
pieces  ; 
Thou  bast  not  breath  enough  to  say  thy  prayen. 

Petron.  Sec  how  these  boys  despise  us  '. — WIU 
This  pride  will  liave  a  fall.  [you  to  bed,  ton  ? 

Petru.   Upon  ynur  daughter ; 
Bui  I  shall  rise  again,  if  there  be  truth 
In  e^gs,  and  butter'd  parsnips, 

Petron.  Will  you  to  bed,  son,  and  leave  talking? 
To-morrow  moniing  we  shall  have  yon  look, 
For  all  your  great  words,  tike  St.  George  at  King- 
ston, 
Running  a  foot-back  from  the  furions  dragoa. 
That  with  her  atvgry  tail  belauuura  him 
F"r  being  lazy. 

Tra.  llia  courage  qtieneh'd,  and  so  far  quench'* 

Petru.  'Tis  well,  sir. 
What  then  ? 

Soph.  Plj/./ljf.gunth  thert  the  fear/ut  Jwarj 
tiert  if  nu  plant  Jor  livinf/  mutt 
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Petru.  Well,  my  mutera. 
If  1  do  Eiuk  undrr  my  busioen,  a*  I  find 
TU  Ttry  possible,  1  am  not  the  first 
That  ha*  miscarried  to  ;  that  is  my  comfort; 
^liat  may  be  done  without  impeach  or  waste, 
I  on  and  will  do. 

Enltr  J>4DKS. 
How  DOW  I  Is  my  fair  bride  a-bed  ? 

Jaquet.  No  truly,  lir. 

Petron.  Not  a-bed  yet  ?  Body  o'  me,  we'll  op 
And  rifle  her !  Here's  a  coil  with  a  maidenhead  1 
'TU  not  eoUiled,  ia  it  ? 

Petru.  If  it  he, 
111  try  all  the  law  i'  th'  land,  but  I'U  cut  it  off. 
Let's  up,  let's  up  ;  come  I 

Jaquft.  That  you  cannot  neither. 

Prlru.  Why? 

Ja<fue$.   Unleas 
You  will  drop  thro'  the  chimney  tike  a  daw. 
Or  force  a  breach  i'  th'  windows ;  you  may  untile 
The  house,  'tis  possible. 

Pelru.  What  dost  thou  mean  .' 

JmfUM.  A  '"oral,  sir ;  the  ballad  will  expreu  itt 
The  wind  nnd  tliv  rain 
Uu  luni'd  you  b*«k  again. 
And  you  cannot  be  lodfrcd  tliere. 

Vw  truth  is,  all  the  doors  are  bamcadoed  ; 
Not  a  cat- bole,  but  holds  a  murderer  in't : 
She's  rictuall'd  for  this  month. 
Prtru.  Art  not  thou  drunk  ? 
Softh.   He's  drunk,  he's  drunk  !     Come,  come  j 
Jaquei.  Yes,  yes,  [let's  up. 

!  im  drunk  !   Ye  may  go  up,  ye  may,  gentlemen  ; 
Bot  take  beed  to  your  beads  :  I  say  no  more. 
JtopA.  I'll  try  that.  [Krit. 

PttrtH,  How  dost  thou  aay  }  the  door  fast  lock '  d , 

fellow  ? 
Ja4jut*.  Yea,  truly,  air,  'tis  lock'd,  and  guarded 
too  ; 
Agd  two  as  desperate  tonf^nes  plantnl  behind  It, 
Ai  e'er  yet  batter'd :  They  slauJ  upon  Ihcir  ho- 
nours, 
Kai  will  not  give  up  without  strange  composition, 
I  will  assure  yon  ;  marching  away  with 
Tlieir  pieces  cock'd.  and  bullets  in  their  mouths, 
Will  not  satisfy  them. 

Pttru.   How's  this  ?  how's  this? 
^A^jlf  are?     Is  there  another  with  her? 
J*qutt.   Yes,  marry  is  there,  and  an  eng^ineer. 
Mor.  Who's  that,  for  Heaven's  sake? 
JafUS*.    Colonel    Uianca ;    she   commands    the 
works ; 
S|ifaM>U'i  but  a  ditcher  to  her.     There's  a  half- 
moon  I 
I'm  but  a  poor  man,  but  if  you'll  ((ivc  mc  leave, 
I'll  venture  a  year's  wages,  draw  all  yoor  force 

before  it. 
And  mnnot  your  ablest  piece  of  battery, 
Yoa  shall  nut  enter  it  these  three  nights  yet. 

Snttr  Bomoctaa. 

Ptiru.  I  should  laugh  at  thAt,  good  Jaquea. 

Soph,   Beat  back  again  ! 
ne'i  fortified  for  ever. 

Jaquft.   Km  I  drunk  now,  sir  ? 

Soph.   He  that  dnrra   most,  go  up  now,  and  he 
I  have  'scaped  ■  pretty  scouring.  [™i)l'd. 

Petru.  What,  are  tliey  mad  ?  have  we  anullier 
Th»y  do  not  talk.  1  hope  ?  [bed'" 


Soph.  Oh,  terribly, 
Extremely  fearful ;  the  noise  at  London  Bridge 
Is  ootbing  near  her. 

Peltu.  How  got  she  tongue  ? 

Soph.  As  you  got  tail ;  she  was  bom  to't. 

Petru.  Lock'd  out  a-doora,  and  on  my  wedding- 
Nay,  an  I  suffer  this,  I  may  go  groie.  [night  ? 
Come,  gentlemen,  I'll  batter.     Are  these  virtues.' 

Soj>h.  Do,  and  be  beaten  off  with  shame,  as  I 
was : 
I  went  up,  came  to  th'  door,  knock'd,   nobody 

answer'd  ; 
Knock'd  toudcr.  yet  heard  nothing ;   would  have 
By  force  ;  when  suddenly  a  wuter.work    [broke  ia 
Flew  from  the  window  with  such  violem-e. 
That,  bad  I  not  duck'd  quickly  like  a  friar, 
Catera  giiit  neicit  ? 

The  chamber's  nothing  hut  a  mere  Ostend ; 
In  every  windoi'  pewter  cannons  mounted. 
You'll  quickly  find  with  whut  tliey  are  charged,  sir. 

Pftrtt.  Why  then,  luiilara  for  us  I 

Soph.  And  all  the  lower  works  lined  sure  with 
small  shot, 
Long  tongues  with  firelocks,  that  at  tweIve-scot« 

blank 
Hit  to  the  heart.     Now,  an  ye  dare  go  up 

Biter  Mahu  ami  Biamoo  atmre. 

Mot.  The  window  opciu !  Beat  a  parley  firit. 
f  am  «o  much  amazed,  my  very  hnir  stands. 

Petron.    Why,   how  now,   daughter.'     What, 
intrench 'd  ? 

Maria.  A  little  guarded  for  my  safety,  sir. 

Petru.  For  yuur  safrty,  sweetheart  ?  Why,  who 
I  come  not  to  use  violence.  [offends  you  / 

Maria.  I  think 
Ynu  cannot,  sir ;  I  am  better  fortified. 

Ptlru.  I  know  your  cud ;  you  would  fain  reprieve 
A  night,  or  two.  [your  maidenhead 

Maria.   Yes,  or  ten,  or  twenty, 
Or  say  an  hundred ;  or,  Indeed,  till  I  list  lie  with 
you. 

Soph.  That's  a  shrewd  saying  1  From  this  pre- 
I  never  will  f>flicve  a  silent  wuiimn  ;  [sent  hour 
When  they  b.-eak  out  Ibi-y  ore  buntires. 

Patron.  Till  you  list  lie  with  him  ?     Why,  who 
are  you,  msdBni  ? 

Rianca.  That  trim  gentleman's  wife,  sir. 

Petru.  'f'ry  you  iiien-y  !   do  you  command  too? 

Maria.  Yes,  marry  di>es  she,  and  in  cbicf. 

jElianca.  I  do  command,  and  you  shall  go  with- 
(I  mean  your  wife, )  for  this  night.  [out 

Maria.  And   for  the  next  too,  wench  ;  nnd  *a 

Petron.  Thou  wilt  not,  wilt  'a  ?      [as't  fulluws. 

Maria.  Yes,  indeed,  dear  father  ; 
And  till  he  seal  to  what  1  shall  set  down, 
For  anythiug  I  know,  for  ever. 

Soph.  Indeed  these  are  bugs- words. 

Tratiio.  You   hear,  sir,  she  can  talk,  God    be 

Prlru.  I  would  I  heard  it  not,  sir!     (thanked! 

Soph.  I  tind  that  all  the  pity  bestow'd  upiin  this 
Makes  but  an  anagram  of  au  ill  wUe,  [wuoian 

For  she  wss  never  virtuous. 

Pelru.  You'll  let    me  in,  I  hope,  for  all  this 

Maria.  Hope  still,  sir.  |j.-siinc  .' 

Pelron.  You  will  come  down,  1  am  sure. 

Maria.  I  am  sure  I  nill  not. 

Pelron.  I'll  fetch  you  cheu. 

Bianea.  The  power  of  tbe  wbole  eounly  c«n- 
BOt,  sir, 


Unless  we  pluse  to  yield ;  wUich  yet  I  tbitilt 
We  shall  not:  Charge  wbcu  you  please,  you  shall 
Hear  quickly  from  us. 

AloT.  Heaven  bless  me  from 
A  chicken  of  thy  hatchin); !    Is  this  wiring  ? 

Petru.  Pr'ythec,    Maria,   tell    me   what's   the 
reason, 
And  do  it  freely,  you  deal  thus  strangely  with  roe  ? 
Yott  were  not  forced  to  marry  :  your  consent 
Went  equally  with  mine,  if  not  before  it: 
I  hope  you  do  not  doubt  I  nant  that  mettle 
A  man  should  hiiie,  to  keep  a  woman  waking ; 
I  would  be  sorry  Co  be  such  a  saint  yet : 
My  person,  as  it  is  not  excellent, 
So  'tis  not  old,  nor  lame,  nor  weak  with  physic, 
But  well  enough  to  please  an  hQne,<it  woman, 
That  keeps  her  house,  and  loves  her  husband. 

Maria.   'Tis  so. 

Petru.  My  means  and  my  condltians  are  no 
shamers 
Of  him  that  owes  'em,  fall  the  world  knnws  that,) 
And  my  friends  no  reliers  oa  my  forluucs. 

Maria.  All  this  I  believe,  and  none  of  all  these 
parcels 
I  dare  except  n|;alnat  ;  nay  more,  so  far 
I  am  from  making  these  the  eniia  I  aim  at, 
Tliese  idle  outward  things,  lhe«e  wnnien'n  fears. 
That  were  I  yet  unmarried,  free  to  chuse 
Through  all  the  tribes  of  man,  I  would  take  Pe- 
tru chio 
In's  shirt,  wilh  one  ten  groats  to  pay  the  priest, 
Before  the  best  mnaHriog,  or  the  ablest 
Fhat  e'er  lenp'd  out  of  Lancashire  :  and  they  lie 
right  ones. 

Petron.  Why  do  you  play  the  fool  then,  and 
Btnnd  prating 
Out  of  the  window,  like  a  broken  miller  ? 

Petru.  If  you  will  have  me  credit  you,  Maria, 
Come  down,  and  let  your  love  confirm  it, 

Maria.  Slay 
Tbere,  sir  ;  that  bargain  a  yet  to  make. 

Bianca.  Play  sure,  wench  ! 
The  pack's  in  thine  own  hand. 

Soph.  Let  me  die  lousy, 
If  these  two  wenches  be  not  brewing  knavery 
To  stock  a  kingdom  I 

Petru.  Why,  this  is  a  riddle ; 
"  I  love  you,  and  ( love  yon  not." 

Maria.   It  is  lo  ; 
And  till  your  own  experience  do  nnty  it. 
This  distance  I  must  keep, 

Petru.  If  you  talk  miire, 
I  am  angry,  very  angry  ! 

Afaria.  I  am  glad  on't,  and  I  will  talk. 

Petru.  Pr'ythee,  peace  ! 
Let  me  not  think  thou'rt  mad.  I  tell  the«,  womao. 
If  thou  goest  forward,  T  am  still  Petruchio. 

Maria.  And  I  am  worse,  a  woman  that  can  fear 
Neither  Petruchio  Furius,  nor  his  fame, 
Nor  anything  that  tends  to  our  >llcgiiiiice  : 
There's  a  short  method  for  you  :  now  you  kniw  me. 

Petru.   If  you  can  carry  't  so,  'lis  very  well. 

Bianca.  No,  you  shall  carry  it,  sir. 

Petru.   Peace,  gentle  low-bell  I 

Petron.  Use  no   more  words,  but  come  down 
I  charge  thee,  by  the  duty  of  a  child  I    [instantly  ; 

Petru.  Pr'ythee  come,  Maria  !  1  forgive  all. 

Maria.  Stay  there  !  That  duty,  that  you  charge 
(If  you  consider  truly  what  you  say,)  [me  by, 

[a  now  soother  man's  ;  you  gav«'t  away 


I'  Ih'  church,  if  you  remember,  to  my  husband  ; 
So  all  you  can  exact  now,  is  no  more 
But  only  a  due  reverence  to  your  person, 
Whirh  thus  I  pay  :  Your  blessiug,  and  I  am  gone 
To  bed  for  this  night. 

Pelron.   This  is  monstrooa  I 
That  blessing  that  St.  Duostan  gafe  the  deril, 
If  I  were  near  thee,  I  would  give  thee,  whore  ; 
Pull  thee  down  by  th'  nose  I 

Bianca.  Saints  should  not  rave,  sir: 
A  little  rhubarb  now  were  eirellent. 

Petru.  Then,   by   that  duty  you  owe  to   me. 
Open  tlie  door,  and  be  obedient  I  [Maria, 

I  am  quiet  yet. 

Maria.   I  do  confess  that  duty  : 
Make  your  Ix-st  on't, 

Pelru.  Why,  give  me  leave,  I  will. 

Bianca.  Sir,  there's  no  learning 
An  old  BtiS' jade  to  trot ;  yon  know  the  moral. 

Maria.  Yet,  as  I  take  it,  sir,  I  owe  no  more 
Than  you  owe  back  again. 

PftTU.   You  will  not  article  ? 
All  1  owe,  jiresently — let  me  hnt  up — 1*11  pay. 

Maria,  You  are  too  hot,  and  such  prove  jtAet 
at  length. 
You  do  confess  a  duty,  or  respect  to  me  from  you 

again. 
That'*  very  near,  or  full  the  same  with  mine  ? 

Pelru.  Yea. 

Maria.  Then,  by  that  duty,  or  respect,  or  what 
You  please  to  have  it,  go  to  bed  and  leave  me. 
And  trouble  me  no  longer  with  your  fooling; 
For  know,  I  am  not  for  you, 

Petru.  Well,  what  remedy  ?  iTaiilt  Frienai. 

Petron.  A  line  smart  cuiigeL — Oh,  that  1  were 
near  thee! 

Bianea.  If  you  had   teeth  now,   what  a  case 
were  we  in  ! 

Mor.  These  are  the  moat  authentic  rebels,  next 
Tyrone,  1  ever  read  of. 

Maria,  A  week  hence,  or  a  fortnight,  as  yon 
bear  yuu, 
And  as  I  find  my  will  observed.  I  may, 
With  intercession  of  some  friends,  be  brought 
May  be  to  kiss  you  ;  and  so  quarterly 
To  pay  a  little  rent  by  compusition. 
You  undrnitind  me  ? 

Soph.  Thou,  boy,  thou  I 

Petru.  WeU. 
There  are  more  maids  than  Maudlin  ;  that's  my 
comfort. 

Maria.  Yes  ;  and  more  men  than  Michael. 

Pelru.    I  must  not 
To  bed  with  this  stomach,  and  no  meat,  lady. 

Maria.  Feed  where  you  will,  so  it  be  sound  and 
wholesome ; 
Else,  live  at  livery,  for  I'll  none  with  you. 

Bianca.  You   had  best  back  one  o'   th'  dairy 
maids  ;  they'll  carry  : 
But  take  heed  to  your  girths,  you'll  get  a  bruise 
else. 

Petru.  Now,   if  thou  wooldst  come  down,  and 
tender  me 
All  the  delights  due  to  ■  marriage-bed; 
Study  such  kisses  as  wouiii  melt  a  man  ; 
And  turn  thyself  into  a  tuoosand  figures. 
To  add  new  flames  unto  roe ;  I  would  stand 
Thus  heavy,  thus  regardless,  thus  despising 
Thee,  and  thy  best  allurings  :   All  the  beauty 
That's  laid  upou  your  bodies,  mark  roe  well, 
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tin,  nor  candle, 
Do  yoa  rebel  so  ■oO'D? 


ritbout  doubt  Toir  minds  are  mUmbte, 
lave  no  ma«ks  for  them.)  all  this  rare  besuty, 
at  the  painter  and  the  nlk-wurm  hj, 
loctor  with  hia  diets,  and  the  tailor, 
■oa  appear  like  flea'd  cats  ;  not  lo  handsome. 
ifia.  And  we  appear,  like  her  that  aenC  us 

hither, 
onlj  excellent  and  beanteooa  Nature, 
ouraelvca,  for  men  to  wonder  at, 
>o  divine  to  handle  :   We  are  goU, 
r  own  nature*  pure :  but  when  we  luffer 
aaband'i  aUnip  upon  us,  then  allaja, 
MM  ones,  of  you  men,  are  mingled  with  at, 
oake  UB  blush  like  copper ! 
Sru,  Then,  and  neier 
iro,  are  women  to  be  tpoken  of; 
11  that  time  )'ou  have  no  souls,  1  take  it. 
oigbt ! — Cqom;,  gentlemea  !  I'll  fast  for  thii 

night; 
ij  thia  hand— Wen,  I  ahall  come  up  yet .' 
irM.  No. 
!r«.  There  will  I  watch  thee  like  a  withe  'd 

jury; 
abalt  neither  hare  meat 
nythin^  that's  easy, 
kke  roercy. 

riMMi.  Put  up  your  pipes;    to  bed,  sir  I    I'O 
nth't  siege  will  not  shake  us.         [assure  yon 
r.  Well  said,  colonel  ! 
via.  To  bed,  to  bed,  Pctmchio  !  Good  night, 

gentlemen  1 
I  m^e  my  father  sick  with  sitting  ap. 
yon  shall  find  as  any  time  these  ten  days, 
s  we  may  march  off  with  our  contentment, 
■ni.    I'll  hang  first  ! 
ria.  And  I'll  quarter,  if  I  do  not  ! 
ake  you  know,  and  fear  a  wife,  Petmcfaio  ; 
my  cause  lies. 

lave  been  famous  for  ■  woman>tamer, 
tear  the  fear'd  name  of  a  brave  wife -breaker  : 
Baa  now  shall  take  those  honours  off,  and 

tame  you. 
ncTer  look  so  big  !  she  shall,  believe  me, 
am  she.     What  think  ye  .' — Good  night  to 

all  find  ceatinels [all 

\nca.  If  ye  dare  sally.  lErfunt  )Aovt. 

^rws.  The  devil's  in  'em,  even  the  very  devil, 
msn-rigbt  devil  ! 
Yu.  I'll  devil  'em;  by  these  ten  bones,  I 

Willi 

mg  it  to  th'  old  provefb,  '  No  sport,  no  pie.' 
taken  down  i'  tb'  top  of  all  my  speed  .> 
»  fine  dancing  '.     Gentlemen,  stick  tome  ■' 
ee  our  freehold's  touch 'd  ;  and,  by  this  light, 
ill  belcnguer  'em,  and  either  starve  'em  out, 
ike  'em  recresnt. 
'ron.   I'll  see  all  passages  stopt,  but  those 

about  'em. 
good  women  of  the  town  dare  succour  'em, 
■all  have  wars  indeed. 
lA.   I'll  stand  |>erdue  upon  'em. 
r.  My  regiment  shall  lie  before. 
MM.  I  think  so  ; 
iTowQ  too  old  to  stand. 
•ru.  Let's  in,  and  each  provide  his  tackle  ! 
Are  'em  out,  or  make  'em  take  their  pardon* 
what  I  say)  on  tlicir  hare  knees. 
^etruchio.  fear'd,  and  spoken  of, 
■■7  wedding-oigbt  am  I  thus  jaded  ? 


SCENE  IV.^^   J/aU  ia  the  tam». 
Enter  RowuiirD  and  Paean,  tt  ttrtral  do&tw, 

Rmcl.  Now,  Pedro  ? 

Pedro.  Very  busy.  Master  Rowland. 

Howl.  What  haste,  man  .' 

Pedro.  I  beseech  you  pardon  me, 
I  am  not  mine  own  man. 

Howl.  Thou  art  not  mad  ^ 

Pedro.   No  ;   but,  believe  me,  as  hasty 

Howl.  The  cause,  good  Pedro  .* 

Pedro.  There  be  a  thousand,  sir.     Yoa  are  not 

Roiel.  Not  yet.  [married  T 

Pedro.  Keep  yourself  quiet  then. 

lioicl.  Why? 

Pedro.  You'll  find  a  fiddle 
That  ue>-er  will  be  tnned  else ;  Prom  all  woraea — 

[KriL 

Howl.  What  ails  the  fellow,  tro  >— Jaquea  > 

Enter  jAQros. 

Jaqu€*.  Your  friend,  sir; 
But  very  full  of  business. 

Hoirl.  Nothing  but  business  ? 
Pr'ythee  the  reason  !  is  there  any  dying  ? 

Jaques.  I  would  there  were,  sir  1 

lioiel.  But  thy  buaineaa  ? 

Jaquti.  I'll  telt  you  in  a  word :  I  am  lent  ta 
An  imposition  upon  souse  and  puddings,  [lay 

Pasties,  and  penny  custards,  that  the  women 
May  not  relieve  yon  rebels.     Fare  you  well,  ttr) 

Hotel.  How  docs  my  mistress  ? 

Jaqutt.  Like  a  resty  jade  ; 
She's  spoil'd  for  riding.  [Eril. 

Hotel.  What  a  devil  ail  they  ? 
Custards,  and  penny  pasties,  fools  and  fiddles  I 
What's  this  to  th'  purpose  .' — Oh,  weU  met. 

Ettter  BonmcLMM. 

Soph.  Now,  Rowland  I 
I  cannot  stay  to  talk  lung. 

Hotel.   What's  the  mutter  * 
Here's  stirring,  but  to  what  end  ?  Whither  go  you  ? 

Soph.  To  view  the  works. 

Howl.  What  works  ? 

Soph-  The  women's  trenches. 

Hotrl.  Trenches  ?     Are  such  to  see  f 

Soph.  I  do  not  jest,  sir. 

Howl.  I  connot  understand  you. 

Soph.  Do  not  ynu  hear 
In  what  a  state  of  quarrel  the  new  bride 
Stands  with  her  husboud  ? 

Hotrl.  Let  him  stand  with  her 
And  there's  an  end. 

Soph.  It  should  be  ;  but,  by'r  lady, 
She  holds  him  out  at  pike's  end,  and  defies  liim, 
And  now  is  fortified.      Such  a  regiment  of  nitte(a 
Never  defied  men  braver  :  I  am  sent 
To  view  their  preparation. 

Hotel.  This  is  news. 
Stranger  than  armies  in  the  air.     Yoa  saw  not 
My  gentle  mistress  ? 

Soph.  Yes,  and  meditating 
Upon  some  secret  business  ;  when  she  had  found  it, 
She  leap'd  for  joy,  and  laugb'd,  and  straight  ratiroJ 
To  shun  Moroso. 

Hoirl.  This  may  be  for  me. 

Snph.  Will  you  along  i 

Roirl.   No. 

Soph.  Farewell.  p 


no 
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Roiet.  Fsrewell,  sir  ! — 
What  should  her  masing  mean,  and  wliat  her  joy 

ia't 
If  not  for  my  iidirantnge  ?     Stay  you  !  may  not 
Thai  bob-lail  jade  Moroso,  with  bis  jold, 
His  gew-gaudes,  and  the  hope  ibe  Uaa  to  send  him 
Quickly  to  diut,  excite  this  ? 

Enter  Livi«  at  on4  door,  and  Moaoao  at  iin*(A«r, 
kgarkmtftff. 

Here  (he  comra ; 

And  yonder  walks  the  stallion  to  diicoverl 

Vet  I'll  salute  her. — Save  you,  beauteous  mistress  1 

J.ivia.  The  fox  is  kcnneU'd  for  me. — Sare  you, 

Iloiel.  Why  do  you  look  so  atrange  }  [sir ! 

Livia.  1  use  to  luok,  sir, 
'Without  examintttion. 

Mor.  Twenty  spvir-ryals  for  that  word  ! 

Hotel.   Belike  thea 
The  objeot  discontcnta  yon  ? 

Lioia.  Yes,  it  does. 

Roiel.  Is't  come  to  this  ?  You  know  me,  do  yon 
not? 

T.ivia.   Yes,  as  I   may  know  many,  by  repent- 

Jtoiol.  Why  do  you  break  your  faith  ?       [ance. 

/<ji'i<:.  I'll  teU  you  that  too  : 
You  ore  underage,  and  no  band  holds  upon  you. 

Mur.  Excellent  wench ! 

H     Livia.  Sue  out  your  understanding, 
Koi  get  more  hair  to  cover  yuur  bare  kauckle  I 


(For  boys  were  onade  for  oothing  but  dry  kitaes) 
And,  if  yoQ  can,  more  mantiers  ! 
Af(?r.' Better  still ! 

Livia.  And  then,  if  I  want  Spanish  gltfret,  or 
stockings, 
A  ten-pound  waistcoat,  or  a  oag  to  hunt  on. 
It  may  be  I  shell  grace  you  to  accept  'em. 

Roiel.  Farewell  I  and  a-heo  I  credit  women  uora, 
May  1  to  Smithlield,  and  there  buy  a  jade 
(And  know  hira  to  be  so)  tbnt  breaks  my  neck  . 
Lioia.  Becauiie  1  have  known  you,  I'll  be  thua 
kind  to  you  : 
Farewell,  and  be  a  man  !  and  I'll  provide  yoo, 
Because  1  see  you're  desperate,  tome  ataid  cham- 
bermaid, 
That  may  relieve  your  youth  with  wholeaom*  1<ks 
trine. 
Mor.    She's   mine  from   ill  the  world ! — Ha. 
Livia.  Ha,  chicken  I  [weiwh  I 

[Gfm  kht  a  >9t  an  IMi  tar.  and  *tU. 
Mar,  Mow's  this  ?  I  do  not  lore  these  favmirt. 

— Save  you  ! 
iRou>/.  The  devil  take  thee  I 

[  Wring*  kiai  ty  Ou  nctt. 
Mor.  Oh! 
RqwI.  There's  a  love-token  for  yxni  !  thank  Die 

now  I 
Mot.   I'll  think  on  some  of  ye  ;  and,  if  I  live, 
My  siose  alone  sball  not  be  play'd  witbaL  [£mwu. 


ACT 

SCENE  \,—A  Boem  in  Iht  Tfouie rf  Pbtroniu*.  I 


EnltT  PmnoMim  and  Hoioso. 

Petron.  A  box  o'  th'  car,  do  you  aay  P 

Mor.  Yes,  tun,  a  sound  one  ; 
Beside  my  no.ie  blown  in  my  hand.     If  Cupid 
Shoot  arrows  of  (hat  weight,  I'll  swear  devoutly, 
He  has  sued  his  livery,  and  is  no  more  a  boy. 

Petron.  Yon  gave  her  some  ill  langua^  ? 

Mor.   Not  a  word. 

Pelron.  Or  might  be  you  were  fumbling  I 

Mor.   'Would  1  had,  sir! 
I  bad  been  aforehand  then  ;  but,  to  b«  baffled, 
And  have  no  feeling  of  the  cause 

Pelron,  Be  patient ; 
I  have  a  medicine  clapp'd  to  her  back  will  cure  her. 

Mor.  No,  sure  't  must  be  afore,  sir. 

Pelron.  O'  my  conscience, 
When  I  got  these  two  wenclies  (who  till  now 
Ne'er  shew'd  their  riding)  I  was  drunk  with  bas- 
Whose  nature  is  to  form  things  like  itself,     [tard. 
Heady  and  monstrous.     Did  she  slight  him  too  ? 

Mor.  TJiat's  all  my  comfort !      A  Jnere  hobby- 
horse 
She  made  child  Rowland  :  'Sfoot,  the  would  not 

know  him. 
Not  give  him  a  free  look,  not  reckon  him 
Among  her  thoughts ;   which  I  held  more  than 

wonder, 
I  having  seen  her  within  these  three  days  kit*  him, 
With  such  an  appetite  as  though  the  would  «at 
him. 

/Vfron.  There  is  some  trick  in  this.      How  did 
he  take  it  > 

Wer.   Rmdv  to  cry,  h«  ran  aw«y. 


11. 

Pelron.   I  fear  her  : 
And  yet  I  tell  you,  ever  to  ny  ange 
She  is  as  tame  as  ionocency.     It  may  be 
This  blow  was  but  a  favour. 

Mor.  I'll  be  sworn 
'Twas  well  tied  on  then. 

Petron.  Go  to  I  pray  forget  it : 
I  have  bespoke  a  priest,  and  within  theae  tw* 

hours 
I  U  have  you  married  ;  will  that  please  yoo  ? 

Mor.  Yes. 

Pelron.  V'W  see  it  done  myself,  and  give  the  U4y 
Such  a  sound  exhort  utiun  for  this  knuvcry, 
I'll  warrant  you,  shall  make  her  smell  this  montb 

Mor.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  violeiit  Ioq'U 

Petron.  Neither 

Mor.  It  may  be 
Out  of  her  earnest  love  there  grew  a  longing 
(As  you  know  women  hare  such  toys)  in  kindnest, 
To  give  me  a  box  o'  lb'  ear,  or  ao. 

Pelron.  It  may  be. 

Mor.   1  reckon  for  the  best  still.     This  night 
I  8b«l]  enjoy  her  ?  [then 

Petron.  You  shall  handsel  her. 

Mor.  Old  as  1  am,  I'll  give  her  one  blow  ibc't. 
Shall  make  her  groan  thiit  twelvemonth. 

Petron.  Where's  your  jointure .' 

Mor.  I  have  a  jointure  for  her. 

Petron.  Have  your  counsel 
Perused  it  yet  ? 

Mor.  No  counsel  but  the  night,  aitd  your  aweet 
Shall  e'er  peruse  that  jointure.  [daughter, 

Petron.  Very  well,  sir. 

3for.   I'll  no  demurrer*  on't,  nor  no  rejoindert. 
The  other's  ready  seat'd 
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ra».  Come  tbm,  let's  comfort 

a  PUrochio:   He's  like  little  children 

ose  their  baubles,  crying  ri|>e. 

r.   Pray  tell  me, 

I  ttem  woman  ttill  upon  the  flaunt 

Id  defUnue  ? 

r^n.  Still,  and  itill  she  aholl  be, 

m  be  itarred  out :  You  shall  »ee  auoh  joatioe, 

vomen  shall  be  glad,  after  this  tempest, 

their  hosbandi'  shoes,  and  walk  their  horses. 
p.  That  were  a  merry  world  t — Do  jou  hear 

the  rumour  ? 
By  the  worami  are  in  insurrection, 

lean  to  make  a 

f«n.  They'll  sooner 

apoQ  walls  as  we  do.     Let  'em,  let  'em  ! 

ship  'em  out  in  cuck-stoots  ;  there  they'll 
ITC  Colnmbos  did,  till  they  discorer         [sail 
appy  islands  of  obedieoce. 
ay  too  long  ;  come  I 
r.  Now,  St.  George  be  with  us !         lEjpeunt. 


ore  II.— The  Court  before  the  ff»tue  qf 

tPSTRDCHIO. 
Efltr  LiTr4  alone. 
Now,  if  I  can  but  get  in  handsomely, 
r,  I  »h«U  deceive  you  :  and  this  night, 
1  four  prirate  pluCtiog,  I'll  no  wedlock  : 
I  shifted  ssil,  and  find  my  sister's  safety 
t  retirement.    Pray  to  Heaven  that  Rowland 
>t  believe  too  far  what  I  said  to  him  ! 
)n  old  foicose  forced  me  ;   that's  my  fear, 
let  me  see  !   this  quarter  fierce  Petrucliio 

with  his  royrmidons :   I  must  be  sudden  ; 
(eize  on  me,  I  can  look  for  noibing 
lartial-law  ;  to  this  place  have  1  'scaped  him. 
>  there! 

Xmltr  MiUUA  aiiti  Biamca  akovt. 
ffe.  Qui  tMtiP 
ia.  A  friend. 
\nea.  Who  are  you  ? 
ia.  Look  out  and  know  ! 
ria.  Alas,  poor  wench,  who  sent  thee  ? 
weak  fool  made  thy  tongue  hi*  orator  ? 
a  you  come  to  parley. 
ia.  You're  deceived. 
.  by  the  goodneas  of  your  cause,  I  come 

•a  yon  do. 

tia.  You're  too  weak,  too  foolish, 
wt  us  with  your  smoothness:  Do  not  we  know 
hast  been  kept  up  tame  ? 
M.  Believe  roe ! 

fia.  No ;  pr'ythee,  good  Livia, 
thy  eliMfuence  somewhere  else. 
mea.  Good  cousin, 
p  yoor  pipes  ;  we  are  not  for  your  palate  : 

w«  know  who  sent  you. 

<«.  O'  my  word 

WMS.  Stay  there ;  you  must  not  think  your 
word, 

your  maidenhead,  or  such  Sunday  oaths, 
I  after  even-song,  can  inveigle  us 
Me  our  hand-fast :   Did  their  wisdoms  think 
lent  you  hither,  we  would  be  so  foolish 
tertain  our  gentle  sister  SInon, 
live  ber  credit,  while  the  wooden  jade 
cbio  stole  upon  as  ?  No,  good  sister  ! 
■M,  and  tell  the  merry  Greeks  that  sent  you, 


Ilinm  shall  burn,  and  I,  as  did  yEoeas, 
Will  on  my  back,  'spite  of  the  myrmidona, 
Carry  this  warlike  Udy,  and  through  seas 
Unknown,  and  unbelief ed,  seek  nut  a  land, 
Where,  like  a  race  of  noble  Atnuons, 
We'll  root  ourselves,  sad  to  our  endless  glory 
Live,  and  despise  base  men ! 

Livia.    I'll  second  you. 

Bianca.  How  long  have  yon  been  thuf .' 

Livia.  That's  all  one,  cousin  ; 
I  stand  for  freedom  now. 

Bianca.  Take  heed  of  lying  ! 
For,  by  this  light,  if  we  do  credit  you. 
And  find  you  tripping,  his  inflictioa 
That  killed  the  prince  of  Orange,  wiU  we  sport 
To  what  we  purpose. 

Livia.  Let  me  feel  the  heaviest ! 

Afaria.  Swesr  by  thy  sweetheart  Rowland,  (for 
by  your  maidenhead 
I  fear  'twill  be  too  late  to  swear)  you  meaa 
Nothing  bat  fair  and  safe,  and  honourable 
To  ua,  and  to  yourself. 

Licia.  I  swear ! 

Biancm.  Stay  yet ! 
Swear  as  you  hate  Moroso,  (that's  the  surest) 
And  as  you  have  a  certain  fear  to  find  him 
Worse  than  a  poor  dried  Jack  ;  full  of  more  acbet 
Than  Autumn  has  ;  more  knavery,  and  usury, 
And  foulery,  and  brokery,  than  Dog's- Ditdi ; 
As  you  do  constantly  believe  he's  nothing 
But  an  old  empty  bag  with  a  grey  beard, 
And  that  beard  such  a  bob-tail,  that  it  looks 
Worse  than  a  mare's  tail  eaten  off  wilb  Sies ; 
As  you  acknowledge,  that  young  handsome  wendi 
That  lies  by  aach  a  Bilboa  blade,  that  bend* 
With  ev'ry  pass  he  makes,  to  th'  hvlts,  most  mise- 
A  dry-nurse  to  his  coughs,  a  fewterer  [rabla. 

To  such  D  nssty  fellow,  a  robbed  thing 
Of  all  delights  youth  looks  for  ;  and,  to  end. 
One  cast  away  on  coarse  beef,  bom  to  brush 
That  everlasting  cassock  that  hss  worn 
As  many  servants  out,  as  tlie  Nurtb-Ejist  passage 
Has  consumed  snil'irs;  If  yoo  swear  this,  and  truly, 
Without  the  reservation  of  a  gown. 
Or  any  meritorious  petticoat, 
'Tis  like  we  gJiaU  believe  yoo. 

Livia.  I  do  swear  it. 

Maria.    Stay  yet  a  little  I  Came  this  wholeione 
motion 
(Deal  truly,  sislcr)  from  your  own  opinicm, 
Or  some  suggestion  of  the  foe  ? 

iiria.   Ne'er  fear  me  ! 
For,  by  that  little  faith  1  have  in  husbands. 
And  the  grrat  u-al  I  bear  your  cause,  I  come 
Full  of  that  liberty  you  stand  for,  sister '. 

Maria.  If  we  believe,  and  you  prove  recreant, 
Livia, 
Think  what  a  maim  you  give  the  noble  cause 
We  now  stand  up  fur  I   'fhink  what  women  shall. 
An    hundred    years    hence,     speak    thee,    when 

eiamples 
Are  look'd  for,  and  so  great  ones,  whose  relations, 
Spoke,  as  we  do  'em,  wench,  shall  make  new  cus- 
toms '. 

Bianra.  If  you  be  Mse,  repent,  go  home,  and 
And  to  the  serious  women  of  the  city  (pray. 

Confess  yourself;  bring  not  a  sin  so  hcinoas 
To  load  thy  soul  to  this  place.     .Mark  me.  I.iWa  ; 
If  thou  be'st  double,  and  bctray'st  onr  kopuan. 
And  we  foil  in  our  purpose,  get  thee  where 

p  a — 
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Tlirrs  is  no  women  living,  nor  no  hope 
There  ever  shall  be  I 

Mnria.   If  a  mother's  daughter, 
Tliat  ever  heard  the  mime  of  sCubbora  husband, 
Find  thee,  and  know  thy  gin 

Bianca.  Nay  i(  old  age. 
One  that  has  worn  away  the  narae  of  woman. 
And  no  more  left  to  know  her  by  but  railing, 
No  teeth,  nor  eye»,  nor  legs,  but  wooden  ones, 
Come  but  i'  the  windward  of  tbee,  for  sure  she'll 

smell  thee, 
Thoa'lt  be  so  rank ;  sbe'U  ride  thee  like  a  night- 
mare. 
And  say  her  prayers  backward  to  undo  thee ; 
She'll  curse  thy  meat  and  drink,  and,  when  thou 

marriest, 
Clap  a  sound  upcll  for  ever  on  thy  pleasures. 

Maria-    Children  of   live    year   old,   like  little 
fairies, 
Will  pinch  thee  into  motley  ;  all  that  ever 
Shall  live  and  hrar  of  thee,  I  mean  all  women, 
Witl  (like  so  many  furi<;»)  shake  their  keys, 
And  toss  Lheir  flaming  distatrd  o'er  '.heir  heads, 
Crying,  ri-venge  !   Take  heed  ;   'tis  hideous. 
Oh,  'tis  a  fenrful  office  !    If  thou  hadst 
(Thnugh  thou  be'st  perfect  now)  when  thon  ramest 
A  false  imagination,  get  thee  gone,  [hither 

And,  as  my  learned  cousin  said,  repent  I 
This  place  is  sought  by  soundness. 

Livia.  So  I  seek  it. 
Or  let  met  me  be  a  most  despised  eiample  ! 

Maria.   1  do  bdiere  thee  ;  be  thou  worthy  of  it  I 
You  come  not  empty  ? 

[Aria.  No,  hcrc'a  cakes  and  cM>ld  meat, 
Aiui  tripe  of  proof;  behold  bcrc'f  wine  and  beei  1 
Be  jliidden,  I  shall  be  surprised  else, 

Maria.  Meet  at  the  luw  parlour-door;  there  lies 
a  diKC  way  ; 
^\^lat  fond  obedience  you  have  living  in  you, 
Or  duty  to  a  man,  before  yon  enter 
Plini;  it  awny ;  'twill  but  delile  our  offerings. 

Bianca.   Ue  wary  as  you  come. 

Livia.  I  warrant  you.  lEjttunl. 


SCENE  in.— A  Street. 
Bnttr  nrn  Maids. 

1  Maid.  How  goes  your  business,  girls  ? 

2  Afdirf.  A-foot,  and  fair. 

'S  Maid.   If  foriune  favour  us.     Away  to  your 
strength  ! 
The  country  forces  are  arrived.     Be  gone  ! 
"We  arc  dlseovcr'd  else. 

1  Maid.  Arm,  and  be  valiant  I 

1  Maid.  Think  of  onr  cause  I 

3  Maid.  Our  justice  I 

1  Maid.  'Tis  sufficient.  [ExeuM. 


SCENE  \\.— Another  Street. 
Enter  RuwukKD  and  T>A>rn>,  Mreratlg. 
Trn.  Now,  Rowland .' 
Roif/,   How  do  yi>u  ? 
Trri.   How  dost  thou,  nun? 
Thim  look'st  ill. 

Untrl.  Yes.     Prty  can  yon  tdl  me,  Tranio, 
Who  knew  the  devil  first? 
■^Vfi.  A  woman. 


Rotel.  So. 

Were  they  not  well  acquainted  ? 

Tra.   May  be  ao. 
For  they  had  certain  dialogues  together. 

Rotl.   He  sold  her  fruit,  1  Uke  it  f 

Tra.  Yes,  and  clicese 
That  choak'd  all  mankind  after. 

Rovl.  Canst  thou  tell  me 
Whether  that  woman  ever  bad  a  fiuth. 
After  &he  hod  eat«n  ? 

Tra.  That  is  a  Kchool-question. 

Hotel.  No,  'lis  no  question ;    for  believe 
Tranio, 
That  cold  fruit,  after  eating,  bred  nooght  in  hi 
But  Ti'indy  promises,  and  cholic  vows. 
That  broke  out  both  ways.  Thou  hast  beard,  I 
Of  Escuiapius,  a  far-famed  surgeon,  [i 

One  that  could  set  together  qusrter'd  traitai* 
And  make  'em  honest  men.  |H 

Tra.   How  dust  thou,  Rowland  ?  H 

Jtou-t.   Let  him  but  take  (if  he  dare  do  •  N 
Shall  get  him  fame  indeed)  a  faithless  woman, 
(There  will  be  credit  for  him  that  will  ^peak  h 
A  broken  woman,  Tranio,  a  base  woman. 
And  if  he  can  cure  such  a  wreck  of  honour. 
Let  him  come  here  and  practise ! 

Tra.  Now,  for  honour's  sake, 
Why.  what  ail'st  thou,  Rowland  ? 

Hoiei,   I  am  ridden,  Tranio, 
And  spur-gall'd  to  the  life  of  patience, — 
Heaven  keep  my  wits  together  I — by  a  thing 
Our  worst  thoughts  are  too  noble  for,  a  woma 

Tra.  Your  mistress  has  a  little  frovm'd||B 

Sotrl,  She  was  my  mistress.  ^M 

Tra.   Is  she  not  ?  ™ 

Roirl.  No,  Tranio : 
She  has  done  me  xuch  disgrace,  co  spitefull; 
So  like  a  woman  bent  lo  my  undoing. 
That  henceforth  a  good  horse  shall  be  my  i 
A  good  sword,  or  a  book.     And  if  yon  seal 
Tell  her,  I  do  beseech  you,  even  for  love's  | 

Tra.    I  will:  Rowland. 

Row}.  She  may  sooner  count  the  good 
I  hnve  thought  her,  our  old  love  and  our  friendi 
Shed  one  true  tear,  mean  one  hour  constant!} 
Re  old  and  honest,  married  and  a  maid. 
Than  make  me  see  her  more,  or  more  believe 
And  now  I  have  met  a  messenger,  farewell,  si 

[ 

Tra.  Alas,  ])oor  Rowland  !  I  will  do  it  for  I 
This  is  that  dog  Moroao  ;  hut  I  hope 
To  see  him  colli  i'  th'  mouth  first,  ere  he  enjoy 
I'll   watch   this    young    man  j  drsucrate   tliol 

may  seize  him. 
And,  if  my  purse  or  couniel  can,  I'll  ease  Ua 

C 


SCENE  V A  Room  in  the  U9um\ 

PhraucBio. 

Enttr  PsraDCHio,  PcmoHiiiit,  MoniSo,  anil  f 
Petrti.  For,  look  you,  gentlemen,   aay 
grant  her. 
Out  of  my  free  and  libersl  love,  a  pardon. 
Which  ynu  and  atl  men  else  know,  she  descrvM 
(  Tvneatit.amici)  can  all  the  world  leave  Ul^ 
Prtron.  1  think  not. 
J'ftru.  No,  by  Heaven,  Ihey  caonot ! 
For  pray  consider,  have  you  ever  read, 
Or  beard  of,  or  can  any  man  inuiKinek 
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So  itiir  a  Tom-boy,  of  so  set  a  tnoticc. 

And  tacb  •  brazen  resolution, 

Ki  this  young  crab-tree  -'  and  then  answer  me  T 

And  mark  Sut  this  too,  friends,  witbout  a  cause, 

Not  a  fo>ii  •ord  come  cross  her,  not  a  (ear 

She  ja?tty  Ckn  take  hold  on  ;  and  d'ye  think 

I  must  sleep  out  my  anger,  and  endure  it, 

Sow  |iillo\fi  to  her  ease,  and  lull  her  mischief? 

Give  me  a  spindle  tirst !   No,  no,  my  masters. 

Were  she  ax  fair  a«  Nell-a-Grecce,  and  houw'wifc 

Ai  good  as  the  wise  sailor's  wifp,  and  young  still, 

Never  abovs  fifteen,  and  these  trtcks  to  it. 

She  fUould  ride  the  wild-mare  once  n-weelc,   she 

should, 
Believe  me,  friends,  she  should  !  I  would  tabor  her, 
'Till  all  the  legions  that  ore  crept  into  her. 
Flew  out  with  fire  i'  th'  tails. 

Soplt.  Methinks  you  err  now  ; 
Fbr  tu  me  teems,  a  little  sulTeraace 
Were  a  far  surer  cure. 

Felru.  Yes,  I  can  snflfar, 
Where  I  see  promises  uf  |icart!  and  amendment, 

Mar.   Gi>e  her  a  few  conditions. 

Ptlnt.  rU  be  hang'd  first ! 

Ptlron.  Give  her  a  crab-tree  cudgel  t 

PrITu..  So  I  will ; 
And  after  it  a  flock -bed  for  her  bones, 
And  bard  eggn,  till  they  braee  her  Hke  a  dmm, 
file  shall  bv  pamper'd  with  ; 
She  shall  nut  know  a  stool  La  ten  mouths,  genlle- 

Soph.  Thia  must  not  be.  [mea. 

Bttttr  jAqi'U. 

jQifiifi.  Arm,  anil  I  out  with  your  weapons  ! 
For  all  the  women  in  the  kingdom';  on  ye  ; 
Ifcey  fwam  like  wasps,  and  nothing  can  destroy 

'rm. 
Bat  stopping  of  their  hive,  and  smothering  of 'em. 

Enter  raiHO, 
Pedro.  Statid  to  your  guard,  sir  I  all  the  deviU 

extant 
Are  broke  upon  iii  like  a  cloud  of  thunder ; 
There  arc  more  women  marching  liitherward, 
la  rvacue  of  my  mistre-v,  than  e'er  tunt'd  tail 
At  Sjlufbridgeifnir,  and  I  believe  »»  fiery. 

Jai]U*t.  Tlif  forlorn-hope's  hd  by  a  tanner's  wife, 
(1  knuw  her  by  her  hide)  a  dcsp'rutc  woman ; 
She  Head  her  husband  in  hrr  youth,  and  made 
Reina  of  his  hide  to  ride  the  parish.    Take  'em  all 

together. 
They  are  a  genealogy  of  jennet«,  gotten 
And  bom  thus,  by  the  boiiterous  breath  of  htu- 

bands  ; 
They  serve  sure,  and  are  swift  to  catch  occasioD 
(I  mean  their  foes  or  husbands)  by  the  forelocks. 
And  there  they  hang  like  favours  :  cry  thry  can, 
But  more  for  noble  spite  than  frar  ;  and  crying 
Ijke  the  old  gianta  that  were  foes  to  Heaven, 
Tbey   heave   yc   stool   on   stool,    and   fling   mdn 

pot-lidg 
Like  massy  rocks,  dart  ladles,  tossing  irons, 
And  I'lngs  like  thandcrbolta.  till  overlaid, 
Thrr  fall  beneath  the  weight;  yet  still  aspiring 
At  lh<Me  impcrioni  cudsheods,   that   would  tame 

'em- 
Tb«re'ine'era  one  of  these,  the  worst  and  weakest, 
(C'honse    where  you  will)   but    dare   attempt    the 
Against  the  sovereign  peace  of  t^ritans,    [raising, 
A  M«y-pole  and  a  morris,  maugre  mainly 
Tbtir  2eal.  and  dudECOD-dagKEf*  i  and  vet  more, 


Dares  plant  a  stand  of  batt'nng  ale  agninst  'em. 
And  drink  'em  out  o'  th'  parish. 

Soph.   Lo  you,  fierce 
Petruchio  !  tliia  cnnies  of  your  impatience. 

Pedro.  There's  one  brought  in  the  bears,  against 
the  canons 
Of  the  town,  made  it  good,  and  fnught  'em. 

Jaquet.  Another,  toherevcrlRslingfame,  erertrd 
Two  ale-housrs  of  ease,  the  tjuarter  sessions 
Running  against  her  roundly  ;  in  which  busiiiesi 
Two  of  tlid  disnnuller^  lost  their  night-caps  ; 
A  third  attxKl  eicoiniDunicaCe  by  th'  cudgel  ; 
The  ciJiiatnblc,  to  her  eternal  glory, 
Drunk  bard,  and  was  converted,  and  she  victor. 

Pedro.  Then  tare  they  victaalied  with  pies  andi 
puddings, 
(The  trapfiitigs  of  good  stomachs)  noble  ale 
(Tlie  true  defender,)  sausages,  and  smoked  ouea, 
If  need  be,  such  as  serve  for  pikes  ;  and  pork 
(Better  the  Jews  ne'er  hated)  here  and  there 
A  bottle  of  metheglin,  a  stout  BntoD 
Thnt  will  stand  to  'cm  ; 
What  else  tliey  waat,  they  war  for. 

Pelru.  Come  to  council ! 

Soph.  Now  you  must  grant  coaditioiis,   or  (he 
kingdom 
M'ill  have  no  other  talk  but  thla. 

Pelron.  .Away  then, 
And  let's  advi!<e  the  best! 

Soph.  Why  do  you  tremble  ? 

Mvr.  Have  I  lived  thus  long  to  be  koockt  o'  tb' 
head 
With  half  a  washing  beetle  ?   Pray  he  wiae,  air. 

Pelru.  Come;  something  I'll  do  ;  but  what  it 
is,  I  know  not. 

Soph.  To  council  then,   and  let's   avoid   their 
follies  I 
Gnard  all  the  doors,  or  we  shall  not  have  a  rinak 
left.  [A'xmaf 


SCENE  VJ.—  Tkt  Court  be/ore  the  Hoiue. 

Enter  PBTa09iii:ra,  Pkthithio,  Mommo,  Sopimiclkk,  ami 
Tranio. 

Pflron,  I  am  indifferent,  though,  I  must  confess, 
I  had  rather  sec  her  carted. 

Tra,  No  more  of  that,  sir. 

Soph.  Are  ye  resolved  to  give  her  (air  conditioiu  i 
'Twill  be  the  safest  way. 

PetTU.  1  am  distracted  ! 
'Would  I  had  run  my  head  int*  a  baiter 
When  1  first  woo'd  her !  if  I  offer  peace. 
She'll  urge  her  own  coiitlitions  ;  that's  the  devil. 

S'iph.  Why,  say  she  do  ? 

Pelru.  Say,  I  am  made  an  ass  then  1 
I  know  her  aim  :  May  I  with  reputation, 
(Answer  me  this)  with  safety  of  mine  honour. 
After  the  mighty  manage  of  my  first  wife, 
Which  was  indeed  a  fury  to  this  filly. 
After  my  twelve  strong  labours  to  reclaim  her. 
Which  would  have  made  Don  Hercules  horn-mad. 
And  bid  him  in  his  hide,  suffer  this  Cicely, 
Ere  she  have  warm'd  my  sheets,  ere  grappled  with 

me. 
This  pink,  this  painted  foi«t,  this  cockle-boat, 
To  hang  her  fights  out,  and  dt^fy  me,  friends, 
A  well-known  man  of  wnr  ?  If  thit;  be  equal, 
And  I  may  suffer,  say,  and  1  li;ive  done. 

Pelron.  I  do  not  think  you  may. 

Tra.  You'll  make  it  worae,  sir. 
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Soph.  Vnj  bear  me,  good  Petniehio.    But  even 
You  were  contented  to  give  all  couditiont,     [now, 
To  try  how  far  «be  would  carry  :   'TU  a  folly 
(Atid  you  will  find  it  so)  to  dtp  the  curb  on, 
Ere  yoo  be  sure  it  proves  a  nutural  wildorui 
And  not  a  forced.     Gi»e  her  conditions  ; 
For.  on  my  life,  this  trick  i>  put  into  her 

Ptiron.  I  should  believe  »o  too. 

Soph.  And  not  Ut-r  own. 

Tra.  You'll  find  it  so. 

Soph.  Then,  if  she  flounder  with  yoo. 
Clap  spurs  on ;  and  in  this  you'll  deal  with  tem< 
Aviiid  the  hurry  of  the  world [peranoe, 

Tra.  And  lose 

Jl/or.  No  honour  on  my  life,  sir. 

Pelru.  I  will  do  it.  [JtfiMK  ahoiv. 

Petron.  It  seem*  they  are  very  merry. 
£iiltr  jAqi'm. 

Felru.  Why,  God  hold  it  1 

Mor.  Now,  Jaques  .' 

Jaqutt.  They  are  i'  th'  flaunt,  ilr. 

Soph.  Y'es.  we  hear  Viu. 

Jaquet.  They  have   gut  a  stick  of  fiddles,  and 
they  firk  it 
Tn  wond'rous  ways  :  llie  two  gtand  capitanoes 
(They  brought  the  au^iiiiary  raiments) 
Dance  with  their  coata   tuck'd  up   to  their  bnre 
breeches, 

[And  hid  the  kiiq^dom  Visa  'em  ;  that's  the  burden. 
They  have  got  luethegka,  and  audadoua  ale, 
Abd  talk  hke  tyrant*. 

Petron.  How  know'it  thou  ? 

Jai/vei,  I  peep'd  in 
At  a  looie  lansket. 

Tra.  Hark! 

Petron.  A  song  !  Pray  silence. 

80NO. 
A  hoUh  for  all  thU  day. 
To  Ibc  woman  that  bean  th*  swix, 

Aad  wsw  the  ttreeoliat ; 

L«t  It  ooma,  let  it  eome. 
Ut  thia  health  b«  a  seal, 
Per  the  good  of  the  mmmon-wcal. 

The  woman  ahall  wear  the  breachea ' 
Lot's  drink  then  and  ImujiIi  U, 
And  CTHrrrily,  merrll;  quaif  It, 
Aod  tlpplo,  and  llpjite  a  round  ! 

Uera't  b>  thy  fool. 

And  to  my  fijol ; 

Come,  to  all  tools, 
Tbougb  II  Mwt  u«,  wench,  maoy  a  pound. 

Mor.  They  look  out. 
[Alt  Iht  Womeo  appttr  oAtfcK,  dtlacos,  and  Coontiy 
Women. 

Petru.  Good  even,  ladies  ! 

Maria.  Good  you  good  even,  sir  I 

Pelru.  How  have  you  slept  to-nig^Ai 

Maria.  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Petru.  Did  you  not  wish  me  witb  Ta  ? 

Maria.  No,  believe  me,  • 
1  never  thnupht  upon  you. 

Couiu  Is  that  he  ? 

Bianca.  Yes. 

Coun.  Sir  \ 

Soph.  She  has  drank  hard :  Mark  her  hood. 

Coun.  You  are 

Soph.  Learnedly  drunk,  I'll  hang  elie.    Let  her 
utter, 

Coun.  And  I  mast  tell  you  riM  e<me,  &ieod, 
k  very  iboliah  fellow. 


Tra   There's  an  ale-figore. 

Petru.  I  thank  you,  Susan  Brolei. 

f'»/.  Forward,  sister. 

Coun.  You  have  espoused  here  k  hearty  wvnaii, 
A  comely,  and  courageoua 

Petru.  Well,  1  have  so, 

Coun.  And,  to  the  comfort  of  diatreased  dam>cla« 
Women  out-worn  in  wedlock,  and  aach  reMcU, 
ThiK  woman  has  defied  you. 

Pelru.  It  should  aeem  lo. 

Coun.  And  why  ? 

Petru.  Yes,  can  you  tell  ? 

Coun.  For  thirteen  cause*. 

Petru.  Pray,  by  your  padence.  miatrea*— — 

Ci<.  Forward,  sister ! 

Petru.  Do  you  mean  to  treat  of  all  thcae  i 

at    Who  shall  let  her  ? 

Petron.  Do   you  hear,  velvet-hood  ?    we  eome 
To  hear  yoor  doctrine.  [not  now 

Coun.  For  the  first,  I  take  it, 
It  doth  divide  itself  into  seven  branchea. 

Pelru.  Hark  you,  good  Maria, 
Have  yon  got  a  catechiser  here  ? 

Tra.  Good  teal ! 

Soph.  Good  three-pded   predicatioa,   will  yon 
And  hear  the  cause  we  come  for  i  [p*u*f 

Coun.  Y'es,  bob-tails. 
We  kaow  the  cause  you  come  for :   here  i   tlM 
cause: —  IPuiHtUtf  t*  tUmt. 

But  never  hope  to  carry  her,  never  dream 
Or  flatter  your  opiniona  with  a  thought 
Of  base  repentance  in  her. 

Cil.  Give  me  aack  I 
By  this,  and  next,  strong  ale ■ 

Co«n.  Swear  forward,  siater ! 

Cit.  By  all   that'*   cordial,  in  this  place  srel 
bary 
Our  bones,  fames,  tongne«,  our  triomphi,  aad  than 
That  ever  yet  was  chronicled  of  woman,  [ail 

But  this  brave  wench.  thl»  excellent  despiicr. 
This  bane  of  dull  obedience,  shall  inherit 
Her  liberal  will,  and  march  off  with  conditiooa 
Noble  and  worth  herself. 

Coun.  She  shall,  Tom  Tilers, 
And  brave  ones  too.     My  hood  shall  make  a  beone- 
And  ru  lie  under  it  like  Joan  o'Gaunt,       [clotli) 
Ere  I  go  less  ;  my  distaff  stuck  up  by  me. 
For  the  eternal  trophy  of  my  conquests. 
And  loud  Fame  at  my  head  with  two  main  bottle* 
Shall  fill  to  all  the  world,  the  glorioiu  fall 
Of  old  Don  Gillian. 

CU.  Yet  a  little  further. 
We  hare  taken  arms  in  rescue  of  this  lady, 
Must  just  and  noble  :   If  ye  beat  ui  off. 
Without  conditions,  and  we  recant, 
L' I"  US  as  we  deserve ;  and  first  degrade  ns 
Of  all  our  ancient  chamberiog,  next  that 
The  symbols  of  our  secresy,  silk  stocking* 
Hew  off  our  heels  ;  our  petticoats  of  arms 
Tear  off  our  bodies,  and  our  bodkins  break 
Over  our  coward  heads. 

Coun.  And  ever  after. 
To  make  the  tainrure  most  notorious, 
.\t  all  our  crests  (eidelicel,  our  plackets) 
Let  laces  hang,  and  we  return  again 
Unto  our  former  titles,  dairy-maids  I 

Petru.  No   more   wars  !    Puissant  ladies.  *ti«« 
And  freely  I  accept  'em.  [conditioMf 

Maria.  Call  in  Livia  ; 
She'*  in  the  treaty  too. 


Enter  Liru  abot*. 

Mer.  Row !  Livia  ? 

J/aria.  Hear  you  that,  sir  ? 
Tbcre'i  the  conditiou*  for  you  ;  pray  penile  'em. 
[TAroicjr  dtnen  a  paprr. 

Pitntn.  Yes,  there  ihe  u  :  It  had  been  no  right 
rf  bullion. 
Hill  ihe  ht^ld  olf.    \Vh*(  think  jrou,  man  ? 

Mor.  Nay,  nothing : 
I  have  enough  o'  th'  prMpcct.    O'  my  conscience, 
The  world't  end  and  the  goodiieis  of  a  wumau 
Villi  cotne  together. 

Hrtran.  Are  you  there,  sweet  lady  ? 

Livia,  'Cry  you  mercy,  itir  !  I  saw  yon  not :  Your 
blessing  ! 

Ptimn.  Yes,  when  I  blew  t  jade  that  itumblci 
How  are  the  articiei  ?  [with  me. 

Liria.  Tbii  is  fur  you,  >ir; 
And  I  shall  think  upon't. 

IThrimt  n  paptr  to  MoaoM. 

Mor.  Yon  have  used  me  tinely  I 

I.ivia.  There  is  no  other  use  of  thee  now  extant, 
But  to  be  huD^  up,  ca«soc'k,  eap,  and  oil. 
For  some  strnni^e  monster  at  Apothecaries. 

ftlran.  I  hear  you,  whore! 

Licia.  I  must  be  bia  then,  sir; 
For  need  will  then  compel  me. 

CU.  BleiMng  on  Ihee  I 

Livia.  He  will  undo  me  in  mere  pani  of  coals, 
To  make  him  lusty. 

Petron.  There  is  no  talking  to  'em.— 
How  are  they,  sir  ? 

Pelru,  As  1  cjiprcted  :  Liberty  and  clothes, 

When,  and  in  what  way  she  will ;  continual  monies, 
Company,  and  all  the  houne  at  her  dispose  ; 
No  tongue  to  say,  i^/iy  it  ihit  .•  or,  tchilher  will  ilf 
New  coaches,  and  some   buildings,  she  appoiuti 

here  ; 
Hangings,  and  huntiDg-horses;  and  for  plate 
And  jewels,  for  her  private  use,  I  lake  it, 
Two  thousand  |joutid  in  present;    theti  fur  music 
And  women  to  read  French • 

Pflron.  Tbisniu.st  not  be. 

Pttrm,  And  at  the  latter  end  a  clause  put  in, 


Thnt  Livia  shall  by  no  man  be  importuned, 
This  whole  mouth  yet,  to  marry, 

Pftron.  Thi!>  is  monstrous  ! 

Pelnt.  This  shiiU    be   done ;    I'll    humour   hot 
awhile  : 
If  nothing  but  repentance  and  undoittg 
Can  win  lier  love,  I'll  make  a  shift  for  one. 

Siiph.   When  you  are  once  a-bcd,  all  these  con> 
Lie  under  )  our  onn  sed.  [uition* 

Maria.  Oo  you  like  'em? 

Ptttu.   Yes ; 
And,  by  that  faith  I  gnre  you  'fore  the  priest, 
I'll  ratify  'em. 

Court.  Stay  !   what  pledges  .' 

Maria.  No,  I'll  take  that  oath. 
But  have  a  care  you  keep  it! 

Cil.  'Tis  uot  now 
A»  when  Andrea  lived. 

CoMH.   If  you  do  juggle. 
Or  alter  but  a  letter  of  these  articles 
We  have  set  donn,  the  sell'-same  perMcutioa— * 

Maria.  Mistrust  him  not. 

Pelru.  By  all  my  honesty 

Mitrin.  Enough;  I  yield. 

Petron.  What's  tills  inserted  here  .' 

Soph.  Thut  the  two  valiant  women  that  oooi* 
maud  here 
Shall  have  a  supiter  made  'em,  and  b  large  OM, 
And  liberal  entertainment  without  grudging, 
And  pay  fur  all  their  soldiers. 

Pelru.  That  shull  be  too  ; 
And  if  a  tun  of  wine  will  serve  to  pay  'em. 
They  shnll  have  justice.     1  ordain  ye  all 
Paymasters,  gentlemea. 

Tra.  Then  we  shall  have  sport,  boyi  1 

Mitrui.  We'll  meet  vnu  in  the  parloar. 

Petru,  Ne'er  look  sad,  sir  j 
For  1  will  Jo  it. 

Si>))h.  There's  no  danger  in'L 

Pelru.  For  Livia's  article,  you  shall  obien*  it| 
I  hnvc  tied  myself. 

Petron.   I  will. 

Pelru.  Along  then  ! — Now 
Eiiher  I  break,  or  this  stiH'  plant  must  bow. 

[JEmimI 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  h—A  Slrtet. 
Enter  TaAMio  and  RowLAni; 


Tra.  Come,  you  shall  take  my  counicl. 

Awe/.   I  iholl  hang  first : 
I'll  no  more  love,  that's  certain  ;  'tis  a  bane. 
Next  that  they  poison  rats  with,  the  most  mortal. 
No,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  have  got  my  sleep  again, 
And  now  brgin  to  write  sense  ;  I  can  walk  ye 
.K  lonjc  hour  in  my  cliiiinber  Uke  a  man, 
AdJ  think  of  something  that  may  belter  me, 
Some  serious  point  of  ie.irning  or  my  slate  : 
No  more  oA-imf's,  and  mitereri's,  Traiiio, 
Come  near  my  brain.     I'll  tell  thee  ;  had  the  deril 
But  any  essence  in  him  of  a  man. 
And  pfiuld  he  brought  to  lore,  iind  love  a  woman, 
Twotild  make  hii  head  ache  worser  than  his  boms 

do. 
And  firk  him  with  a  fire  he  never  felt  yet. 


Would  make  him   dance.     I   tell  thee ;  there  la 

nothing 
{It  may  be  thy  case,  Tranio,  therefore  hear  me) 
Under  the  suii  (reckon  the  mass  of  follies 
Crept  into  th'  world  with  man)  so  desperate, 
So  mad,  so  senseless,  poor  and  base,  to  wretched, 
Roguy,  and  scurvy 

Tra.  Whither  wilt  thou,  Rowland  i 

Hotel.  As  'tis  to  be  in  love. 

Tra,  And  why,  for  Virtue  sake  ? 

Hotel.  And  why,  for  Virtue's  sake  1    Dost  thou 

Tra.  No,  by  my  troth.  [not  conceive  me  ? 

Howl.   Pray  then,  and  heartily. 
For  fi-ar  thou  fall  itito't.     I'll  tell  thee  why  too. 
For  I  have  hope  to  save  thee  :  When  thou  loveat, 
,\nd  first  beginn'st  to  worship  the  gilt  calf, 
Imprimii,  thou  hast  lost  thy  gentry. 
And,  like  a  'prentice,  flung  away  thy  freedom  : 
Forthwilb  thou  art  a  slave. 
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Tra.  That'*  a  nrw  doctrine. 

Rami.  Next,  thoa'rt  oo  more  man. 

Tra.  What  thvii  ? 

Rnurt,  A  frippery  ; 
Nothing  but  braided  hair,  and  penny  ribbund, 
filovf ,  (jarler,  ring,  rose,  or  at  beat  a  swabber ; 
If  thou  canst  love  so  nrar  to  keep  thy  making, 
Yet  ibou  wilt  lose  thy  Unguage. 

Tra.  >\niy? 

Hotel.  Oh,  Tranio  1 
Tliix^'  things  in  lore  o«'er  talk  aa  we  do. 

Tra.   No  ? 

Howl.   No,  without  doubt ;  they  sigh,  and  shake 
And  sometimes  whittle  dolefully.  [the  bead, 

Tra.  No  tongue  ? 

Rowl.  Yes,  Tranio,  but  do  truth  in't,  nor  no 
reason  : 
And  wheo  they  cant  (for  'tis  a  kind  of  canting) 
Yon  shall  hear,  if  you  reach  to  understand  'em, 
(Which  you  must  be  a  fool  lirst,  or  you  cannot,) 
Such  gibb'ri»h;  aucb,  brliereme — I  proienl,  nreet^ 
Atid,  oA.  dear  Ileaeent,  in  which  tuch  cotuleltoHotu 
lirii/n  at  the  birthi  of  lovm — This  is  too  well  1 
Aod,  dayn  me,  larly,  dfign  me.  J  beieech  you. 
I'our  poor  unworthy  lump~titA  then  abe  licka  bim. 

Tra.  A  pox  on't.  this  is  nothing ! 

Roicl.  Thou  hast  hit  it. 
Then  talks  she  lea  times  worse,  and  wriei,  and 

wriggles. 
As  though  ehc  had  the  itch  (and  so  it  may  be). 

Tra.  Why  thou  art  grown  a  strange  discoverer. 

Hotel.  Of  mine  own  follies,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Wilt  thou,  Rowland, 
Certain  ne'er  love  again  ? 

Riml,  I  think  so,  certain  ; 
And,  if  I  be  not  dead-druuk,  I  shall  keep  it. 

Tra,  Tell  me  but  this  ;  what  dost  thou  think  of 
woiuen  ? 

Rowl.  Why,  as  I  think  of  fiddles ;  they  delight 
Till  their  strings  break.  [uie, 

Tra.   What  strings? 

Rowl.  Their  modesties, 
Fniilis.  vows,  and  maidenheads  ;  for  they  are  like 
They  have  but  four  strings  to  'em.  [kits, 

tra.  What  wilt  thou 
f!i\'e  me  for  ten  pounds   now,   when   thou   next 
And  the  same  woman  still .'  £lovest, 

Hotel.  Give  me  the  money  ; 
A  hundred,  and  my  bond  fur't. 

Tra.  But  pray  bear  me  ; 
I'll  Kork  all  means  I  can  to  reconcile  ye  ? 

Rowl.  Do,  do ;  give  me  the  money. 

Tra,  There! 

Rniel.  Work,  Tranio. 

Tra.  You  shali  go  sometimes  where  she  is. 

Roiel.   Yes,  straight. 
This  is  the  first  good  I  e'er  got  by  woman. 

T'rii.  You  would  think  it  strange  now,  if  another 
As  good  as  hers,  say  better [beauty 

Rowl.  Well? 

Tra.  (Conceive  me. 
This  is  no  point  o'  th'  vragcr.) 

Rou'l.  That's  all  one. 

Tra,  Love  you  as  much,  or  more,  than  she  now 
hates  you. 

Rovl.  'Tis  a  good  bearing  I  Let  'em  love  :  Ten 
pound  more, 
I  never  love  that  woman. 

Tra.  There  it  it ; 
And  so  an  hundred,  if  you  lose. 


Rowl.  'Tis  done ! 
ilave  yon  another  to  put  in  } 

Tra.  No,  no,  air. 

Rovl,  I'm  very  sorry.     NowiriU  I  erect 
A  new  game,  aod  go  hate  for  th'  bell ;   I'm  sura 
1  »ta  in  excellent  cahe  to  win. 

Tra.   I  must  have  leave 
To  tell  you,  and  tell  truth  too,  what  aKe  is. 
And  huw  she  suffers  fur  you. 

Rowl.  Ten  pound  more, 
1  ne'er  believe  you. 

Tra.  No,  tir  .  I  am  stinted. 

Rowl.   Well,  take  your  bc»t  way  then. 

T'ra.  Let's  walk.     I  am  glad 
Your  sullen  fever's  o6f. 

Rmpl.  'Shalt  see  me.  Tranio, 
A  nionttroua  merry  man  now.  Let's  to  the  wed-l 
And,  as  we  go,  tell  me  the  general  hurry  [ding  t] 
Of  these  mad  wenches,  and  their  works. 

Tra.  1  will. 

Rowl.  And  do  thy  worst 

Tra.  Something  I'U  do 

Rowl.  Do,  Tranio.  [SRwat 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  I/oute  qf 
PirrHDCBio. 

Snttr  Paono  amt  JiiQi'as. 

Pedro.  A  pair  of  stocks  bestride  'em !  are  i 
gone  ? 

Jagate.  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  all  the  paaa  i'l 
th'  town 
Beating  before  'em.     What  stmnge  admonitiou 
TliCY  gave  my  master,  and  bow  fearfully 
They  threateu'd,  if  he  broke  'em  1 

Pedro.  O'  my  conscience, 
Ue  has  fomid  bis  full  match  now. 

Jat]ue>,  That  I  believe  too. 

Pedro.  How  did  she  entertain  him? 

JaijutM.  She  look'd  oo  him 

Pedro.  But  scurvily. 

Jaijuei.  With  no  great  alTection 
Tluil  1  saw :   And  1  lieard  sunic  say  he  kist'd  hefi 
But  'twas  upon  b  treaty  ;  and  some  cu]>ics 
Say,  but  her  cheek. 

Pidro.  Jaques,  what  wooldst  thou  give 
For  such  a  wife  now  .' 

Jai/aei.  Full  ai  many  proyen 
.\a  the  most  zealous  Puritan  coaceires 
Out  of  the  meditation  of  fat  veal, 
Oi  birds  of  prey,  crauira'd  capons,  against  ptayma 
And  to  as  goud  a  tune  too ;  but  against  her, 
"  That  Heaven  would  bless  me  from  her  !'*    Mslk 

it,  Pedro ; 
If  this  house  be  not  turn'd  within  this  fortnight 
With  the  foundation  upward,  I'll  be  carted. 
My  comfort  is  yet,  that  those  Amoritrs 
That  came  to  back  her  cause,  those  heathen  whont, 
Had  their  hoods  hallowed  with  sack. 

Pedro,   lluw  devilisti  drunk  they  were  ! 

Jaquet.  And  how  they  tumbled,  Pedro  I     Didsl 
The  country  cavaliero  ?  [^Lhon  maik 

Pedro.  Out  upon  her, 
How  she  turn'd  down  the  bragget  1 

Jaquti.  Ay,  that  sank  her. 

Pedro.  That  drink  was  well  put  to  her :  Vt\M  t 
somersalt. 
When  the  chair  fell,  she  fetch'd  with  her  htcl* 
upward! 


Jaquet.  And  wbat  «  piece  of  UadskJp  she  du- 

coi  er'd  ! 
Pedro.  Didst  mark  ber  whea  her  hood  fell  in 

the  poMet  ? 
Jaquei.   Yes,  and  there  rid,  like  a  Dutch  lioy. 

Vhtn  shr  had  ^t  her  baUitst [The  tumbrel, 

PtJro.  Thai  1  *aw  too. 

Jaquet.    How  fain  fbe  would  hare  drawn  on 
Sophoclea 

'o  come  aboard,  and  how  ahc  simper'd  it 

Pedro.  I  warrant  her,  she  has  been  a  worthy 

striker. 
Jaquet.  r  th'  heat  of  munmer,  there  hnd  been 
Pedro.    Hang  her  !  [acme  hope  on't. 

Jaquee.  She   oQer'd   him   a   Harry-groat,  and 
belch'd  out, 

Ber  ftomach  being  blown  with  ale,  sueh  coartshtp, 
Upon  my  life,  has  given  him  twroly  stooU  since. 
Believe  my  calculation,  these  old  women, 
ll'hen  they  arc  tippled,  and  a  little  be-itcd, 
Are  like  new  wlirrls  ;  they'll  roar  you  all  the  town 
TUl  they  be  greated.  [o'er 

Pedro.  The  city  dnqne-pace, 
Ilaine  Toait-and-Uutter,  had  the  bob  too. 

Jaquet.   Yes: 
But  she  wat  aollen  drunk,  and  ^iv'n  to  filching; 
1  see  her  offer  at  a  spoon.  — My  master  ! 
]  do  not  like  his  look ;  I  fear  he  has  fasted, 
fut  all  tLii  preparation :  Let's  steal  by  him. 

Enter  Prrnt'Cnio  and  Rophoclrs. 
Soph.  Nut  let  TOii  touch  her  all  this  night  ? 
Pftru.  Not  touch  her. 
Soph.  Where  was  your  courage  .' 
Petru.  Where  was  ber  obrdience.* 
Never  poor  man  van  shamed  so  ;  never  rascal 
That  keefti  a  stud  of  whores  was  used  so  haeely. 
Soph.   Pray  yon  tell  me  one  thing  truly  ;  da  yon 

love  her  ? 

Petru.  I  would  I  did  not ;  upon  that  condition 
I  pafs'd  thee  half  m/  land. 

Soph.  It  may  be  then, 
Her  modesty  required  a  little  violence : 
Some  women  love  to  struggle. 

Petru.  She  bad  it. 
And  so  much  that  I  sweat  for't,  so  I  did; 
,  Bat  to  no  end ;  I  wasb'd  an  Ethiop. 
She  swore  my  force  might  weary  her,  bat  win  her 
I  never  could,  nor  should,  till  she  cocuented; 
And  I  might  take  her  body  prisoner, 

I  Bat  for  her  mind  or  appetite 

I      SopA.  'Tis  strange! 
■This  woman  is  the  first  I  ever  lead  of, 
■Befused  a  warranted  occasion, 
■And  standing  on  so  fair  terms. 
I      Print.   I  thall  quit  her. 
'      Soph,  Used  you  uo  more  art  ? 
Petru.  Yes  ;  1  swore  to  her, 
And  by  no  little  ones,  if  preseutly, 
Withiiut  uiure  disputation  on  I  he  matter, 
She  grew  not  nearer  to  me,  and  dispntch'd  me 
Out  or  the  pain  I  was,  (fur  I  was  nettled,) 
^  And  wUliugly,  and  eagerly,  and  aweetlyt 
I  would  to  her  chamber-maid,  and  in  her  hearing 

BeKin  her  euch  a  hants-up 

Soph.  Then  she  started  ? 

Petru.  No  mure  than  I  do  now ;  Marry,  she 
aniwer'd, 
U\  were  so  disposed,  she  coold  not  help  it ; 
*'>at  there  was  one  call'd  Jaquei,  a  poor  butler. 


One  that  might  well  content  a  single  woman. 
Soph.    And  he  should  tilt  brr> 
Petru.  To  that  sense.     And  last, 
She  bade  roe  yet  these  six  nights  look  for  nothing. 
Nor  strive  lo  purchase  it,  but  tnir  guod-night, 
And  so  good-morrow,  and  a  kiss  or  t«°o 
To  close  my  s'.omacbi  for  her  vow  had  sc^'d  it, 
And  »he  would  keep  it  constant. 

Soph.  Stay  you,  stay  you  ! 
Was  she  thus  when  you  woo'd  her? 

Petru.  Nothing,  Sophocles, 
More  keenly  eager  :  1  was  oft  afraid 
She  had  been  light  and  ea«y,  she  would  shower 
Her  kiises  so  upon  me. 

Soph.  Then  I  fear 
Another  spoke's  i'  Ih'  wheel. 

Petru.  Now  thou  hast  found  me  ! 
There  gnaws  my  devil,  So|iLoclea.     Oh,  PatieDCCi 
Preserve  me  I  that  I  make  her  not  example 
By  some  unwortliy  way  ;  as  flaying  her, 
boiling,  or  making  verjuice,  drying  her 

Soph.   I  lieitr  lier. 

Petru.   Mark  ber  then,  and  see  the  heir 
Of  spite  and  prodigality  '.  She  has  studied 
A  way  to  beggar  as  both,  and  by  this  hand 
She  shall  be,  if  I  live,  n  doxy. 
[MjtniA  Apiitartal  IMnleor,teak  a  Servant  and  Woman. 

Soph.  Fy,  sir  I 

Maria.  I  do  not  like  that  dressing;  'tis  too  poor: 
Let  tne  have  six  gold  laces,  broad  and  massy. 
And  betwixt  every  lace  a  rich  embroidery  ; 
Line  the  gown  through  with  plush  ]]crfumed,  and 
All  the  sleeves  down  with  pearl !  [purfla 

Petru.  What  think  you,  Sophocles  ? 
In  what  point  statids  my  state  now  ? 

Afurjn.  For  those  hangings, 
Let  'em  be  carried  where  1  gave  appointment, 
They  are  too  base  for  my  use ;  and  bespeak 
New  pieces,  of  the  civil  wars  of  Frauce: 
Let  'em  be  large  and  lively,  and  all  ailk-work. 
The  borders  gold. 

Soph.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  Ihia  cuts  it. 

Maria.  Iliat  fourteen  yards  of  sattin  give  my 
I  do  not  like  the  <:oUiur,  'tis  too  civil ;  [wuiiinti ; 
There's  ton  much  silk  i'  th'  lace  too,     Tetl  the 

Dutchman, 
That  brought  the  marts,  be  mutt  with  all  speed 

send  me 
Another  suit  of  horses ;  and,  by  all  means. 
Ten  cast  of  hawks  for  Ih'  river  :   1  much  care  not 
What  price  they  bear,  so  ibey  be  sound,  and  dying; 
For  the  next  winter  1  am  sure  for  the  country, 
And   mean  to  take   my  pleaiure.     Where's  the 
horseman  } 

Petru.  She  means  to  ride  a  great-horse. 

Soph.  Wuh  a  side-saddle  ? 

Petru.    Yesi  and  she'll  run  «-tilt  within  this 
twelvemonth. 

Maria.  To-morrow  I'll  begin  to  learn:  But  pray, 
Have  a  great  care  he  be  an  easy  doer ;  [lifj 

'Twill  spoil  ■  scholar  else. 

Soph.  A  n  easy  doer  ! 
Did  yon  hear  lliat .' 

Petru.  Yes  ;  I  shall  meet  her  morali 
Ere  it  be.long.  1  fear  not. 

A/aria.    [Entering.]  Oh,  good  morrow  t 

Soph.  Good  morrow,  lady  !  How  is't  nowt 

Maria.  'Faith,  sickly ; 
This  house  standu  in  an  ill  air 

Petru.  Yet  more  charge*  i 


t. 
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if  aria.  Subjert  to  rota  and  rheaoiK  t  out  OD't  ! 
Dut  «  tiled  fog.  ['tis  nolbing 

Fetrii.  Whiit  think  ynii  of  the  Lodge  then  ? 

Maria.    I    like   the   seat,   but  'tis   too  little. — 
Sophocles, 
Let  roe  have  tliy  opinioo ;  thou  hast  jadgmenU 

Fflrn,  'Ti»  very  well ! 

Maria.  What  it'  I  pluck  it  down, 
And  build  a  nqanre  upod  it,  with  two  courta 
Still  rising  from  the  entrance .' 

Petnt.  And  i'  th'  midst 
A  college  for  yoang  scolds. 

Maria.  And  to  the  southward 
Take  in  a  garden  of  some  twenty  acroa, 
And  cast  it  of  the  Italian  fssliioii,  hanging  ? 

Pelru.  An  you  could  cast  yourself  to  too — Pray, 
Will  not  thu  cost  much  money?  [I*dy, 

Maria.  Some  five  thousand  ; 
Say  iii.     I'll  have  it  battled  too 

Pelru.  And  gilt  ?  — Maria, 
This  is  a  fearful  course  you  take  !   Pray  think  on't : 
You  are  a  woman  now,  a  wife,  and  his 
That  mutt  in  honesty  and  justice  look  for 
Some  due  obedieooe  from  you, 

Maria.  That  bare  word 
Shall  cost  you  many  a  pound  more.    Build  upoo't! 
I  Tell  me  of  due  obedience  ?    What's  a  husband  ? 
'  What  are  we  married  for  ?  to  carry  sumpters  ? 
Are  we  not  one  piece  with  you,  and  as  worthy 
Our  own  intentions  as  you  yours  ? 

Pelru.  Pray  hear  me  1 

Uaria.  Take  two  small  drops  of  water,  equal 
weigh'd, 
Tell  me  which  is  the  heaviest,  and  which  ought 
First  to  descend  In  duty  .* 

Pelru.  You  mistake  me; 
I  urge  not  service  from  you,  nor  obedience 
Id  way  of  duty,  but  of  love  and  credit : 
All  I  expect  is  but  a  noble  care 
Of  what  I  have  brought  you,  and  of  what  I  am, 
And  what  our  name  may  be. 

Maria.  That's  in  my  making. 

Petru.  'Tis  true,  it  is  so. 

Maria.  Yes,  it  is,  Petrurliio  ; 
For  there  was  never  man  without  our  montding, 
Without  our  stamp  upon  him,  and  oor  justice, 
Left  anything,  three  ages  after  him, 
Good,  and  his  own. 

Soph.  Gooil  Indy,  understand  him. 

Maria.  I  do  too  much,  sweet  Sophocles :  He's 
Of  a  most  spiteful  self-condition,  [one 

Never  at  peace  with  anything  but  age. 
That  has  no  teeth  left  to  return  his  anger : 
A  bravery  dwells  in  his  blood  yet,  of  abusing 
His  first  good  wife ;  he'a  sooner  fire  than  powder. 
And  sooner  mischief. 

Pelru.  If  I  be  so  sudden, 
Do  not  you  fear  me  ? 

Maria.  No,  nor  yet  care  (or  you ; 
And,  if  ic  may  be  lawful,  I  defy  you  I 

Petru.   Does  this  become  you  now? 

Maria.  It  shall  become  me. 

Pelru.    Thou  disobedient,  weak,  vain-glorious 
woman, 
Were  I  but  bitlf  so  wilful  as  thou  spiteM, 
I  should  now  drag  thee  to  thy  duty. 

Maria.  Drag  me .' 

Petru.  But  1  am  friends  again  ;  take  all  your 
pleasure  ! 

Maria.  Now  yon  peroeire  him,  Sophocles. 


Pelru.  I  love  thee 
Above  thy  vanity,  thou  faithless  creature! 

Maria.  [7*0  Sophocles.]  'Would  I  bad  been  to 
happy,  ffliea  I  married. 
But  to  have  met  an  honest  man  like  thee, 
(For  I  am  sure  thou  art  good,  I  know  thou  art 
A  handiiome  hurtlesa  man,  a  loving  man,   [honest) 
Tliough  never  s  jienny  with  him,  ond  lhn»e  eyes. 
That  face,  and  that  true  heart  I — Wear  this  fur  my 
sake,  lOiMt  him  *rt»f. 

And  when  thuu  think'st  npoo  me,  pity  me ; 
I'm  cast  away  !  [Kr4. 

Soph.  Why,  how  now,  man  ? 

Pelru.   Pray  leave  me  ; 
And  follow  your  advicea. 

Soph.  The  man's  jealous. 

Pelru.  1  shall  find  a  time,  ere  it  be  long,  to  uk 
One  or  two  foolish  ijuestions.  [yoa 

>Vo;>A.   I  shall  answer 

As  well  as  I  am  able,  when  you  call  roe. 

If  she  mean  tnie,  'tis  but  a  little  kiUiitg, 

And  if  I  do  not  venture,  it's — 

Farewell,  sir  1  [HM. 

Pelru,  Pray,  farewell ! — Is  there  no  keeping 
A  wife  to  one  man's  use?  no  wintering 
These  cattle  without  straying?  'Tis  hard  dealing. 
Very  hard  dealing,  gentlemen,  strange  dealing  ' 
Now,  in  the  name  of  madness,  what  star  reign'it. 
What  dog-star,  bull,  or  benr-star,  when  I  married 
This  second  wife,  this  whirlwind  that  ta'kes  all 
Within  her  composn  '   Was  I  not  well  wam'd, 
(I  thought  1  had,  and  I  believe  I  know  it,) 
And  beaten  to  repentance,  in  the  day* 
Of  my  first  doting !  hod  1  not  wife  enough 
To  turn  my  love  too  ?  did  I  want  veutioa. 
Or  any  special  care  to  kill  my  heart  'f 
Had  I  not  every  morning  a  rare  breakfast, 
Mlx'd  with  a  learned  lecture  of  ill  language, 
Lmider  than  Tom  o'  Lincoln  ?  and  at  dinner, 
A  diet  of  the  same  dish  ?  Was  there  evening 
That  e'er  past  over  us,  without  thou  Imave, 
Or  thou  whore,  for  digestion  ?  had  1  ever 
A  pull  at  this  some  poor  sport  men  run  mad  for, 
But  like  a  cur  I  was  fsin  to  shew  my  toeth  first. 
And  almost  worry  ber  ?     And  did  Heaven  fur^iri 
And  take  this  serpent  from  me,  and  am  I        [mr, 
Keeping  tame  devils  now  again  ?   My  heart  octiei ' 
Something  I  must  do  speedily  :  I'U  die, 
If  I  can  handsomely,  for  that's  the  way 
To  make  a  rascal  of  her.     1  am  sick. 
And  I'll  go  very  near  it,  bnt  I'll  perish.  IStiL 


SCENE  1U.—/1  Room  in  the  B«aM  ^ 

pBTaoNit;a. 
Enltr  LrriA,  BuHca,  ToAino,  and  UowLSiro. 

Liria.  Then  I  must  be  content,  ctr,  with  Bf 

Jtotel.  And  I  with  mine.  [fortuat. 

Livia.  I  did  not  think  a  look. 
Or  a  poor  word  or  two,  could  have  displanted 
Such  a  lix'd  constancy,  and  for  your  end  too. 
Hotel.  Come,  come,  1  know  your  courses  !  Tbers'l 
your  gewgaws. 
Tour  rings,  and  bracelets,  and  the  parse  you  fs«* 
The  money's  spent  in  entertaining  yuu  [im: 

At  plays,  and  cherry-gardens. 

Livia.  There's  your  chain  too. 
But,  if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  we«r  the  hair  stiOi 
I  would  yet  remember  you. 
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Bianco.  Give  him  bis  love,  wenrh  ; 
The  ynuDii;  man  has  employment  for't. 

Tra.  Fy,  Rowlmnd! 

Rntcl.  You  cannot  fy  me  out  ■  bandred  ponnd 
With  this  poor  plot. — Yet,  let  m«  ne'er  see  day 

more. 
If  tomethiofr  do  not  itruggle  itrangely  in  me  ! 

Bianca.  Yoaog  man,  let  me  talk  with  you. 

Howl.  WeU,  young  wom«u  ? 

Bianca.  This  waa  your  mUtreu  once. 

Rinel.   Yei. 

Ammcm.  Are  you  honest  ? 
I  Me  yon  are  young  and  baodaome. 

il«w/.  I  am  bonrst. 

Bianea.  W'by.  that's  well  said.     And  there's  no 
doubt  your  judgment 
Is  good  CDOUgb,  and  strong  enough,  to  tell  you 
Wbo  arc   your  foea,  and  friends :  Why   did   you 
leave  her  ? 

Amv/.  Sbc  made  a  puppy  of  me. 

Bitmea.   Be  that  granted  : 
Sbc  must  do  so  sometimes,  and  ofleutimea ; 
Love  were  too  serious  else. 

Rotct.  A  witty  woman  ! 

Biaitca.  Had  you  loved  me 

Bmcl.  1  would  I  had  I 

Bianca.  And  dearly. 
And  I  had  loved  yon  so.— Yon  may  love  worse,  irir  ; 
But  that  is  not  material. 

Hotel.  I  shall  lose  ' 

Bianca.  Some  time  or  other,  for  variety, 
1  ihouM  have  call'd  you  fool,  or  boy,  or  bid  you 
Play  with  the  pages  ;  but  have  loved  you  still, 
Oat  of  all  quration,  and  extremely  too  : 
Too  are  a  man  made  to  be  loved. 

BomK  This  woman 
Rllber  ftboaes  me,  or  loves  me  deaitly. 

Bimea.  I'll  tell  you  one  tbin^ ;  if  I  were  to 
choose 
A  hiuband  to  mine  own  mind,  I  should  think 
line  of  your  molhrr's  making  would  content  me  ; 
Fof  o'  ray  conscience  she  makes  good  unes. 

Itmri.  Lady, 
T'U  leave  you  to  your  commeodatinna. — 
1  tm  in  again,  the  devil  take  their  tongue*  1 

Bianea.  You  shall  not  go. 

Rowl.  I  will  Yet  thus  far,  Lim  ; 
Your  eorrow  may  induce  me  to  forgive  yon. 
Bat  never  love  ngain — If  I  stay  longer, 
1  have  lost  two  hundred  pound.  {Apart. 

Livia.  Good  sir,  but  thus  much 

Tra.  Turn,  if  thou  be'st  a  man. 

Litia.  But  one  kins  of  you  ; 
One  parting  kisA,  and  I  am  gone  too. 

Amp/.  Come  ;  [KUtu  ktr. 

I  iliall  kijs  fifty  pound  away  at  this  clap, 
^^'c'll  have  one  more,  and  then  farewell. 

Ltria.  Farewell 

Bmnc4t.  Well,   go  thy  way*  I   thoo  bear'st  a 

kind  heart  with  tbee. 
Tra.  Uc  has  made  a  stand. 

Bitmea.  A  noble,  brave  young  fellow. 
Worthy  a  wench  indeed  ! 

Roiet.  I  will  — I  will  not.  ISrit. 

Tra,  He's  gone  ;  but  shot  again.     PUy  you  but 
your  part. 
And  I  will  keep  my  promise  ;  forty  angels 
In  fair  gold,  Indy  (wipe  your  cyea  !)  he's  youn, 
U  1  ^ve  any  wit 

Livia.  rU  pay  the  forfeit. 


Bianca.  Come  then  ;  let's  see  your  sister,  bow 
she  fares  now. 
After  her  skirmish  ;  and  be  sure  Moroso 
Be  kept  in  good  band :  Then  all's  perfect   Livia. 


SCENE  IV — A  Hall  in  the  Home  </ 
Petrucuio. 

Enltr  Jaquss  and  Paoao. 

Pedro,  Oh,  Jaqoea,  Jaques,  what  becomes  of 
Ob,  my  sweet  maiiterl  [ua  ? 

Jatfues.   Run  for  a  physician. 
And  ii  whole  p«ck  of  pothccaries,  Pedro. 
He  uiill  die,  ditile,  fSidU,  die,  if  they  come  not 
Quickly  ;   and  bring  oil  ])eople  that  are  skilful 
In  lungs  and  livers ;  raise  the  neiglibourt, 
And  all  the  afuari/ia-bnttle^  extant ; 
And,  oh,  the  parson,  Pedro,  oh.  the  parson! 
A  little  of  his  comfort,  ne'er  so  little  — 
Twenty  tu  one  you  find  him  at  the  Bush ; 
There's  the  best  ale. 

Pedro.  I  fly !  [Si*. 

Fnttr  Makl*  and  Scrriuils. 
Maria.  Out  with  the  trunks,  ho  ! 
Why  arc  you  idle  ?  Sirrah,  up  to  th'  chnniber, 
And  take  the  hangiitgs  down,  and  see  the  linen 
Pack'd  up,  and  sent  away  witliin  this  half.liour. 
What,  are  the  carts  come  yet?  Some  honest  body 
Help  down   the  chestt<  of    plate,  and   some   the 
Alas,  we  are  undone  else  !  [wardrobe  ; 

Joijuet.  Pray,  forsooth, 
And  I  beseech  you,  tell  me,  is  he  dead  yet? 

Maria.  IS'o,   but  he's  drawing  on.     Out  with 
Jaijtie*.  Then  I'll  go  see  him.         [the  armour  1 
Maria.  Thou  art  uudone  then,  fellow  ; 
No  man  that  baa  been  near  him  come  near  me  I 

Enttr  gorHocLBsofiiJ  Pmn^mn. 
Soph.  Why,  how  now,  lady?  what  means  thic  f 
Petron.  Now,  daughter  1 
Haw  does  my  son  ? 
Maria.  Save  all  you  (^an,  for  Heaven  sake  I 
Enter  Lrvu,  BiAxcjt,  and  Tkam'io. 

Livia.  Be  of  good  comfort,  sister. 

Maria.  Oh,  my  casket ! 

Pelron.  Row  does  thy  husband,  woman  ? 

Maria.  Get  you  gone, 
If  you  mean  to  save  your  lives  :  The  sickoesa — 

Petron.   Stand  further  off,  1  pr'ythee! 

Maria.  Is  ■'  tV  bouse,  sir.  My  husband  has  it 
Alas,  he  is  infected,  and  raves  extremely  :  £now  : 
Give  me  Boine  counsel,  friends. 

Bianca.   Why,  lock  the  doors  up. 
And  send  him  in  a  woman  to  attend  Um. 

Maria.   I  have  bespoke  two   women,   and  tbe 
city 
Hath  sent  a  watch  by  this  time  ■  Meat  nor  money 
He  shall  not  want,  nor  prayen. 

Petron.  How  lotig  is  t 
Since  it  first  look  him  f 

Maria.  But  within  this  three  hour*. 
Enter  Watch. 
I   am  frighted  from  my  wits  I — Ob,  here's    thr 

watch. 
Pray  do  your  office ;  lock  the  doors  up,  friends  i 
And  patience  be  his  angel ! 

Tra.  This  comes  nnlook  'd  for. 
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Muria.  I'll  to  the  Lodge:  Some  that  are  kind, 
and  loTC  me, 
I  koow  will  vMit  roe. 

feirv.  I  H'ttkin.]  Do  too  hear,  my  masten  ? 
Ho,  y^oD  that  lock  the  duuri  op  ', 

Pelron.  'TU  his  loice. 

Tra.    Hold,  and  let'i  bear  him. 

Petru.  Will  ye  itanre  me  here  ? 
Am  I  a  traitor,  or  an  heretic  : 
Or  am  I  grown  iofectioua? 

fflrvn.  Pray,  »ir,  pray  ! 

felru.  \  am  ai  well  ai  yon  are,  goodntan  poppy- 

Maria.  Pray  have  patience  ! 
Yoti  »h«ll  want  nothinf,  fir. 

Pflru.   I  want  a  cudgel. 
And  thee,  thon  wickedneaat 

I'eiroH.  He  epeaki  wcU  eoongfa. 

Maria.  He  had  erer  a  strong  heart,  air. 

Pf/ni.  Will  ye  hear  me  ?  First,  be  pleaaed 
To  think  I  know  ye  all,  and  can  distinguish 
Every  man'*  (everal  voice  :  You  thai  S|ioke  first, 
I  know  my  father-in-law  ;  the  other,  Tranio  ; 
And  I  lieard  Sopbocle*  ;  the  Uit,  pray  mark  me, 
Ii  my  damn'd  wife  Maria. 
If  any  man  misdoubt  me  for  infected, 
There  ia  iniiU!  arm,  let  any  man  look  on't ! 

ITkrutU^lt  arm  aul  tifa  teindote. 

EhUt  Doctor  and  Apothecary. 

Doctor.  Sare  ye,  grnlleroen! 

Pftron.  Oh,  welcome,  doctor  ! 
Yoo  come  in  happy  time     Pray,  your  opinion  I 
What  think  you  of  hia  pulae  f 

Docior.   It  beati  with  bu5ieit,         iFttIt  kit pulu. 
And  shews  a  general  inflRmmation, 
Which  is  the  symptom  of  a  pestilent  fever. 
Take  twenty  ounces  from  him. 

Pftru    Take  ■  fool  I 
Take  an  onnce  from  mine  arm,  and  doctor  Denzace, 
I'll  make  a  close-stool  of  your  velvet  costard  ! — 
Pox.  grntlemcn,  do  you  make  a  May-game  on  me  ? 
1  tell  ye  once  again,  1  am  as  sound, 
As  well,  as  wholesome,  and  aa  sensible, 
As  any  of  ye  all.  Let  ine  out  quickly, 
Or,  aa  1  am  a  man,  I'll  beat  the  walls  down, 
And  the  first  thing  I  light  upon  shall  pay  for't. 

[GjrrKMl  Uoetor  and  Apothecary. 

Pftron.  Nay,  we'll  go  with  you,  doctor. 

Maria.  'Tis  the  safeat. 
I  saw  the  tokens,  sir. 

Pelron.  Then  there's  but  one  way» 

Pftru.  Will  it  please  you  open ' 

7'rii.    Ilia  lit  grows  stronger  stilU 

Miiria.  Let's  save  ourselves,  air  i 
He's  past  all  worldly  cure. 

I'flrnn.   Kriends,  do  your  office  t 
And  wliat  he  wantu,  if  money,  love,  or  labour, 
Or  any  way,  may  win  it,  let  him  have  it. 
Fari'wrll,  and  pray,  my  honest  frieoda.       \Kintnt. 

Petrtu  Why,  rascals  I 
Friends  !  geutlemen  !   thon  beastly  wife  !   Jaques  I 
Nnnr  hear  tne  }  Who's  at  the  door  there.' 

I    Wnlch.  I'bink,  I  pray,  sir, 
Whither  you  are  going,  and  prepare  yourself. 

•i.  Watck.  TheM  idle  thoughta  disturb  you  :  The 
good  gentlewoman, 
Your  ivife,  hns  taken  care  you  shall  want  nothing. 

Pflru,  Shall  1  comr  out  In  quiet  ?  Answer  me  ! 
Or  shall  I  charge  a  fowUng-picce,  and  mtke 


Mine  own  way  ?  two  of  ye  I  eaanot  nam. 
If  I  roias  three.     Ye  come  here  to  assault  mel 
I  ain  OS  ntciflleiit  well,  I  thaok  Heaven  for't. 
And  have  as  good  a  stomach  at  this  instant 

2  ITateh.  That's  an  tD  sign ! 

1   Watch.  He  draws  on  ;  he's  a  dead  roan  ! 

Petnt.  And  sleep  at  soundly — Will  yoa  look 
upon  me  .* 

1  Watch.  Do  yoa  want  pen  and  ink  i  While  yo« 

have  seoae,  cir. 
Settle  your  sute. 

Pelru.  Sin,  I  am  well  as  yoa  aee, 
Or  any  rascal  living. 

2  Watch.  'Would  yon  were,  sir  • 

Peiru.  Look  to  yourselves,  and,  if  yon  lore 
your  lives. 
Open  the  door,  and  fly  me !  for  I  shoot  else  ; 
By  Heaven,  I'll  shoot,  and  presently, chaiu-bDllets; 
And  under  four  1  will  not  kilL 

1  Watch.  Let's  quit  him  ! 

It  may  be  'tis  a  trick.     He's  dangerous. 

2  Watch.  The  devil  uke  the  hindmost,  I  cry  ! 

[£jmMI  Wnlcti  rumnluf, 

Petru.  Hare  among  ye  ! 
The  door  shall  open  too  ;   I'll  have  a  hir  shoot. 

IBurtIt  the  itmir  oper.anii  miert  «(*  a  finriing-i'icet- 
Art.  ye  all  gone  .' — Tricks  in  my  old  days  !  crackers 
Put  now  upon  me  .'    And  by  Lady  Green-sleeTes? 
Am  I  grown  so  tame  after  all  my  triumpha  ' 
But  that  I  should  be  thought  mad,  if  I  rail'd. 
As  much  as  they  drserve,  against  these  women, 
I  would  now  rip  up,  from  the  primitive  cuckold, 
Alt  their  arch. villainies,  and  all  their  doobles  ; 
Which  are  more  than  n  hunted  hare  e'er  thonght  Ott, 
When  a  man  lias  tiie  Inirirsl  and  the  sweetest 
Of  all  their  sex,  and  as  he  thinks  the  noblest. 
What  has  he  then  .'  and  I'll  »peak  modestly ; 
He  baa  a  quartern-ague,  that  shall  shake 
All  hia  estate  to  nothing,  never  cured. 
Nor  never  dying  :  he  has  a  ship  to  venture 
His  fiune  and  credit  in,  which  if  he  man  not 
With  more  continual  Ub^iur  than  a  galley. 
To  make  her  tith,  either  she  grows  a  tumbrel. 
Not  worth  the  cloth  she  wears,  or  spring*  more 

leaks 
Than  all  the  fame  of  bis  posterity 
Can  ever  sti  p  again.    Out  on  *em,  hedge -hogs  t 
He  that  shall  touch  'em  has  a  thousand  tlioms 
RuD*  through  his  fingers  :   If  I  were  unmarried, 
I  wonU  do  any  thing  below  repentance. 
Any  base  dunghill  slavery ;  be  a  hangman, 
Ere  I  would  t>e  m  husband.     Ob,  the  thonaand. 
Thousand,  ten  thousand  ways  they  have  to  kill  us  1 
Some  fall  with  too  much  stringing  of  the  fiddles. 
And  those  ore  fools ;  sonic,  that  they  are  nut  suffer'd, 
And  those  are  maudlin-lovers ;  some,  like  scorpions, 
Tbey  poison  with  their  taib,  and  those  are  martyr*; 
Some  die  with  doing  good,  those  benefKctnrs, 
And  leave  'em  land  to  leap  away  ;  some  few. 
For  those  are  rarest,  they  are  said  to  kill 
With  kindness  and  fair  usage  ;  but  what  they  arc 
]  My  catalogue  discovers  not,  only  'tis  thought 
They're  buried  in  old  walls,  with  their  heel*  up- 
ward. 
I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now  ! 
I'll  seek  'em  out ;  and  if  I  have  not  reason, 
And  very  sensible,  why  this  was  done, 
I'll  go  a-birding  yet,  and  some  shall  smart  for't  ! 

[fill 
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» 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  Hoxut  of 
PKraoMius. 

KnUr  MoMW  timl  Pnnoxit's. 

Mot.  Th&t  I  do  love  her  if  withoat  all  question, 
Atul  nioi't  Kitrrmrly,  dearly,  most  eiactly  ! 
Aad  that  I  would  even  doit,  this  prrsent  Monday, 
Bcfa/«  tU  others,  maicLi,  wives,  women,  widowi. 
Of  whit  decree,  or  calling,  marry  her, 
A*  certain  too  ;  but  to  be  made  a  whim-wham, 
K  jib-crack,  and  a  i^entlrmau  o'  th'  first  bouse, 
For  all  niy  kiodneiss  to  her 

frtron.   How  yon  take  it  ! 
Thoa  get  a  wench  ?  ibou  get  a  dozen  night-capi ! 
WoaULt  ha«e  ber  come  and  Itrk  thee  like  a  cal/. 
And  blow  tbj  nose,  and  buM  thee  ? 

Mor.   Not  to,  Dcicher. 

PelTOH.  What  wouldit  thou  have  her  do  ? 

Afof .  Do  OS  ibe  should  do  ; 
Pat  on  •  clean  smock,  and  to  church,  and  marry, 
And  then  to  bed  a'  God'i  name  !  This  is  fiiir  piny, 
Ami  keeps  the  king's  peace.   Let  her  leave  her  bubs 
(i  haTe  bad  too  many  of  them)  and  her  quilleu, 
She  i*  a*  nimble  that  way  as  an  eel ; 
but  in  the  way  she  ought,  to  me  especially, 
A  saw  of  lead  is  swifter. 

Pelron.  Quote  your  griefa  down. 

J#or.  Gire  fair  quarter  :   I  am  old  and  crasty, 
Aad  subject  to  much  fumbling,  I  confess  it ; 
Yet  something  I  would  have  that's  warm,  to  hatch 
But  anderstand  me,  I  would  have  it  so,  [mc  : 

1  buy  not  more  repentance  in  the  bargain 
Than  the  ware's  worth  I  have.    If  you  allow  me 
Worthy  your  son-in-law  and  your  allowance, 
Do  it  a  way  of  credit,  let  me  shew  so  ; 
And  not  be  troubled  in  my  visitations 
With  blows,  and  bitterness,  and  downright  Taitiogs, 
As  if  we  were  to  couple  like  two  cats, 
With  clawing  and  loud  clamour. 

PetrOH.  Thou  food  man, 
Hast  thou  forp)t  the  ballad.  "  Crabbed  Age  ?" 
Ota  May  and  January  match  together, 
Kui  nrvcT  a  storm  between  'em  .'     Say  she  abuse 
Pat  e*»e  the  do  I  [thee, 

Mor.  Well.' 

pftron.  Nay,  believe  she  doea. 

Mar,   I  do  believe  she  does. 

Pftron.  And  devilishly  : 
Art  Ibuu  a  whit  the  worse  ? 

Mor.  That's  not  the  matter  ; 
I  know,  being  old,  'tis  lit  1  am  abased  ; 
I  know  'tis  handtome,  and  I  know  moreover 
I  am  to  love  her  fur't. 

Petron,  Now  you  rome  to  me. 

JVpr.  Nay,  more  than  this  ;  1  find  too,  and  find 
certain , 
What  eold  I  have,  pearl,  bracelets,  rings,  or  ouches, 
Or  what  she  can  desire,  gowns,  petticoats. 
Waistcoats,  cmbroidcr'd  atockinga,  scarfs,  cawlt, 

feathers. 
Hats,  five-|K)und  garters,  muffs,  masks,  ruffs,  and 
I  am  to  give  ber  for't.  [ribbanda, 

Pelron.  "Pis  right,  you  are  ao. 

Mor.  But  when  I  have  done  all  this,  and  think 
la't  retjuititc  another  bore  my  nostrils  ?  [it  duty, 
fUddle  mc  that ! 

F*lrvn,  Go,  get  jou  gone,  and  dream 


She's  thine  within  these  two  days,  for  the  is  so. 
The  boy's  beside  the  saddle  !  Get  warm  broths. 
And  feed  apace  !  think  not  of  worldly  business, 
It  cools  the  blood  ;  leave  off  your  tricks,  they  are 

hateful. 
And  mere  forerunners  of  the  ancient  meosnrea  ; 
Contrive  your  beard  o'  th'  top  cut,  like  Verdugo's, 
It  shews  ynu  would  be  wise ;  and  burn  your  uight- 
It  looks  like  half  a  winding  sheet,  and  urges  [cap, 
Prora  a  young  wench  nothing  but  cold  repentance  j 
You  may  eat  onions,  so  you'll  not  be  lavish. 

Mnr.   I  am  glad  of  that. 

Pelron.  They  purge  the  blood  and  quicken  ; 
But  after  'em,  conceive  me,  sweep  your  mouth. 
And  where  there  wants  a  tooth,  stick  in  a  clove. 

ilfor.  Shall  I  hope  once  again  ?  say  it  I 

Petron.  Yon  ihull,  sir ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  hope. 

Mor.  Why,  there's  a  match  then  1 

Eater  Dmnca  and  TaAmo. 
Bianco.  You  shall  not  find  me  wanting ;  get  you 
gone  I 
Here's  the  old  man  ;  he'll  think  you  are  plotting 

else 
Something  against  his  new  son.  [arttTnAmo. 

Mor.  Fare  you  well,  sir  I  [fixit. 

Biant'it,  An'  ev'ry  buck  UaA  liisdoe. 

And  ev'ry  cuvk^ild  a  t>cll  at  his  t^ie  ; 

01),  what  ipnrt  should  wc  liavc  Itivn,  txfys,  then. 

Oh,  what  •jnirt  ahiiiUd  we  haYo  then  I 

Petron.  This  is  the  spirit  that  inspires  'em  all, 

Bianea.  Give  you  good  even  ! 

Pelron.  A  word  with  you,  sweet  lady  I 

Bianco.   1  am  very  hasty,  sir. 

Pelron.  So  you  were  ever. 

liianca.  Well,  what's  your  will  * 

Pelron.  Was  luit  jOur  skilful  hand 
Id  this  lust  stratagem  ?  Were  out  your  mischieCi 
Eking  the  matter  on  f 

Bianco.   In  his  abutting  up  ? 
Is  that  it? 

Pelron.  Yes. 

Bianea.  I'll  tell  you. 

Prlron.  Do. 

Bianea.  And  truly. 
Good  old  man,  I  do  grieve  exceeding  much; 
1  fear  too  much. 

Pelron.  I  am  sorry  for  your  heaviness. 
Belik»  you  can  repent  then  .' 

Bianea.  There  you  are  wide  too  : 
Not  that  the  thing  was  done  (coaceiTe  me  rightly) 
Does  any  way  molest  me. 

Pelron.  What  then,  lady? 

Bianea.   But  that  I  was   not  in  it,  there's  my 
sorrow, 
There  ;  now  you  understand  me  J  (or  I'll  tell  yoti, 
It  was  so  sound  a  piece,  and  so  well  carried, 
And  if  you  mark  the  way,  so  handsomely. 
Of  such  a  height,  and  excellence,  and  art, 
I  have  nut  known  a  braver ;  for,  conceive  me. 
Wlirn  the  gross  fool  her  husband  would  be  sick — 

Pftron.   Pray  stay  ! 

Bianea.  Nay,  good,  your  patience  ! — And  no 
Then  »tcpt  your  daughter  in [sense  for'l, 

Petron.  IW  your  a|ipointmcnt  ? 

Bianea.   I  would  it  had,  on  that  condition 
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I  had  but  one  hiilf-smnclt,  I  like  it  to  vttW  ! — 
And,  like  an  eicrllent  runnine  womnn,  cured  me 
One  mndiiess  with  snotlicr  ;  which  was  rare, 
And  to  our  weak  beticfi,  B  wonder. 

Petron.  Hang  you  ! 
For  aurely,  if  your  husband  took  not  to  yon, 
I  know  what  will. 

Bianca.  I  humbly  thank  your  worship ! 
And  ao  I  take  my  leave. 

Petron.  You  have  a  hand  I  hear  too — • 

Bianca.  I  hsve  two,  sir. 

PetTOH.  In  my  ynniig  daui;hter's  busiiiesa. 

Bianca,  You  will  tauil  there 
A  fitter  hanJ  than  mine,  to  rwich  her  frets, 
And  play  doirn-dirMIr  to  her. 

Petron.  1  shall  watch  you. 

Bianca.   Do. 

Petron.  And  I  shall  have  justice. 

Bianca.  Where  ? 

Petron.  That's  all  one; 
J  ahall  be  with  you  at  a  turn  henceforward. 

Bianea.  Get  you  a  posset  too;  and  go  good  even, 
air !  [£«""'■ 

——* — 

SCENE  II An  Apartment  in  the  House  of 

Petruchio. 

Ejiler  PKTRticmo,  J*<ju«».  and  PcDiio. 

Jaguei.  And,   aa  I  told  jour  worship,  all  the 
hangings, 
Bran,  pewter,  plate,  even  to  the  very   looking- 
glasses. 

Pedro.  And  that,  that  hung  for  our  defence,  the 
armour. 
And  the  March.beer  was  going  too  :  Ok,  Jaques, 
Vhat  a  sod  sight  was  that ! 

Jaquti.  Even  the  two  rundleti. 
The  two  that  was  our  hope,  of  muskadel, 
Better  ne'er  tongue  tript  over,  these  two  cannons, 
To  batter  brawn  withal  at  Christmas,  sir. 
Even  those  two  lovely  twins,  the  enemy 
Had  almost  cut  ofT  clean. 

Petru.  Go  trim  the  house  up, 
And  put  the  things  in  order  as  they  were  I 

{Excvnt  PsDRO  anil  .UQtiaa. 
I  shall  find  time  for  all  this  ! — Could  1  And  her 
But  constant  any  way,  I  had  done  my  business  : 
Were  she  a  whore  directly,  or  a  scold. 
An  unthrift,  or  a  woman  made  to  hate  me, 
I  had  my  wish,  and  knew  which  way  to  reign  her  ; 
But  while  she  shews  all  these,  and  all  their  losses, 
A  kind  of  linsey-wolsey,  mingled  mischief 
Not  lo  be  guess'd  at,  and  whether  true  orborrow'd 
Not  certain  neither — What  a  hap  had  I, 
And  what  a  tidy  fortune,  when  my  fate 
Flung  me  upon  this  bear-whclp  I  Here  she  cornea. 

EnUr  Maria. 

Now,  if  she  have  a  colour,  (for  the  fault  li 
A  cleanly  one)  upon  my  conscience 
I  shall  forgive  her  yet,  and  find  a  something 
Certain  I  married  for,  her  wit :  I'll  mark  her. 
Maria.  Not  let   hin  wife  come  near  him  in  bis 
sickness  ? 
Not  come  to  comfort  him  ?  she  that  all  laws 
Of  Heaven,  and  nations,  have  ordain'd  his  second, 
Is  »be  refused  ?  and  two  old  piradoxes, 
IMe<  ei  of  five  and  fifty,  without  faith, 
C'Upt  in  upon  him  '  Has  a  little  pet. 


Thnt  all  young  wives  must  follow  necessary, 
Having  their  maidenheads 

Petru.  This  is  an  uiom 
I  never  heard  before. 

Maria.  Or  eay  rebellion. 
If  we  durst  be  so  foul,  (which  two  fair  word*, 
Alas,  win  us  from  in  an  hour,  an  instant, 
We  ore  «o  easy)  make  him  so  forgetful 
Both  of  his  reason,  honesty,  and  credit. 
As  tu  deny  his  wife  a  visitation  ? 
His  wife,  that,  though  she  was  a  little  foolish, 
Loved  him,  oh,  Heaven,  forgive  her  for't  I    nay 

doted, 
Nay,  had  run  mad,  had  she  not  married  him  i 

Petru.  Though  I  do  know  tliis  falser  than  the 
I  caiuiot  choo8«  bat  love  it.  [devil, 

Maria.   What  do  I  know 
But  those  that   came  tu  keep  him,  might  have 

kill'd  him  ? 
In  what  a  case  had  I  been  then  !  I  dare  not 
Believe  him  such  a  base  debosh'd  companion, 
That  one  refused  of  a  tender  msid 
Would  make  him  feign  this  sickness  out  of  ne«d. 
And  take  a  keeper  to  him  of  fourscore 
To  play  at  billiards  ;  une  that  mew'd  content 
And  all  her  teeth  together.     Not  come  near  hin.  ? 

Petru.  This  woman  would  have  made  a  mott 
She  can  prevaricate  on  any  thing ;      [rare  Jesuit ; 
There  was  ni>t  to  be  thought  a  way  to  SBTe  her. 
In  all  imagination,  beside  this. 

Maria.   His  unkind  dealing,   which  was  wont 
of  oil. 
In  sending,  who  knows  whither,  all  the  plate. 
And  all  the  household-stuff,  bad  I  not  cross'd  it, 
By  a  great  providence,  and  my  friends'  assistance, 
Which  he  will  one  day  (hank  me  for — Alas, 
1  could  have  watch 'd  as  well  as  they,  have  served 
In  any  use,  better,  and  wiliinger :  [him 

The  law  commands  me  to  do  it.  Love  commands 
And  (ny  own  duty  charges  me.  [me, 

Petru.    Heaven  bteas  me  ! 
And,  DOW  I  have  said  my  prayers,  I'll  go  to  her. — 
Are  jou  a  wife  for  any  man  ? 

Maria.  For  you,  sir. 
If  I  were  worse]  I  were  better  :  Tliat  yon  are  well. 
At  least  that  you  appear  so,  1  thank  HcHven, 
Long  may  it  hold  !  and  that  you  are  here,  I  un 

gtad  too  : 
But  that  you  have  abused  me  wretchedly, 
And  such  a  way  that  shames  the  name  of  husband. 
Such  a  malicious  mangy  way,  so  mingled — 
Never  look  strangely  on  me ;  I  dare  tell  you — 
With  breach  oF  huneitty,  care,  kindness,  mannei»— 

Petru.   Holla  [   yoo  kick  too  fast. 

jtfuria.  Was  I  a  stranger? 
Or  bad  I  vow'd  perdition  to  your  person  } 
Am  I  not  married  lo  yon  ?  Tell  me  that  1 

Petru.   I  would  I  could  not  tell  you  I 

Maria.  Is  my  presence. 
The  stock  I  come  of,  which  is  worshipful, — 
If  I  should  say  right  worshipful  I  Ued  not, 
My  grandsire  was  a  knight— 

Petru.  O'  the  tliira  .' 

Maria.  A  soldier, 
Which  none  of  all  thy  family  e'er  heard  of. 
But  one  conductor  of  thy  name,  a  grasier 
That  ran  away  with  pay  ! — Or  am  I  grown. 
Because  I  have  been  a  little  peevish  to  yon. 
Only  to  try  your  temper,  such  a  dog-leech, 
I  eottld  not  be  admitted  to  your  preienoe  f 
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Petru.  If  I  endure  this,  ban);  me  ! 

Maria.  And  two  death's  beads, 
Two  Hnrry-groaU  tbat  had  their  faces  worn. 
Almost  their  namea  away  too 

Print.  Ngw  bear  me  I 
For  I  will  «tay  no  longer. 

Maria.  This  ynu  aball  ! 
However  you  ihall  think  to  flatter  ms 
For  this  offence,  (nbich  no  submi>i»ion 
(an  ever  Diediate  for,  you'll  find  it  no) 
Whatever  you  tbnil  do  by  inter(?es.<iuD, 
What  yon  can  offer,  what  your  land  con  pnrcbue, 
What  all  yiiur  friends  or  families  can  win, 
Shall  be  but  this,  not  to  forswear  your  kimwiedge, 
Bat  ever  to  forbear  it.    Now  your  will,  sir  I 

Pttru,  TItott  art  the  subtlest  woiniui  I  think 
liring, 
I  nn  tore  the  lewdest !  Now  be  still,  and  mark  me  1 
Were  I  but  aoy  way  addicted  to  the  devil, 
I  should  now  think  I  had  met  a  play-fifllow 
To  profit  by,  and  tbat  way  the  mo!,t  leami-d 
That  ever  taught  to  uiurunur.  Tell  me,  thou, 
Thoa  most  poor,  paltry,  spiteful  whure — Do  yea 
I'll  make  tou  roar,  before  I  leave.  [cry  ? 

Mtnia.  Your  pleasure  ! 

Pttru.  Was  it  not  sin  enough,  thou  fruiterer, 
Full  of  the  fall  thou  eat'st,  thou  lievil'a  broker. 
Thou  seminiry  of  all  sedition, 
Thou  sword  of  vengeance  with  a  thread  bung  o'er 
Was  it  not  sin  enough,  and  wickedness  [us, 

In  full  abundaoce,  was  it  not  vexation 
At  all  points,  cap-a-pi^ — Nay,  1  thall  pinch  you  !  — 
Thw  like  a  rotten  rascal  to  abuse 
The  name  of  Heaven,  the  tie  of  marriage, 
Tba  booonr  of  thy  friends,  the  expecution 
Of  all  (hat  thought  the«  virCuonn,  with  rebellion, 
Chlldisb  and  base  rebellion  ?  but,  cotitinuing 
After  forgiveness  too,  and  worse,  your  mischief? 
And  against  bim,  setting  the  hnpe  of  Heaven  by. 
And  the  dear  reservation  of  his  honour, 
Nothing  above-ground  could   have  won   to   hate 
WeU.  go  thy  ways  1  [  thee  > 

Maria.  Yea. 

Pttru.  You  shall  bear  me  out  first : 
What  punishment  mayst  thou  deaerve,  thou  thing, 
Thou  idle  thing  of  nothing,  Ihou  pull'd  primrose, 
That  two  hours  after  art  a  weed,  ond  witlier'd. 
For  this  last  flourish  on  me  ?  Am  1  one 
Selected  out  of  all  the  huabands  living, 
To  be  so  ridden  by  a  tit  of  ten-pence  ? 
Am  I  so  blind,  and  bed-rid  ?  I  was  mad, 
And  had  the  plague,  and  no  man  must  come  near 

me  ! 
I  nust  be  shut  up,  and  my  gabetaiice  'bexzled, 
And  aa  old  woman  watch  me  1 

M»ria.  Well,  sir,  well  ; 
Yov  msijr  well  glory  in't. 

PMnt.  And  when  it  romei  to  opening,  'tis  my 
plot, 
I  msst  undo  mvKlf,  forsooth  !  Dost  hear  me? 
If  I  should  beat  thee  now,  as  much  may  be. 
Dost  thou  not  well  deserve  it  ?    O'  thy  conscienes, 
Doal  ihuu  not  cry,  Comt  beat  me  f 

Mario.  I  defy  you  !  [stroke, 

And,  my  last  loving  tears,   farewell !      The  first 
Tb»  very  first  you  give  me,  if  you  dare  strike, 
(Try  me,  and  you  shall  find  it  so)  for  ever, 
Never  to  be  recall'd,  (I  know  you  love  me, 
Mad  till  you  have  enjov'd  me,)  I  do  turn 
Utterly  from  you ;  and  what  man  I  meet  first, 


Thst  baa  but  spirit  to  deserve  n  favour. 

Let  him  hear  any  shape,  the  worse  tliH  better. 

Shall  kill  you,  and  enjoy  me.   What  1  have  said 

About  your  foolish  sickness,  ere  you  have  me 

As  you  would  have  me,  you  shall  swear  is  certain, 

And  challenge  any  man  that  dares  deny  it ; 

And  in  all  companies  approve  my  actions. 

And  so,  farewf  11  for  this  time  I  lEiil. 

Petru.  (irief  go  with  thee  ! 
If  there  be  any  witchcraft*,  herbs,  or  potions. 
Saying  my  prayers  backward,  fiends,  or  fairies. 
That  can  again  unlove  roe,  I  am  made.  lEsiL 


SCENE  in — A  Room  in  tht  Hotxt*  qf  Bl  ANOA. 

Enter  Hi«»ca  an<t  TRAMfo. 

7'rii.  Mistress,  you  must  do't. 

Bianca.  Are  the  writings  ready 
I  tolil  you  of  .' 

Tra.  Yes,  they  are  ready  ; 
But  to  what  ui$e  I  know  nut. 

BiancH.  You  are  an  ass. 
You  must  have  sit  things  construed. 

Tra.  Yes.  and  (lierced  too, 
Or  I  find  little  pleasure. 

Bifinca.  Now  you  are  knaviiih  ; 
Go  to  \   Fetch  Rowtand  hither  presently  ; 
Your  twenty  pound  lies  bleeding  else;  she's  married 
Within  these  twelve  hours,  if  we  cross  it  not. 
And  see  tbn  pnpers  of  one  size  ! 

Tra.  I  have  you, 

Bianca.  And  for  disposing  of  'em 

Tra.  If  I  full  you, 
Now  I  have  found  the  way,  nse  martial  law, 
And  cut  my  head  off  with  a  houd-saw  I 

Binnra.  Well,  sir  ! 
Petrouiua  nod  Muroso  I'll  see  sent  for. 
About  your  business  ;  go  1 

'I'ra.  I  am  gone.  [Kvtt 

Bianea.  Ho,  Ijvia ! 

Entir  Livu. 

Livim.  Who's  that  ? 

Biunca.  A  friend  of  yours.    Lord,  how  you  look 
As  if  you  had  tost  a  carrsck  I  [now, 

/.if  id.  Oh,  Bianca  ! 
I  am  the  most  undone,  unhappy  woman 

Bianca.  Be  quiet,  wench  I  thou  shalt  be  done, 
and  done, 
And  done,  and  double  done,  or  all  shall  split  for't. 
No   more  of  these  minced   passions  1    they   are 

mangy. 
And  ease  thee  of  nothing,  bat  *  little  wind  : 
An  apple  will  do  more.     Thou  fear'st  Moroso  .' 

Livia.  Even  as  I  fear  the  gallows. 

Bianca.  Keep  thee  there  still  1 
And  you  love  Rowland  ?  say, 

Lifia.  If  I  say  not, 
I  am  sure  I  lie. 

Bianca.  What  wonldst  thon  give  that  woman 
In  spite  of  all  his  anger,  and  thy  fear. 
And  all  thy  father's  policy,  that  could 
Clap  yc  within  these  two  nights  quielJy 
Into  a  bed  together. 

Licia.  How  ? 

Bianca.  Why,  fairly. 
At  half-sword,  man  and  wife  : — Now  the  red  Mood 
Ay,  marry,  now  the  matter's  changed.       [comes  ! 

Livia.  Bianca, 
Methiuks  you  should  not  mock  me. 
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Jiianea.  Mork  s  |)tiH!tling  ! 
I  s|ieak  good  hunest  English,  and  good  meaning. 

Lima.    I  should    nut    be    ungnttcful    to    that 
waman . 

Bianca .  I  k  now  thou  would!at  not :  Follow  but 
my  counsel, 
And  if  thou  hast  him  not,  de«pite  of  fortune, 
Let  me  never  know  a  good  night  more  I     You  must 
Be  very  sick  o'  th'  iiLSlant. 

Lioia.  Well,  what  follows  ? 

Bianca.  KnA  m  that  sickDesa  send  for  all  your 
friends. 
Your  father  and  your  Fever,  old  Moroso  ; 
And  Rnnland  shall  be  there  too. 

Livia.  What  of  these  ? 

Bianca.  Do  you  not  twitter  yet  ?    Of  this  shall 
follow 
That  which  tjliatl  make  thy  heart  leap,  and  thy  lipi 
Venture  aa  many  Vissea  as  the  merchants 
Uo  dollnrs  to  the  East-Indies  :  Y'ou  ahatl  know  all ; 
But  first  walk  in  and  practise  ;   pray  be  sick. 

J.iwa.  I  do  believe  you,  a»d  I  am  sick. 

Bianca.  Uo. 
To  bed  then  ;  come  1 — I'll  iieud  away  your  serrantji 
Poat  for  your  fool,  and  fattier  :  And,  good  Fortune, 
Aj  we  mean  honesty,  now  strike  an  up-sbot ! 

iKxnnt. 


SCENE  Vf,—A  Street, 

Enttr  TuAtiio  nml  Rowlakd. 

Tra.  Nay,  on  my  conscience,  I  have  lost  my 
money  ; 
But  that's  all  one  :  I'll  nerer  more  persuade  you  ; 
I  see  you  are  resolute,  and  I  commend  you. 

Rowl.   But  did  she  send  for  me  i 

Tra.  You  dare  believe  mc? 

liowt.  I  cannot  teU  ;  you  have  your  ways  for 
Alluw'd  you.  Tranio,  aa  well  as  I  [profit 

Have  to  avoid  'em  fear. 

Tra.  No,  on  my  word,  air, 
I  deal  directly  with  you. 

Enter  Servant  hatUlt, 

RokI.  How  now,  fellow  ? 
Whither  post  you  so  fast  .' 

Sera.  Oh,  sir,  my  m alter  I 
Fray  did  ynu  see  my  master  ? 

Bowl.  Why  ynur  master  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  jewel 

Botrl,  With  the  gilded  button  i 

Serv.  My  pretty  mistress  Livia— ^ 

Bowl.  What  of  her? 

Serv.  Is  fallen  sick  o'  the  sudden 

Bold.  How,  o'  th'  sullens? 

Serv.  O'  th'  sudden,  sir,  I  say  ;  very  aiek. 

Bowl.  It  seems  she  hath  got  tlie  tooth-aehe  with 
raw  apples. 

Serv.  It  seema  you  h&vo  got  the  head.ache  : 
Fare  you  well,  sir  ! 
You  did  not  ace  my  master  ? 

Bowl.  Who  told  you  so  ? 

Tra.  No,  no  ;  he  did  not  see  him. 

Roiel.   Farewell,  hlae-botUe. —        [Exit  Servant. 
What  should  her  sickness  be  ? 
Tra.  For  you,  it  may  be. 

HowL  Yes,  when  my  brains  are  out,  I  may  be> 
licve  it  ; 

NtTtr  before,  I  am  sure.  Y'et  I  may  see  her  ; 
'Twill  be  a  iwiut  of  honesty. 


Tra.  It  will  »o. 

Rowl.  It  may  be  not  too  ;  you  would  fain  be 
lingering 
This  old  sin-r>lTrring  of  two  hundred,  Tranio: 
How  daintily  and  cunningly  you  drive  me 
l'|i  like  a  deer  to  th'  toil  !  yet  1  may  leap  it; 
And  what's  the  woodman  then  ? 

Tra.  A  loser  by  you. 
Speak,  will  you  gn  or  not  ?    To  me  'tis  eqaal. 

Roirl.  Come,  what  goes  less  ? 

Tra.  Nay,  not  a  pcuny,  Rowland. 

Rorri.  .Shall  I  have  liberty  of  ronacienoB« 
Whiih,  by  interpretation,  is  ten  kisae*? 
Hring'  me,  if  I  atftL-t  her;  yet,  it  may  be. 
Thin  whoreson  mannerii  will  require  a  strnggling. 
Of  two  and  twenty,  or.  by'r  Lady,  thirty. 

Tra.  By'r  Lady,  I'll  require  niy  wa^r  then. 
For  if  ynu  kiss  so  often,  and  no  kindness, 
I  have  lost  my  speculation  : — I'll  allow  you 

Bowl.  Speak  like  a  gamester  now. 

Tra.   It  may  be  two. 

Bowl.  Under  a  dozen,  Tranio,  there's  no  setting: 
You  shall  have  forty  shillings,  wink  at  small  faults. 
Say  I  take  twenty,  come,  by  all  that's  honett, 
I  do  it  but  to  vex  her. 

Tra.  ril  no  by.hlows. 
If  you  can  love  her,  do  ;  if  you  can  hate  her. 
Or  any  else  that  loves  you 

Rowl.  Pr'ythee,  Tranij  ! 

Tra.  Why,  farewell,  Iwenty  pound !  'twill  net 
You  have  my  resolution.  [undo  m«| 

Boiel.  And  your  money ; 
Which,  since  ytni  arc  »»  slobbom,  if  I  forfeit. 
Make  me  a  Jack  o'  Lent,  and  break  my  shins 
For  UQtogg'd  points  and  cuuuters  !  I'U  go  with 

you  ; 
But  if  thoa  gett'st  a  penny  by  the  bargain— 
A  parting  kiss  is  lawful  > 

Tra.   I  allow  it. 

Bowl.  Knock  out  my  brains  with  apples.     Yet, 
a  bargain  ? 

Tra.  I  tetl  yuu,  I'll  no  bargains  :  win  and  wear 

RoifL  Thou  art  Ibe  strangest  fellow  I  ([it. 

Tra.  That's  all  one. 

Rotel.  Along  then  !  Twenty  pound  more,  if  thou 
I  give  her  not  a  good  word  !  [lUrcsl, 

Tra.  Not  a  penny.  [£*niirt. 


SCENE    \.—A  Boom  in  the  HoHte  »f 

Petrcchio. 
EnlaT  Pcraticiiio,  Jaqiks,  nnii  rcnao. 
Petru.  Pr'ythee,  entreat  her  come ;  I  will  not 
trouble  her 
Ahnve  a  word  or  two.  [Ex«  FaaaoL 

Ere  I  endure 

This  life,  and  with  a  woman,  and  a  vow'd  one 
To  all  the  mischiefs  she  can  Uy  upon  me, 
I  11  go  to  plough  again,  and  eat  leek-porridge  1 
(Begging's  a  pleasure  to't,  not  to  be  uumher'it.) 
N<i,  there  be  other  ctjuntries,  Jaques,  for  me, 
And  other  people ;  yea,  and  other  women  : 
If  I  have  need,  "  here's  money,"  "  ttiere't  yonf 

ware," 
Which  is  fair  dealing  ;  and  the  sun,  they  say. 
Shines  as  warm  there  as  here  ;  and  till  I  have  lost 
Either  myself  or  her — I  care  not  whether. 

Nor  which  first » 

Jaque*.  Will  your  worship  hear  me? 


Petru.  And  utterly  outworn  the  memory 
Of  nch  •  cone  m  thit,  ddd«  of  my  nation 
Skill  e«rr  know  me  more. 

Jtquet.  Oat,  alu,  cir, 
What  a  (trangc  way  do  yoa  run  I 

Petru.  Any  way, 
Bo  I  oat-run  this  rasca]. 

Jc^uet.  Methinks  now, 
U  ynnr  good  wontbip  could  but  hare  the  patience — 

Ptiru.  Tlie  patience  ?  why  the  patience  ? 

Jaquet.  Why,  I'll  tell  yon  ; 
Could  you  bat  have  the  patience — 

Pttru.  Well,  the  patience. 

Jt^ut*.  To  laugh  at  all  ahe  doet,  or,  when  abe 
raiU. 

To  haTe  a  drum  beaten  o'  the  top  o'  th'  bouhe. 
To  giTc  the  Deighboun  waruing  of  her  larum, 
Ai  I  do  when  my  wife  rebels—— 

Pelru    Thy  wife? 
Thy  wife's  a  pigeon  to  her.  a  mere  slumber ; 
The  drad  of  night's  not  stiller 

JotfVft-  Nor  an  iron-mill, 

Frtn.  But  Iby  wife  i*  certain^^— 

Jnijuet.  That's  false  doctnne  ; 
Vou  never  read  of  a  certain  woman. 

IPctnt    Thou  knnw'at  her  way. 
Jaifufi.   I  should  do,  I  am  sure  ; 
I  hxve  ridden  it  night  and  day,  this  twenty  year. 

Prl-ru.  But  mine  is  »ucli  a  drench  of  bnldiTd.isli, 
Such  a  strange  carded  cunningness,  the  ruiubow, 
Wkm  she  hangs  bent  in  H  eavea ,  aheds  not  her 

eidours 
Quicker,  and  more,  than  this  deceitful  woman 
leaves  in  her  dyes  of  wickedness. 

EnttT  Fbdro. 
Wlut  say*  sb«  > 

Ptit*.  Nay,  not  a  word,  sir ;  but  she  pointed 

to  me, 

ii  tkoogb  she  meant  to  follow.     Pray,  sir,  bear  it 

Kvni  as  you  may :  1  need  not  teach  your  »(ir;4hip 

The  b«wt  men   hare  their  crosses,  we  are  all  miir- 

PHru.  What  aiU  the  fellow  ?  [tal-^ 

Ptdro.  And  no  doubt  she  may,  sir 

Prtru.  What  may  tUei  or  what  does   she?  or 
what  is  »be } 
*lpcak  and  be  KaugM  ! 

Pedro.  She's  mad,  sir. 

fttru.   Heaven  continue  it ! 

Ptdro.  Amen,  if't  he  his  pleasnre. 

Prtru.  How  mad  is  ehe  .' 

P*tln>.   As  mad  as  heart  con  wish,  sir  :  She  has 
dreas'd  brr«elf 
{String  yuur  worship's  rcTerenoe)  just  i'  th'  cut 
Of  one  of  those  that  mullijdy  i'  th'  suburbs 
for  tingle  money,  and  as  dirtily  : 
If  any  speak  to  her,  1ir»t  she  whittles, 
.Vnd  theu  begins  her  compass  with  ber  lingert, 
And  points  to  what  she  would  have. 

Prtru.  What  new  way's  this  ? 

Peiiro.  There  came  in  master  Sophocles 

Petru.  And  what 
Did  toaster  Sophocles,  when  he  came  in  ? 
(>«t  my  trunks  ready,  sirrah  I   I'll  be  gone  straight. 

Pedro.   He's  here  to  tell  you. — 
i(be'a  hum  mad,  Jsqnes. 

KnUr  SoFHocun. 
Stiph,  Call  yon  this  a  woman  ? 
Pftru.    Yes,  iir,  nhe  is  a  woman. 
Soph.  Sir,  I  doubt  IL 

S«k.  !»• 


Petru.  I  had  thought  yoii  had  made  experience 

Soph-  Yes,  I  did  sn, 
And  almost  with  my  life. 

Petru    You  rid  too  fast,  sir. 

Soph.  IVay,  be  not  mietaken  :  By  thii  hand, 
Your  wife's  as  chaste  and  honest  as  a  virgin. 
For  anything  I  know  I   'Tia  true,  ahe  gave  me 
A  ring 

Petru.   For  rutting. 

Soph.   You  are  much  deceived  stiU  : 
Believe  me,  I  ne'er  kiss'd  ber  since  ;  and  now 
Coming  in  viailation  like  a  friend, 
(  I  tbink  ahe'»  mad,  siir>  suddvitly  she  started. 
And  snatch 'd  llie  ring  away,  and  drew  her  knife 
To  what  inti^nt  I  know  noL  [out, 

Pelru.  Is  this  certain  } 

Soph.  As  I  am  here,  sir. 

Prtru.  I  believe  yuu  honest ; 
And  pray  continue  so. 

Knitr  Maria. 
Soph.  She  comes. 
Pelru.  Now,  duinsel. 
What  will  your  beauty  rio,  if  I  forsake  ynu  ' 

[.V/rc  M<tA»  tt<jnt. 

Do  you  deal  by  signs  and  tokens.'  A»  1  gue^K  tlieu, 
Yuu'U  walk  abrond  this  summer,  oiid  ralch  cap- 
tains ; 
Or  hire  a  p\n-x  of  holy  ground  i'  th"  auburba, 
.\nd  keep  &  nest  of  nutis  .'' 

Soph,  (th,  do  not  stir  her! 
You  see  in  what  a  case  she  is. 

Pelru.  She's  dogged, 

And  in  a  beastly  case.  I  am  surft I'll  make  h«r. 

If  she  have  any  tongue,  yet  tattle. — SHophoclei, 

Pr'ytbee  obseiTe  this  woman  arriously, 

And  eye  ber  well ;  and  when  tbuu  lia-tt  done,  but 

lelt  me 
(Far  thou  bast  understamltng)  in  nbat  case 
My  tense  was,  when  I  chose  this  thing. 

Soph.   I'll  tell  you, 
I  have  seen  a  sweeter 

Pelru.  An  hun<lrcd  times,  cry  oysters. 
There's  a  poor  beggar-wench  about  Blicli-Frinrt, 
Runs  on  her  breech,  may  be  an  enipress  to  her. 

Soph-  Nay,  now  you  are  too  bitter. 

Petru.  Never  a  whit,  sir. — 
rU  tell  thee,  woman,  for  oow  I  bare  day  to  tea 

thee, 
And  all  my  wits  about  me,  and  I  speak 
Not  out  of  passion  neither  (leave  your  mumping  ; 
I  know  you  are  well  enough.)  — Now  would  I  give 

[-■twfrl. 
A  million  but  to  vex  her  ! — When  I  chose  thee 
To  make  a  bedfellow,  I  took  mure  trouble 
Than  twenty  terms  can  come  to  ;  each  a  cause, 
Of  encb  a  title  and  so  everlasting. 
That  Adam's  genealogy  may  be  ended 
Grc  any  law  lind  thee:  I  took  a  leprosy, 
Nay   worse,    the  plague,    nay  worse   yet,   •  p<M- 

aeskion , 
And  had  the  devil  with  thee,  if  not  more  ; 
And  yet  worxe,  was  a  beaat,  and  like  a  ln.-ut 
Mad  my  reward,  a  jade  to  fling  my  fortunes  : 
For  who  that  had  but  reaaon  to  distinguish 
Tho  liicbt  from  dnrkncss,  wine  from  water,  banger 
From  full  satiety,  and  fox  from  fcm-buth, 
Thut  wuuU)  have  married  thee? 

Soph.   She's  not  su  ill. 

Pelru.  She's  worse  than  I  dare  think  of;  dhe'i 
so  lewd  „ 


No  court  i(  dtron^  enough  to  bear  her  caate  ; 
She  hath  neither  manners,  honettj,  behaviour, 
Wifehood,  nor  womHiiliaod  ;  nor  anj  mortal 
Can  force  me  think  she  had  a  motiier  :  No, 
I  do  believe  her  stedfiistlf ,  and  knnw  her, 
To  be  a  woman-wulf  by  tranrmigratinn  : 
Her  ftnt  form  was  a  ferrrl'a  under-ground  ; 
Shi'  kills  the  meiDoriea  of  men. — Not  yet  ? 

Soph.  Do  j-ou  tliink  ibe'i  lenaible  of  this? 

Petru.  I  care  not! 
Be  what  iihc  will,  the  pleasure  I  take  In  her, 
Thai  I  blow  olT;  the  cm  re  I  took  to  love  tier, 
Jjike  (hi*  point,  I  un(y,  and  thui  1  loose  it ; 
The  husband  1  am  to  her,  Ihtii  I  serer  : 
My  vanity,  forrwell  \  Yet,  for  you  have  been 
So  near  me,  ai  to  bear  the  nnme  of  wife. 
My  unquench'd  charity  Hhall  tell  you  thus  mnch, 
Though  you  deserve  tt  well,  you  Khali  not  beg: 
What  I  ordain'd  your  jointure,  bonently 
You  jihall  have  settled  on  you,  and  half  uiy  house ; 
The  other  half  shall  be  cinjjloy'd  in  prayers, 
(That  Dieritoriau.1  charge  I'll  be  at  alw^ 
Vet  to  confirni  yoo  chrisftan  ;   your  apparel, 
And  what  belongs  to  build  up  such  a  fully, 
Keep,  I  beseech  yuu,  it  inferts  our  uses  : 
And  now  I  am  for  travel, 

Maria.    Now  I  love  you  ; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  a  man,  I'll  talk  to  yon ; 
And  1  foi^et  your  bittrmesa. 

Soph.  How  now,  man? 

Pelru.  Oh,  Pliny,  if  thou  wilt  be  ever  famoaa, 
Make  but  this  woman  all  thy  wanders ! 

Maria    Sure,  sir. 
You  hare  hit  upon  a  happy  coarse,  ■  blessed, 
And  wluit  will  mtke  you  virtuous. 

Pelru.  She'll  ship  me. 

Maria,   A  way  of  understanding  I  long  wiah'd 
for; 
And  DOW  'tis  come,  take  heed  you  fly  not  back, 

sir  1 
Methinks  you  look  a  new  man  to  me  now, 
A  man  of  excellence  ;  and  now  I  see 
Some  great  design  set  in  you.  You  may  thhik  now 
(And  so  may  most  that  know  me)  'twere  my  part 
Weakly  to  weep  your  loss,  and  to  resist  you  j 
Nay,  hang  about  your  netk.  and,  like  a  dotard. 
Urge  roy  strong  tie  npoii  you  :   But  I  love  you. 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  it,  beyond  woman  ; 
And  more  prefer  the  honour  of  ynar  country. 
Which  chiefly  you  are  born  for,  and  may  perfect 
The  uses  you  may  make  of  other  nationn. 
The  ripening  of  your  knowledge,  fonvRrimliaQ, 
The  full  ability  and  strength  of  juiigment. 
Than  any  private  love,  or  wanton  kisses. 
Gu,  worthy  man,  and  bring  home  uudersLandtng, 

Soph.  'This  were  an  etcetlent  woman  to  breed 
schoolmen. 

Maria.   For  if  the  merchant  through  unknown 
seas  plough 
To  get  his  wesitb,  then,  dear  sir  what  must  yon 
To  gather  wisdom  .'   Go,  and  go  alone. 
Only  your  noble  mind  for  your  companion  ; 
And  if  a  woman  may  win  credit  with  you, 
Go  far,  too  far  yuu  cannot,  still  the  farther 
The  more  experience  fiuds  yuu  .  And  go  sparing; 
One  meal  a. week  will  serve  you,  and  one  suit. 
Through  all  your  travels  ;  for  you'll  (ind  it  certain, 
The  poorer  and  the  baser  you  ajipcar. 
The  more  you  lock  through  still. 

P*tru.  butt  hear  her? 


Soph.  Yea. 

Pelru.  What  would  this  woman  do,  if  sh«  wrre 
Upon  a  new  religion  ?  [aufcr'd 

Soph.  Make  us  Pagans. 
I  wonder  that  she  writes  not. 

Maria.  Then  when  time. 
And  Fulness  of  occaaion,  have  new-made  you, 
And  ai]iiaretl  you  from  a.  sot  intu  a  KJguor, 
Or  nearer,  from  a  jade  into  a  courser  ; 
Cone  home  an  ageii  man,  aa  did  Utywes, 
.\nil  I,  your  glad  Penelope 

Pttru.  That  most  have 
As  many  lovers  as  I  langtuiges  : 
And  what  she  does  with  one  i'  th'  day,  i*  th'  night 
Undo  it  with  anotlirr. 

Maria.   Much  that  way,  sir  ; 
For  in  your  absence  it  must  be  my  honour. 
That,  that  must  make  me  S|ioken  of  hereafter. 
To  hare  temptations,  and  nut  little  one.<. 
Daily  and  hourly  ufTer'd  me,  and  strongly. 
Almost  believed  against  me,  to  act  off 
The  faith  and  loyaltv  of  her  that  loves  yon. 

Pttra.  WTiat  should  I  do  .' 

Soph.  Why,  by  my  loul,  I  wonid  travel; 
Did  not  you  mean  so  .' 

Petru.  Atai,  no  ;  nothing  less,  man  ; 
I  did  it  but  to  try,  sir.  She's  the  devil ! 
And  now  I  lind  it,  (for  she  drives  me)  I  miut 

go- 
Are  my  trunks  down  there,  and  my  horses  ready  / 

JVaria.    Sir,  for  your  house,  and,  if  you  pleasa 
to  trust  me 
With  that  you  leave  behind 

Petru.  Bring  down  the  money  t 

Maria,  As  1  am  able,  and  to  my  poor  fortnnet 
I'll  govern  as  a  widow.     1  shall  long 
To  hear  of  your  well-doing,  and  your  profit ; 
And  when  I  hear  not  from  you  once  a  quarter, 
I'll  wish  ynu  in  the  ladies,  or  Cataya, 
Those  are  the  climes  must  make  you. 

Prtru.   How's  the  wind  ? — 
She'll  wish  me  out  o'  th'  world  anon  ! 

Maria.  For  France 
'Tis  very  fair  :  Get  yoa  abnard  to-night,  air. 
And   lose  no   time  ;   you  know  (lie  tide  stays  no 
I  have  cold  meats  ready  for  you.  [man. 

Pelru.  Fare  thee  well ! 
Thou  hast  fool'd  tne  out  o*  th'  kingdom  with  a 

vengeance  ! 
And  thou  canst  Fool  me  in  again. 

Mtria.   yuK  I,  sir  ; 
I  love  yuu  better  :,  take  yonr  time,  and  pleasure, 
I'll  64^e  you  bor:<ed. 

Prtru.  I  think  thou  wonld'at  see  me  haog'd  IM), 
Wtre  I  but  hair  as  willing. 

Muria.   Anytttiivg 
That  you  Uiiuk  well  of,  I  dare  look  upon. 

Ptiru.    You'll    bear    me    to    tbe    land's  end, 
Sophocles  ? 
And  other  of  my  friends,  I  hope. 

Maria.  Ne'er  doubt,  sir  ; 
You  cannot  want  companions  for  your  good. 
I  am  sure  you'll  kiss  me  ere  I  go  ;  I  have  bufiaeMi 
.\ucl  stay  long  here  I  mutst  not. 

Petru.  Get  thee  going  I 
For  if  thou  tarriest  but  another  dialogue. 
I'll  kick  thee  to  thy  chamber. 

ilfaria.    Fare  you  well,  sir  I 
And  bear  yourself,  I  do  beseech  you  once  motCt 
Since  you  have  undertaken  tloiuj;  wisely. 


Manlr  and  worthily  ;   'tis  fnr  mj  crerfit. 
Anil  fur  thoM  living  fames  here  nf  your  fo1lif«, 
Yocr  )Earoli"l»,  and  ill  breeding  of  your  youth. 
Par  Kliich  I  unilentund  you  take  this  (ravel, 
(Nothing  »tiould  iniike  me  leave  you  el«e)  I'll  deal 
80  bke  k  wife  chat  lovet  yoor  reputation, 
And  the  most  Urf^  addition  of  your  credit, 
That  ihoie  ihall  die.     If  you  wait!  liinon-vrBten, 
Or  any  thinK  to  take  the  edge  o'  th'  (ca  off. 
Pray  fpe«k,  and  be  provided. 

PtirH.   Now  the  devil, 
That  «a«  your  first  i;i>od  master,  abower  hit  blrag. 
I'pon  ye  ail  !  into  whose  custody [rug 


Maria.  I  do  conaoiit  your  reforination  ; 
And  fH3  1  leave  you  to  your  ftiln  novo,  [Ej-U. 

Prlru.  I  will  go! — Vetlwilluot! — Once  more, 
I'll  put  her  to  the  teat.  [Sophocles. 

Soph.  You  had  better  go. 

Pelru.  1  will  go  then  ! — Let's  seek  my  father 
And  all  my  friends  to  see  me  fair  aboard  :        [out, 
Then,  women,  if  there  be  a  storm  at  sea 
Worse  than  your  tongues  can   make,  and  waves 

more  broken 
Than  your  dijtsembling  faiths  are,  let  me  feel 
Nothing  but  tempest?   till  tbey  rrack  my  keel ! 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I.— A  noom  in  the  ffouteefftTttoniva. 
A  Table  tet  out  with  ink  a¥ul  paper. 

KnUr  PmoNlt'll  and  HlAWcA. 

Biafta.  Now  whether  1  deserve  that  blame  you 
Let  all  the  wurld  Ui«.-ern,  sir.  [gave  me, 

Priron.    If  tlli^  tiii>tii>n, 
I  mean  this  fair  rr|)ciitanre  of  my  dauithter, 
Kprini;  fruiu  your  good  ])erini»«i))n,  a»  it  ccms  to, 
1  muiit  ooiifest  1  have  spuke  too  boldly  of  yuu, 
AimI  I  repent. 

Bionca.  The  firnt  tourh  was  her  nwn, 
Taken  no  dnuht  fmro  ilisuheyingyon  ; 
The  second  I  put  to  her,  when  1  t»ld  her 
Itow  K''o<{  anJ  gentle  yet,  with  free  contrition, 
Actio  yon  might  be  purchased  :   Loving  woman ! 
She   beard   me,  and,   I   thank    her,    thought  me 

worthy 
Dbaerving  in  this  point.     Yet  all  my  counsel 
And  comfort  in  lhii>  case  could  not  »n  heal  her. 
Bat  lli«t  grief  got  his  share  too,  and  she  sicken 'd. 

Prtrrm.  I  ain  iorry  she's  so  ill ;  yet  glad  her 
Bm  got  ao  gOiid  a  ground.  [sickuess 

Enltr  MoMoao. 

Bianea.  Here  comes  Moroso. 

Petton.  Oh,  you  are  very  welcome  t 
Now  you  thall  know  your  happiness. 

Afor.  I  am  glad  on't. 
What  makes  this  lady  here  ? 

Bianea.  A  dish  for  you,  sir, 
You'll  thank  me  for  hereafter. 

Ptirtn.  Tmc,  Moroso  : 
{h,  gft  yon  in,  and  see  your  mistrcM. 

Btamta.  She  is  sick,  sir  ; 
Bui  von  mav  kiss  her  whole. 

Mor.    How  > 

Bi*nra.  f'umfort  her. 

Mot.  Wliy  am  I  sent  fur,  sir? 

PelroH.  Will  you  in  and  see? 

Bimttfa.  May  be  she  needs  confession. 

Mor.    By  Saint  Mary, 
8ke  akall  have  absolution  then  and  penance ; 
aot  above  her  carriage. 

Get  you  in,  fool!  [Krll  Monom 

Here  comes  the  other  loo, 

Enlrr  Rowland  ami  Tkawio. 

Pttren    Now,  Tranio  ! — 
'7mi)  rvcn  to  yon  too  !  and  you  are  welromr. 
ILntt-  Thank  vou.  „ 


Pelron.  I  have  a  certain  daiighter 

Roirt.   'Would  you  had,  sir! 

Pftrun.   No  doiibl  you  know  her  well. 

Rotel.  Nor  never  shall,  air  : 
She  is  A  woman  ;  and  the  ways  unto  her 
Are  like  the  finding  of  a  certain  path 
After  a  deep-faU'n  snow. 

Pelron.    Well,  that's  by  th'  bye  still. 
This  daughter  that  I  tell  yuu  of  is  fftll'ii 
A  little  crop-sick,  with  the  dangerous  surfeit 
!$he  took  of  your  alfection. 

Rowl.  Mine,  air  ? 

PilTon.  Yes,  sir  : 
Or  rather,  as  it  seems,  repenting.     And  iber* 
She  lies  within,  debating  on  it. 

Rnwl.  Well,  sir  ? 

Pelron.   I  think  'twere  well  you  would  see  bar. 

Rowl.   If  you  please,  sir  ; 
I  am  not  eqoeamisb  of  my  visitation. 

Pttron.    Utit  this    I'll  tell    yon,    ahe    ia   nlter'd 
Y'ou'll  And  her  now  another  Uvia.  [much  ; 

Howl.   I  have  enough  o'  th'  old,  sir. 

Pelrot.  No  more  fool. 
To  look  gay  babies  in  your  eyes,  young  Rowland, 
And  hang  about  your  pretty  neck 

Roirl.    I  am  glad  on't. 
And  tliaiik  my  fates  1  have  'scaped  such  execution. 

Pelron.    And  buss  vou  till  you  blush  again. 

Wotrf.  That's  hm-di  sir  ; 
She  must  ki.is  shatiierutly  ere  1  blu«h  at  it ; 
I  never  was  so  boyish.     Well,  what  folkiws .' 

Pelron.   She's  mine  now,  as   1   plensc  lo  settle 
her. 
At  my  cocnmaml,  and  where  I  please  to  plant  her: 
Only  she  would  take  a  kind  farewell  of  you. 
And  gire  you  back  a  wand'ring  vow  or  two, 
You  left  in  pawn  ;  and  two  or  three  slight  oaths 
She  lent  yuu  too,  she  looks  for. 

Rowl.  She  shall  have  'em, 
With  all  my  heart,  sir  ;  and,  if  you  like  it  better, 
A  free  release  in  writing. 

PetroK.  That's  the  matter ; 
And  you  from  brr  shall  have  another,  Rowland, 
And  then  Cum  tail  to  tail,  and  peace  be  with  you  ! 

Rotel.  So   be't. — Your   twenty   pound    sweats, 
Tranio. 

Trn.  'Twill   not  undo  me,  Rowland;  do  your 

Roirl.  C'limc,  shall  we  fiee  her,  air  ?        [wiirst  I 

Bianea.  Whate'cx  she  says 
You  must  hear  manly,  RoHland;  for  her  sk'tmcoa 
line  made  her  somrwhsl  tostisli. 


Bowl.  Let  lier  talk 
'Till  Iht  tongue  ache,  I  care  not.     Hv  this  h»nd, 
TJiOii  h<i.-.t  n  iiaiid^uiiiie  face,  wench,  and  a  body 
Daintily  luouiited  ! — Nuir  do  1  feel  aii  buudicd 
Running  directly  rroin  me,  ai  1  pils'd  it, 

LiTiA  briMipht  fn  »»  a  bul  i  Mown*  *»  «i"r. 

Bianco.  Pray  draw  her  auftly  !  the  least  horry, 
Puts  lier  to  much  iuijialieiicc.  [air, 

Pftron.   Hdw  ij't.  daupliter  ? 

I.iria.    Oh,  »*rr  »i<-ls,  Tcry  iick  ;  yet  gotnewhat 
BHtter,  I  bo[>e,  a  little  tighrRomer, 
Bfcaude  thia  Koo.t  man  liaii  forgiren  me. 
Pray  set  me  higher :  Oh,  my  liead  I 

jiianca.   Well  dure,  WrlK-h  ! 

lAvia.  Fnther.  and  nil  fcood  pcojde  that  iliaJl 
I  have  ahuied  thi>  mun  ]icriiiciuui>ly  ;  [li«ar  uu>, 
Was  never  nld  man  humbled  lo :  1  have  fcom'd 

him, 
And  calt'd  him  nasty  naniet;  I  hafe  fpit  at  liim. 
Flung  caniUrt'  ends  in  his  beard,  and  call'd  him 

Harrow, 
That  mujt  be  drawn   to  all   be  do«<  ;  contemn'd 

him, 
For  methought  then  he  waa  a  beastly  fellow, — 
(Jh,  G«>d,  my  lide  ! — a  very  beastly  fellow  ; 
And  gave  it  out  his  rjuaock  waa  a  barge-cloLh, 
Pawu'd  to  his  prcdccetsor  by  a  sculler, 
Tlie  man  yet  living  ;    I  gave  him  purging  romfit* 
At  a  great  rhristiiirg  nuce. 

That  sjioil'd  his  camblet  breeches  ;  and  nne  nif;ht 
I  strewM  the  ttuirs  with  )R'agp,  as  be  pass'd  down  ; 
And  the  good  uentleman,  (woe  worth  me  for'l !) 
KTf  n  nith  biii  reverend  head,  this  head  nt'  wisdom. 
Told  too  and  twenty  stain,  guod  and  true, 
Misa'd  not  a  step,  end,  oa  we  say,  verbatim 
Fell  lo  the  bottom,  broke  his  casting  buttle. 
Lost  a  fair  toad-stone  of  some  eighteen  sbillingi, 
Jninblcd  his  joints  together,  had  two  aluols. 
And  was  translated.     All  this  villainy 
Did  I  :   I,  Liiia:   I  alone,  untaught. 

Mot.  And  I,  anosk'd,  forgive  it. 

I.iria.  Where's  Binnca  ? 

Bianea.  Here,  cousin. 

Liria.  Give  me  driuk.  . 

Bianea.  There. 

I.ieia.    Who's  that  ? 

Mor.  Rowland. 

I.iria.  Oh,  my  disacmbter,  you  and  I  must  put. 
Come  nearer,  lir. 

Rotrl.  I  am  sorry  for  jour  sickness. 

Livia.   Be  sorry  for   yourself,   air :   Yon  have 
wrong'd  me  ; 
But  I  forgive  you. — Are  the  papers  ready.* 

Bianea.   I  have  'em   here ; — Will'l  please  you 

Pflron.   Yes.  [view 'em  ? 

Licia.  Shew  'em  the  young  man  tooi  I  know 
he's  wilting 
To  shift  his  sails  too  ;  'tis  for  hi«  more  advance- 
ment : 
Alas,  we  might  have  beggar'd  one  another  ; 
We  are  young  both,  and  a  world  of  children 
Might  have  been  left  behind  to  curse  our  follies  ; 
We  h;id  been  undone,  Qiunca,  had  we  married, 
Undone  for  ever,     I  confess  I  loved  him 
'I  care  not  nlio  shall  know  it)  most  entirety ; 
And  once,  upon  my  con-»iieoce,  be  loved  me : 
lut  farewell  that  !   we  must  be  wiser,  cousin  ; 

vr  must  not  leave  uk  to  the  world.      Have  ynu 
^  Howl.  Yes,  and  am  icidy  to  «Bb»crib«.    [done  / 


Lieia.  Pray  stay  then. 
Give  me  the  papers,  (and  let  me  peruse  them,) 
And  BO  much  time  as  may  afford  a  tear 
At  our  Inst  parting. 

Bianea.   Pray  retire,  and  leare  ber; 
I'll  tall  ye  presently, 

Priron.  Come,  gmtlemen; 
The  shower  must  PsU. 

Bold.  'Would  1  bad  neTcrieen  her!     lEseiuU, 

Bianea.  Tiiou  hast  done  bravely,  wench. 

Lipia.  Pray  Heaven,  it  prove  so  ! 

bianea.  There  are  the  other   pap«n  :    Wbea 
they  come. 
Begin  you  first,  and  let  the  rest  subscribe 
Hard  by  your  side  ;  give  'em  as  little  light 
As  drapers  do  their  wares. 

Livia-  Didst  mark  Moroso, 
In  what  an  agony  he  was  .'  and  how  he  cried  moat 
When  I  abused  him  most  ? 

Bianea.  That  was  but  reason 

Liria.   Oh,  what  a  stinking  thief  is  this  t 
Though  I  was  but  to  counterff  it,  he  maili*  me 
Directly  sick  indeed  ;  Thames-street  Co  him 
Is  a  mere  pomander, 

Bianea.   Let  him  be  hang'd  I 

Liina.  Amen! 

Bianea.   And  lie  you  still ; 
And  once  more  to  your  businesi ! 

Ixivia.  Call  'em  io. — 
Now,  if  there  be  a  power  (hat  pities  lovers, 
Help  now,  and  hear  my  prayers  1 

Enter  HaTKONri.-s,  R0W1.AHO,  TkAMio,  immI  Mokoaa. 

Pelron.  Is  she  ready  ? 

Bianea.  She  has  dune  her  lamentations :   Pray 
go  to  her. 

Livia.  Rowland,   come  near  me  ;  and,  befora 
you  seal, 
Give  me  your  hand  :  Take  it  again  ;  now  kis*  mc ! 
This  is  the  last  acquaintance  we  must  have  ! 
I  wish  you  ever  hnppy  I     There's  the  paper. 

Bout.  Pray  stay  a  little  I 

Friron.  Let  me  never  live  more, 
Bnt  I  do  begin  to  pity  this  young  fellow; 
How  heartily  he  weeps! 

Bianea.  Tliere's  |)en  and  ink,  sir. 

Litiia.    Even   here,    I    pray   you  :    Tia  a  Jittlr 
How  near  you  have  be<;n  to  me.  [eiubl:ui- 

Bowl.  [Sigm.l  There. 

Bianea.  Yoor  hands  too, 
At  witnesses. 

Pelron.  By  any  means ;  to  the  book,  son. 

Afor.  With  all  my  heart.  t««j«s. 

Bianea.  You  mu«t  deliver  it. 

Rincl.  There,  Livia ;  and  a  better  love  light  on 
I  can  Qo  more.  [tbt«  ! 

Bianea.  To  this  you  must  be  witness  too. 

r^lroH.  We  will.  IThtgiigH 

Bianea.  Do  you  detiver  it  now. 

Livia,   Pray  set  me  up. 
There,  Rowland,  ail  thy  old  love  ba«k  ;  and  may 
A  new  to  come  exceed  mine,  and  be  happy  ! 
I  must  no  more. 

lioieJ.  Farewell  ! 

Livia.  A  long  farewell  !  [BjHt  Rowukxc. 

Bianea.   I^eave  her  by  any  means,  till  this  wild 
pajision 
Be  olT  her  head.     Draw  aU  the  curtains  close. 
A  day  hence  ynu  may  see  her  ;  'twill  be  better  : 
tibe'k  now  for  little  company. 
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FtfrniK  Prey  tend  her. 
I  most  tohonur  atrnight ;  jon  mast  needs  along  too, 
To  (ve  my  toa  aboard  :  Wer«  but  Iiia  wire 
A*  fit  for  pity  u  this  wench,  I  were  happy. 

Bianco.  Time  mu«t  do  that  too.    Fare  ye  well ! 
To-morrow 
You  shall  receive  a  wife  to  quit  your  sorrow, 

lEstunl. 


!:CENB  II. — A  Room  in  PsTBtJCBio's  Home 
CmUt  jA«i>ns,  PiiDKO,  and  Portan,  W<M  a  cKttl  and 

JaqufM.   Bring  'em  away,  sir«  1 

Pedro.  Mult  the  grrnt  trunica  go  too  ? 

JaifUtM.   Yea,  and  the  hanipera.  Nay,  be  speedy, 
Hr'll  be  at  sea  before  us  else.  [masiem  I 

Pedro.  Ob.  Jaques  ! 
What  a  most  blessed  turn  hast  thou 

J»quex.   I  hope  £0. 

Pedro.  To  have  the  lea  betweeo  thee  and  tbis 
woraan  I 
Nothing  can  druwn  ber  tongue  but  a  storm. 

Jaipttt.  By  yoar  leave, 
We'll  get  us  up  to  Pari*  with  all  speed ; 
For,  on  my  «oul,  as  far  as  .Xmiciis 
She'll  carry  blank.     Away  to  Lyon-key, 
And  ship  'em  presently !  we'll  follow  ye. 

Pedro.  Now  could  1  wish  ber  in  tbat  trunk. 

Jaquf$,  God  shivld,  man  I 
1  had  rather  have  a  bear  in*C 

Pfdra.   Yes,  I'll  tell  you  . 
For  in  the  passage,  if  a  tempest  take  you, 
Ai  many  iln,  and  yiiu  liu  iuuting  for  il. 
Then,  if  it   plraird   the  f>ites,   I   would  hare   the 
Hat  of  a  jiowerfiil  providence,  to  cry,  [master, 

"  Light<-n  the  ship  of  all  humlu,  or  we  pt^ri.^U  :" 
Thni   this  for  one.  as  beat   spared,  sitouid  by  all 
OifT.lM>ard  |ireyeiiily.  [means 

Jaqurt    ii   tliiit  condition. 
So  we  were  certain  to  be  rid  nf  her, 
I  would  wish  ber  with  us-     Bnt,  Ix-lieve  noe,  Pedro, 
She  would  spoil  the  fishin);  on  this  c-  a^t  foi  cvFr; 
For  none  would  keep  her  ctnnpany  but  dug-Hsh, 
Ai  currish  lut  herself,  or  )iorp»ises. 
Made  to  aU  fatal  uses  :  The  two  Fish-Stret-ls, 
Were  she  but  once  arnved  among  the  whitings, 
Would  sing  a  wuful  mitCTeri,  Pedru, 
And  nioom  in  Poor-John,  till  her  memory 
Wrrr  cast  o'  shore  again,  with  a  iitrnng  seu-hrescb  ; 
She  would  make  god  Nrpliiue,  and  liis  (ire-fork, 
And  all  his  dt-mi-eod*  and  gi)ddr.''iu',i, 
Ai  weary  of  llie  Flemish  channt-l,  I'edro, 
An  ever  boy  was  of  the  ncliool ;  '(is  cert  tin. 
If  >be  boit  meet  hiui  (air.  and  were  well  anger'd, 
Khe  would  hieak  his  god-bead. 

Prdrt).  Oh,  ber  tongue,  ber  tongue  I 

Jiiqurt.    Rather  ber  many  tonKUCa  I 

PrHm.  Or  ratlier  strange  tongues  ! 

Jntjuet.    Her  lying  tongue  ! 

Prdrn.   Her  lisping  tongue  1 

Jatf'itx.    tier  long  tongue  ' 

p.  lira    Her  lawless  tongue  ! 

Jtitjuft.   lU-r  loud  tongue  ! 

Pt'fro.  And  ber  liquorish 

Jnqiic*.  Many  other  tongues,  and  many  stranger 
tongues 
Than  rvrr  Bahel  had  (o  tell  his  ruins. 
Were  women  raised  withal :  but  never  a  true  one. 


Bnltr  SoPHU-LKa. 

Soph.  Home  with  your  stuff  again !  the  jour- 
ney's ended. 

Jiiques.  What  does  your  worship  mean  ? 

Sop/i.  Your  master — Oh,  Petrucbio  i  Oh.  ponr 

Pedro,  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaqncs  I  [fellows  I 

Soph.  Ob,  your  muster's  dead. 
His  body  coming  bock  I     His  wife,  his  devil. 
The  grief  of  her 

Jnr/uei.   Has  kilTd  him  ? 

Snph.  Kill'd  bim,  kilL'd  him  ! 

I'rdro.   Is  there  no  law  to  hang  her? 

Soph.  Get  ye  in. 
Anil  let  her  know  her  muery :   I  dare  not, 
For  fear  impatience  seiie  me,  see  her  more ; 
I  must  away  again.     Bid  her  for  wirc-bood. 
For  honesty,  if  she  have  any  in  her. 
Even  to  avoid  the  shame  that  lollawa  her, 
Cry  if  abe  can.     Your  weeping  cannot  mend  It. 
The  body  will  be  here  within   this  hour,  (so   teil 

her,) 
And  all  ius  friends  to  curse  her.  Farewelt,  fellows  ! 

[f*il. 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jacjues,  Jaqaea  ! 

Jaques,  Oh,  my  worthy  master  ! 

PMro.  Oh,  my  most  beastly  mistress !  Hang  her- 

Jnijuea.  Split  her 

Pedro.  Drown  her  directly 

J'lfjuet.  Starve  her 

Pt'dro.  Stink  upon  her 

Jiiijues.  Stone  her  to  death  !  May  all  she  eat  lie 
'Till  she  run  kicking.inad  for  men  !  [("SK* 

Ptdro.  And  ho, 
That  mail  tbat  gives  her  remedy,  pray  Heaven 
He  nmy  even  ipio  facto  lose  his  longings  ! 

Jaqiiet.   Let's  go  dincharge  ourselves;   and  he 
that  serves  her. 
Or  speaks  a  good  word  of  her  from  this  hour, 
A  Sedgly  curse  lisht  on  him  ;  wtticb  is,  Pedro, 
"  The  fiend  ride  throiagli  him  hooted  and  spurr'd, 
with  a  scythe  ot  bis  bock  I "         {Ejrtuni 


SCENE  III.— yl  SIrttt. 
Knltr  RowLAHD  trilk  d  dttd,  and  Taaxio  iltnUmp  tcJkintl 

Rnirl.  What  a  dull  ass  was  I  to  let  her  go  thus  I 
Upon  my  lire,  sht  loves  me  still.     Mi-ll,  pspcr. 
Thou  only  monument  of  what  I  have  b«id, 
Thnii  all  thr  love  bow  left  me.  and  now  lost, 
Let  me  yel  ki.*»  her  band,  yet  tAkc  my  Ictve 
Of  what  I  must  leave  ever.      Farewell,  Livia! 
Oh,  bitter  words,  I'll  luod  you  once  again, 
Aft'l  then  for  ever  study  to  forget  ye. —        IHea-lt. 
How's  this  .*  let  me  look  better  on't  1  A  <'onlract  ? 
Ily  Heaven,  a  contract,  itval'd  and  ratiAi  d. 
Her  father'!!  hand  fcl  to  it,  and  Moioso's  ! 
I  do  not  ciresm  sure!    Let  me  read  aj^ii ) 
The  same  «tiU  ;  *tjs  a  DOiitracl '. 

Tut.  Tia  so.  Rowbwid  ; 
And,  by  tfie  virtiir  of  the  same,  you  pay  mb 
An  hundred  pound  to-tnorrow. 

RuipI,   Art  Hure,  Tranio, 
We  sre  both  alive  now  ? 

Tra.  Wonder  not ;  you  hive  lost. 

Roiel.  If  this  be  true,  I  grant  it. 

Trn.  'Tis  most  certain  1 
Thi*rr'!i  .1  ring  for  you  too ;  yOtt  klUtw  il? 

RnwI.   Ves. 


TtlE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE. 


ACT  T. 


Tra.  When  shnll  I  have  my  raoii«j  ? 

Roicl.   iSwy  yim,  stay  you  I 
Wlieii  cliall  I  marry  her  ? 

Tra    To-nit;ht. 

Roiel.  Tulic  heed  now 
You  do  not  trifle  with  me  :   If  you  do, 
You'll  liml  more  pnymrnt  than  your  money  romra 
Comr,  awear,  (I  know  I  am  a  mnu,  and  tind     Jlo! 
1  may  deceive  myself,)  smiar  liiithfully, 
Swrar  me  directly,  am  I  Rowland  i 

Tra.   Veg. 

Rnwl.    Am  I  awake? 

Tra.  1'ou  are. 

Roiel.   Am  I  in  health  ? 

Tra.  A*  far  aa  I  conceive. 

Jimcl.  Waj  I  with  Livia  ? 

Tra.  You  were,  and  tmd  thii  contract. 

liiiwl.   And  shall  I  enjoy  lusr  ? 

Tra.   Yen,  if  you  dnre. 

UuxrI.  Swear  to  all  these. 

Tra.  1  will. 

Kowl.    A«   thou   art  hoaeit ;  a«  thou   bast  • 
coascience, 
As  that  may  wring  thee  if  thou  Hrst ;  all  tbeae 
To  be  no  vision,  but  a  truth,  anil  aeriou*  I 

Tra.    Then,    by    ray    liunesty,   and    faith,   and 
All  thii!  in  crrtnin,  [conscience, 

Jtoifl.  Let's  remove  our  placei. 
Swear  it  again. 

Tra.  By  Heaven,  it  is  true. 

RoieL   I  have   lost  then,   and  Heaven  knowi  I 
am  glad  oti't. 
Let's  ^o  X  and  tell  me  all,  and  tetl  me  huw, 
For  yet  I  am  a  pnf^n  in  it. 

Tm.   1  have  a  priest  too  ; 
And  all  fthall  come  aa  even  as  two  testers. 


SCENE  IV.— ..^n  Apartment  in  Fktruchio's 
House. 

E»Ut  Pcraoitrvs,  Soninci.KS,  Momao,  and  Pitrocbio 

btn-ne  in  a  coffin, 

Pelron.  Set  down  the  body,  and  one  call  her  oat ! 

Enter  Maria  in  hlaek,  \etrpin(),  and  jAoun, 
You  arc  welcome  to  the  Inst  cast  of  your  fortnncs  I 
Tliere   ties    your   husbnnd  ;    there,   your    laving 

husband  i 
There  he  that  was  Petruchio,  too  good  fir  ynu  ! 
Your  stubborn  and  unworthy  way  has  killed  him, 
Ere  he  could  reach  ttiq  sea  :    If  yoLi  c-iiii  weep, 
Now  yiiu  hnve  cauae,  be^o,  and  after  denth 
[)o  something  yet  to  the  world,  (o  think    ynu   ho- 
So  many  trars  had  saved  him,  shed  in  time;  [orst. 
And  as  they  are  (so  a  g<Kid  raind  go  with  'cm) 
Vet  they  may  move  compassion. 

Aiiiria.    Pray  ye  all  hear  me. 
And  judge  me  as  I  am,  mil  as  yon  covet. 
For  that  would  make  me  yet  more  miserable  ; 
Tis  true,  I  have  causte  to  grieve,  and  mighty  caUre  ; 
And  tnily  and  uiifeigncdly  I  weep  it. 

Soph.  1  see  there's  some  good  nature  yet  Irfl 
in  her. 

Maria.  But  what's  the  caoM.'  Mistake  mr  not  ; 
not  this  man, 
As  be  is  dead,  I  weep  for ;  Heaven  defend  it ! 
I  never  was  so  childish  :    But  his  life, 
Hift  poor,  unmanly,  wretched,  foolish  life, 
Is  that  my  full  eyes  pity  ;  there's  my  monrnini^. 


Pelron.  Dost  thou  not  shame.' 

Mnria.   I  do,  and  even  to  wster. 
To  think  what  thii  man  was  ;  to  think  how  simpls 
Hiiw  far  below  a  iiiaii,  how  !ar  from  rca-'on, 
Finui  comtnon  tuidcr^tdnding,  and  all  gentry, 
Willie  he  was  living  here,  he  walked  amoni;st  u». 
He  had  a  happy  turn,  he  died  !  I'll  tell  ye, 
Tlieac  are  the  wnnls  I  weep  for,  not  his  person  ; 
The  memory  of  this  man,  had  he  lived 
But  two  years  longer,  hud  begot  more  follies. 
Than  wealthy  Autumn  Hies.     But  let  bim  rest, 
He  was  a  foid,  and  farewell  he  !   not  pitied, 
I  mean  in  way  of  life,  or  action. 
By  any  understanding  man  that's  honest. 
But  only  in  his  jiosterity,  which  I. 
Oat  of  the  fear  his  ruins  might  uut-live  him 
In  some  bad  issue,  like  a  careful  wouian. 
Like  one  indeed  bom  only  to  preserve  him. 
Denied  him  means  to  mi!>e. 

Pelru.  [fiiumj.]  Unbutton  me! 
By  Heaven,  I  die  indeed  rise  I — Ob,  Maria, 
Oh,  my  unhappine«s,  my  misery  ! 

Pelron.  Go  to  him,  whure  1     By  Heaven,  if  he 
perish, 
I'll  see  thee  hang'd  myself  1 

Pelru.  Why,  why,  Maria 

Maria.  1  have  done  my  worst,   and  have  my 
end  :   Forgive  me  ! 
Frc^m  this  hour  make  me  what  you  please  :    1  h".Te 

tamed  you. 
And   am    now  vow'd   your  vervant.      Look   not 

strangely. 
Nor  fear  what  I  say  to  you.    Dare  you  kiss  me  ? 
Thus  I  begin  my  new  love.  LTktf  kttt. 

Pelni.  OT\tf.  again  ! 

Maria.  With  all  my  heart. 

Pelru.  On'-c  again,  Maria  !— . 
Oh,  gentlemen,  1  know  imt  where  I  am. 

Sopfi.  (iet  ye  to  bed  then;   there  you'll  quickly 
know,  sir. 

Petru.  Never  no  more  your  old  tricks  ? 

Maria.   Never,  sir. 

Petni.  Yon  shall  not  aerd  ;  for,  as  I  have  ■  faith. 
N»  rnuce  shall  pve  occasion. 

Mariit.  As  1  am  bunent. 
And  as  I  am  a  iniid  yet,  all  my  life 
From  this  hour,  since  you  make  nt  free  profession, 
I  dedicate  in  seniec  to  your  pleasure. 

Soph.  Ay,  marry,  this  goes  roundly  nlT! 

Petru.  Go,  Jaquej, 
Get  all  the  hest  meat  may  be  bought  for  money. 
And  let  the  hogsheads  blood  :    1  am  born  again  ! 
Well,  little  England,  when  I  see  «  husband 
Of  any  other  untion,  stem  or  jealous, 
I'll  wish  him  but  a  woman  of  tiiy  bicediog  ; 
And  if  he  have  iint  huttrr  (o  his  bread 
Till  his  teeth  bleed,  I'll  never  trust  my  traveL 

Enltr  Rowiji«n.  LrviA,  Hn>ir»,  ai>4  Taaoio, 

PetroH.    What  have  we  here  .* 

Roitl.   Another  morris,  sir. 
That  you  mutt  pipe  to. 

Tra.  A  |>oor  married  ctniple 
Detire  an  offering,  air. 

Bianoa.  Never  frown  at  it ; 
You  cannot  mend  it  now  :   There's  your  own  band, 
And  ynnrs,  Moruso,  to  con6nn  the  barxtin. 

Prfrnn.    My  hand  ? 

Mot.  Or  mine.." 

Btnitra.  You'll  6nd  it  so. 


/ 
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Fttrtm.  A  trick, 
By  HMrvm,  a  trk^  1 

Bimmam.  Yea,  air,  «•  tridc'd  yoo. 

LiwU.  FUher 

PHrwm,  Halt  tiioa  lab  with  him  ?  Speak ! 

Li&im.  Yea,  traly,  air. 

#V4rwa.  And  haat  thou  done  the  deed,  bo;  t 

Mmml,  I  hare  done,  air, 
TkA  that  wifl  aerre  the  torn,  I  tUnk. 

Pttnt.  A  matdi  then  I 
m  be  the  ataker-iip  of  Uiia. — Mcmiao, 
Thera'a  warn  no  remedy,  yon  aee :  Be  willing ; 
liar  be,  or  be  not,  he  moat  hare  the  wench. 

JTer.  Knee  I  am  oTer-reach'd,  let'a  in  to  dinner; 
And.  if  I  ean.  Ill  driuk't  away. 

Trm.  Tkat'a  wdl  aaid  I 


Petron,  Weil,  sirrah,  you  have  jday'd  a  trick  : 
Look  to't, 
And  let  me  be  a  grandsire  witliin  this  tweWemonth, 
Or.  by  this  band,  I'll  curtail  half  your  fortunes  ! 
hotel.  There  shall  not  want  my  labour,  sir. 
Your  money 
Here's  one  baa  undertaken. 
Trm.  Well,  I'll  trust  her-; 
And  glad  I  have  so  good  a  pawn. 
Rowl.  I'll  watch  you. 

Petru.  Let's  in,  and  drink  of  all  hands,  and  be 
joTiall 
I  have  my  cult  again,  and  now  ahe  carries  t 
And,  gentiemen,  whoever  marries  next, 
Let  him  be  sure  he  keep  him  to  bis  test. 

CSnwM 


EPILOGUE. 


Thb  Tamer's  Tamed  ;  but  so,  as  nor  the  men 

Can  find  one  just  cause  to  complain  of,  when 

They  fitly  do  consider,  in  their  lives 

They  should  not  reign  as  tyrauts  o'er  their  wirea : 

Nor  can  the  women,  from  this  precedent, 

Insult,  or  triumph  ;  it  being  aptly  meant, 

To  teach  both  sezes  due  equality. 

And,  as  tbey  stand  boun.l,  to  love  mutually. 

If  this  effect,  arising  from  a  cause 

Well  laid  an>l  groun'led,  may  deserve  applause. 

We  something  autf  th  in  hope,  our  honest  ends 

^nil  keep  the  m;i>t  and  women  too,  our  t'rieuda. 


THE   IST.AND    PRINCESS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


Kino  or  Tiro*B, 
Kiwn  or  BiiMAM, 
Pftfprrr  or  Svana, 

AHMVWA,      I 

H.'Y   DIAB.  )  P'"'"'!^"- 

OomnNOR  or  Teknata,  oh  lit  Stan . 
Pimmo,  AtplKir  III  Rur  Uiah,  a  »u-rry  r«jil>i>n. 
BotA,  IC/frnpanionM   to  Aiuii;»i*    and    AT* 

Kmaki'kl.  )      i'a/i<iH<  FiMuturt. 
rHRisrorHKJio,  ) 

HfcDHO,  I 

Kec-jier, 


Suiinrt  tif 
QtiraAHA. 


'  5o/<i«rr«awrfFrfrtMlf  fermiKRo, 


Mnnni. 

Guard. 

Captain. 

Citlieiu  and  Townimcn. 

(tiniARA,  tlu  tujiifD  PniKcas,  SUur  to  0)4  King 

qi'TllKill*. 
QmnANA,  ^uM«  to  thf  I'rinccw, 
Panura,  WaiUHff-)rvman  Ui  Ikt  Prinoea  Qoi* 

SARA. 

CilUuna*  WIvM. 


SCENK, — TiDMiK,  pjccEPTiii';  dkrinc  riit  oiirjTSR  fiht  or  thb  Skond  Act, 

WHEN    IT    IS    TlXNlTA. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE    1 TiDORie.      Tht    Ramparts   of    Iht 

Pvrtuffueie  Fort.    A  Ml  ringi. 

Enirr  Pimimo,  CHRiiiTurHBno,  nnrf  Prdro. 

Piniero.  (^pen   the    ports,  and  see   the  watch 
relirv'd, 
And  let  thi"  ^Jirds  he  ct-rrM  of  thrir  biofriness. 
Their  vigihiit  ryes  fixM  on  theie  inlanders  ! 
Tliry  are  false  niid  desperarr  jiroplc ;  when  thr y 
Thp  lea«t  occation  open  to  riicoumgnnrnt,      [tiuj 
Cruel  ant)  crafty  Kiuli.    Believfl  nie,  (trntlemen, 
Thrir  late  attempt,  whiL^h  is  tuu  /resh  Hmoiigst  us, 
III  which,  against  all  arms  and  hone«ty. 
The  Governor  of  Temata  made  surprise 
Of  our  confederate,  the  king  of  Tidore, 
{Kb  fur  hit  recreation  he  was  rowiii|{ 
Between  both  lands)  bids  us  be  wise  and  circum- 
»l>pct. 

Chris.   It  was  ■  miM-hipf  sitildpoly  imnicined. 
And  as  soon  done  :    That  Kovrmtir's  a  ficrre  kmive, 
UnUthful  as  he's  fierce  too  ;  thcri''it  n<»  tnisiin.;. 
But  I  wonder  much,  huw  such  pour  and  basr  |<lm. 
As  tUKeing  at  an  oar,  or  skill  in  steerage,       [suref 
Should  becomr  jirincfs. 

Pin.   Base  briK-diiigs  love  base  pleasure* 
They  take  as  miicli  rtcliifht  in  a  baratlo, 
(A  tittle  6cur\y  biiat>  to  ruw  hertitlily. 
And  hare  the  art  to  turn  and  wind  her  nimbly, 
Think  it  na  noble  too,  (though  it  be  slavish. 
And  a  dull  Inliour  that  dedinrs  a  gentleman) 
As  we  Portugals,  or  the  SpaniardK,  do  in  riding, 
In  managing  a  great  horse,  (which  is  princely) 
The  French  in  courtship,  or  the  dancing  Ettaliih 
In  carrying  a  fair  presence. 

Pedro.  He  was  itnngely  taken ; 


But  where  no  fiiifh  is,  there's  no  trust ;  b«  hxt 

paid  for't. 
His  sister  yet,  the  fnir  and  great  Quisara, 
Has  shew'd  a  noble  mind,  ami  much  love  in't 
To  her  afflicted  bmlhcr  ;   and  the  nobler 
Still  it  appears,  and  s«ii!k>d«  of  ninrc  teiiderneii*, 
BecT»ii8e  his  ruin  styles  her  ahsolutr, 
And  Itis  imprisunmentailds  to  her  profit. 
Pi'i'ling  all  this,  which  makes  all  men  admire  her 
The  warm  lurams  uf  this  furtuite  that  fall  on  bcr, 
Ytt  li.is  s)ie  made  divers  and  noble  treaties, 
Aiwl  projiosilionji  for  her  brother's  freedom, 
If  ncnlth  or  honour 

Pin.   Peace,  peace  !  you  are  fool'd,  air  : 
Tbint;s   of  theiie  natures   have    strange   ouUides, 

Pedro, 
And  cunning  shadowa,  set  'em  far  Irom  as  ; 
Draw  'em  but  near,  they  are  grosa,  and  Ihey  abuse 

us: 
Tliey  lliat  observe  her  close  shall  find  her  nature, 
Which,  I  doubt  mainly,  wiil  not  prove  soeioellcnL 
She  is  a  princew),  and  she  mutt  be  fair. 
That's  the  prerogative  of  being  royal ; 
Let  her  want  eyes  and  iio<<e,  she  must  be  beauteous, 
And  she  must  know  it  too,  and  the  use  of  it. 
And  people  moat  believe  it,  they  are  damii'd  cl>ic  ; 
Why,  nil  the  oeighbouriug  princes  are  mad  for  her. 

Chrit.    Is  she  not  fair  then  } 

Pin-  But  her  bo|ies  are  fairer. 
And  there's  a  haughty  master,  the  King  of  Bailcam, 
That  lofty  sir,  that  si>eaks  far  more  and  louder, 
In  his  own  rommendiiTit*Da,  than  a  cannon  ; 
He  is  strueken  dumb  with  her. 

Pedro.  Beslirew  me,  she  is  a  sweet  one  ! 

Pin.  A&d  there's  that  hopeful  man  of  SyuM, 
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That  •prigbtly  fellow,  be  that's  mise  and  temperate, 
He  i«  a  loTer  loo. 

Lhrit.  'Would  I  were  worth  Iter  looking! 
For,  bj  my  life,  I  hold  her  a  complete  otic  : 
The  very  lun,  I  Ikink,  alTectj  her  sweclneu, 
Am  dares  not,  as  he  doei  to  all  ehe,  d)'e  it 
Into  his  uwny  livery. 

Pm.  She  dares  not  «^e  him, 
Bat  keep*  herself  at  distance  from  his  kisses , 
And  wean  her  complezioo  in  a  case  :  Let  him  but 

like  k 
A  week,  or  two,  or  three,  she  would  look  like  a 

lion. 
Rot  the  main  sport  on't  is,  or  rather  wonder, 
"Pm  Governor  of  Temata,  ber  mortal  enemy. 
He  that  has  caCch'd  her  brotber-king,  is  struck 
And  is  arrived  under  safe  conduct  also,  [too. 

And  hostages  of  worth  deliver'd  for  bim  ; 
And  he  bruoght  a  letter  from  hi*  prisoner, 
(Whether  compell'd,  or  willingly  deliver'd) 
Prom  the  poor  king ;  or  what  eUe  dare  be  in't^ 

CArij.  So  it   be   honourable,  anything,  'Cis  all 
tor  I  dare  tbiok  abe'Udo  the  best.  [one  ; 

/■in.  Tia  certain 
He  has  admittance,  and  solicits  hoarij. 
Now  if  he  have  the  trick 

Ptiiro.  What  trick  ? 

Pin.  The  true  one. 
To  uke  her  too  :  If  he  be  but  skill'd  In  bat-fowl- 
And  lime  his  bush  right [iu(j, 

CAru.  I'll  be  hang'd  when  that  hiU : 
For  'tia  Dot  a  compell'd  or  forced  affection 
llut  most  take  ber  :  I  gue»  her  stout  and  virtu- 

ous 

Bat  wbere's  your  uncle,  a!r,  our  valiant  captain. 
The  brate  Ruy  Diss,  all  this  while  i 

Pin.   .\y,  marry, 
Ht  is  amongst  'em  too. 

Prdrc.    A  lover  ? 

fin.  Nay, 

I  kuu<*  iKit  that ;  but  sure  he  stands  in  favour. 
Or  would  stand  stiffly  ;  he's  no  Portugal  else. 

CAris.  The  voice  says,  iu  good  favour ;  in  the 
list  too 
Of  the  privy  wooer*.  How  cunningly  of  late 

I I  have  observed  him)  and  how  privately 

lie  haa  stolen  at  all  hours  from  us,  and  how  readily 
He  has  fcign'd  a  business  to  bid  the  fort  fBreni.:i 
For  live  or  six  days,  or  a  month  to^tlier  ! 
8orc  there  is  something 

Pin.  Yes,  yes,  there  is  a  thing  in't, 
A  thing  would  make  the  best  on's  all  dance  aAer  it, 
A  dainty  thiui^  !   l.K)rd,  how  this  uncle  of  mine 
Has  read  to  me,  and  rait-d  me  for  wenching, 
And  told  me  in  what  desperate  case  'twould   leave 
And  how  'twould  stew  my  bonea [me, 

PeHro.   You  cared  not  for  it. 

Pin.  I'faitli,  nut  much;    I   ventured  on  atill 
easily, 
.And  took  my  chance :  danger's  a  soldier's  honour. 
Hot  that  this  man,  this  lieib  of  grace,  Ruy  Dias, 
This  father  of  our  faculties,  tliould  slip  thus  1 
( Par  sure  he  is  a-fcrrrtiug)  that  be 
That  would  drink  nothing,  to  depress  the  spirit, 
Uul  milk  and  water,  eat  uulliiiig  but  tliiuur. 
To  make  his  blood  obedient ;  that  bis  youth, 
|o  spile  of  all  his  temjterance,  should  tickle. 
And  have  a  love -mange  on  him— — 

f  AH».  Ti"  in  him,  sir,  [too. 

But  hunoutable  courtship,  and  becomes  hia  rank 


Pin.  In   me   it    were   abominable    lechery,    or 
would  be ; 
For  when  our  titouirhts  ■!«  on't,  and   miss  their 
V(r  must  hit  something.  [Ie*cl, 

Pedro.   Well,  he's  a  noble  gentleman  ; 
And,  if  be  be  a  suitor,  may  he  speed  in't ! 

Pin.  Let  him  alone  ;  our  family  ne'er  fail'd  yet. 

CHrii.  Our  mad  lieutenant  still,  merry  Piniero! 
Thus  would  he  do,  if  the  surgeon  were  searclniig 
of  him. 

Pedro.  Especially  if  a  warm  wenoh  hod  shot 
him. 

Pin.  But  hark,   Christophero ;    come    hither, 
Pedro; 
Wlien  saw  yon  our  brave  countryman,  Armusis, 
He  that's  arrived  here  lately,  and  his  gallants  t 
A  goodly  fellow,  and  a  brave  companion 
Metliinks  he  ia,  and  no  doubt  truly  valiant ; 
For  he  that  dares  come  hither  dares  figlit  anywhere. 

Chris.  I  saw  him  not  uf  (ate.  Asober  genilemaa 
I  am  sure  be  is  ;   and  no  doubt  bravely  sprung. 
And  promises  much  iiobleness. 

Pin.    I  love  him, 
And  by  my  troth  would  fain  be  inward  with  him. 
Pray  let's  go  seek  him. 

Pedro.  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Pin.  By  that  time,  we  shall  hear  the  burst  of 
business.  ^Extumt. 


SCENE  n.—An  AparlmenI   in   tht  Jloum  tf 

QUISANA. 

Enter  Rut  Dias,  Quiuha,  Qi.'raAMA,  and  PAMintA. 

Qu\4ar.  Aunt,    I   much  tbank    you   fur  your 
courtesy, 
And  the  fair  liberty  jou  still  alkiw  me. 
Both  of  your  house  and  service.  Though  1  be 
A  princess,  and  by  that  prerogative  stand  free 
Prom  the  poor  mtdice  of  opinion, 
And  no  ways  bound  to  tender  up  my  actions. 
Because  no  power  above  me  can  exaioiue  me  ; 
Yet,  my  dear  brother  being  sLiU  a  prisoner. 
And  many  wandering  eyea  upon  my  ways. 
Being  left  alone  a  sea-mark,  it  behoves  me 
To  use  a  tittle  caution,  and  be  circumspect. 

Quisan.  You  are  wise  and  noble,  lady, 

Quitar.  Often,  aunt, 
I  resort  hither,  and  privately  to  see  you. 
It  may  be  to  converse  vrith  some  1  favour : 
I  would  not  have  it  known  as  oft,  nor  ooiMtrued  | 
It  stands  not  with  my  care. 

Quuan.   You  apeak  most  fairly  ; 
For  even  our  pure  devutionH  are  examined. 

QuiMor.   .So  mad  are  men's  minds  now, 

Rui/.  Or  rather  monstrous  ; 
They  are  thick  dreams  bred  in  fogs,  that  know  no 
fairness. 

Quitan.  Madam,  the  bouse  is  yours,  1  am  yours, 
(pray,  use  me) 
And  at  your  service  all  1  have  lies  prostrate  ; 
My  care  shall  ever  he  to  yield  you  Inmnar, 
And,  when    yow  fame  falla  here,  'tis  my  fault, 

lady. 
A  poor  and  simple  banquet  I  have  provided. 
Which  if  you  please  to  honour  with  your  presence  — 

Quitar.  I  ibsnk  yon,  aunt  I   I  shall  be  with  you 
A  few  words  with  this  gentleman  1  [instantly 

Quisan.   I'll  leave  you  ; 
.And,  when  you  please  retire,  I'll  wait  upon  you. 

[,h:jttUHt  (^I'ltS.WA  dild  i'«Ml«A 
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Quisar.  Why,  how  now,  captain .'  What,  afraid 
to  speak  tn  me  .' 
A  man  of  arms,  and  daunted  with  a  lady? 
Commandtfrs  have  the  power  tu  jiarle  with  prinoei. 

Ituf,    Madam,    the     favours    you     have     still 
showpr'd  on  me, 
(Which  are  t-o  hij;h  above  my  meani  of  merit, 
S«  inlinitr,  that  nought  can  vahie  'cm 
But  their  own  goodness;  na  tjet  look  op  to  'em 
Uut  those  that  are  of  equal  light  and  lustre) 
Strike  me  thiu  mute  l  You  are  my  royal  inistreM, 
And  al!  my  services,  that  aim  at  honour, 
Tike  life  rrom  you,  the  saint  of  my  devotioiu. 
Pardon  my  wi^>h  *  it  is  a  fair  ambition. 
And  well  becomes  the  man  that  honours  you  : 
I  would  I  were  of  worth,  of  iiomething  near  you, 
Of  such  a  royal  piece  !  a  king  I  would  be, 
A  mighty  kiug  thatmij^ht  command  atfrelion. 
And  bring  a  youth  upon  me  mi^ht  bewitcti  you, 
And  you  a  sweet-KJuI'd  Christian. 

Qiiitar,   Now  you  talk,  sir  1 
You  Portugal^,  though  yoa  be  rugged  soldiers, 
Yet,  when  you  list  to  flatt<T,  you  are  plain  courtiers. 
And  could  you  wish  me  Christian,  brave  Ruy  Dias  i 

Htijf.   At  all  the  danger  uf  my  life,  great  lady, 
At  all  lay  lio]ies,  at  all 

Qituar.  Pray  you  stay  a  little  ; 
To  what  end  runs  ynnr  wish  ? 

Rui/.  Oh.  glorious  Indy. 
That  1  might — Uut  I  dnire  not  speak. 

Qiiuar.   I  dare  then  ; 
That  you  mtght  hope  to  marry  me  r  Nay.  blush 
An  honouTabJG  end  needs  no  excute.  [not  i 

And  would  yuu  love  me  then.' 

Jiuj/.  M)  soul  not  dearer  !  [me  that  way, 

Qiiitnr.  Do  stimc   brave  thing   that  may  entice 
SomeChiug  of  such  a  meritorigua  goodness. 
Of  such  an  unmatch'd  nobleness,  that  I  may  know 
You  have  a  power  beyond  ours  that  preservei  you. 
'Tis  not  the  jierson,  nor  the  royal  title. 
Nor  wealth,  nor  glory,  that  I  look  npon  ; 
That  inward  man  I  love  that's  lined  wttb  virtue, 
That  well-deserving  soul  works  out  a  favour, 
I  have  many  princes  suitors,  many  great  ones. 
Yet  above  these  I  love  you  ;  you  arc  valiant. 
An  active  man,  able  to  huild  n  fortune  ; 
I  do  not  say  I  dote,  nor  iiif  an  to  marry  ; 
Only  the  hope  is,  Bumetliing  may  be  done. 
That  may  compel  nir  fuilh,  and  sn-k  tny  freedom, 
.\nd  leave  ojiiuion  fair. 

Kuj/.  Command,  dear  lady  ! 
.\nd  let  thf  danger  be  as  deep  as  hell, 
As  direful  to  attempt 

Quitar.   You  are  too  auddeu  ; 
I  must  be  ruled  by  yuu  :   Find  uut  a  fortune, 
Winely  and  hnndsionivly  ;  eianiiue  Time, 
And  court  <kcasioii  that  she  may  be  ready; 
A  thousand  uses  fur  your  forward  spirit 
You  may  timl  daily  ;  he  sure  you  tiike  n  good  one  ! 
A  brave  and  worthy  one,  that  may  advance  you  ! 
Forced   smiles  reward    poor    dangers  :     You're  a 

soldier, 
(I  would  nut  talk  so  else)  and  1  love  a  soldier. 
And  that  that  »peak»him  tnie  and  great,  lii»  valour  : 
Vet  for  all  these,  which  are  but  women's  follies. 
You  may  do  what  you  please  ;   I  »hall   still    know 
And  though  you  wear  no  snord [yo". 

Auy.   Excellent  lady  ! 
When  I  grow  to  cold,  and  disgrace  tny  nation, 
That  from  their  hardy  ourses  suck  adventures. 


'Twere  fit  I  wore  a  tombitone.     You  have  read  to 
Thestory  of  your  fiivour  :   If  I  mistake  it,  (me 

Or  grow  a  truant  in  the  study  of  it, 

A  great  correction,  lady 

llaitar.  Let's  to  th'  banquet. 
And  have  some  merrier  talk,  and  then  to  court. 
Where  I  give  audience  to  my  general  suitors  ! 
Pray  Heaven  my  woman's  wit  bold  1  There,  brave 

captain. 
You   may  perchaoca  meet    sometJiing    that    naj 

startle  you : 
I'll  say  no  mote :  Come,  be  not  lad  I  I  love  yiM. 

C£'xemi<. 


SCENE  III.— ^  JTaU  in  Ihe  Royal  CattU. 

Eittir  I'lntasi},  AawsiA,  Hoiia,  CuaiKToPHaiw,  an4 

EHANtlKI.. 

Pin.  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen,  most  worthy 
welcome  ! 
And  know,  there's  nothing  in  our  power  may  serve 
But  you  may  freely  challenge.  [ye 

Arm.  Sir,  we  thank  you. 
And  rest  your  servants  too. 

Pin.  Yt  are  worthy  Portugala  ; 
You  shew  tlie  bravery  of  your  minds  and  spirita. 
The  nature  of  our  country  too,  that  brings  fortlt 
Stirring  unwearied  souls  to  seek  adventurCK, 
Minds  iit>vt>r  iuit<«tied  with  search  of  honour  : 
Where  time  is,  and  the  sun  gives  light,  brave  coun- 
try men, 
Onr  oamea  are  known  ;  new  world*  diacloae  theii 

riches, 
Their  beauties  and  their  prides,  to  onr  embraces, 
And  we  the  Arut  of  nations  lind  these  wonder*. 

Arm.  These  noble  thoughts,  air,  have  enticed  nc 
forward, 
And  minds  unapt  for  ease,  to  see  these  miracles, 
lu  which  we  find  report  a  poorrelster: 
We  are  arrived  among  the  blessed  itiinds, 
Where  every  wind  that  rises  blows  perfumes. 
And  every  breath  of  air  is  like  an  incense  ; 
The  treasure  of  Che  sun  dwells  here ;  each  tree, 
As  if  it  envied  the  old  ParHdise, 
.Strives  Co  bring  forth  immortal  fruit ;  the  spices 
Reuewing  nature,  though  not  deifying  ; 
Ami  wheu  tliat  fidk  by  time,  scorning  the  earth, 
The  kullen  earth,  should  taint  or  suck  their  beauties 
But  as  we  dreamed,  for  ever  so  preserve  us  : 
Nothing  we  see,  but  breeds  au  admiration  ; 
The  very  rivers,  u  we  float  along, 
Throw  up  their  pearls,    and  curl   their   heads  to 

court  us  ; 
Tlic  bowels  of  the  earth  swell  with  the  births 
Of  thousand  unknown  gems,  and  tboosand  riches; 
Nothing  that  bears  a  life,  but  brings  a  treasure. 
Tlie  people  they  shew  brave  too,  civil-roanner'd, 
Proportion'd  like  the  masters  of  great  minda  ; 
The  women,  which  I  wouuer  at 

Pin.  lou  speak  wclL 

Arm.  Of  detitrate  aspects,  fair,  clearly  beauteous. 
And,  to  that  admiration,  sweet  and  courteous. 

Pin.  .And  is  not  that  a  good  thing .'    Brave  Ar- 
Y'ou  never  aaw  the  court  before  .'  Ci»usis, 

Arm.  No,  certain ; 
But  that  I  see  a  wonder  too,  all  excellent, 
Thi'  suveniment  exact 

Chris.   You  ihall  see  anon 
That  (hat  will  make  you  start  indeed  !  such  beau- 
Such  riches,  and  such  form (ties, 
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5«»«    We  «re  fire  already  ; 
TIm  wealthy  magazine  of  Nature  sore 
Inliabits  hrre. 

EmUr  UakajCj  fivAXA,  and  Goremor  of  Temala. 

Arm.  TlicM  sure  are  all  Lilanders. 

Pin.  Ym,  and  great  princes  too,  and  Itiaty  lovers. 

Arm.  They  are  goodly  persons.  What  might  he 
Th«t  beara  «o  prtrad  a  ata^  ?  [be,  gignor, 

Pin.   King  of  Bakam, 
A  fdlow  that  fartj  terror. 

Eman.   He  looks  highly ; 
Sure  be  war  brgivt  o'  th'  top  of  B  steeple. 

ChtU.   It  may  well  be; 
Fbr  ynu  ahall  bear  him  ring  anon. 

Pin.  That  i«  Syana, 
And  a  brave-leniper'd  fellow,  and  more  yaliant. 

Saam.  What  rugged  face  i*  that  f 

Pin.  That'*  the  great  gOTemor, 
The  man  larpriied  oar  friend  ;  I  told  yon  of  him. 

Arm,  He  ha«  daogeroui  eyes. 

Pin.  A  perilous  thief,  and  subtle  * 

CItri*.  .4ad,  10  that  tubtilty,  a  heart  of  iron. 

Pin    Yet  the  ynunng  lady  makea  it  melt. 

Arm.  Tliey  «tar*.  all. 
And  thunder  in  the  eyet.— 

Bukam.  Away,  ye  poor  one*  ! 
Km  I  in  conj]ietition  with  such  bubble*  ? 
My  tirtae  and  my  name  raolc'di  with  ^uch  triflet? 

Sj/anm.  You  apeak  loud. 

Bakam.  Young  man,  I  will  ipeak  louder  I 
Caa  any  man  but  I  deserve  her  favour, 
Tou  petty  princes  ? 

Pitt.  He  will  put  'em  ail  in's  pocket. 

[Prmfc^^/fv  11/  flue  anathrr. 

Stfmta.  Thou  proud  mad  thing,  be  not  im  full  of 
So  full  uf  vaniry  !  Is^ory, 

Bakam.  How  I  I  contemn  thee, 
ktd  that  fort'keeping  fellow  !^ 

Pitt,  Huw  the  dog  lookii 
TW  haadof  governor  ! — 

Got.   Ha!  Why? 

Bakam,   Away,  thing, 
And  keep  yuur  rank  with  thoae  that  fit  your  roy- 
Call  out  the  princeta.  [alty  I 

Cop.  Dost  thou  know  me,  bladder, 
Thoa  iniolent  impo<<thume  ? 

Bakam-   1  devpise  thee. 

Gov.  Art  thou  acquainted  with  my  nature,  biiby  > 
With  my  revenge  fur  injuriea-'  Barest  thou  hold 
Xo  far  behind  thy  Ate,  1  cannot  reach  thec.^  [ine 
Whar  cauit  ihoii  merit  ? 

Bakam.   .Merit  '    I  am  above  il ; 
1  am  ecfuat  with  all  honours,  all  atchievemenis, 
Aad  what  Is  great  and  worthy  ;  the  best  doer 
I  keep  at  my  command ;  Fortune's  my  servant  ; 
'Tia  in  my  power  now  to  despise  luch  wretches. 
To  look  Opoo  yc  slightly,  ami  neglect  ye  ; 
And.  but  she  deigns  at  some  hours  to  reiiic-nilitTyc, 
And  people  have  bestow'J  some  tilles  on  ye, 
1  ahould  forget  your  names. 

Sgana,  Merry  of  me  ! 
What  a  blown  fuol  has  self- affection 
Ma<ie  of  this   felluw!    Did   out  the  (|ueen    yonr 

mother 
Loing  for  bellows  and  bagpipes  when  she  was  great 
She  brought  forth  such  a  windy  birth  ?   [with  you, 

Gov.  "Tis  ten  to  one 
She  eat  a  drum,  and  was  deliver'd  of  a  brum  ;        \ 
Or  else  he  was  swaddled  in  an  old  tall  when  he  waa| 
youiif. 


Syana.  He  swells  too  mainly  with  his  medita- 
tions : — 
'Faith,  talk  a  little  handsomer,  ride  softly 
That  we  may  be  able  to  hold  way  with  you  t     We 

are  princes ; 
But  those  are  but  poor  things  to  you :  Talk  wiser  1 
'Twill  well  become  your  mightiness :  Talk  less. 
That  men  may  think  you  can  do  more! 

Gov.  Talk  truth, 
"niat  men  may  think  yon  are  honest,  and  believe 

you ! 
Or  talk  yourself  asleep,  for  1  ntn  weary  of  you. 

Bakam.  WTiy,  I  can  talk  and  do^— 

Gov.  That  would  do  excellent, 

Bakam.  And  tell  you.  only  I  deserve  the  princess, 
And  make  good  onlff  I,  if  you  dare,  you,  sir ; 
Or  you,  Syana's  prince  ! 

Pin.  Here  »  %  storm  toward  j 
Methinks  it  sings  already.    To  him,  governor ! 

Gov.  Here  lies  my  proof.  {,Dram, 

Syana.  And  mine. 

Gov.  I'll  be  short  with  you  ; 
For  these  long  arguments  I  was  never  good  at. 

Pin.   How  white  the  boaster  looks  ! 

Enter  Rnv  Dr,kH,  QursAHA.  QtnsAHA,  and  Paxura. 

.-trm.  I  see  he  lacks  faith. 

Buy.  For  shame,  forbear,  great  princes;   nil* 
your  angers ! 
You  violate  the  freedom  of  this  place, 
Tlie  state  and  royalty 

Coir.  He's  well  contented, 
It  seems  ;  and  so  I  have  done. 

Arm.  Il  this  she,  signor .' 

fin.  This  is  the  princess,  sir. 

Arm.  She  is  sweet  and  goodly. 
An  admirable  form  ;  they  have  cause  to  jnstle. 

Quiiar.   Ye  wrong  me  and  my  court,  ye  froward 
princes  t 
Comes  your  love  wrapt  in  violence  to  seek  us  ? 
Is  it  fit,  though  you  be  great,  my  presence  should  bt 
Stained  and  polluted  with  your  bloody  rngcs  ? 
My  privacies  aifrighted  with  your  svturds^ 
He  that  loves  me,  loves  my  command  :  Be  tem 

pcr'd, 
Or  be  no  more  what  ye  profess,  my  servants  ! 

Bakam,  Sffana,  and  Gov.   Wr  are  calm  as  peace. 

Arftt.  What  command  she  carries  '. 
And  what  a  sparkhng  majesty  flies  from  her  '. 

Qiiitar.  Is  it  ye  love  lu  do  .'  Yeshall  liud  danger, 
And  diinger  ihat  shall  stjirt  your  re.oolntiuns : 
But  not  this  way.     'Tis  not  contention 
Who  lovea  me  to  my  face  best,  or  who  can  flatter 

most. 
Can  carry  me  :  He  that  deserves  my  favour, 
And  will  enjoy  what  I  bring,  lore  and  majesty. 
Must  win  uie  with  his  worth,  must  travail  for  me. 
Must  put  his  hasty  rage  off,  and  put  on 
A  well-contirmed,  temperate,  and  Inie  valour. 

Bakam,  Syaiia,  and  Gov.  But  shew  the  way. 

Qiiinar.   And  will  ;  and  then  shew  you 
A  mill  to  I  read  (he  way,  I'll  say  yc  ur«  worthy. 

Pin.  Wliattask  now  will  she  turn  'em  to  't  These 
hot  youths 
I  fear  will  find  a  cooling  card  :   I  rend  in  her  eyes, 
Something  tliat  has  some  swinge  muit  tly  amongft 
Ry  this  hand,  I  love  her  a  little  now  '.  C'eir 

Quitar.  Tu  not  unknown  to  you 
I  had  a  royal  brother,  now  miserable, 
.\ad  priaoticr  to  Ihul  man  :  if  t  were  ambilitnts. 


Ga|)«d  for  that  glory  was  ne'er  born  willi  me, 

There  he  iboiihl  li;,  his  miacries  upun  liim  ; 

If  I  were  covetoua,  and  my  heart  set 

On  richea,  and  those  hnse  eflict<  Chat  ToUoff 

On  (ileaguires  iiDcnntroul'd,  or  safe  rcvrni^cs. 

There  he  C'hould  die,  his  death  would  give  me  ill 

For  ttien  utond  I  up  ahsolute  to  do  all :         [lhe»e  | 

Yet  all  these  Aallering  shuva  of  dignity. 

These  golden  dreaini   of  ^re«tne»a,   cannot  force 

To  forget  nature  and  my  fnir  ftfTection  :  [me] 

rberefore,  thit  man  that  would  be  knawn  my  luvcr 

Must  be  known  bia  redeemer,  and  muiit  bring  him, 

Either  alivt;  or  dead,  to  mjr  embrace*, 

(For  eren  his  bonea  1  acorn  shall  feel  $uch  slavery) 

Or  aeek  another  miatreaa.     'Twill  be  hard 

To  do  this,  wond'rous  hard,  a  great  adventure. 

Fit  for  a  spirit  of  an  equal  ifreattiesa  '. 

But,  being  done,  the  reward  i»  worthy  of  it. 

Chrit.   Ilow  they  stand  gaping  all  ! 

Quuar.  Ruy  Dias  cold  ?  [Aiiart  to  Xlm. 

Vot  fly  like  fire  into  it  ?  May  be,  you  doubt  me  : 
He  that  shall  do  thia  ia  my  husband,  ftriuce. 
By  the  bright  tleaveria,  be  ia  !  tuy  whose  juetice 
I  openly  proclaim  it :  If  I  lie, 
Or  lieelt  to  set  you  on  with  suhtilty, 
Let  that  meet  with  me,  and  reward  my  falaehood  ! 
No  atirriiig  yet?  No  start  into  s  bravery  ? 

JRuy.  Madam,  it  may  be;   but  being  a  mun 
danger. 
Your  Grace  mtut  give  me  leave  to  look  about  me, 
And  take  a  little  time  :  The  cause  will  ask  it  ; 
Great  acts  require  great  counsels. 

Quisar.  Take  yonr  plcaaure  !— 
I  fear  the  Portugal.  {_Atfitt. 

Sakam.  I'll  raise  an  army 
That  shall  bring  back  his  island,  fort  and  all, 
And  (vx  it  here. 

Cov.  How  long  will  this  be  doing  ? 
You  should  have  begun  in  your  grandfather's  daya. 

Sf/aita.  What  may  be. 
And  what  my  power  can  promise,  noblest  Udy-^ 
My  will  I  am  sure  stnnda  fair. 

Qniiar,  Fair  be  your  fortune  ! 
Few  promisrs  arc  beat,  and  fair  performance. 

Gob.  These  cannot  do  ;  their  power  and  arts  are 
weak  onea. 
'Tia  ia  my  will  ;  I  have  this  king  your  brother, 
He  is  ray  prisoner ;  I  accej^t  your  proffer. 
And  bless  the  fair  occasion  that  atchicved  him: 
r  love  you,  and  I  honour  y><u,     Uut  aprak, 
Whether  alive  or  dead  he  shall  be  ren(!er'd, 
And  see  how  readily,  how  ia  an  ioalaat. 
Quick  as  your  wishes,  lady 

Quitar.  No  ;  I  acorn  you, 
You  and  your  courtesy  !    I  hate  your  love,  sir  : 
And  ere  I  would  ao  basely  win  his  liberty, 
I  would  atudy  to  forget  he  wa^  my  brothir. 
By  force  he  was  taken ;  be,  th^t  ahall  enjoy  me, 
Shall  fetch  him  back  by  force,  or  never  know  me. 

/'in.  As  1  live,  a  rare  wenoh  ! 

jlrm.  She  hu  a  noble  spirit. 

Cov.  By  force  ? 

tinuar.  Yes,  sir,  by  force,  and   make  you  glad 
To  let  him  go.  [too 

Gov.  Flow  !    You  may  look  nobler  on  me, 
And  think  me  no  anch  boy  :  By  force  he  must  not ; 
For  your  love  much  may  be. 

Qiihar.  Put  up  your  passion. 
And  pack  you  home  '.   I  aay.by  force,  and  suddenly ; 
He  lies  there  till  be  rots  else  '  Although  I  love  him 


Mo»t  tenderly  and  dearly,  as  a  brother. 

And  out  of  these  respects  would  joy  to  see  him. 

Yet,  to  receive  him  as  thy  courtesy, 

W'itb  all  Che  honour  thou  couldst  add  unto  him. 

From  his  bands  thnt  most  hatca  hirn,  I  had  rather 

(Though  no  condition  were  propounded  for  him) 

See  hiiD  far  sunk  i'  th'  earth,  and  there  forget  him! 

Pin.  Your  hopes  are  gelt,  good  goveruur. 

Arm.   A  rare  woman  I 

Cor.  Lady, 
I'll  pull  this  pride,  I'll  qnench  this  bravery, 
And  turn  your  glorious  scorn  to  tear*  and  huwlings  ', 
1  will,  proud  prince.is  !  This  neglect  of  me 
Shall  make  thy  brother-king  most  miserable. 
Shall  turn  biiti  into  curses  'gainst  thy  cruelty  : 
Fur  where  befor«  I  used  him  tike  a  king. 
And  did  Ihusu'  royal  oHiees  unto  him. 
Now  he  shall  lie  a  sad  lump  in  a  dungeon, 
Loadca  with  chains  and  fetters  ;  cold  and  hunger. 
Darkness,  and  ling'riug  dcatli,  for  his  companioiu. 
And  let  me  see  who  dare  attempt  his  rescue. 
What  desperate  fool!  Look  toward  it!    Farewell, 
And   when    Ihou   koow'at   him   thus,  Ument   th| 

follies  ! 
Nay,  I  will  make  thee  kneel  to  take  my  ofier  : 
Once  more  farewell,  and  put  thy  trust  in  puppets ! 

{Exit 

Quiiar.  If  none  dare  nndertake't,   I'll  live  A 
mourner. 

Bakam.  You  cannot  want. 

St/ana.  You  must  not. 

Huy.  'Tia  moat  ddiigeroos. 
And  wise    men    would   proceed    with    care    and 

counsel  ; 
Yet  Ktme  way  'would  I  knew  I  Walk  with    me, 
gentlemen. — 
[Exrunf  aa  but  AammiA,  BosA,  ant  BauHi'ik 

Arm.  How  do  you  like  her  apirit  .* 

Soxa,  'Tis  a  clear  one, 
Clogg'd  with   no  dirty  stuff ;    she  is  all    pun 
honour. 

Eman.  The  bravest  wench  I  ever  look'd  upon. 
And  of  the  strongest  part* !  She  ia  most  fair  ; 
Yet  her  mind  such  a  mirror 

Arm.  What  an  action 
Would  this  be  to  put  forwnrd  on,  what  a  glory. 
And  what  an  everlasting  wealth  to  end  it  I 
Methiuks  my  soul  is  strangely  raised. 

SoMn.  To  step  into  it, 
Juat  while  they  think  ;  aad,  ere  they  have  deter* 

mined. 
To  bring  the  king  off  ! 

Arm.  Tilings  have  been  done  as  dai\gerous. 

Email.  And  prosper'd  best,  when  they  were  leait 
consideT*d. 

Arm,  Bless  me,  my  hopeal  tad  you,  my  friends, 
assist  me  ! 
None  but  our  companions^— 

Soxa.  You  deal  wisely. 
And,  if  we  shrink,  the  name  of  slaves  die  with  lu ! 

Eman.  Stay  not  for  second  thoughts 

Arm.  I  am  determined  : 
And,  though  I  lose,  it  shnSl  be  sung,  I  waa  valiant. 
And  my  brave  offer  shall  be  turned  to  story. 
Worthy  the  princess'  tongue.  A  boat !    that's  all 
That's  unprovided  ;  and  habits  like  to  merchant*  I 
The  rest  we'll  counsel  aa  we  go. 

Sosa.  Krthj  then  ! 
Fortune  looks  fair  on  those  make  haste  to  win  her. 

\  BjTtunL 
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So  fearful  to  give  way  to  so  much  poverty, 
How  I  ghoutd  curse  her  hejirt,  if  she  Gooikeiited  I 

Gov.  Vou  shall  write,  and  eatreat,  or 

King-   Do  thjr  utmost, 
An  J.  e'eu  in  all  thy  tortures,  I'll  laojh  at  thee. 
I'll  Chink  Ihee  no  tnor«  Toliant,  but  a  villain  ; 
Nothing  than  hast  done  bra  re,  but  like  a  thief, 
Ati'liieved  by  craft,  and  kept  by  cnieky  ; 
Notbitig  thou  canst  de&erve,  thou  art  unhoneit  r 
Nor  no  way  live  to  build  a  name,  thou   art  bar- 
barous. 

Gov.  Down  with  him  low  enough,  there  let  him 
munnur ! 
And  aee  his  diet  be  ao  light  and  littk , 
He  grow  not  thus  high-henrtt-d  on't ! — lil  cool  you, 
And  make  you  cry  for  ror rcy,  and  be  ready 
To  work  my  ends,  and  wiUiiigly  :  Ami  your  aUter 

taken  down, 
Your  scornful,  rrucl  jister,  shall  repent  too. 
And  sue  to  me  for  grace. — Give  htm  no  liberty, 
but  Let  hi«  hiinda  be  doubled,  his  ease  lessen 'd, 
Mothing   hilt  heart  desires,    but  vex   and  torture 

him  ! 
l,et  him  not  sleep  ;  nothiug  that's  dear  to  Nature 
Let  him  enjoy;  yet  take  heed  that  he  die  not  ; 
Keep    him   as  near  death,  and  aa  willing  to  em- 
brace it, 
But  fee  be  arrive  not  at  it '.    I  will  humble  him, 
And  her  atoat  heart  that  stands  on  snch  defian/ie  : 
And  let  me  see  her  chamjiiona  that  dare  venture. 
Her  high  and  mighty  wooers  !      Keep  your  guanls 
And,  as  you  love  your  lives,  be  diligent,        [close, 
And  what  I  charge  observe  ! 

All.  We  shall  be  dutiful. 

Got'.  I'll  pull  your  (»urage.  King,  and  all  yoar 
brarery  1  [£««.     Tfit  Kino  rttlrft, 

1  Moor,    Most   certain  he's  resolved,   nothiug 

can  stir  him  ; 
For,  if  be  had  but  any  part  about  him 
Gave  way  to  fear  or  hope,  he  durst  nnt  talk  thus. 
And  do  thus  stoutly  too  :  As  willingly, 
And  quietly  he  sunk  down  to  his  sorrows. 
As  some  men  to  their  sleeps. 

Keeprr.  Ve»,  and  sleep*  with  'eoi, 
{So  little  he  regards  them,  there's  the  wonder) 
And  often  soundly  sleeps.     'Would   I  durst  pity 

him. 
Or  'would  'twere  in  my  will — But  we  ore  scrvanta, 
And  tied  unto  command. 

2  Moor.   I  wish  him  better. 

But  much  I  fear  he  liaii  found  hb  tvmb  already. 
We  must  observe  our  ^iitirds. 

1  Afoor.   He  cannot  lost  long  ; 
And  when  hc'»  dead  he's  free. 

Keeper.  That's  the  most  cruelty, 
That  we  must  keep  him  living. 

'2  Moor.  That's  as  he  pleaae; 
For  that  man  that  resolve*  needi  no  physician. 

IBtrimt. 


SCENE  II.— 7%«  tame.    A  Street  in  the  chief 
Town. 

Bnltr  KiwwDt,  ficxA,  EMawuai.,  ani  a  Oulde,  tll'puHfl 
as  Merchania,  armtil  vnHernrath. 
Arm.  Our  proaperoo*  paasage  waa  an  omen  to 
A  lucky  and  fair  omen.  [us, 

Eman.  and  Sota.  We  believe  it. 
.irm.  The  sea  and  wind  atrove  who  ahould  Otoat 
befriend  «t ; 


And  as  they  favour'd  our  design,  and  loved  ns. 
So  lead  ua  forth — Where  lies  the  boat  that  brought 
ns> 

Soma.  Safe  lodged  within  the  ree<la,  cloae  by  the 
caatle. 
That  no  eye  can  suspect,  nor  thought  come  near  it. 

Emaa.  But  where  have  you  l)een,  brave  air  ? 

Arm.    1  hare  broke  the  ice,  boys, 
I  have  begun  the  game  ;  fair  Fortune  guide  it ! 
Suspectlesa  have  1  travell'd  all  the  town  throngh. 
And  in  this  merchant's  shape  won  much  aoquaiDt- 

ance, 
Survey'd  each  strength  and  place  that  may  befriend 

ns, 
View'd  all  hia  magazines,  got  perfect  knowledge 
Of  where  the  prison  is,  and  what  power  guards  it. 

Soga.  Tlieae  will  be  strong  attempts. 

Arm.  Courage  is  strong  : 
What  we  began  with  policy,  my  dear  friends, 
Ijcfa  end  with  manly  force  !  There's  do  retiring. 
Unlets  it  be  with  shame. 

Emnn.  i^hame  his  that  hopes  it.  [at. 

Arm.   Better  a  few,  and  clearer  fame  will  follow 
However,  lose  or  win,  and  speak  our  memories, 
Thaiv  if  we  led  out  artnirs  :  Things  done  Ihua, 
And  of  this  lioble  weight,  will  style  us  worthies. 

Soga.  Direct,  and  we  bare  done ;  bring  oa  ta 
execute, 
And  if  we  flinch,  or  fail 

Arm.   I  am  sure  ye  dare  not : 
Then  farther  know,  and  let  no  ear  be  near  «• 
That  may  be  false 

Eman.  Speak  boldly  on  ;  we  are  honest, 
Our  lives  and  fortune!'  yours. 

.,4ml.  Hard  by  the  place  then 
Wliere  all  his  treasure  lies,  his  arms,  his  women, 
Cloae  by  the  prison  too  where  he  keeps  the  kiny, 
I  have  hired  a  lodging,  as  a  trading  merchant ; 
A  cellar  to  that  loo,  to  stow  my  wares  in. 
The  very  wall  of  which  joins  to  his  storehouae. 

Sota.  What  of  nil  this  ? 

Arm.  Ye  are  dull,  if  ye  apjirehend  not. 
Into  that  cellar,  elected  friends,  I  have  convey'd, 
.\nd  unsuspected  too,  that  that  will  do  it. 
That  that  will  make  all  shake,  and  smoke  too. 

Eman.   Ha  ! 

..-frni,  My  thoughts  have  not  been  idle,  nor  my 
practice : 
The  fire  I  brought  here  with  me  shall  do  tome- 

thiiig. 
Shall  burst  into  material  flamea,  and  bright  ones, 
Tliat  all  the  >»lnnd  shall  stand  wond'ring  at  it, 
As  if  they  had  been  stricken  with  a  comet. 
Powder  is  ready,  and  enough,  to  work  it ; 
The  match  is  left  a-tirr,  all,  all  hnsh'd,  and  lock'd 

close, 
No  man  suspecting  what  I  am,  hut  merchant. 
An  hour  hence,  my   brave  frienils,   look   for  tba 

fury. 
The  fire  to  tight  us  to  our  honour'd  purpose  ; 
For  by  that  time  'twill  take  ! 

Soxa.   What  are  our  dutica  ? 

Arm.  When  all  are  full  of  fear  nr  fright,  tJM 
governor 
Out  of  hia  wits  to  see  the  flames  so  imperiooa. 
Ready  to  turn  to  ashes  all  lie  worships. 
And  nil  the  people  there  to  slop  thcjur  rains, 
No  man  regarding  any  private  office, 
Then  fly  wr  to  the  prison  Kuddenly  1 
Here's  one  has  f.>unil  the  way.  and  dares  direct  m 


I 


JhMn,  Then  to  oar  ivorda  aod  good  hearts  !    I 
tniig  far  il. 

Atm.  Crrtain  we  shall  not  find  much  opposition; 
Bat  vbat  it,  mu>t  be  forced. 

Sa*a.  Til  brmvel;  cmxt,  rir ; 
And  aorvlj  too.  I  hope. 

Arm.  If  the  fire  fail  not, 
Aiid  powder  bold   bis   nature.     Some  muit  pre- 
Upon  the  first  cry  of  the  amazed  people,      [sently, 
(For  nothing  «iU  be  mark'd  tlien  but  the  miaery) 
Be  ready  «iih  the  boat  upon  an  instant; 
And  then  ail's  right  and  fair. 

Xman.   Biesa  us,  dear  Fortune  ! 

Arm.   Let  ua  be  worthy  of  it  in  our  courage, 
Aod  Fortune  moat  befriend  us.    Come,  all  sever ; 
But  keep  still  within  sight :  When  the  flame  rises, 
Let's  mc*t,  and  either  do  or  die ! 

S«M9.  So  b«  it  I  [EWKaf. 


SCENE  III. —  The  $ane.     Before  Ihe  CtuUt  qf 
the  Governor. 
Bnttr  Gov«rDor  and  Captain. 
G«v.  No,  captain,  for  those  troopa,  we  need  'em 

Dot, 

Tlie  town  ta  strong  enough  to  stand  their  furiea : 
1  would  see  them  come,  and  ofTer  to  do  something. 
They  are  high  in  wordH. 

Capt.  'Tit  safer,  sir,  than  doing. 

Ooe.   Dost  think  they  dare  attempt? 

Capt.  May  be  by  treaty, 
Bol  sure  by  force  they  wiU  not  prove  so  forward. 

Gov.  No.  'faith,  I  warrant  thee,  they  know  me 
well  enough. 
And  know  they  have  no  child  in  band  to  play 

with. 
Tbey  know  my  nature  too ;  I  have  bit  some  of  Vm. 
And  to  the  bones ;  they  have  reason  to  remember 
It  makes  me  laugh  to  think  how  giorious  [  m^. 
The  fools  are  in  their  prumises,  and  h(jw  pregoant 
Thrir  witi  and  powers  are  to  bring  thii)g<)  to  pass. 
Am  1  not  grown  lean  with  loss  of  sleep,  and  care 
To  prevent  these  threet'nings,  captain  ? 

Capt.  You  look  well,  sir: 
Upon  my  conscience,  you  are  lot  like  to  licken 
U|K>n  any  such  conceit. 

Gov.  I  hope  I  shall  not. — 
Well,  'would   1   had  this  wenth  !  for  I  must  have 

her. 
She  mnst  be  mine :  And  there's  anotlier  charge, 

captain  ; 
What  betwiit  love  and  brawling,  I  get  nothing  ; 
All  goea  in  maintenance — Hark  t  What  waa  tlint, 

[7'Ac  IraiH  takes,  an  txpiofivh  terlkin^ 
That  noise  ther«  ?     It  went  with  a  violence. 

Capt.   Some  old  wall  brlike,  sir. 
That  had  no  neighljour-help  to  hold  it  up, 
Is  fallen  suddenly. 

Gov.   1  mii»t  diMjard  these  rascals, 
That  are  mil  able  to  maintain  their  buildings  ; 
They  blur  tlie  beauty  of  the  town. 

Within.   Fire,  tire  ! 

Gov,  1  hear  another  tune,  good  captain ! 
It  eonet  on  frcuhrr  still  ;    'tis  loud  and  fearful. 
Look  up  into  the  town  ;  bow  bright  tin-  air  shews'. 
Upon  my  life,  some  auddcn  Are  '    Thu  bell  too .' 

t_Kxit  Captain.    BeU  rinffi. 
I  haar  the  noise  more  clear. 

Bnttr  C'ltixoB. 

CU   Rre.  firel 


Coo.  Where  ?  where  ? 

CH.  Suddenly  taken  in  a  mfrchant's  house,  sir, 
Fearful  and  high  it  bliaeii.     iltlp,  gooil  people  ! 

[£jr«. 
Gov,    Pox  o'   their   paper-bouses  I    how    they 
smother  ! 
They  light  like  candles !  How  the  roar  still  rises  I 

Rc-titltr  Captain. 
Capl.  Yonr  magazine's  ■•fire,  sir ;  help,  b«lp 

suddenly  ! 
The  rastle  'oo  is  in  danfjer,  in  much  danger  : 
All  will  b»  lost  !   Get  the  jwoiile  prt'.wntly, 
And  til)   thnt   are   your   guard  I    and  all   help,  M 

hands,  «ir  ! 
Your  wealth,   yuuc   strength,   is  burnt   else,  the 
The  cattle  now  begins  to  flame.        [town  perish'd. 
Gov.  My  soul  shake*  ! 
Capl.  A  inercliant's  house  next  joiuing  ?  Shame 

light  oil  him  ! 
Tliat  ever  such  a  neighbour,  such  a  villain 

Enkr  Mcr  Clllaens. 
Go\'.  Raise  all  thi^  garriiion  and  bring  'em  up. 
And  bpi>t  llie  people  lorward  ! — f  Hi  !  I  have  lost  all 
In  one  liouitr,  all  tiiy  hopes.   Good  worthy  citizens, 
FulloK  me  all,  and  all  your  powers  give  to  me] 
1  will  reward  you  all. — Oh,  cursed  fortune  1 
The  flame's  more  violent ! — Arise  still  I  help,  help, 

citizens  ! 
Freedom  and  wealth  to  him  that  helps  !    Follow, 

oh,  follow  I 
Fling  wine,  or  anyihing  ;  I'll  see  it  recompensed. 
Buckets,  more  buckets  !   Fire,  fire,  fire  I     lEjceumt, 
LntfT  AnMuwA,  aii'i  Ai«  Cnm^ianj. 
Arm.  Let  it  flame  on  !  a  comely  light  it  e:ivea  up 
To  our  discovery.  [IV/m  x-llliln. 

S.ma.   Hark,  [fairly  I 

What  a  merry  cry  these  hounds  make  !     Forward 
We  are  nut  seen  i'  th'  mist,  we  ore  not  noted. 

Away,  away  1  Now  if  we  lose  Our  fortune 

Ib'jcevnU 
Enter  Captain  and  Cittacna. 
Capt.  Up,  soldiers,  up,  and  deal  like  men  ! 
Cit.  More  water,  more  water  I  all  is  ronsunied 

else. 
Capt.  All's  gone,  unless  yon  undertake  it  stmight; 
your  wealth  too, 
Tliat  must  preserve,  aud  pay  your  labour  bravely. 
Up,  up,  away  !  [Krtunt. 


SCRNE  IV. — Thf  same.     The  Dungeon  in  tht 

Caille  nf  Ihe  Governor. 
Fultr  Aauusia  anJ  kit  Cumpany,  Itreaking  gptn  a  daor. 

Arm.   fio,   tliou  art  open.     Keep  the  way  deaf 
brhind  sti!l  i 
Now  for  Ihe  place  ! 

Sold.  'Tis  here,  sir. 

Arm.  Sure  this  is  it. 
Force  ope  che  duoi  !  iTfkcKiNodbMwwd. 

A  miserable  creature  I 
Yet,  by  his  manly  face 

King.  Why  stare  ye  on  me  ? 
Y'ou  cannot  put  on  faces  to  alTH  jht  me ; 
In  death  I  am  a  king  still,  anri  contrmu  ye. 
Where  is  that  governor  ?    Methink.i  his  manhood 
Should  be  well  pleased  to  «ee  mv  fracrjy, 
Aud  come  to  bathe  lii*  stem  eyes  in  ray  tnrnrwt : 
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1  dure  him  to  the  fight ;  hnng  his  scorni  with  him, 
And  all  his  rugged  threats.  Here's  a  throat,  sol- 
Come,  see  who  can  strike  deepest  I  [diera  : 

Eman.  Break  the  chain  tliere. 

King.  What  di>cs  this  mesa  ? 

Arm.  Come,  talk  of  no  more  goremors  ! 
Htf  hss  otherhutiness,  sir.    Put  your  legs  forward, 
And  gather  up  your  courage,  like  a  man  ! 
We'll  carry  off  your  head  else.     We  are  frieods, 
And  come  to  give  your  sorrows  ease. 

Sana.  On  bravely  I 
Delays  may  lose  again. 

EnttT  Ouard. 

Arm.  The  guard. 

Soaa.   Upon  'em  ! 

Arm.  Make  speedy  and  sure  work. 

Email.  Thry  fly.  ifighL  ntcGuard/y. 

Arm.  Up  with  him. 
And  to  the  boaL     Stand  fast  i     Now  be  speedy  1 
When  this  heat's  past,  we'll  sing  our  history. 
Away,  like  tlioughls  !  sudden  as  desires,  friruds  1 
Now,  sucred  Ctiaiic«,  he  ours  ! 

Sana.   Fray  when  we  have  done,  sir.       [Ex«ini, 

SCENE  V.—  Thtr  tame.     A  Slreet. 
Enltr  Uirie  or /our  Citixina,  itrtratlf. 

1  Cit.  What,  is  the  fire  allay'd  ? 

2  V'tt.   'Tis  out,  'tis  out. 

Or  paKt  the  worst.      I  never  did  so  stoutly, 
I'll  as.iurc  you,  neighhours,  since  I  was  a  man  : 
I  have  been  burnt  at  Ijotli  ends  like  as(|aib  ; 
]   lived  two  hours  i'  th'  hre.       'Twas  it   hideOQi 

matter; 
But  when  men  of  understanding  come  ahoat  it. 
Men  that  judge  of  thing* — M)  wife  gave  me  over, 
And  took   her  leave  a  hundred  times ;   I  bore  op 
And  tnss'd  the  buckets,  boys  i  [still, 

i  Cit.  We  are  all  mer«  martins.  [hurry, — • 

1  Cit.    I  heard  a    voice   at   latter   end    o'   th' 
Or  elM  I  dream'd  I  heard  it     that  said  treaaou. 

2  Cit.  'Tia  like  enough. 

It  might  cry  mfifr/frtoo;  fur  there  was  ma.ny 
M'itbout  a  juinl :   Out  what  is  thai  to  us? 
Let's  borne  and  fright  our  wives  1  for  we  look  like 
devils. 

Enltr  Ihrre  Wnrnfn. 

3  Cit.  Here  come  some  of  Vm  to  fright  ui. 

1    tVim.    Mine's   alive,    neighbour. — O,   sweet 
honey  husband  ! 

1  Cit.  Thou   liest !    1   stink   abominably :     An 

tbou  hndst  [ends. 

Been  in  my  place,  thou  wouldst  have  stunk  nt  both 
Get  me  some  drink,  give  me  wlinle  tuns  of  dtiiik. 
Whole  cisterns  •  for  1  have  four  dozen  of  finr  (ire- 
brands 
In  my  belly  :   I  have  more  smoke  in  my  ninulh 
Would  b(ote  a  hundred  herrings.  [than 

2  Worn.  Art  Ihou  tome  safe  again  ? 

3  Worn.  I  pray  what  became  of  uiy  man  ?  Is  he 

weU.' 
2  Cit.  At  be«rt'i  ease  in  ■  weil ;  i>  very  well, 
neighbour : 
We  left  him  drinking  of  a  new  dozen  of  bucki-ls. 
Thy  husband's  happy,  he  was  thorough  roasted, 
And  now  he's  basting  of  himself  nt  nil  points  : 
The  clerk  and  he  are  cooling  their  pericrsniums. — 
Body  o'  me,  neighbours,  there's  (ire  in  my  cod-jiiece. 
1   IF«<n.   Bless  my  buaband  I 


3  Cit.  Blow  it  out,  wife  !  Blow,  blow,  the  pWe 

end  o'  the  store-house  1 
Women.  Some  water,  water,  water ! 
3  Cit.  Peace  !  'tis  but  a  sparkle  ; 
Raise  not  the  town  again  ;  'twill  be  a  great  hin- 

derance. 

I'm  glad  'tis  out ;  an't  had  ta'en  in  my  hay-loft — 

What  frights  are  these  ?  marry,  Heaven  bless  Uijr 

modicum  ! 

3  Warn.  But  is  'a  drown'd  outright  ?  pray  pat 

Out  of  fear,  neighbour.  [me 

2  Cit.  'I'hou  wouldst  have  it  RO  : 
But  after  a  hnndred  fires  more,  he'll  livs  to  see 
For  brewing  musty  liquor.  [thee  burnt 

1  ri*.   Come,  let's  go,  neighbour  I 

2  Cit.  For  I  would  very  fain  turn  down  thtc 

liquor. 
Come,  come  ;  I  fry  like  a  burnt  marrow-bone. 
Wnmen.  g"t  yea  afore,  and  draw  apon  us ! 
Run,  wenches,  run,  and  let  your  taps  mn  with  Jt^ 
Run  as  the  fire  were  in  your  tails,  cry  ale,  ale  ! 
Witmen.  .Vway,  let's  nourish  the  piior  wretohe* 
2  Cit.  We'll  rally  up  the  rest  of  the  burnt  regi- 
ment. l&ItHtU, 

SCENE  VI TlitMme.  Brfort  the  CatlU  ^ Iht 

Govemur. 
Enter  GoToninr,  Captain,  8ol<li«rs.  and  Otiant. 
Gov.  The  fire's  quench'd,  captain,  but  the  mis- 
rhief  hangs  still : 
The  king's  rederm'd  and  gone  too!      A  trick,  a 

d^nin'd  one  I 
Oh,  I  am  overtsken  poorly,  tamely  ! 

Capt.   Where  were  the  guard  that  waited  upon 

the  prison  ? 
Sold.  Most  of  'em  slaio ;  yet  aome  'leaped,  air, 
and  they  deliver. 
They  saw  a  little  boat  ready  to  receive  him, 
And  thus«  rrderm'd  biin,  making  such  haste  and 
fighting. 

Fighting  beyond  the  force  of  men . 

Goo.    1  am  lost,  captain. 
And  all  the  world  will  laugh  at  this,  and  scorn  me 
Count  me  ■  heavy  sleepy  fool,  a  coward. 
A  coward  past  recovery,  a  confirm 'd  coxrard, 
One  wiclioot  carriage,  or  common  sense  ! 

Sold.   He's  gone,  sir. 
And  put  to  sea  amain,  past  onrrrcovery. 
Not  a  boat  ready  to  pursue ;   If  there  were  any, 
The  people  stand  anis7ed  so  at  their  vahmr. 
And  the  sudden  fngbt  of  Are,  none  know*  to  ex» 
cate. 
Gmt.  Oh,  I  could  tear  my  limbs,  and  knock  ny 
boys*  brains 
'Gainst  every  post  I  meet  !      Fool'd  with  a  fire? 
Copt.   It  was  a  craAy  trick. 
Can.   No,  I  was  laxy, 
Confident,  sluggish  laxy:  Had  I  but  met  'em. 
And  changed  a  dozen  blows,  I  hnd  forgiven  'em. 
Uy  boih  these  bands  held  up,  and  by  that  bright- 
ness 
That  gilds  (he  world  with  light,  by  all  oar   wor 
Thr  bidden  ebbs  and  flows  of  tire  blue  oc«an,  [ships, 
I  will  not  rest ;   no  mirth  shall  dwell  upon  me, 
WJTkC  touch  my  mouth,  nor  any  thing  refresh  me. 
Till  I  be  wholly  quit  of  this  dishonour ! 
Make  ready  my  barratos  instantly, 

And  what  1  shall  intend 

Capt.  We  arc  your  servants.  [Erraw*. 


f. 


■ll,^ ^TiDORC.     An  open  Ptaee  bt/vre 

W         iht  Rojfol  CatiU. 

m-Xnlfr  (tuiKAiu  and  Ru*  DiA». 

la.  Nerer  tell  me !  you  never  cared  to  win 

nc; 

my  take,  to  attempt  a  deed 

me  to  a  tbouglit  you  aou(;lit  my  faTour  : 

re  of  me,  for  lose  of  arm*,  «ir, 
fe  you  profess,  for  love  of  Uonuur, 

_u  »lyle  yourself  tlie  iiiii;lily  master, 

have  ilept  out  nobly,  and  uinde  aa offer  ; 
I  had  intended  sonaetliiiig  eicellent, 
^rward  face— 

■Mr  Indy,  hold  me —  > 

Tl  hold  you,  a*  1  find  yon,  ■  faint  aer- 
Uy  heaven,  I  dare  do—  [»anl. 

r.   la  a  lady'a  chamber, 
Blieve  you  ;  there'*  no  mortal  danger: 
the  man  that  darea  do,  to  dr«erve  that ! 
It  you  Portugals  had  be«n  rare  wondera, 
thoK  haughty  courages  and  credits 
thing!  were  confined  within  your  promises ; 
U  of  Fate  and  Fortune  I  believed  you  -, 
I  I  MX  1  am  deceived,  Ruy  I>in«, 
too  late,  my  mucb  belief  1 

am  ashamed,  lady, 
_.J|U,  »o  atupid  to  jour  nffer  r 
■  have  ooce  more  jchool'd  me,  1  am  right, 
BCtbing  ahall  he  thoUf;ht  on  suddenly, 
Uo  act  aa  soon,  louie  preparation — 
E~  And  give  it  out } 
Bes,  lady,  and  so  great  too ; 
Ftbe  noise  of  all  my  countrymen— 
|l  Those  wiU  do  well,   for  tliey  are  all 

approved  one* ; 
kough  he  be  restored  alive — 
_  i  have  you. 

k  For  then  we  are  both  terrantt. 
P  conceive  you  ; 

Htdam,  give  me  leave  to  turn  my  fancies, 
or.   Do,  and  make  all  things  At,  and  then 

I'll  viiit  you.  lEiit. 

.   My*clf,  my  cousin,  and  the  garrison, 
l|;blHiurs  of  the  out-ules  of  our  nation, 
■trength,  (for  I  can  humour  him,) 

Bakamus,  1  shall  deceive  his  glory — 

log  sonnd  of  joy  is  this  ?  whence  cornea 
!  princes  are  in  sport.  [it  ? 

SnUr  Piifisiw  and  CHMarornaao, 
Hwre  are  yon  ? 
^i«nr,  Pinicro,  what's  the  haste  you  seek 
a  yon  know  this  sign,  air?  [me  ? 

aa! 
>o  yon  know  this  emblem  i 

it  bored, 
bored  ?  what  is  that! 
_'oa  are  topt,  sir  : 
'*  come  home  again,  the  king  I 
The  devil  ! 
•y.  tare  be  came  a'  God's  name  home ; 

•d,  sir. 
And  all  this  joy  you  hear— 
Who  durst  Bttcrapt  him  i 
arc  all  ht're. 
ir.  Thry  are  worthy  princea, 
WC  special  prince*  all !  thry  love  by  onnce*. 
it,  sir,  'ti«  done,  and  done  most  bravely 
Ji. 


And  easily.     Wliat  fortune  hare  you  lost,  sir  '. 
What  justice  have  j'OU  now  onto  this  lady  ? 

Pin.  How  stands   your  cljiim  ?  That  e'er  man 
should  be  fool'd  so. 
When  he  should  do  and  prnsper!  stand  protesting, 
Kissing  the  hand,  and  fartini;  for  a  favour. 
When  he  should  br  nbflut  his  business  swcnling  1 
She  bid  you  go,  and  picked  you  out  a  purjMisc, 
To  make  yourself  a  fortune  by,  a  lady, 
A  lady,  and  a  losty  one,  a  lovt-Iy, 
Tliat  now  you  may  go  took  ;  she  pDintrd  joa. 
Knowing  you  were  a  man  of  worth  and  Mn'rit, 
And  bid  you  fly  :  You  have  made  a  fuir  flight  un't ; 
Yuu  have  caught  a  goose. 

Auy.  How  dare  you  thus  molest  me  ? 

(yf  thaul  teinitt. 

It  cannot  be  I 

TAris.   Hark  how  the  general  joy  rings  ! 
Pin    Have  you  your  hearing  left?  is  not  thai 
drunk  too  ? 
For.  if  you  had  been  sober,  you  bad  hwn  wise  sure. 
Hag.  Done  ?  who  dare*  do  .' 
Pin.  It  seoms  an  honest  fellow, 
That  hag  ended  his  market  l»efore  ytra  be  up. 
CAri*.  Tlie  shame  on't,  he's  a  stranger  too. 
Pin.  'Tis  no  shame  ; 
He  took  her  at  her  word  and  tied  the  barf;ain. 
Dealt  like  a  man  indeed,  stood  not  demurtiog. 
Bat  cUpl  close  to  the  cause,  as  he  will  do  tu  tbo 

lady  : 
He  is  a  fellow  of  that  speed  and  handaomeneat. 
He  will  gel  her  witli  child  too,  ere  you  shall  come 

to  know  him. 
Is  it  not  brave,  a  gentleman  scarce  landed. 
Scarce  eating  of  the  air  here,  not  adjuainted. 
No  circumstance  of  love  drpendini;  on  him. 
Nor  no  command  to  shew  him,  must  start  fortli. 

At  the  first  sight  too 

/iuy.  1  am  undone  I 
Pin.   Like  an  oyster. — 
She  neither  taking  view,  nor  value  of  him, 
Unto  such  deeds  as  theae  ? — Pox  o'  these, 
Thf»e  wise  delayings  I  they  make  men  cowardi. 
You  are  undone,  as  a  man  would  undo  an  egg, 
A  hundred  shames  about  you  I 

EkUt  Qduaiu,  Paniiha,  and  Train. 
Qititar.  Can  it  be  possible  ? 
A  stranger  that  I  have  not  known,  not  seen  yet, 
A  man  I  never  graced?  Ob,  cantaiii,  rajitain. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  1  am  bctray'd  by  fortune  ; 
It  cannot  be,  it  mutt  not  be. 

pin.  It  is,  lady  ; 
And,  by  my  faith,  a  handsome  gentleman  I 
'Ti(  his  poor  schular's  prize. 
Quisar.  Must  I  be  given 
Unto  a  uian  1  never  saw,  ne'er  spoke  with, 
1  know  not  of  what  nation  i 

Pin.   He's  a  Portugal, 
And  of  as  good  a  pitch— He  will  be  given  to  you, 
For  he's  given  much  tn  handsome  flesh.         [lady, 

Quinir.  Oh,  Ruy  Dias, 
This  waa  your  sloth,  your  sloth,  yonr  sloth,  Ruy 
Dias! 
Pin.  Your  love-sloth, uncle ;  do  yon  find  it  now ' 
You  should  have  done  at  first,  and  faitlifully. 
And  then  the  other  hod  Uid  ready  for  )<»ii  — 

lA  Mhavt  wiiki» 
Madnm.  the  general  joy  comes. 

Qiiinar.   We  must  meet  it  ; 
Rut  with  what  comfort  ? 


Bnler  Citizcna  rnrrfing  bvughi.  Boys  rifi^'mi)  nfitr  Oitm  ,• 
Mm  Ihf  KiMO,  ARMt'fiiA,  Sola,  Emanviil  ;  Mm  PrIiMea 
tihil  Tnin/iilloufiiin. 

Qu\tar.  C>h,  my  dear  brother,  what  a  joy  riina 
IhrouRh  me,  IKiudi. 

To  »ee  you  sate  again,  youraelf,  aod  mighty  1 
What  a  blest  dny  is  this  I 

King.  Rise  U|),  fair  sister  ! 
I  am  nut  wulcotne  till  yuu  have  embraced:  me. 

tiu}/.  A  j^encral  gladness,  ttr,  flies  through  the 
nty, 
And  mirth  {lossesses  all  to  >ee  your  grace  arrived, 
Thu<  happily  arrived  again,  anil  Tairly. 
Two*  s  brave  venture,  whosoe'er  jiul  for  it, 
A  high  and  noble  one,  worthy  nnit;h  honour  ; 
And  hnrl  it  fail'd,  wc  h>ici  not  failVt,  great  i-ir, 
And  ill  short  time  luo,  lo  have  forced  thegoveruor, 
In  spite  of  all  hj«  thrents 

Kiiiff.   1  thank  ye,  Benllemen, 

Jiiii/,  And  nil  his  subtilties,  to  8ct  you  free, 
With  all  his  heart  and  will  too. 

King.  1  know  ye  love  me. 

Pin.  Thit  hod  l>et:n  good,  with  something  done 
before  it, 
Something  set  olT  to  beautify  it ; 
Now  it  sounda  empty,  like  a  barber'a  baBon. 
Pox.  there's  no  metal  in't,  no  noble  marrow! 

Bakam.  I  have   an  army,  air,  (but  that  the  go- 
vernor, 
Tlie  fooliah  fellow,  was  a  little  provident. 
And    wiae  in  letting  olip  do   time  ;    'became  Itim 

too) 
Tliat  would  have  scotu-'d  bim  elae,  and  all  tiia  con- 
fines; 
Timt  would  hnve  ninp  him  anch  a  peal  

I'iit,   Ves,  bncfcward. 
To  make  dogs  howl.      [  know  thee  to  a  farthing ; 
Thy  army's  good  for  hawks ;  there's  notbiog  hut 
sheeps'  hearts  in  it. 

Sjiana.  I  have  done  nothing,  «ir:  therefore  I 
think  it 
Convenient  I  say  bttle  what  I  parpused, 
Ami  what  my  love  intended. 

King.  I  like  your  modesty. 
And,  thank  ye,  royal  friends  !    I  know  it  grieved 

ye 
To  know  my  misery  :   Dut  (his  man,  prince*, 
1  must  thank  heartily,  indeed,  and  truly. 
For  this  man  saw  me  in  it,  and  rederrti'd  me  : 
He  luuk'd  ujKin  mc  sinking,  nud  then  caught  me. 
This,  sister,  this,  this  all  man,  this  nil  valour, 
Tlii»  pious  man 

Ruy.   My  rouulenance,  it  shames  me  I 
One  scarce  arrived,  nut  harden'd  yet,  not  read 
In  dangers  and  great  deeds,  sea-sick,  not  season'd — 
Oh.  I  have  buy'd  myself!  {.Apart. 

King.  This  noble  bulwark. 
This  lance  and  honour  of  our  age  and  kingdom, 
This  that  I  never  can  reward,  nor  hn|»e 
To  bi;  once  worthy  of  the  name  of  friend  to, 
This,  tliif  man  from  the  bowels  of  tny  sorrows 
Has  new -begot  my  oome,  and  once  more  made 

me  ! 
Oh,  si'iler,  if  there  may  be  thanks  for  this. 
Or  liny  thing  near  recomjiensc  invented 

Arm.  V-ju  are  too  noble,  sir ;  there  i*  vt  wd, 
Above  my  arlinn  too  by  niil1i<j|i!(  : 
A  recompense  so  rich  and  plorions. 
1  durit  not  dream  it  mine,  but  that  'twas  proinised  ; 
f<iu  that  it  waj  propou-ided,  sworn  and  acJiled 


Before  the  face  of  Heareo,  I  dnret  not  hope  it; 
Fur  nothing  in  the  life  of  man  or  merit 
(It  i^)  .SO  tnilf  great)  can  else  embrace  it. 

Kiny.  Oh,  speak  it,  speak  it ;  bleu  mine  ean 
to  hear  it  ! 
Make  me  a  happy  man,  to  know  it  may  be  ! 
For  still  methinks  1  urn  a  prinoner, 
And  feel  no  liberty  before  I  (iud  iL 

Arm.  Then  know,  it  is  your  sister ;  she  is  mine, 
sir  i 
T  claim  her  by  her  own  word,  and  her  honour. 
It  was  her  open  promise  to  that  man 
That  durst  rcdeeni  you  :   Beauty  set  me  on. 
And  fortune  crowns  me  fair,  if  she  receive  me. 
King.   Receive  you,  sir.' — Why,  sister!  ha!  M 
backward  .' 
Stand  as  you  knew  me  not?  nor  what  he  hi>i  ven- 
tured ? 
My  deareit  sister  ! 

Arm.  Good  .sir,  pardon  me! 
There  is  a  blushing  modesty  becomes  her. 
That  holds  her  back :    Women  ore  nii'e  tn  woo, 

sir. 
I  would  not  have  her  forced  ;  give  her  fair  liberty  I 
For  things  compell'd  and  frighted,  of  soft  nature*, 
Tuni  into  fesrs,  and  fly  from  their  own  wishes. 

King    Lnok  on  him,  my  Quisara  ;  Sucb  another, 
(Oh.  all  ye  powers  !)  so  excellent  in  a«ture 

In  honour  so  abundant 

Qaitar.  1  confess,  sir  ; 
Confess  my  word  is  past  too  ;  he  has  purchased  : 
Yet,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to  think,  but  time 
To  be  acquainted  with  bis  worth  and  person  ; 
To  make  me  fit  to  know  it :  We  «rt!  both  strangers. 
And  how  we  should  lielieve  SO  suddenly, 

Or  come  to  fasten  our  alTectioDii 

Alaii,  I^ove  bos  his  complinients. 

King.    Be  sndden 
And  certain  in  your  way  ;  no  woman's  donhles. 
Nor  coy  delays  !  you  are  liis,  and  so  assure  it, 
Or  cast  from  me  and  my  remembraMce  ever. 
Respect   your  word!    I    know  jou  wiU.     Come. 

sister, 
Let's  see  what  welcome  you  can  give  a  prisoner. 
And  what  fair  looks  a  friend. — Oh,  my  must  noble 
Princes,  no  discontents,  but  bU  be  lusty  ! 
He  that  frowns  this  day  is  an  open  eueiiiy.— 
Thus  in  my  arms,  my  dear! 

Arm.  You  make  mc  blush,  sir. 

King.  And  now  lead  on,  our  whole  court  crown'J 

A'ith  pleasure  I  — 
Auy.  Madam,  despair  not ;  sometliing  shall  )« 
done  yet,  iAtiiU  l«  lut. 

And  suddenly,  and  wisely. 
Quixar.  Oh,  Ruy  Dias  ! 

{Extiinl  all  but  riNiiiiu,  Soi«,aii'frKaiitTopM|[iKi. 
Fin.  Well,  he's   a  brave  fellow,  and  he  bos  de- 
served her  richly. 
And  you  hnve  had  your  hands  fVill  I  dare  swear, 
gentlemen. 
SoMa,  We  have  done  something,  sir,  if  it  hit 

right. 
CAru.  llie  woman  hoi  no  eyes  ebe,   nor   im 
honesty  ; 
So  much  I  think. 

/'in.   Come,  let's  go  bounce  amongst  'em. 
Til    the   king's    health,    and    my   brave    country. 

man's ! 
My  uncle  looks  as  though  hewere  sick  o'  th' worms, 
friends.  fE^ryu 
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ACT   III. 


8CZNE  I The  tame.    A 

CaitU. 


Bnler  Panmma. 

Pirn.  My  nocle  hannts  me  ap  and  dova.  looks 

iiielancboljr, 
Wond'roiu  pn»f-meUnchol]r ;  loiiictiineii  rwran, 
Tben  whutles,  xtarts,  criet,  and  gruan«  a^  if  be  bad 

the  huts, 
(At.  to  lay  tnith,  I  think  he  hai  little  bettrr) 
And  would  fain  »peak ;  bid<  me  good-murruw  at 

miduight. 
And  good-night  when  'tis  noon :  lie  has  something 

hovers 
About  hi*  brains,  that  would  fain  find  an  issoe, 
Bat  cannot  oat,  or  dares  not.    Still  he  follows. 

Eatfl'  Rev  Ui.ts. 

How  be  looks  still,  and  how  he  beats  abovt, 
like  an  old  dug  at  a  dead  scent '. — Ay,  marry. 
There  «u  a  kigh  woold  set  a  ship  a-*ailing  ! 
These  winds  of  lore  and  honour  blow  at  all  ends. 
No* speak,  an't  be  thy  will. — Good-morrow, ancle ! 
Rug.  Good -morruw,  sir ! 

Ka.  Tliis  is  a  new  Mtlute  !  lAniU. 

Sore  he  hss  fuigut  me ;  this  is  pur-blind  Cupid  ! 
HKy.  My  nephew  ? 
/'ia.  Yes,  sir.  if  I  be  not  changed. 
Rnf.  I  would  fain  sfieak  with  you. 
/'lit.  I  would  faiu  have  you,  sir  ; 
For  to  that  end  I  stay. 

Rttg.  You  know  1  love  yon, 
Aud  1  have  loted  you  long,  my  dear  Piniero, 

Bred  and  supplied  you 

Pin.  Wbiiber  widks  this  preamble  ?  iAtliU. 

Hug.  You  may   remember,  though  I  am   but 
your  uncle, 
I  sure  had  a  fnthcr's  care,  a  fathcrV  temlrrnrvs — 
Pin.  Sure  he  would  rap  roe  into  simietliiiii;  now 
suddenly,  iAtiiU. 

Ill-  doubt*  my  luiture  in,  (for  mine  is  honest) 
ll«  winds  nl>i>ut  mc  *o. 

Hug.  .K  fatlivr't)  diligence. 
MjT  privHtr  IjcnrfitK  I  liii«e  forgot,  sir. 
But  th(>!<«  you  might  lay  claim  to  as  my  follower ; 

Yi-t  >ome  mm  «<iuld  nuicmber 

Pin,  1  do  daily. 

Hug    The  place  which  I  have  put  you  in,  which 
is  nil  weak  one  : 
Next  to  myself  you  stan<l  in  all  em|)Ioyment!i, 
Yciur  coiiiiM^ls,  careH,  a.viipimKiits  witli  me  equal  ; 
.'^ii  is  my  study  Ktill  to  plant  ynur  prntnri : 
Tlieiie  are  small  testiinouint  I  have  not  forgot  you, 
>or  would  not  be  forKOlten. 
Pin.   Sure  vou  cannot. 

Hug.   Oh,  Pinirro 

Pin.  Sir,  what  linngt  upon  you  ? 
What  tii-avy  weight  oppresseii  y(Mi  ?   You  have  lost 
(1  must  confess,  in  those  that  uiidcriittnd  you) 
Siinir  litilr  iif  your  i;nMlit;  but  tunc  wiU  cure  that  ; 
'ITii-  Ix-st  may  slip  !ii>nielime>i. 

Hmi/.   Oh,  u<y  liest  nrpliew 

Pin.  It  may  be,  you  fear  her  too,  (that  disturbs 
you) 
That  the  may  fall  henelf,  or  he  forced  from  you. 
Hug.   She  U  ever  true,  hut  I  undone  lor  ever  I 
Oil.  Itial  Ai.uu.->ia,  that  new  thing,  that  stranger. 


Aooai  Ml  the  Rofml    That  flag  stock  up  to  rob  me  of  mine  hoonor. 

That  ibard'riag  chain -»h-.it  at  vat  fr>  m  nii  i-oaatrj. 
Hut  goodly  plague,  that  1  most  court  'o  kill  mr  ! 

Pia.  Now  :t  comes  iamiof  from  him  :     I  f<4r'<i 
this,  :.u.  i. 

Knew,  be  that  durst  be  idle  durat  be  \\\  ;oo 

Has  he  not  done  a  braie  thin<  ? 

Rug    I  mutt  confeM  it.  De)ihew.  ic:.:  allow  it  : 
Bat  that  brave  thing  has  nodone  m^.  hi.>  funk  me. 
Has  trod  oie.  like  a  name  in  tand.  to  notiiing. 
Hangs  betwixt  hope  and  me,  and  thrtafens  my 

ruin ; 
And,  if  he  rise  and  blaze,  farewell  my  fortune '. 
And  when  that's  set,   w  here's  thy  advanixmen% 

cousin  ? — 
That  were  a  friend,  that  were  a  noble  kinfmaa, 
j  That  would  con.«ider  thrae  :  that  man  were  gratefal ; 
And  he  that  darst  do  something  here,  durst  love 
me. 

Pin.  Y'on  say  tme  ;  'tis  worth  conndrntion  ; 
Yoor  reasons  are  of  weight :  And.  mark  iiw,  nncle, 
(Por  I'll  be  sudden,  and  to  tb'  parjsne  with  yoo^ 
:>ay  this  Armusia  tben  were  taken  off, 
(.\s  it  may  be  racily  done:  how  stands  the  womaa? 

Rug.  She  is  mine  for  ever  ; 
For  she  contemn*  his  deed  and  him. 

Pin.  Pox  on  him  I  \,AiUt. 

Or,  if  the  single  pox  be  not  sufficient. 
The  hogs',  the  dogs',  and  devils'  pox  ixxseiis  him  ! 
'Paith,  this  Armasia  stumbles  me ;    'tis  a   dnve 
And  if  he  could  be  spared,  uncle [fr!!ow ; 

Rug.  I  most  perish : 
Had  he  set  up  at  any  rest  but  this. 
Done  anything  but  what  concem'd  my  credit, 
The  everlasting  losing  of  my  worth 

Pin.  I  understand  yon  now,  who  set  tou  on  too  ; 

(.4(i<ir. 
I  had  a  reasonable  good  opinion  of  the  devil 
Till  this  hour  ;  and  I  see  be  is  a  knave  indeed, 
An  arrant,  stinking  knave,  for  now  I  smell  hiiii.^ 
I'll  see  what  may  be  done  then  ;  you  shall  knnw 
You  have  a  kin»man — but  no  villain,  unele,  [Ati'lt. 
Nor  no  betrayer  of  fair  Pame,  I  scorn  it ; 
I  love  and  honour  Virtue. — I  must  have 
Access  unto  the  lady,  to  know  her  iiiiiid  too  : 
A  good  word  from  her  mouth,  you  know,  may  ftir 
A  lady's  look  at  setting  on [me  ! 

Rug.  You  nay  well  ! 
Here,  cousin,  here's  a  letter  ready  for  yon. 
And  you  shall  see  how  nobly  she'll  receive  you. 
And  Kith  what  care  direct. 

Pin.   Farewell  then,  uncle  ! 
.After  I  have  talk'd  with  her,  I  am  your  servant — 

To  make  you  honest,  if  I  can,  else  hate  you 

[Ati-ie 
Pray  you  no  more  compliments  !  my  heml  j.  husj . 

ihUit  Hiv  liiAS 
Heaven  bless  roe. 

What  a  malicious  soul  does  this  man  carry! 
.\nd  to  what  scurvy  things  thi-  love  conviTts  us. 
What   stinking   things  ;    and   how    suectly    they 

become  us  I 
Murder's  a  moral  virtue  with  these  lovers, 
A  special  piece  of  divinity,  I  take  it. 
1  may  be  mad,  or  violently  drunk. 
Which   is  a   whelp  of  that   litter;  or  I  in.tt  lie 
covetous, 

r  « 


Anil  tcnrn  to  mnrtler  mcn'i  ritatei,  that's  bate  too  ; 
Or  |)ruu(l,  but  that's  n  porHdite  to  lltU  ; 
Or  fnvioua,  and  sit  eating  of  myself 
At  otheiit'  fortunes ;  I  may  lie,  and  damniilily, 
Beyond  the  patience  of  iin  honest  hearer  ; 
Cozen,  cut  purses,  sit  i'  th'  stocks  for  a|>ples  : 
Hut  when  1  am  a  Jnver,  Lord  have  mercy  ! 
These  are  \>oot  peVtiog  ilds,  or  rather  jdii)(ues  : 
Love  and  Ambition  draw  the  devil's  conch. 

Enttr  QkiaAHA  and  Pahuiu. 

How  now  I  who  are  these !  Oh,  m;  great  ludy'i 

followers, 
Her  riddle-founders,  and  her  fortune-tellirs. 
Her  readers  of  her  lovc-lcrtures,  her  infljimrrs. 
These  doors  I  must  pass  through  :  1  hope  they  are 

wide. — 
Good-day  to  your  beauties  1  -How  they  take  it  to 
'em  !  iAtUt. 

As  if  they  were  fair  indeed  1 

Quiaan,  Gooil-morruw  to  you,  sir  ! 

Pin,  That's   the  old  ben,  the   brood-bird;  how 
she  buatlei  i  [Atiile. 

How  like  an  inventory  of  lechery  she  looks  I 
Many  a  good  piece  of  iiiiciuity 
Has  past  her  hands,  I  warrant  her. — I  beseech  yoUr 
Is  the  fair  princess  stirring  ? 

Pan.  Yes,  marry  is  she,  sir. 
But  somewhat  private  :  Have  you  a  business  with 
her? 

Pin.  Yes,  foriooth  have  I,  ant)  ■  serious  husi- 

Pan.  May  not  we  know  }  [nest. 

Pin.  Y'cs,  wheu  yo«  can  keep  (Counsel. 

Pan.  How  prettity  he  looks  1  he's  a  soldier  sure, 
His  rudeness  sits  so  harulaouiely  upon  hioi. 

^uisan.  A  jjood  blunt  gentlemau  ! 

Pin.   Yes,  marry  am  I  : 
Yet  for  a  push  or  two  at  Bharp,  an't  please  you 

Pan.   My  honest  friend,  you  koow  not  who  yon 
This  is  the  princess'  aunt.  [speak  to  j 

_    Pin.  I  like  her  the  lietter; 
'An  »lie  wfrc  her  mother,  lady,  or  hergrandmather, 
I  »m  not  BO  bashful,  hut  I  c»n  buckle  with  her. 

Pun.  Of  what  size  is  your  business.' 

Pin.  Of  thu  long  sixtecBS, 
And  will  make  way.  I  warrant  you. 

Pan,   How  fine  he  talks! 

Pin.  Nay,  in  troth  I  tulk  hut  coarsrly,  lady; 

Uut  1  hold  it  comfortable  fur  the  undeiatanding 

How  fiiin  they  would  draw  mc  into  ribaldry  ! 

lAiide. 
Thfsc  wenches  that  live  easily,  live  high, 
And  love  tlie»e   broad   discourses,    as    they   love 
Theite  dry  dtiliglits  serve  for  pri-p3,rntivea.  [pjssets; 

Pan,   Why  do  you  look  so  on  me? 

Pin,   1  am  guc>aing. 
By  the  cast  of  yuur  face,  what  the  property  of  your 

I 'luce  should  l>e; 
For  1  presume  you  turn  a  key,  sweet  bcHuty  ; 
And  you  another,  (p-avity,  under  the  princiss  : 
And,  by  my  sonl,  1  wnrraiil  you,  good  pliiccs. 
Comely  commodious  stats  '. 

Q'linan.   Pr'yihee  let  him  talk  still. 
For  meihinks  he  talks  handsomely  ! 

Pin.  And  truly. 
As  near  as  my  understanding  shall  enable  nic. 
\vn  look  as  if  you  kept  my  lady's  secrete — 
Nay,  do  not  lau«h  1   t'ur  1  mran  honestly — 
How  these  yunng  things  tattle,  when  they  get  a  toy 
by  Ih'  end  I  iAiiilt 


And  how  their  hearts  go  pit-a-pat,  and  look  for'C  I 
Would  it  not  dance  too,  if  it  h'ld  a  tiddle? — 
Your  gravity,  I  guess,  to  take  the  petitions. 
Anil  hiar  the  ling'ring  suits  in  love  ditfiOscd, 
Their  sighs  and  sorrows  in  their  proper  place; 
YiHi  keep  (lie  Ay- me  offiie. 

Qnitan.  Pr'ythce  suffer  him, 
VoT,  as  I  live,  he  is  a  pretty  fellow  ! 
)  love  to  hear  sometimes  what  men  think  of  ns; 
And  thus  deliver'd  freely,    tis  no  malice^ 
Ffiicecd,  guod  honest  man  ! 

Pin.  I  will,  good  madam. 
According  to  men's  states  and  dignities, 
Monies  And  movejiblea,  you  rale  their  dreamt. 
And  cast  the  nativity  of  their  desires. 
If  he  reward  well,  all  he  thinks  is  prosperous; 
.And  it  he  promise  pl.ice  his  dreams  are  i)nii.lr»; 
Your  iintieiit  prsctique  art  too  in  these  discovciies, 
Who  loves  at  such  a  length,  who  a  span  further, 
And  who  draws  hnme,  yields  yon  no  little  profit: 
Fur  these  you  milk  by  circumstance. 

Qititan,  You  are  cunning. 

Pin.  And   as  they  oil  you,  and  advance   your 
spindle. 
So  you  draw  out  the  lines  of  Inve.  Yonr  donre  too. 
The  doors  of  Desliny,  that  m<en  must  pass  through . 
These  arc  fair  places  \ 

Pan,  He  knows  all. 

Pin.  Y'our  trap-doors. 
To  pop  fools  in  it,  that  have  no  providence ; 
Your  little  wickets,  to  woflt  wise  men,  like  wim, 

through  at. 
And  draw  their  states  and  boilies  into  cobwebs ; 
Your  posteni-iloorg,  to   catrh  those  that  arc  caa- 

telous, 
And  would  not  have  the  world's  eye  find  their  kna- 
veries; 
Your  doors  of  danger  (some  men  hate  a  pleasure. 
Unless  that  may  be  full  of  fears)  ;  your  bope-doors. 
And  those  are  fine  commodities,  where  f,)oli  pay 
For  every  new  encouragement  a  new  custom  ; 
You  have  your  doors  of  honour,  and  of  pleasure ; 
But  those  are  for  great  princes,  glorious  vanities. 
That  travel  to  be  famous  through  diseases. 
There  be  the  doors  of  poverty  and  death  too. 
But  these  yon  do  the  best  yuu  can  to  dsm  ap, 
For  then  your  gniri  goen  out. 

Quinan.  This  is  a  rare  It'oture  ! 

Pin.  Rend  to  them  that  understand. 

Pan,  Beshrew  me, 
I  dsre  not  venture  on  yaq  ;  you  cut  too  keen,  sir. 

(iuisan.  Wc  thank  you,  sir,  fur  your  good  luirtb ; 
You  ore  a  good  companion. 

Knlrr  Qriuiu. 

Here  comes  the  princess  now  :  attend  your  business. 

Quuar.   Is  there  no  remedv.  no  hopes  can  help 
No  wit  to  set  nic  free  ? — Who  s  there,  ho  ?     [mc  ? 

Qtiitan,  Troubled  .' 
Her  looks  are  atinoft  wild  :  What  ails  the  princess  i 
I  ktiOA  nothing  she  wants. 

^uijar.    U  hi>'»  that  there  with  you? — 
Oil,  Signor  Pinicro,  you  arc  most  welcome  I 
How  does  your  noble  uncle  ? 

Pm.   Sad  as  you  are,  madam: 
B<tt  he  commendii  his  Krrviue,  njid  this  letter. 

Quiicir.  (io   off;    attend   within. — Fair   sir,   t 
thank  you  : 
Pray  be  no  stranger,  for  indeed  you  are  wclconM: 
For  your  owu  virtues,  welcome. 


THE  ISLAND  PRINCESS. 


U6 


Quiaait.  We  lire  miitaken  ; 
Tliu  i*  •ome  brave  rdlow  sure. 

/'aji.  I  am  ture  he'i  a  bold  fellow  ; 
But,  if  she  huld  liim  ao,  we  must  beliere  it. 

[Fxeunt  QiMHANA  niut  Panuna, 

Quuar.   Do  you  know  of  thi«,  fair  air? 

fin.   I  piesn  it,  madam, 
AmI  whither  it  intenda  :    t  had  not  brnughC  it  eUe. 

Quuar.  It  is  a  buaineu  of  no  cuuiinon  reckon- 
ing. 

fin.  Ttie  btndaomer  for  him  that  goes  about  it ; 
Stif^bt  actions  are  rewarded  with  >bgbt  tbaiika  ; 
Give  me  a  matter  of  tome  weight  to  wade  in  ! 

Qtiitar.  And  coo  you  love  your  uncle  >o  directly, 
So  •eriooaly,  and  so  full,  to  undertake  this  } 
Ctn  there  be  such  a  faith  ? 

fin.   Dare  you  say  ay  to  it, 
And  set  me  on  ?  'Tia  no  matter  for  my  uncle, 
Or  what  t  owe  to  him,  dare  you  but  wish  it. 

Qiiisar,   I  would  fain 

fin.    Hare  it  dune?  Say  but  so,  lady. 

Quuur.  Conceire  it  so. 

fin.    I  will ;  'tis  that  I  am  bound  to  : 
Yunr  will  that  most  command  me,  and  your  plea* 

sure. 
Hit  bir  aspects  of  those  eyes  that  must  direct  m«, 
I  am  DO  uncle's  aj^ent;  I  am  mine  own,  lady; 
I  soom  my  able  youth  should  plow  for  others, 
Or  my  ambition  serve  for  pay  :   I  lum, 
Aitfaoogfa  1  nerer  hit,  aa  high  as  any  maa, 
And  tbe  reward  I  reach  at  shall  be  equal, 
And  what  love  spun  mc  on  to:  This  desir« 
Makes  me  forget  an  honest  man,  a  brave  maa, 
A  vxliant  and  a  virtuous  man,  my  countryman, 
Annusia,  the  deligiu  of  all,  the  mininn, 
His  love  of  you,  doting  upon  your  b«auty. 
The  admiration  of  your  eicelleuce. 
Make  me  bat  aerrant  to  the  poorest  smile, 
Or  the  least  grace  you  have  bestow'd  on  others, 
And  see  how  suddenly  I'll  work  your  safety, 
And  set  your  lhoni{hts  at  ]>eace  !  I  am  no  flatterer, 
To  promise  infinitely,  and  out-dream  dangers ; 
To  lie  a-bed,  and  swear  men  into  fevrrs, 
Like  some  of  your  trim  suilors  ;  when  I  promise, 
.  The  light  is  not  more  constant  to  the  world 
Than  1  am  to  my  word. — She  turns,  for  millions ! 

lAttdt. 

Quitar.    I   have  not   s«en  a  braver  oonArm'iI 

eourage. 
fasi.  For  a  ton  of  crowaa  the  tarns  !  ihe  ia  • 

woman  ; 
And,  moch  I  fear,  a  worse  than  I  ripected, — 
You  arc  the  object,  lady,  you  are  the  eye 
'  In  which  all  excellence  appears,  all  wtiinler, 
From  which  all   hearts  take  (ire,  all  hand«  (heir 

valour  ; 
And  when  he  stands  disputing,  when  you  bid  him, 
Or  hut  thinks  of  his  eatate,  father,  mixhcr, 
Frir-dds,  wife,  and  children,  he's  a  fu<d,  and  I  sconi 

him  ; 
An't  he  but  to  make  clean  his  sword,  a  coward. 
Men  have  forgot  their  fealty  to  beauty  ! 
Had  I  Ihe  place  in  your  alTectinna, 
My  most  unworthy  uncle  is  fit  to  fall  from. 
Lived  in  those  blesaed  eyes,  and  read  the  atones 
Of  overlaatint  pleasure    figured  there, 
I    would    lidd    out    your    commands    before    you 

thought  'em. 
And  brifig  >m  to  you  done,  ere  you  dreamt  of  'em. 
Quisnr.  |  admire  his  boldness! 


fin.  This,  or  anything  ; 
Your  brother's  death,  mine  uncle's,  any  man's. 
No  state  that  stands  secure,  if  you  frown  nn  it. 
Look  on  my  youth,  (I  bring  mi  blastings  to  you) 
The  first  llower  of  my  atrengtli,  my  faith. 

Quuar.  No  more,  air  ! 
1  am  loo  willing  to  believe  :  rest  salialied, 
If  yon  dare  do  for  me,  I  shall  be  thankful. 
You  are  a  handsome  gentleman,  a  fair  one  ; 
My  servant,  if  you  please  :   I  seal  it  thus,  sir. 

IKiiifi  him. 
No  more,  till  you  deserve  more.  ilUil. 

Pin.  I  am  rewarded. — 
Thia  woman's  cunning,  bnt  she's  blondy  (no  ; 
.Mthnugh  she  pulls  her  talons  in,  she's  niischicTuus; 
Form'd  like  the  face  of  Heaven,  clear,  and  trans- 
parent 
I  must  pretend  still.,  bear  'em  both  in  hopes, 
For  fear  some  bloody  slave  thru.it  in  indi'ed, 
Faahion'd  and  flesh 'd  to  what  they  wish.     Well, 

uncle. 
What  will  become  of  this,  and  what  dishonour 
Follow  this  fatal  shaft,  if  shot,  let  Time  tell  ! 
I  can  but  only  fear,  and  strive  to  crass  iL      [KxiL 


SCENE  U.—jinotAer  in  the  tame 
Snier  Asmliiu,  Ehani'bl,  and  Boa*. 
Bman.  Why  are  you  thus  sad .'  What  can  grieve 
or  vex  you, 
That  have  the  picaauret  of  the  worlil,  the  profits. 
The  honour  and  the  toves  at  your  disfioaes? 
Why  should  a  man   that  wants  nothing  want  his 
quirt  f 
Ar>».  I  want  what   beggar*  are  above   me  in, 
content : 
I  want  the  grace  I  bave  merited,  the  favour. 
The  due  respect. 

So*a.  Does  not  the  king  allow  it  ? 
/Irm.  Yes,  and  all  hunours  else,  all  I  can  ask, 
That  he  has  power  to  give ;  but  from  liia  aistcr, 
Tlie  acomfiil  cruelty,  (forgive  me,  Bcanty, 
That  I  transgress)  from  her  Chat  should  look  on  me. 
That  should  a  little  amite  upon  my  service, 
And  foster  my  deserts  for  her  own  fiiith's  sake  ; 
That  should  at  least  acknonledge  me,  speak  to 
me — 
Soaa.  And  you  go  whining  up  and  down  for 
this,  air .' 
Limenting  and  disputing  of  your  grievances .' 
Sighing  and  sobbing,  like  a  sullen  ►chooUboy. 
And  cursing  good-wife  Fortune  fur  this  favour? 
Arm.    What  would  you  have  me  do  .' 
Soxn.  Dn  what  you  should  do, 
W  hat  a  man  would  dn  in  thia  case,  a  wise  man, 
An  understanding  man  that  knows  a  woman, 
Knuwa  her  and  all  her  tricks,  her  scums,  and  all 

bcr  trillfs : 
Go  to  her,  and  take  her  in  your  anna,  and  shake 
Take  her  and  loss  her  Uke  a  bar  !  [her  : 

Eman.    But  be  sure  you  pitch  her  upon  a  fea- 
ther-bed. 
Shake  her  between  a  pair  of  sheets,  sir;  there  shake 
These  sullen  (its  out  of  her,  spare  her  not  there ! 
There  you  may  break  her  will,  and  bruise  no  bone. 

Soma.  Go  to  her [sir. 

Kmnn,  That's  the  way. 
Sot/i.   And  tril  her,  and  boldly, 
.\nd  do  not  mince  the  matter,  nor  mock  yonrself. 
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With  being  too  inilulgent  to  her  priiJe  ; 

Let  her  Itcjir  n)Uiiclly  from  you,  what  you  arc, 

Ami  whitt  yi'u  huvr  d«<crvcj,  nnd  what  she  must  l>r. 

Eman.    And  \>e  not  put  off,  like  a  cuiiiuiou  fcl- 
Witli  '  Tlu-  priiKi-ss  would  be  private;'  [luw'i 

Or,  that  she  lias  tukeu  physic,  and  admit!  iiuae  : 
I  would  talk  to  her  any  where. 

.Irm.   It  miiWri  nie  s.inlt- ! 

J-'man.  Nuw  you  look  hnnilitoraely  : 
llnd  I  a  wench  to  win,  I  noidil  so  flutter  hrr  '. 
Tbvy  lore  a  inao  that  crushes  'em  to  verjuice; 
A  wnniiiii  held  at  hard  mi'iit  is  your  apaiiicl. 

Sota.  Pray  take  our  counsel,  eir. 

Ann.   I  shall  do  something  ; 
But  ui>t  ynur  way  ;  it  shews  too  hoiaterous  ; 
For  my  aflectioiis  are  as  hir  and  gcutlo 
As  her  they  serve. 

Enler  Kixo. 

Soaa.  Tlie  king ! 

King.   Why,  how  now,  friend  ? 
Why  do  ynu  rob  lue  of  the  company 
i  liive  »o  dearly,  sir?   I  have  been  siceking  you  j 
For  when  I  want  yuii,  I  want  all  my  pleasure. 
Why  unil,  thus  sad  still,  man  ?   I  will  not  have  it ; 
I  inUi^t  not  see  tl;e  fao«  I  la«e  thus  shiidi)w'J, 

Eman.  An't  please  your  graoe,  methifiks  it  iU 
Wromes  him  ; 
A  Koldicr  nhuuld  he  jovial,  high  and  lusty. 

K\i>jf.  lie  shall  bo  go  :   Come,  coroe,   I  ktiow 
your  reason ; 
It  ihall  he  none  in  cross  yoa  ;  you  thali  have  her : 
Tttke  my  word,  ('tj«  «  king'j  word)  you  shall  have 

her, 
Slip  shall  l)«  yours  or  nothing.     Pray  be  rocrry  ! 

Arm.  Your  grace  has  given  me  cause  :   I  shull 
And  ever  your  poor  serraut.  [he,  sir, 

A'in<7.  Me  myself,  sir, 
My  Ixftter  self. — I  shall  find  time  and  suddenly. 
To  gratify  yonr  loves  tofl,  gentlemen, 
And  make  you  know  liow  much  I  stand  bound  to 

you. 
Nay,  'tig  not  worth  your  llinnka  ;  no  further  corn- 
Will  you  go  with  me,  friend?  [pliment! — 

Arm.   1  beseech  your  grace, 
■Spare  me  an  hour  ur  two,  1  Ehiill  wait  on  yoit, 
.Some  little  private  business  with  myself,  air, 
For  such  a  time. 

Kirig.    I'll  hinder  no  devotion, 
Fur  I  know  you  are  regular. — I'll  take  you,  gen- 
tlemen. 
Because  he  shall  have  nothing  to  disturb  him. — 
I  shall  look  for  you,  friend.  {.Exeunt  all  but  .Ouiihia. 

Knttr  P.l.Kuaji. 

Arm.  I  dare  not  fail,  sir. — 
What  sihatl  I  do  to  n'.ake  her  know  my  misery  ? 
To  make  her  sensible  ? — This  is  her  woman  ; 
I  have  a  toy  come  to  me  suddenly  ; 
It  mity  work  for  the  best;  she  CAn  hut  8«oni  me, 
And  lower  than  I  am  I  cannot  tumble  ; 
I'M  try,  whate'er  my  fate  be. — Good  evetj,  fair 
one  ! 

Pan.  'Tis  the  brsre  itranger.— A  good  night  to 
you,  sir  I  — 
Nov,  by  my  lady's  hand,  a  goodly  gentleman ! 
llow  happy  shall  she  he  in  ouch  a  huAband  ! 
'SVould  1  were  so  provided  loo  I 

Arm.  Good  pretty  one. 
Shall  I  keep  you  contpany  for  an  hour  or  '.wo  ! 


I  want  employment  for  this  evening: 
I  .im  an  honest  man. 

I'lin.    I  dure  believe  yon 
Dr,  ifyuu  were  not,  sir,  that's  nn  great  matter; 
We  take  men's  promises.     Would  yuu  stay  wltb 
me,  sir  ? 

.-f  rm.  So  it  plrnae  yon:  pray  let's  be  tietter  ■•• 
quainted  ; 
I  know  you  are  tlic  princess'  geittlewoman, 
.Awl  wait  upon  her  near 

I'ntt.   'Tis  like  I  do  so. 

Arm.  And    may   befriend  a  man,  do  him  fsii 
If  he  have  bu.xiueK8  yonr  w«y [courti'Wts. 

Fait.   1  understand  you. 

Arm.  So  kind  an  office,  that  yon  may  bind  s 
gentleman. 
Hereafter  to  be  yours,  and  your  way  ton ; 
.\nd  you  may  bless  the  hour  you  did  tbi«  beneSI: 
Sweet  handsome  faces  should  have  coorteoiu  minds. 
And  ready  faculties. 

Pan.  'Pel!  ine  your  business  ; 
Yet  if,  I  think,  it  be  to  lier,  yourself,  sir, 
(For  I  know  what  you  are,  and  what  we  hold  you, 
And  in  what  grace  you  a'and)  withiuit  a  second, 
(For  that  hut  durkrns  you)  would  do  it  belter: 
The  priiicem  must  be  pleased  with  your  accesses ; 
I'm  sure  1  should. 

.-Irm.  I  want  a  courtier's  holdur«s. 
And  am  yet  hut       sti-aiigcr :   I   would  fain  speak 
with  her. 

P<m.  'Tis  very  late,  and  upon  her  boor  of  ilee|>, 
sir. 

Arm.  Fray  you  wear  lliis,  and  believe  my  mean- 
ing civil,  [OirM  hrrajntti 
My  business  of  that  fair  re.spect  aid  carriaifC- 
This  lor  our  inure  a€(ju»iiil«iice  !  [ITuj/i  *«» 

Pan.   How  close  he  kisKca  '.  and  how  sensible 
The  piujiiigB  of  his  lips  are  '.   I  iiaist  do  it, 
.\n  I  were  to  l^e  hang'd  now,  anil  1  will  do  it; 
Ht:  may  do  fu  inuuh  for  me  ;  thal'd  all  I  aim  at : 
And  cnine  what  will  on't,  life  or  dratli,  I'll  do  it. 
For  t.cn  such  kisses  more,  an  'twere  hi^h-lrcaMO- 

Arm.   I  would  he  private  with  her. 

Pan.  So  you  shall ; 
'Tis  not  worth  thanks  else.     You  must  dispstrh 

Arm.  Suddenly.  (i|uirk. 

Pun.  And  I  must  leave  yon  in  ray  ch-imber,  sir. 
Where  you   mast  lock  yourself  that  none  may  set 

you ; 
'Tis  close  to  hers.    You  cannot  miss  the  entrance, 
When  she  comcj  down  to  bed. 

Arm.   I  understand  you. 
And  oiiee  more  thank  you,  lady. 

Pan.  Tliank  me  but  thus. 

Arm.  If  I  fail  thee 

Pan.  Come  close  then  !  t&muil. 


SCENE  III A  Bfd-ehamher  in  the  lam*. 

Kntrr  Ql-isara  unit  Qimsaxa. 

Quinar.  'Tis  late  !  good  aunt,  to  bed  !  I  am  e'en 
My  woman  will  not  be  long  away.  [unready  ; 

Qiiimtit.   I  would  have  yuu 
A  liille  merrier  fint :   l.,«l  me  sit  by  yon, 
Aaid  read  or  diicourse  something  that  )0U  fancy  ; 
Or  tuke  roy  iii»lrument, 

(initur.   No.  no,  i  thank  you ; 
I  sliall  <|rep  without  tliea«.      1   wrong   your  »«•• 
aunt. 
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To  make  jon  vait  thus  ;  pray  let  me  intreat  you  ! 
To-morrow  I  mil  >ee  you ;  I  knon  you  are  »trrpy, 
And  real  will  be  a  welcouie  gni-sl :  You  shall  not, 
Iikdeetl  you  aholl  not  itay.  Oh,  here'a  my  woman ! 

Bnler  P«)HTU. 
Good    night,    good   night !  and  good    rrst,    aunt, 
attend  you ! 

Quimtn.  Sleep  dwell   upon  your  eyes,   and  Tiiir 
drrama  court  you  !  [Ej-tl. 

QvitoT.  Come,  where  have   you   been,  wi-iich  ? 
I  alept  but  ill  last  night.  [Make  me  unready  ; 

fa>t.  Yon'U  alcep  the  better 
1  bope  to-nigfat,  madnm. 

Qatfdr.  A  little  rest  content*  me ; 
T1w«  knot  tby  bed.  Pannra. 

/*«•.  I  am  not  in  love,  lady, 
Kor  ttUkna  dream  of  deriU  ;  I  deep  soundly. 

Qmtmr.  I'll  iwear  tbou  doat ;  thy  husband  would 
If  tkoa  wert  married,  wench,    [not  take't  to  well, 

Pan.   Let  him  take,  madam. 
Tbc  way  to  waken  me !  I  am  no  dorinouie: 
Uutbaods  have  larum-bell.«,  if  (hey  but  ring  once. 

Quinir.  Thou  art  a  merry  wench. 

Pan     I  shall  live  the  longer. 

Qnuar.  Pr'ythee  fetirh  my  book  I 

Pan.    I  am  glad  of  that.  [Atidt. 

Qnuar.   I'll  read  a  while  before  I  sleep. 

Pan.    I  will,  madam. 

(iuivtr.    And  if  Ruy  Dial  meet  you,   and   he 
Ur  may  rome  in.  [tinportuiiatr, 

Pan.   I  have  a  better  fare  for  yoQ. —         [Ati>lf. 
Kow  least  in  sight  play  I.  IKxit. 

Xittfr  Arhi-ma  i<(/1/.y,  and  tockt  On  door. 

Qatimir.   Why  should  I  love  him  ? 
Why  «hnuld  1  dote  iipon  a  man  deserves  not. 
Nor  ha«i  no  wdl  to  work  it  ? — Who's  there,  wench  ? 
What  are  you  .*  or  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm.    Yiiu  may  kntiw  lue  : 
1  briiu;  not  such  amazement,  ooble  lady. 

Quitar.   Who  let  yon  in  ? 

Arm.  My  restless  love,  that  serves  yon. 

Qnitar.  This  is  an  impudem^e  I  have  not  heard  of, 
A  ruiletic^s  that  brcomt'S  n  chief  or  ruDiaii  ; 
Nor  shall  my  brother's  love  protect  this  boldners, 
You  build  so  strongly  on  :     My  rooms  are  sane- 

tuarica, 
And  with  that  reverence,  they  that  seek  my  favours. 
And  hoiuble  fears,  shall  render  their  approaches. 

Arm.  Mine  are  no  less. 

Qvitar.  I  am  mistress  of  myself,  sir, 
And  will  be  so:  I  will  not  be  llius  visited, 
Tliriie  frsrs  and  dangers  thrust  into  my  privacy, 
^taud  further  off!  I'll  cry  out  else. 

Arm,   Oh,  dear  lady  ! 

tiuitar.  I  see  dishonour  in  your  eyes. 

ttrm.  There  is  none  : 
Ry  all  that  lirHiity,  they  are  innocent  ! 
I*ntv  vou  tremble  ntit  1   you  have  no  I'ause. 

Qiiufir.   I'll  die  first, 
Brfiirr  you  have  your  will,  be  tnm  in  pieces. 
7'br  lit<le  strength  1  have  left  me  tu  resist  yuu, 
Tlir  i;<hU  will  fpve  nic  uiore,  before  I  am  furced 
To  that  I  hale,  or  mffi  r 

Arm.    \»n  Krnng  my  duty. 

Quinar.  So  linse  a  violaliun  of  my  liberty  ! 
I  kunw  you  Arr  lient  uiinohly  ;   I'll  tuki-  to  oie 
Tbe  spirit  u(  a  roan,  burrow  his  bulducs». 
And  furi'T  my  •minan's  fears  into  a  madness, 
And  ere  Yuu  arrive  at  what  you  aim  nt 


Arm.   Lady, 
If  there  be  in  you  any  woman's  pity, 
And  if  your  fears  have  not  proclaim')]  memonstrous, 
Look  on  me  and  believe  me  !    Is  this  violence .' 
Is  it,  to  full  thus  probirate  to  ynur  beauty, 
.\  ruffian's  boldness  .'  is  humility  a  rudeness  ? 
The  griefs  and  sorrows  that  grow  here,  an  impu- 
dence ? 
These  forcings,  and  these  fears  I  bring  along  with 
These  impudent  abuses  oifer'd  you  }  [me, 

And  thus  high  has  your  brother's  favour  blown  me. 
Alii!>,  dear  lady  of  my  life,  I  came  not 
With  any  purpose  rongh  or  des|)erBte, 
With  any  thiiughl  that  was  not  suioiith  and  gentle 
As  your  fair  hand,  with  any  iloubt  or  danger; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  fright  your  quiet ! 
A  heavy  curse  light  on  it,  when  I  intend  it ! 

Quitar.  Now  I  dare  hear  you. 

Arm.   If  I  had  been  mischievous, 
As  then  I  must  be  mad,  or  were  a  monster, 
If  any  such  bate  thought  had  harbour'd  here, 
Or  violence  that  bernnie  not  man, 
You  have  a  thousand  bulwarks  to  assure  you. 
The  holy  powers  bear  shields  to  defend  chastity  ; 
Your  honour  and  your  virtues  are  such  nrmours, 
Yoar  clear  Ihouglits  such  defences.     If  yon  mis- 
doubt stilt,  (Qjrcrf  Alt  tmard. 
And  yet  retain  a  fear  I  am  not  honest. 
Come  with  impure  thoughts  to  this  place, 
Take  this,  and  sheatlie  it  here  ;  lie  your  own  safety  ; 
Re  wise,  and  rid  your  fears,  and  let  me  peri.->h  ! 
How  will  ng  shall  1  sleep  to  satisfy  yuu  ! 

Qiiimr.  No  ,  1  believe  now,  you  speak  wurthily 
What  came  yon  then  for  ? 

Arm.    To  couijihiiu  me,  beauty  ; 
But  modestly. 

Q«i*ur.  Of  what? 

Arm,  Of  y.iur  fierce  cruelty  ; 
(Kiir  Chiingh  1  ilie,  I  will  cut  blame  the  doer) 
Humbly  to  ttil  your  grace  you  had  forgot  me  ; 
A  little  to  have  tuuih'd  at,  not  aixused, 
(For  that  I  ilare  not  do)  your  scorns  :   Fray  jmnlon 
Aud  be  not  angry  that  1  use  the  bl>erty  [die. 

To  urwe  that  word  !  A  little  Hi  have  shcw'd  you 
What  I  hwvc  been,  and  wli.it  done  to  deserve  you  ; 
If  sny  thing  (hat  love  ciimiiiiiiid«  may  reach  you. 
To  have  rt-diMniU-r'd  you,  (but  I'm  unworthy, 
Anil  to  that  uiisiry  fills  all  roy  fortunes) 
To  have  tnlil  you,  and  by  my  tile  you  may  Wieve 
Tliiit  I  an\  huiirHl,  and  will  only  marry  [nie, 

Yon  or  ynur  niemory  :   Pray  lie  nut  nngry  ! 

QiiUar.   ]  tlisiik  you,   sir  ;  auJ   let   ine  tell  yon 
seriously, 
Yoo  have  taken  now  the  right  way  to  befriend  you, 
.\iid  to  br^L't  a  fair  and  clear  opinion. 
Yet.  to  try  your  obedic-nt.^e 

Arm.    I  nlHixl  ready,  Isdy, 
WilhiMit  |>resuiiitng  (o  aiik  aity  thiiii;. 

^ijlAtir.  Ot  at   this  lime   to   hope  for  further  fii- 
f^T  to  renieinlwr  services  or  smiles;  [vunr ; 

Dangers  you  have  pxst  through,  and  rewards  due  li- 
Loves  or  dri'puii's  :  but,  leaving  all  to  luc,  ['cm  ; 
Unit  this  jihice  pnsi'iilly. 

Arm.  I  shall  obey  you. 

Enter  Hmr  Dias. 

Rng,  Ha! 

.t^rm.  Who's  this  ?   What  art  thou  ? 

It'iy.   A  gentleman. 

.ifm.  Thou  art  no  innrc,    I  am  sure. — Oh,  'ti» 
tluu  liigh  he  looks,  and  harah  !  [K»y  I'lt* 
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/till/,  li  there  not  Hoor  enough, 
You  take  such  cUlOW-rooin  ? 

.■Irm.  If  I  Ukc  it.  I'll  carry  it. 

Ntiy.  Doet  this  Ix-come  you,  prince** 7 

Arm.  The  ra]ituin't  jca^ou!, 
Jealotm  of  tlint  he  never  Jural  descrye  yet. 
Go  freely,  ico  !   I'll  give  thee  leave. 

Jiui/.   Your  leave,  sir  ? 

jirni.  Yes,   my  leave,  sir,     I'U  n»t  be  troubled 
neittirr, 
Nor  shall  my  heart  ache,  or  my  head  be  jealous. 
Nor   strmnge    suipicioas    thoughts   reijiii   in   my 

memory  ; 
Go  on,  and  do  thy  wont,  I'll  amile  at  thee. — 
I  kits  your  fair  haad  first ;  then,  farewell,  captain  ! 

Qiiitar.  Whnt  a  pure  Mul  inherit*  here  I  Kliat 
innocence ! 
Sarc  I  vm  hlind  when  I  first  loved  this  fellow. 
And  long  to  live  in  that  fog  atill ;  How  he  blasters  I 

liujf.  Ami  your  properly .'  or  those  your  dattcriea 
Tlir  banquets  that  you  bid  me  to,  the  trust 
I  build  my  goodly  hopes  on  ? 

QiiUar-  Be  more  temperate  ! 

Huy.  Arc  these  the  shows  of  your  respect  and 
fuvour  ? 
What  did  he  lierc,  what  language  had  he  with  yon  .' 
Did  yoii  invite  him  ?  could  you  stay  no  longer  i* 
li  he  so  grnciuus  in  youi  eye? 

Quuar.   You  are  too  forward. 

Ruj/.  Why  at  these  private  hours  ? 

Qituar.   You  are  too  saucy, 
Too  impudcat,  to  task  me  with  those  errors. 
Do  you  kuow  what  I  am,  sir  }  and  my  prerogative  .' 
Though  you  bir  a  thing  1  have  call'd  by  th'  name 
of  friend. 


I  never  taught  you  to  dispose  my  liberty  : 

How   durst  yoQ   touch  mine   honour?    blot  ■} 

meanings  r 
And  name  an  action,  and  of  mine,  but  noble  .^ 
Thou  poor  unworthy  thing,   how  have  I  gnctd 

thee  ! 
How  have  I  nourished  thee  and  raised  thee  houriy ! 
Are  these  the  gratitudes  yoa  bring.  Ruy  Dias  i 
The  thanks  ?  the  services  ?   I  am  fairly  paid  ! 
Wa.t't  not  enough  1  saw  thou  wert  a  coward. 
And  shadowed  thee  .'  no  noble  spurklr  in  thre  • 
Daily  provnked  thee,  and  mill  found  tlice  i-uwar 
Raised  noble  ctusrs  for  thee,  stranger*  siarted  •< ; 
Yet  still,  still,  still  a  coward,  ever  coward  ! 
And,   with  those  taint*,   dost  tltott  upbraid  oif 
virtues  i 

Ruy.  I  was  to  blame,  lady. 

Qiihar.  So  blindly  bold 
To  touch  at  my  behaviour .'  Durst  tlinu  but  look 
Amiss  at  my  allowance  ? — If  thoa  badst 
Been  a  brave  fellow,  thou  hsdat  had  some  licence. 
Some  liberty  ;  I  might  have  then  allow'd  thee. 
For  thy  good  face,  some  scope  to  have  argued  wit^ 

me  ; 
But  being  nothing  but  a  sound,  a  gha|ie. 
The  mere  sign  of  a  soldier,  of  a  lover 
The  dregct  and  dniRy  part,  disgrace  and  jealousy, 
I  scorn  thee,  and  contemn  thee  ! 

Htiy.   Dearest  lady, 
If  I  have  been  too  free • 

Quitar.  Thou  h»i»t  been  too  foolish  ; 
And  go  on  still  ;   I'll  study  to  forget  thee. 
I  would  I  coitld !  and  yet  I  pity  thee.  [Fttl- 

Ritif.  lam  not  warUi  it  -,  if  1  were,  that's  miser)  ! 
The  next  door  ia  but  death ;  1  must  aim  at  it. 

C&cM. 


ACT   IV. 


SCBNE  I, — Another   Aparttnent   in   the   Royal 
Caglle. 

Rnttr  Kii»a,anil  Governor  ditguit^d likt  a  Mooriih  Prial. 

Kinrj,  So  far  and  truly  you  havediscovcr'd  tome 
The  lonner  currents  of  my  life  and  fortune. 
That  1  am  bound  to  acknowledge  you  most  holy, 
And  uerlainly  to  credit  your  predictions 
Of  what  aie  yet  to  come. 

Gov.   1  am  no  liar. — 
'Tis  strange  1  should,  and  live  so  near  a  neighbour  : 
But  these  are  not  my  ends. 

JCinjj.  Pray  you  sit,  good  father  ! — 
Cerliiin  a  reverend  man,  and  most  religious. 

fior.    Ay,  that   beliefs    well  now ;   and   let  me 
work  then,  ^Aitdt. 

I'll  make  you  curse  religion  ere  I  leave  you.— 
I  have  lived  a  long  time,  son,  a  mcw'd-up  man, 
Sequester'd  by  the  special  hand  of  Heaven 
Prom  the  world's  ranities,  bid  farewell  to  follies. 
And   shook    hands  with    all   heats  of  youth  and 

iileacurrs. 
As  in  a  dream,  these  twenty  years  I  have  slum. 
Many  a  cold  moon  have  I,  in  meditation     [berod; 
And  aeareoing  out  the  hidden  wills  of  Heaven, 
Lain  shaking  under ;  many  a  burning  sun 
lias  seared  my  body,  and  boiled  up  my  blood, 
(■'(vblcd  my  knees,  and  stamp'd  a  mcagrenes* 


Upon  my  fignre,  all  to  find  out  knowledge; 
Which  I  have  now  attuned  to,  thsnks  to  Heattn, 
All  lor  my  cuuDtry's  good  too  :  And  many  a  viatoa. 
Many  a  mystic  vision  have  I  seen,  son. 
And   many  a  sight  from  Heaven,  which   luu   b-  ct) 

terrible. 
Wherein  the  goods  and  evil*  of  these  island* 
Were  lively  shadowed  ;  many  a  charge  I  have  had 
Still  aatbe  time  grew  ripe  to  reveal  these,       [loo. 
To  travel  and  discover ;   Now  I  am  come,  son. 
The  hour  is  now  appointed,  my  tongue  i*  loucb'd, 
And  now  I  speak. 

King.    Do,  holy  man  !    I'll  hear  you. 

Gov.  Beware  these  I'orlugals,  I  say  beware  'em  ! 
These  smooth-faced  strangers,  have  an  eye  upon 

'em  1 
The  cause  is  now  the  gods'  !  hear,  and  believe, 
king! 

King.  I  do  hear ;  but,  before  I  give  rash  credit , 
Or  hang  too  light  on  belief,  which  is  a  sin,  lather, 
Know  1  have  found  'cm  gentle,  faitliful,  valiant, 
And  am  in  ray  particular  bound  to  'em, 
I  mean  to  some,  for  my  most  strange  deliveraoM. 

Gov.  Oh,  son,  the  future  aims  of  men,  (obaerrt 
Above  their  present  actions,  and  their  glory,  |  me} 
Are  to  be  look'd  at :  The  stars  shew  many  turnings^ 
If  you  could  see,  mark  but,  with  my  eyes,  pupit  j 
These  men  came  hither,  a«  my  vision  lelU  mr 
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^pSher-beaten,  almott  lost,  itarveil,  feebln], 
VmcU  like  tlirniMlTCs,  most  miacnbte ; 
a  long  suit  for  traffic,  iixl  for  comrnrt, 
pt  thrir  children's  taji,  care  their  diseases  : 
had  thdr  suit,  they  Unded,  and  to  th'  rate 
rich  and  powerful,  iiick'd  the  fat  and  free- 
dom 
b  moat  hle*Md  isle,  taught  her  to  tremble, 

CAe  eaatle  here,  the  citadel, 
«c  dapt  apon  the  neck  of  your  Tidore, 
bsppytowD.  till  that  she  knew  these  atrangen) 
eck  her  when  she's  jolly. 
tf.  They  have  so  indeed,  father. 
t.  Take  heed,   take  heed!   I   find  your   fair 

deliTery, 
Igh  yon  be  pleased  to  ^orify  that  fortune, 
hfakk  theae  ttntngen  gods,  take  heed,  I  say  I) 
it  but  a  baodsome  preparation, 
'•^Mcd  prologue  to  a  further  mi»«)iief  : 
trat  the  end,  good  kinii;,  ihc  pin  he  shoots  at! 
ira*  the  mau  deli«er'd  you,  the  mirror: 
Mter  is  his  due  :  What's  she  }  your  heir,  sir. 
rhat  ia  be  a-kio  then  to  the  kingdom  i* 
iciri  are  not  ambitious  ;  who  then  suflTcis  ? 
reverence  shall  the  gods  have?  sod  what 

justice 
■iaenibtc  [leople  ?  what  shsll  they  do  ? 
y.  He  points  at  truth  directly. 
r.  Think  of  these,  son  ! 
leraoD  nor  the  nuoner,  I  mislike  not 
or  preaerrer,  nor  the  whole  man  tngetheri 
be  but  season 'd  in  the  fisith  we  axe, 
r  deTOtions  leam'd. 
V>  Yo«  lay  right,  father. 
t.  To  chai^^  our  worship!  now,   and  our 

religion  ! 
I  traitor  tu  our  gods ! 
ng.  You  hRre  well  advised  me, 
I  «iU  seriounly  cfmsider,  father, 
mean  time,  you  shall  have  your  fair  acccsa 
my  sister,  adviae  her  to  your  purpose, 
tt  me  still  know  how  the  gods  determine. 
P.  I  will.— But  my  main  end  is  to  advise 

[.UUle. 
Icstmclion  of  yon  all,  a  general  ruin  ; 
iben  I  am  revenged,  let  the  gods  whiHlle  ! 

[idrw/i*. 
— • 

8CKNE  II. — Another  in  Ike  mum. 
K»ltr  Rov  DiAsniirf  PiNisan, 
'f.  Indeed,    I  am   right  glad  you  were   not 

greedy, 
■odcn  io  performing  what  1  will'd  you, 
the  person  of  \nnusia ; 
afraid,  for  I  well  knew  your  valour, 

ote  to  me 

I.  Twu  not  a  fair  thing,  ancle ; 

iw'd  not  handsome,  carried  do  man  in  it. 

f.  I  must  oonfeaa  'twas  ill,  and  1  ahhor  it ; 

this  good  hat  risen  from  this  evil, 

t  tried  your  boaesty,  and  find  [it]  p"<o(, 

NUncy  that  will  not  be  corrupted, 

1  mach  bonow  it. 

•.  TU»  ban  aoanda  better. 

y.  My  anger  now,  and  that  disgrace  I  have 

suffer'd, 
be  more  manly  vented,  and  wiped  off, 
ny  nick  hoaoor  cared  the  right  and  straight 

way: 


My  sword's  in  my  hnrid  now,  nephew,  my  cau.<r 
And  man  to  man,  one  valour  tu  another,  [upon  it. 
My  hope  to  his 

Pin.  Why,  this  is  like  Huy  Dias  ! 
This  carries  something  of  some  substsnce  in  it. 
Some  mettle  snd  some  man  ;  tliis  sounds  a  gentle- 
man ; 
And  now  tnethinks  yoa  alter  what  becomes  you 
To  kill  men  scurvily,  'tis  such  a  dog-trick. 
Such  a  rat-catcher's  occnpstion 

Auy.  It  is  no  better. 
Bui,  Pinit-ro,  now 

Piit.  Now  you  do  bravely. 

Hiijf.  The  difference  of  our  states  flung  by,  for- 
The  full  opinion  I  have  won  in  service,       [gotten, 
.\nd  ouch  rrsjiects  that  amy  not  shew  us  ecjual, 
Lai  I,  UaiidiMinirly  aside,  only  our  foTtanes^ 
And  single  manhoods 

Pin.  In  a  service,  sir, 
Of  this  mosl  nobjc  nature,  all  I  am, 
If  I  had  ten  Uvea  more,  those  nni!  my  fnrtnncs 
Are  ready  for  you.     I  had  thought  you  bad 
Forsworn  fightim;,  or  bsni«h'd  (hose  brave  thougbtl 
Were  wunt  to  wait  upon  you ;  I  am  glad 
To  see  'em  call'd  home  again. 

Ruj/.  They  are,  nephew. 
And  thou  ihalt  see  whit  (ire  they  carry  in  them  : 
Here  :  you  guess  what  this  means  ? 

[S^fift  a  challcngi. 

Pin.  Yes,  very  well,  sir.    A  portion  of  scriptora 
That  puzzles  many  uii  interpreter. 

Kuy,  As  suoD  as  ynu  cmt  lind  liitn     ~ 

Pin.  That  will  not  be  Ion;;,  uncle  ; 
And,  o"  m)  conecicncu.  he'll  hi^  ready  ns  quickly. 

Rug.  I  make  no  doubt,  good   nephew-     Carry 
it  so, 
If  yoD  eta  passible,  that  we  may  fight — — 

Pin.  Nay,  yoo  shall  light,  assure  yourself. 

liity.  Pray  you  hr^r  me  I  — 
Id  BOone  such  place  where  it  may  be  possible 
The  princess  ojay  behold  us. 

Pin.   I  conei'ive  you  : 
U|>on  the  sand  behind  the  castle,  sir  ; 
A  place  remote  enough,  and  there  be  windows 
Out  of  her  lodgings  too,  or  I'm  mistaken. 

Ruj/.  You  are  i'  th'  right ;  if  you  can  work  tlul 
handsomely  — 

Pin.  Let  me  itlune  !  and  pray  be  you  prepared 
Some  three  hours  hence. 

Ruy.  I  will  not  fail. 

Pin.  Get  you  home  ; 
And  if  you  have  any  things  to  dispose  of, 
f  )r  a  few  light  prayer* 

That  may  befriend  you.  run  'em  over  quickly  ! 
I  warmnt,  I'll  bring  him  on. 

ffuy.   Farewell,  nepiie.w  ! 
And  wheo  we  meet  again [&tU 

Pin.  Ay.  ay,  fight  handsomely  : 
Take  a  good  draught  or  two  of  wine  to  settle  you  ; 
'Til   an   excellent   armour  for  an  ill  conscience, 

uncle. — 
I  am  glad  to  see  this  man's  conversion  ; 
I  was  afraid  fair  honour  bad  been  bed-rid. 
Or  beaten   out  o*   lb'  island,  soldien,  and  good 

ones. 
Intended  such  base  courses.     He  will  fight  now. 
And,  I  believe  too,  bravely  ;  I  have  seen  him 
Curry  a  fellow's  carcase  handsomely  ; 
And  I'  th'  bead  d(  a  troop,  stand  ai  if  he  had  bc«T 
rooted  theft. 
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Ufiilihg  Inrgf  (tules  of  tlcath. — What  a  rmscal  wu  I, 
{     I  liiil  Dot  tee  hU  will  drawn  I 

Enter  QinMiu. 

Wliftt  doM  she  here  ? 

ir  there  )ie  any  ininchief  towardi,  a  woman  malces 

Now  what  new  business  is  for  me  ?     [one  still  : — 

Qiiitar,  I  was  lending  for  you, 
But  since  we  are  met  so  fair,  you  have  saved  that 
I  must  entreat  you,  sir——  [labour  . 

Pin.  Any  thing,  madam ; 
Your  wills  are  my  commands, 

Qiiitar.  Yuu  are  tiobly  courteous. 
l'|K)n  my  better  tbou|;hts,  Sigiior  Piniero, 
And  my  more  [leaceable  considerations, 
(Which  now  I  find  the  richer  ornaments) 
I  would  desire  yon  to  attempt  no  farther 
Against  the  person  of  the  noble  stranf;er, 
(In  truth.  I  am  ashamed  of  my  share  in  it) 
Nor  be  iociCe J  further  by  your  uncle  : 
I  see  it  will  sit  ill  upon  your  person. 
I  have  consider'd,  and  It  will  shew  ugly. 
Carried  at  best,  a  most  unheard-of  cruelty : 
Good  sir,  deaist ! 

Pin.  You  sfiealc  now  like  a  woman. 
And  wond'roas  well  this  tenderness  becomes  you  : 
Dut  this  you  munt  remember,  your  command 
Whs  laid  ot)  with  a  IciKS  ;.  and  seriously 
It  must  be  taken  off  the  same  way,  madam, 
Or  I  stand  bound  still. 

QuUar.  That  shall  not  endanger  you  : 

iKItMattim. 
Look  you,  fair  sir,  »hua  I  take  off  that  duty. 

Pia.  I)y  th'  mass,  'twas  soft  and  sweet!    Some 
bloods  would  bound  now, 
And  run  a- tilt.   Do  not  you  think,  bright  ))e<iuty. 
You  have  dooe  me,  in  this  kiss,  a  mighty  favmir, 
Anrl  that  I  stand  bound,  by  virtue  of  this  honour, 
To  do  whatever  you  command  me  ? 

Quitar.  I  think,  air. 
From  me  these  arc  unusnnl  courtesies, 
And  ought  to  be  respected  so  :  There  are  some. 
And  men  of  no  mean  rank,  would  hold  themselves 
Not  poorly  blesa'd  to  taste  of  such  a  bounty. 

Pin,   I  know  there  are,   that    would    do  many 
unjust  things 
For  such  a  kiss,  (and  yet  I  hold  this  modest) 
All  villainies,  body  and  soul  dispense  with  ; 
For  such  a  provocatinn,  kill  th<-ir  kindred. 
Demolish  the  fair  cri'diu  of  their  (mrcQls  ; 
Those   kis»rs   I   am    not  acquainted   with  :    most 

certain,  madam, 
Th'  appurtenance  of  this  kiss  would  not  provoke 
To  do  n  mischief ;  'tis  the  devil's  own  dance    [me 
To  be  ki»s'd  into  cruelty. 

Qitisar.  I  am  gind  you  make  that  use,  sir, 

Pin.   I  am  gladder 
[That  you  luade  rae  believe  you  were  cruel ; 
Vor,  by  tliis  band,  I  know  I  am  so  hotie«l. 
However  1  deceived  you,  ('twas  high  time  too  ; 
Sume  common  slnvc    might  have  been  set  upon  it 
Unit  willingly  I  would  not  kill  a  dog  [else) 

That  could  but  fett'li  and  carry,  for  a  woman  ; 
Shi-  mn«t  be  a  good  woman  made  me  kick  him. 
And  thai  will  be  hard  Ut  find  :  Tn  kill  «  miui  ? 
If  you  will  give  inc  leave  to  grt  another, 
Ur  anr  she  that  play'd  the  best  game  at  it. 

And,  'fore  a  woman's  anger,  prefer  her  fancy. 
Qnifuf.  1  tukc  it  iu  yuu  well. 


Pin.  I  thank  you,  lady  ; 
And  I  shall  study  to  confirm  it. 

QiiUar.   Do,  sir : 
For  this  time,  and  this  present  cans«,  T  allow  it. 

[£jn(  i'i.<<ina, 

hntrr  Gov«mor,  dUpuUtd  aa  b<Ji/re,  Qtjiu>c«,  and 

Most  holy  air ! 

Gov.  Bless  yon,  roy  royal  daughter ! 
And,  in  you,  bless  this  island,  Heaven  I 

Quiiar.  Good  aunt, 
What  think  you  of  this  maa  .> 

Quisan.  Sure  he's  a  wise  man, 
And  a  religious :   He  tells  us  things  have  bappea'd 
So  many  years  ago,  almost  forgotten. 
As  readily  as  if  they  were  done  this  hour. 

Quintr.  Does   he   not   meet   with    your  sharp 

Pan.  He  tells  me,  madam,  [tongue.'' 

Miu-riage  and  mouldy  cheese  will  make  me  tamer. 

Gov.  A  stubborn  keeper,  and  worse  fare, 
An  open  stable,  and  cold  care. 
Will  tame  a  jade,  may  be  your  share. 

Pun.  By'r  lady,  a  sharp  prophet !      When  this 
proves  good, 
I'll  bequeath  you  a  skin  to  make  you  a  hood. 

Gov.  Lady,  1  would  talk  with  you. 

Quisar.  Do,  reverend  sir  ! 

Gob.  And  for  your  good,  for  that  that  mast  eOD- 
And  give  ear  nisely  to  me  1  [cem  ymi) 

Quitar.  I  shall,  father. 

Gob.  You  are  a  princess  of  that  excellence. 
Sweetness,  and  grace,  that  angel-like  fair  feature, 
(Nay,  do  not  blush,  I  do  not  Hatter  you, 
Nor  do  I  dote  iu  telling  this)  1  am  ama/ed,  lody. 
And  as  I  think  the  gods  bestow'd  these  uu  you, 
The  gods  that  love  you — 

Quitar.  I  confess  their  bounty. 

Gov.  Apply  it  tlicn  to  their  use,  to  their  honour, 
To  them,  and  to  tlieir  service  give  this  swcelncssl 
They  have  an  Instant  great  use  of  your  goodnrsa  ; 
You  are  a  iaiut  estcem'd  here  for  your  beauty. 
And  many  a  longiitg  heart — 

QutKOT.  I  seek  no  feiilty  ; 
Nor  will  1  bleniisii  ihst  Heaven  hat  seal'd  on  me 
1  kuuw  my  worth.      Indeed  the  Porlugals 
I  have  ot  those  commands,  and  ihuir  last  ser>'iec<, 
Nny  even  their  lives,  so  much  1  think  my  hand- 
That  what  I  shall  enjoin —  [sooiencM, 

G'ot».   Use  it  discreetly  I 
(For  I  perceive  you  understand  tne rightly) 
For  here  the  guds  regard  your  help,  and  suddenly  : 
The  Portugals,  like  sharp  thorns   (mark  me,  lady) 
Stick  ia  our  sides  ;  like  razors,  wound  rt- ligiiui : 
Draw  deep,  they  wound,  till  the  life-btood  follows; 
Our  gods  they  spurn  at,  and  tlieir  worships  soorn, 
A  mighty  hand  tbcy  bear  upon  our  governmeut : 
Tbi:se  are  the  men  your  miracle  must  work  on, 
Your  heavenly  form,  either  io  root  them  out, 
(%Vhicli,  as  you  may  endeavour,  will  be  easy  ; — 
Kcuiember  whose  great  cause  you  have  to  execute  I) 
To  nip  their  memory,  that  may  not  spring  more, 
Or  fairly  bring  'em  home  to  our  devotions  ; 
Wikicli  will  be  blessed,  and  for  which  yuu  sainted, — 
But  cimnot  be  ;  an  they  go,  let  me  bustle  !   [_Atult, 

Qttisnr.  Go  up  with  me, 
Where  we'll  cunvi-rsii  mure  privately  : 
I'll  shew  you  shortly  how  I  hold  their  temper 
.\nd  in  what  chain  their  souls. 

Gov.   Keep  tut  that  hold  slill ! 
And  either  bring  that  chain,  luid  those  bound  in  it. 


Axl  liotc  it  to  oar  f(ndt  ami  their  fair  wonhipt, 
Or,  <Uii(btcr,  pinch  their  hearij  a  piece*  with  it. 
1*0  wait  npofi  jour  grace. 

Qmiamr,  Come,  reverend  fnther  ! — 
Wtit  yoo  below. 

[FxTMn/  Qi'ia^ha  an*/  Govomnr. 

Pan.  If  this  prophet  were  »  yonng  Ihinj;, 
I  ihooliJ  sus|>n:t  him   now,  he  cleaves  su  close  lu 

her; 
Ttr^e  holy  coatt  are  long,  and  liiilc  inKjuitiea, 

Vwiiiin.   \vaj,  awiiy,  fool!  a  poor  wretch! 

Pan,   Theiw  (>ofir  onv*. 
Warm  but  their  «ioniachs  once — 

<^tcan.  Come  in  ;  tboa  art  foolish.        [ExtuHi. 


SCENE  III. ~ Tht  Sea-braeh  behind  the  Royal 

Caille. 

EnUr  ABMniA,  EMAHt3in.,  ami  PiMiano. 

Arm    I  am  sorry,  sir,  my  fortune  is  so  atubbom, 
To  court  my  iwnrd  ogainst  iny  countryman  : 
1  tore  my  nation  well ;  and  where  I  find 
A  I'ortugal  of  noble  name  and  rirtue, 
I  am  hii  humble  scrtant.     Pignor  Piuiero, 
Yonr  person,  nor  yoor  uiicle'»,  am  I  nngry  with  } 
Ynii  are  bolh  fnir  itenrlemrn  in  my  opinion, 
\nd,  I  protect.  1  h:u!  rather  use  iny  itword 
Id  year  defencea  Ih.-in  opiinnt  your  safeties  : 
Til,  methinks.  a  silrange  deanh  of  eneinies, 
H'hen  we  M^'k  foe*  among  ourgeWes. 

Rmiin.  You  iirr  injured. 
And  yuQ  inuj<t  make  the  beat  on't  now,  and  rejt- 
diest — 

Arm.  You  fee  I  am  ready  in  the  place,  and 
To  III*  ilcsirr  Ihiil  rnlled  me.  [armed 

/*»/».    Yon  >|>eAk  honeslly, 
\hA  1    could   wjfth  roil   had   met   on   Icmis  mure 
But  II  cannot  now  be  to.  [friendly; 

Enter  Ilirv  Dtxa. 
Eitmn.  Turn,  air,  and  see! 
Pin.  1  Itave  kept  my  word  with  yon,  unde : 
The  Kcutlciiiin  i>  fciuly. 

r^ovminr  if A'l  QiMAAM.1  appear  at  a  tf'ind"i0. 
Arm.  You  are  wekome. 

Sug.  Bid  (hone  fo<ds  welcome  that  aiTcct  your 
courtesy ! 
I  •onte  not  to  line  eoroplimcnt.    You  have  wrong'd 

me : 
And  you  «h«ll  feel,  proud  man,  ere  !  ]mrt  frum 

you, 
Th'  effcrtt  of  that :   If  Fortune  do  not  fool  ine, 
Thy  life  is  mine,  nnd  no  ho|)e  shall  redeem  tbcc. 
Arm.  That's  a  proud  word;    mure  than  your 

faith  can  juntify. — 
Qiiiiar.  Sure  tlicy  wiji  fight ! 
Huj).  She  in  there;   I  urn  hnppy. 
G»v,  Let  'cm  alone  !  let  'em  kill  one  another  ! — 
TbcM  are  the  main  poala ;  if  they  fall,  the  build. 
ingi  lAtiilt. 

Will  tumble  ijuirkly. 

Qniiar,   (low  temperate  Armuiia! 
Cov.    No  more  ;  be  quiet  yet. 
Ami.  I  «m  not  bloody. 
Nor  do  not  ferl  »iirh  mortal  malice  in  me ; 
Kut  fince  we  cannot  both  enjoy  the  princes), 
I  am  resolved  to  fight. 

Avjr.   Fight  h'>me,  Armusia  I 
For,  if  thou  fuiiit'it  Of  fnir»l — 


Arm.  Do  you  make  all  vnnlai;!-*  ! 

Hup.  All  way!!,  unto  thy  Life  ;  1  wilt  not  .cparc 
Nor  look  not  for  thy  mercy.  [thee, 

Arm.   1  am  nrm'd  then. 

Rujf.  Stand  atiU,  I  charge  you,  nephew,  aa  you 
honour  me! 

Arm.  And,  good  Emanuel,  stir  not. 

Pin.  Ye  speak  fitly  ; 
For  we  had  not  stood  idle  eJse. — 

Gov.  I  am  sorry  for't, 

Eman.  But  since  you  will  have  it  iO^ 

li'iy.  Come,  sir  I 

.irm.   I  wait  you.  [ttiryfijht. 

Pin.  Ay,  marry,  this  looks  handsomely  I 
This  i*  warm  work  ! 

f;«ir.   Both  fall,  an't  be  thy  will !  [Ritv  ViM/aVt. 

Pin.  My  uncle  dead  !  [i;ruier, 

Eman,  Stand  still,  or  my  sword's  in^ 

Arm.  Now,  brave  Ruy  Diss, 
Now   Where's  yonr  confidence  ?      Your  prayers. 
Your  own  spite  has  condeinn'd  you.  [cjuickly  I 

Quitar.   Hold.  Armunia  I 

Arm,  Most  happy  lady  ! 

Quijiar.  Hold,  and  let  him  rise ; 
Sparc  him  for  me  I 

Arm.  A  long  life  may  he  enjoy,  lady  ! 

Gov.  What  ha'  vou  done  ?     "Ti*  better  they  had 
all  perish  d. 

Quitar.  Peace,  father !     I  work  for  the  best. — 

Be  in  the  garden  an  hour  hence.  [Armuitia, 

[Fxf»Kt  QiniAa*  riMil  Oovem<ir/row  (Ac  icJiiJaw. 

Arm.  I  shall,  madam. 

Pin.  Now,  as  I  live,  a  gentleman  at  alt  inches  ! 
So  brave  a  mingled  tem]ier  snw  I  never. 

Arm.  Why  are  you  sad,  sir?  llow  would  tliia 
have  grieved  you, 
If  you  had  faH'n  under  a  profess'd  enemy  ? 
Under  nne  had  taken  vantage  of  voiir  shame  too .' 
Pray  you  be  at  peace  !  I  am  so  far  from  wronging 
Or  glorying  in  the  pride  of  such  a  victory,  (you, 
That  I  deiiire  to  serve  you;  pray  look  cbriirfiilly  '. 

Pin.  Do  you  henr  this,  sir.'     This  love,   sir? 
Do  yon  we  this  gentleman, 
How  ho  courts  you  ?      Why  do  you  hold  your 

head  down  ? 
"Tis  no  high  treason,  I  take  it.  to  be  et|uiiirj  j 
To  have  ajiLip  i'  th'  Held,  no  sin  that's  mortal  : 
Come,  came  ;  thank  Fortune  and  your  friend  ! 

Arm.    It  may  be 
Yon  tbmk  my  tongue  may  prove  your  enemy. 
And  though  reslraiird,  sometiincii,  out  of  a  liroYcry, 
Miiy  take  a  license  to  disable  yon  : 
Believe  me,  air,  so  much  I  hate  that  liberty, 
That  in  a  stranger's  tongue  'twill  prove  on  injury  ; 
And  I  shall  right  you  in't. 

Pin.   Can  you  have  more,  nncle  ? 

nuj/.  Sir,  you  have  beat  me  both  ways;  yrt  lu 
robly. 
That  I  shall  ever  love  the  hand  that  did  it : 
Fortune  may  make  me  vforthy  of  some  title 
That  may  be  near  your  friend. 

.Arm,  S^ir,  I  must  leAve  you, 
But  with  so  hearty  love — And  pray  be  confident, 
I  carry  nothing  from  this  place  shall  wrong  ynu, 

[Kjri/M<  ARMrsrA  and  Emami  m^. 
Pin.  Come^  come ;    you  are   right  again,   air 
Love  your  honour, 
And  love   your  friend  ;  take  heed  of  bloody  pnr- 

And  unjust  enda  '  good  lleATcn  is  angry  with  'cm. 


< 


M«Xe  your  fair  rirtues  ind  yoor  fame  your  mis- 
Arid  let  these  trinkEts  f^o  I  [treu, 

Bug.  You  teach  well,  nephew  j 
Now  to  be  honourable  evrii  with  thia  gentleman. 
Shall  be  my  buiiness,  and  my  ends  bia.      [fxnint, 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  the  Royal  Caitle. 
filler  Governor  and  Kiwa. 

Gov.  Sir,  sir!  You  must  do somctliing suddenly, 
To  slop  bia  pride,  so  great  and  high  he  is  shot  up  ; 
Upon  his  person  too,  your  state  is  sunk  elue : 
You  mast  not  stand  now  upon  terms  ot  fatitude, 
And  let  a  simple  tenderness  besot  you. 
I'll  bring  you  suddenly  where  you  shall  see  him, 
Attcniiitiii^  your  brave  siitri*  privately  ; 
Hilark  but  iii»  high  behaviour  then. 

King.   I  will,  hither. 

Gov.  And  with  scorn  ;  I  fear,  contempt  too. 

King.    I  hope  not. 

Goe,  I  wtU  not  name  a  lost ;  it  may  be  that  alio. 
A  Uctle  force  must  be  applied  upon  him, 
Now,  now  applied,  a  little  force  to  humble  him  : 
These  sweet  entreaties  do  but  make  him  waiitoo. 

King.  Take  heed  you  wrong  him  not  1 

Goo.  Take  heed  to  your  safety  ! 
I  but  forewarn  yuu,  king-,  if  you  uiatnut  me, 
Or  think  1  come  undent 

King.  No,  I'll  go  with  you.  [RtfUHt. 


SCENE  V.—  Tht  Garden  before  the  $ame. 
Enter  Akmvwijl  aiul  Quisaha. 

Arm.  Madam,    you   sc«  there's   nothing  I  can 
Either  in  my  ob(«Ueii<:e,  or  my  service,      [reach  at, 
That  msy  dr.nerve  your  love,  or  win  n  liking. 
But  a  poor  thought,  but  I  pursue  it  aeriousty, 
Take  pleanure  in  your  willn,  even  in  your  anger, 
Which   other  mm   would  grudge   at,  and   grow 
I  study  new  humility  to  please  ynu,  [stormy  : 

And  take  a  Irind  of  jay  in  my  atflictians  ; 
Beranse  they  cnmc  From  you,  I  love  my  aorrowa. 
Pray,  madam,  bat  ronaider 

Qnitar,   Yes,  I  dii,  sir  ; 
And  to  that  honest  end  I  drew  you  hither. 
I  know  you  liave  draerred  as  much  a<«  man  can, 
iind  know  it  is  a  justice  tn  re<{uite  you : 
I  know  you  love. 

Arm.  If  ever  love  was  mortal, 
And  dwelt  in  man  :   And  for  that  love  command 
(So  strong  I  find  it,  and  so  true,  here,  lady)  [me, 
.Something  of  such  a  greatness  too,  allow  me. 
Those  things  I  have  done  already  may  seem  foili  to  : 
'Tis  e<iuity,  that  man  aspires  to  Heaven 
Should  win  it  by  his  worth,  and  not  alrep  to  it. 
Enter  Rovemnr  anrf  Kmo  ajN'r*. 

Goe.  Now  aUnd  close,  king,  and  heir ;  and,  u 
you  hnd  him. 
Believe  me  right,  or  let  religion  suffer! 

Quisar.   I  dare  believe  your  worth,  without  ad- 
ditiooi ; 
But  ainoe  you  are  so  liberal  of  your  lore,  lir, 
And  would  be  farther  tried,  I  do  intend  it, 
B<cw»»e  yo«  ahall  not,  or  you  would  not  win  me 
At  meh  an  easy  rate 

.■IriH.    I  am  prepared  still, 
\f<d  if  1  aliriiik 


Quiiar.  I  know  you  are  no  coward : 
This  is  the  utmost  trial  of  your  eonntancjr 
And  if  you  stand  fust  now,  1  am  yours,  yonr  will, 

sir. 
You  hold  there's  nuthiag  dear,  that  may  atobieva 
Dor.bted,  nr  dangerous.  [me 

Am.  There'a  nothing,  nothing: 
Let  me  but  know,  that  1  may  straight  fly  to  it! 

Quitar.  ru  trlt  you  then :  Change  your  religion. 
And  !)e  of  r)ne  belief  with  me  ! 

Arm.  Huw! 

Qiiitar.   Mark  t 
Worship  our  gods,  renounce  that  fiuth  fot  m 
{'Tis  easily  done ;  I'll  teach  you  suddenly)  ^>t^ed  ia, 
And  humbly  on  your  knees 

Arm.  Ha  !   I'll  be  hanged  firsL 

Quitar.  Offer  a*  we  do. 

A4rm.  To  the  devil,  lady  ,> 
Offer  to  him  I  hate.'  1  know  the  devil! 
To  dogs  and  cata  ?  you  make  offer  to  them  ( 
To  every  bird  that  Bitai,  and  every  worm  ! — 
How  terribly  I  shake  I — la  this  the  venture. 
The  trial  that  you  talk'd  of? — Where  have  I  beea, 
And  how  forgot  myself,  how  lost  my  memory  i 
When  did  I  pray,  or  look  np  steadfastly. 
Had  any  goodne.<is  in  my  heart  to  guide  me. 
That  I  should  give  tliis  vantage  to  mine  enemy, 
The  enemy  to  ray  peace  ?  Forsake  my  faith ! 

Quisar.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  love  me. 

Ana.   Love  you  thia  way  ? 
Tliis  most  destroying  way  .'  Sure  you  but  jest,  lady. 

Quiiar.  My  love  and  life  are  one  way. 

Arm.   Love  alone  then  I 
And  mine  another  way  :   I'll  love  disease!  first. 
Dote  on  a  villain  that  would  cut  my  throat. 
Woo  all  afflictions  of  all  lorti,  kisi  Cruelty. 
Have  mercy.  Heaven !  How  have  I  been  wuud'rinc 
Wand'ring  the  way  of  lust,  and  left  my  Maker  1 
How  have  I  ttept  like  cork  upon  a  water, 
And  had  no  fceting  of  the  storm  that  toss'd  me  ! 
Trod  the  blind  paths  of  Death,  forsook  assurance. 
Eternity  of  blcssediieas,  for  a  woman  ! 
For  a  youtug  handsome  face,  hazard  my  being  ? 

Quitar.  Are   not  our  powen  eternal,  to  thdr 
comforts  ? 
As  great  and  full  of  bopea  aa  yonn  ? 

Arm,  They  are  puppeta 

Gov.  Now  mark  him,  sir,  and  but  observe  him 
nearly  ! 

Arm,  Their  comforts    like    themselves,    cold, 
aenaelesa  outaidei ; 
You  make  'em  sick,  aa  we  are,  peevish,  mad, 
Subject  to  age :  And  how  can  they  cure  us, 
That  are  not  able  to  refine  themselves  ? 

Quitar.  The  sun  and  moon  we  worship,  ((hoM 
are  heavenly) 
And  their  bright  influence*  we  believe. 

Arm.  Away,  fool  I 
I  adore  the  Maker  of  that  sun  and  moon. 
That  gives  those  bodies  light  and  iuflueuce. 
That  pointed  out  their  paths,  and   taught  their 

motions ; 
They  are  not  so  great  as  we,  they  are  our  servant*. 
Placed  there  to  teach  us  time,  to  give  us  knowledge 
Of  when,  and  how,  the  swellings  of  the  main  are. 
And  their  returns  again  ;  they  are  but  our  stewardi 
To  make  the  earth  fat,  with  their  influence. 
That  the  may  bring  forth  her  increase,  and  feed  oa> 
Shall  1  fall  from  thib  faith  to  please  a  woman  ^ 
For  her  cmbraL-es  bring  my  aoul  to  ruin  ? 
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look'd  ycm  thoulil  bare  wid,  "  Make  me  a  ChrU- 
tiatt! 
Worii  tlut  great  care ;"  for  'di  a  great  one,  woman  ; 
That  labour  tral;  to  perform,  that  veotare. 
He  rrowo  of  all  great  trial,  and  the  fairest ; 
I  looli'd  ynu  should  have  wept  and  kneel'd  to  beg  it, 
Wuhrd  oW  jonr  mist  of  igiiorance,  with  waters 
Parr  and  rrpeotant,  Iruni  those  eyes  ;  I  luukcd 
Ton  tbonld  bare  brooglit  me  jfuur  chief  gud  ye 

vorifaip. 
He  that  you  offer  human  blood  and  life  to, 
And  made  a  sai:ri6ce  of  him  to  Memory, 
Beat  down  bis  altar*,  rained  bis  Use  templet. 

Gov.   Now  you  may  tee  ! 

Quitar.  Take  heed ;  you  go  too  far,  sir. — 
A.nd  yet  I  lore  to  hear  him :  I  must  have  you, 

iAiide. 
And  to  that  end  I  let  you  storm  a  little. — 
1  know  there  most  be  some  strife  in  your  bosom 
To  cool  and  quiet  you,  ere  you  can  come  back ; 
I  know  old  friends  cannot  |>art  suddenly  ; 
TUere  will  be  some  let  still :  Yet  I  must  have  you, 
Hafe  you  of  my  faith  too,  and  so  enjoy  you. 

Arm.  Now  I  contemn  you!  and  I  hate  myself 
For  looking  on  that  face  Uscivioosly  ! 
Aad  it  looks  ugly  now  methinki. 

QytiMor.    How,  Portugal  ? 

^rai.  It  looks  like  Death  itself,  to  which  'twould 
lead  me: 
Tour  eye*  fctemble  pale  Despair,  (tliey  fright  pe !) 
And  in  their  rounds  a  thousand  horrid  ruins 
Metbinks  1  see  ;  and  in  your  tongue  hear  feai fully 
The  hideous  murniurt  of  weak  souls  have  suflcr'il. 
G«<  from  me  !  I  despite  you.  And  know,  womnit. 
That  for  all  thii  trap  you  have  laid  to  catcU  my 

life  in, 
To  catch  my  immortal  soul,  I  bate  and  curse  you, 
CttBtemo  your  drities,  spurn  at  their  |x>wers. 
And  where  I  meet  your  maumet  goUis,  I'll  swing 


Thus  o'er  my  head,  and  kirk  'em  into  puddles  ; 
Nay,  I  will  out  of  veof^eance  sc-nrch  your  templet, 
And,  with  those  hearts  tlint  terve  my  god,  deniulish 
Your  Kbamblet  of  wild  worehips. 

6'oi>.  Now,  DOW  you  hear,  sir  I 

.irm.  I  will  have  my  failbi  since  yooare  so  crafty, 
The  glorious  Crest,  although  1  Love  your  brother; 
l>et  him  frown  too,  I  will  have  my  devotion, 
And  tt!t  your  whole  stale  storm  !  <_ 

King.   Enter,  nnd  take  him  ! — 
[Thff  eomi /urwaril  tciUi  guardi,  ttht  teiu  AaMUsil. 
I  am  sorry,  friend,  that  I  am  forced  to  do  this. 

Gov:.    Be  sure  ye  bind  him  fast, 

Qaitar.  But  use  him  nobly. 

King.   Had  it  to  me  been  done,  I  had  forgiven  it. 
And  still  preserved  you  fair ;  but  to  our  gods,  air— 

Qaitar.  Metbinks  I  hate  'em  now. 

King.  To  our  religion. 
To  tbete  to  be  thus  stubborn,  thus  rebeUiout, 
To  threaten  them 

Arm.   Use  all  your  viulence  : 
I  ask  no  mercy,  nor  repent  my  words  ; 
I  spit  at  your  best  powers  ;  I  serve  one 
Will  give  me  strength  to  scourge  your  gods 

Gov.  Away  with  him  ! 

Arm.  To  grind  'em  into  base  dust,  and  dispene 
That  never  more  their  bloody  mrmoriet ['•""► 

Gov.  Clap  him  close  up  '. 

King.  Good  friend,  be  cooler  I 

Arm.  Never; 
Your  painted  aister  I  despise  too 

King.  Softly! 

Arm.  And  all  her  derilith  arts  I  laugh  nnd  score 
Mock  her  blind  purpoMS.  [at, 

King.  Y'ou  must  be  temperate. — 
Offer  him  no  violence,  I  cauimand  yon  strictly. 

Gov.    Now  thou  art  up,  I  iholl  have  time  lo 
speak  too.  [Aiidt. 

Quitar.  Oh,  how  I  love  this  man,  bow  truly 
honour  him  I  [£jrcNit(. 
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ACT    V. 


SCENE  \.—  The  Fort  of  the  Portngufie. 
t»Ur  Cnkiktomi«ii.>(i>,.I  I'iudui  uI  vim  c/iwr,  t-lHAvi  u. 
uH*t  i^uA  at  uficfAcr. 
Chrit,  Do  yon  know  the  news,  gentlemen  ? 
Smmn.  'Would  we  knew  as  well,  sir, 
tknr  to  prevent  it ! 

SoMa.  Is  this  the  love  they  bear  us, 
For  our  late  benefit  ?     Taken  so  maliciously, 
Aad  clap|>ed   up  dote?  is  that  the  thnuks  they 
render  .' 
CkrU.  It  must  not  be  put  up  thus,  smolhcn:d 
slightly  ; 

"Tit  tacb  a  base  unnatural  wrong 

Ptdro.   1  know. 
They  may  think  to  do  wonder*,  aim  at  all. 
And  to  blow  us  with  a  vcngrance  out  u'  Ih'  islands  ; 
Uut  if  we  be  ourselves,  houett  and  resolutv. 
And  continue  but  masters  of  our  ancient  courages. 
Slick  dote,  and  give  no  vantage  to  lh<:ir\illHinics. — 

5oai|.   Kay,  if  we  faint  or  full  a-pictes  uow, 
We  are  fooU.  and  worthy  to  be  uiark'<i  for  n.iscry. 
Bcfin  to  strike  at  him,  they  are  alt  bound  to  ? 
Tu  cancel  hi>  deserts .'  What  must  we  look  for, 
U  tltcy  can  carry  tbii  ? 


Email.  I'll  carry  cools  then. 
I  bxte  but  one  life,  nnd  »iu:  fortune,  gentlemen, 
Hut  I'll  lu  hiiijiiand  it  tu  vei  these  rascals, 
Tlii'se  imrbnruus  slaves 

Chrit,  Slmll  we  go  chorge  'em  presently? 

Soxa.  No,  tliat  will  be  too  weak,  and  too  fool- 
bni  ily  ; 
We  must  huve  grounds  that  promise  safety,  frii'iid*. 
And  Durc  offfoce  ;  we  lose  our  augurs  else. 
And,  worse  thiiii  that,  venture  our  lives  too  lightly. 

Enter  Put tmo  »il\  hit  neord  draum. 

Pin.  Did  you  see  tnine  uncle  ?     Plague  o'  tbet« 
barbjrian.5  ! 
How  the  rogues  stick  in  my  teeth  !    I  know  ye  are 

angry  : 
So  I  am  loo,  uionttrous  angry,  gentlemen  ; 
I  am  angry,  that  1  choke  again. 
You  hear  Armusia's  up,  honest  Armuria, 
Clapp'd  up  in  prison,  friends,  the  brave  Armutla  ^ 
Here  are  bne  boys  I 

Emaa.   We  hope  he  shall  not  stay  there. 
Pin.  Slay  ^  no,   be  must  not  slay,  ttu  talk  ol 
sUyiu«, 
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Tbe*e  arc  no  iimvt  to  jtoy.  Are  not  tliew  r«»ciil»' 
Speak,  I  beseech  ye  iipoiik,  <re  llicy  iiuL  raguea  ? 
rhtiik    tome    itbomiiiable    aaue* — are   they   nut 

devili  i 
But  the  dcvil'i!  ■  great  deal  too  good  for  'em — 
t'usty  viUaiiK  ! 

Chrit.  Thej  are  a  kind  of  hounds. 

i'in.  Hounda  were  tlicir  failx-r*  ; 
Old  blear-eyed  bob-tailed  buunds. — Lord,  where's 
my  ttnole  ? 

Sojta.  What  sbull  be  done,  air  ? 

I'in.  Done .' 

S'oxa.  Ye»,  to  relieve  bim  .' 
ir  it  be  not  sudden,  t}>ey  may  lake  his  life  too. 

fin.  They  dare  a.»  soon  take  fire  and  nwallow  it, 
Take  stakes  and  thrust  into  their  tails  for  glinters. 
His  life  ^  why,  'tis  a  thing  worth  all  the  isliuuU, 
Aiii!  they  know  will  be  rated  at  that  value: 
lii»  very  iinpriaonment  will  make  the  town  atink. 
And  shake  am)  stink  !     I  have  phyaic  in  uiy  hand 

for  'em. 
Shall  give  the  goblint  auch  a  purge 

BnUr  Rt'V  Di*s. 

Pedro.  Your  uncle  ! 

Rug.   I  hear  strange  news,  and  have  been  seek- 
riiry  say  Armusia's  prisoner.  [ing  you  : 

Pin.  Tii  most  certain. 

hiij/.   Upon  what  caaae  ? 

I'in.  He  has  deserved  too  Diacb,  fir; 
The  old  heathen  policy  has  lit  upon  him, 
And  paid  him  home. 

linj/.  A  Dio«t  unnoble  dealing  ! 

Pin.  You  are  the  next,  if  you  call  carry  it  tamely. 
Hr  has  deserved  of  all. 

ii'ifi.  I  must  confess  it; 
Of  me  so  nobly  too  ! 

Pin.   I  am  gUd  to  hear  it : 
Too  have  a  time  now  to   make  good  your  con- 
fession, 
(Yonr   faith   will    shew  but  cold  else,    and    for 

fashion,) 
Now  to  redeem  all,  now  to  thank  his  courtesy. 
Now  to  make  those  bi-lleve,  that  held  you  buck- 
Aiid  an  ill  instrument,  you  are  a  gcDtk-inan,  [ward 
An  honest  man,  and  you  dure  love  your  iiatiim. 
Dare  stick  to  Virtue,  though  she  be  oppreat. 
And,  for  her  own  fair  ^ke,  step  to  her  rescue : 
If  you  live  agva,  sir,  and  loite  this  hour. 
Not  nnw  redeem  and  vindiciite  your  honour, 
Your  life  will  be  a  murmur,  and  no  man  iu't. 

liHj/,  I  tiiank  you,  ue|ihew. — Come  along  with 
me,  gentlemen  1 
We  will  make  'cm  dancing  sport  immediately : 
We  are  inasLers  of  the  fort  yet ;  we  ahall  see 
Wh<it  that  can  do. 

Pin.   Let  it  but  spit  fire  finely, 
And  piny  tlieir  turrets,  and  their  painted  palaces, 
A  frisking  round  or  two,  tiiat  they  may  trip  it, 
And  i^apcr  in  the  air  '. 

Hujf.  Come  ;  we'll  do  something 
Shall  make  'em  look  about ;  we'll  send  'em  plums, 
If  I  hey  l)e  not  too  hard  for  their  teeth. 

Pin.  And  fine  potatoes 
lloHnled  in  gunpowder  ;   Such  a  hantpirt.  sir. 
We  will  prepare  ibeir  unmaunrrly  slomaclia 

/fiiy.  They  shall  see 
Tlirre  Is  no  safe  retreat  in  Tilhuajf. 
Come,  be  high-hearted  all  ! 

.•IW.  Wc  are  all  00  fire,  sir.  (  Ksttmt. 


SCENE  U.—An  Apairlment  in  At  Ittfl 
VuMtU. 

Bnlrr  Kjhg,  omI  Gnvcrnor  •lilfnitetl  oj  bf^im. 

King.  I  am  ungrateful,  sod  •  wrclck,  (|.«i«iiall 

me  not !) 
Forgetful  or  the  mercy  he  shewed  me. 
The  timely  noble  pity.     Why  abould  I 
See    him    fast    bound    and    fetteTcd,    whose    tnie  | 

courtesy, 
Whose  manboud,  and  whose  mighty  band,  >el  i 

free? 
Why  should  it  come  from  me  ?  why  I  enmmsnd  , 

this?  ' 

ShaU  not  all  tongues  and  truths  c«Il  me  nnilMiik. 

Gov.  Had  the  offence  been  thrown  on  yon,  'lis 
certain 
It  had  been  in  your  power,  and  your  diK^rHiuii, 
To  hare  turned  it  into  mercy,  and  forgiven  it. 
And  then  it  had  shewed  a  virtuous  point  of  pad- 

tude. 
Timely,  and  nubly  taken  ;  but  sinr.   •' 
Concerns  the  honour  of  our  gnj,,  r. 

And  so  trnnsconds  your   power,   d. .  .    .juj. 

passion, 
( A  little  your  own  safety,  if  yon  aaw  it  loo. 
If  yonr  too-fond  indulgence  did  not  dazzle  yna} 
It  cannot  now  admit  a  priiiile  pity ; 
"f  is  in  their  wills,  their  mercies,  or  reTeni;ES. 
And  tliese  revolts  in  you  slirw  mere  rebeliioai. 

Kinff.  They  are  mild  and  pitiful 

Guv.  To  those  repent. 

Kirtff.  Their  nature's  soft  and  tender— 

GiiiK  To  true  hearts. 
That  feel  compunction  for  their  trrspasses : 
This  man  defies  'em  still,  threatens  destruction 
And  demolition  of  their  arms  and  wnn>hip. 
Spits  at   their   powers  :    Take    heed    yuu   be  aol 

found,  sir. 
And  marked  a  favourer  of  their  dishonour  I 
ThcT  use  no  com  man  justice. 

Kiiiij.   What  shall  I  do 
To  desen-e  of  this  roan  ? 

Gov.  If  yon  more  bemoan  hira, 
Or  mitigate  your  power  to  preuinre  him, 
I'll  cune  you  from  the  gods,  catU  up  thnr  i«a- 

geance, 
And  fling  it  on  your  land  and  yuu  :   I  bate  rhuft 

for't 

I  hope  to  wrack  you  oil.  {>(iMc 

EH(er  Quiaaaa  iriU  her  katuir  Iiif— t,  Qiima**  «U 

rAWlUA, 

Kinff.  Mliat  ails  my  sister  ? 
Why  is  she  bound  .^  why  looks  she  so  dictndcdl)!  f 
Who  dares  do  this? 

(Juiuiii.  We  did  it,  (pardon,  sir  J) 
.\nd  lor  her  preservation  :  .She  is  pr-— •■  -•!•', 
And,  raving  on  the  stranger's  lovr 
Souirtimes  crying  out,  "  Help,  hcl|'  m(> 

ture  him, 
They  will   take   his   life,    they   will   mordrr  Ittn 
If  we  had  not  prevented  violently        [prcsmtl)  !" 
Had  laid  hands  on  Iter  own  life. 

Gov.  Thi's*  .ire  tokens 
The  gods'  displeasure  i&  gone  oat ;   B«  qnick. 
And,  ere  it  tAll.  do  something  tu  apjieaae  'em  I 
You  know  the  socnfice. — I  am  (lad  it  work*  tlius, 


>r.  How  low  and  Ytue  thoo  look 'it  oov, 
th«  wert  noble ! 
No  figure  of  s  king,  methinkt,  »hc«»  on  yon. 
No  (Ttcc  of  DMJ«ljf  -.   Foul  gwarth  mgrtjitude 
Ha*  Inkeu  off  tbjr  Bwcetarsa  ;  base  foni^tfuloea 
fK  mijrhtT  benefits,  has  tum'd  thee  devil ! 
Thnii  hast  pc^s^cuted  goodaesa,  iotiocence. 
And  laid  a  hard  and  violent  hand  on  Vifiue, 
On  tlial  fair  Virtue  that  fhoutd  toch  and  ptide  ua; 
Thvu  baat  wroog'd   thine   own   prcacnrer,  wfaoM 

tcaat  mrrit, 
Poiied  with  thy  main  estate,  thoa  canst  not  salis^ ; 
Nay,  put  thy  life  in  too,  'twill  be  too  light  still. 
What  haat  thou  done  ? 

Gov.   Go  fur  him  presently, 
And  once  more  we'll  try  if  we  can  win  him  fiairiy  ; 
If  not,  let  nothing  the  says  hinder  yon,  or  stir  you  ! 
She  (peaks  distractedly  :  Do  that  the  guda  com- 
mand you.^ 
Do  JOB  know  what  yoa  say.  lady  ? 
QwiJar.   I  could  i-ur>c  thee  tuo  ! 
Religion  ajid  severity  has  steel'd  Ihee, 
Um»  tom'd  thy  heart  to  stone;  thou  hast  made 

the  gods  lurd  too, 
Ajfinat  their  sweet  and  patient  natures,  cmeL 
None  of  yc  feci  what  brarery  ye  tread  on  ! 

Whal  innocence,  what  beauty, 

King.   Pray,  he  patient  ! 

Quuar.  What  houourable  thing*  ye  ca^t  behind 
Wliat  oionunjeuCs  of  man  !  [ye  ! 

Enter  A-tutattA  aiui  Ouaid. 

Ctn^^  Once  more,  Annuaia, 
occauae  I  love  you  tenderly  and  dearly, 
And  would  be  glad  to  win  yon  mine,  I  wish  yon. 
Even  from  my  heart  I  wiab  and  woo  yon 

Arm.  What,  sir  ? 
Take  heed  how  you  p«raaade  me  faLi&y !  then  yoa 

hate  me  ; 
Take  ueed  how  you  entrap  me  ! 

King.  I  advise  yon, 
And  tenderly  and  truly  T  advise  you, 
Both  for  your  soul'a  health,  and  your  safety^ 

Arm.  Stay  ! 
And  name  my  soul  no  marc  !   she  is  too  prrcious, 
Too  glorious  for  yi>ur  flalterio,  too  ivcure  ton. 

Gov.  Consider  the  reward,  sir,  nnd  the  honour 
Tbat  is  prepared,  the  glory  you  shall  grow  tn. 

Arm.  They   are   not   to   be  cunsider'd   in  these 
casea, 
Not  to  be  named  ;  when  souls  are  qneationed. 
They  are  vain  and  flying  Ta|)oars      Touch  my  life, 
'Tia  ready  for  you  ;   put  it  to  what  ti-st 
It  shall  please  you,  I  am  patient ;  but  for  the  rest, 
You  may  remove  rocks  with  your  little  lingt;rs, 
Or  blow  a  mountain  out  o'  th'  way  with  bellows, 
A*  soon  as  stir  my  faith  :    Use  no  more argninenta- 

C<n>.  We  moat  use  tortures  then. 

Arm.   Your  worst  and  painfullest 
I  am  joyful  to  accept. 

Gov,   You  must  the  sharpest. 
For  such  has  be«n  your  hale  against  our  deities, 
Deliver'd  openly,  your  threats  and  scuruings  ; 
And  either  your  re jn-ntancc  must  be  mi«;li>yi 
Which  is  your  fre«  convertiun  to  our  cu.sioms, 
Or  ei|ual  puuislimcnt,  which  is  your  life,  sir. 

Arm.    I  sin  gljid  1  have  it  for  you  ;  lake  it,  priest. 
And  all  the  miseries  that  shall  Attend  it ! 
L«t  Ihc  g^xU  glut  themselves  with  Christian  blood  ; 
It  will  be  asL'd  again,  and  so  fai  fulluw'd, 


So  far  fuTenged.  and  wiik  awA  holy  jalln, 
Yoor  gods  of  gold  tbta  aaelt  tad  wsk  bdve  it ; 

Yow  altars  aod  yoar  tmmflt»  akrite  to  i^i'^iing ; 
And  youeilaewanhippctB,bliadfaabafeetaBMqr, 
SfaxU  seek  for  holes  to  hide  your  heads  and  fean  m. 
For  seaa  to  awattow  yo«  from  this  deatraetioa, 
Darknessi  to  dwell  aboot  yon,  and  ^'^"tt^I  jva. 
Your  mothers'  womba  again 

Gov.  Make  the  6rca  ready. 
And  bring  the  aereral  tortuei  oat ! 

Qui  tar.  Stand  fast,  sir. 
And  fear  'em  not !  Yon  that  have  stept  n  ao^f 
Into  this  pioDS  trial,  start  not  now  ; 
Keep  on  your  way ;  a  virgin  will  asMt  ja«i 
A  virgin  won  by  yoar  bir  «nL<tBacy. 
.'Vnd,  glorying  that  she  is  won  so,  wUl  ifie  by  yott  i 
I   have  toocb'd   you  every  aiay,   tried   you  moH 

honeat. 
Perfect,   and  good,  duate,  b)nthing-ch*ste,  aisl 

temperate. 
Valiant,  witlvout  vatn-glorr,  modest,  staid. 
No  rsge  or  light  affection  ruling  in  yon ; 
I  ndeeil,  the  perfect  school  of  wortli  I  find  yoa. 
The  temple  of  true  honnor. 

Arm.  Whither  will  she  ? — 
What  do  you  infer  by  this  (air  argomenl,  lady  ' 

Quitar.  Your  faith  and  your  religion   must   M 
like  yon  ; 
They,   that  can  shew  yoa  these,   malt  be  ptra 

mirrors  : 
When  the  streams  flow  clear  and  fair,  what  arc  tlie 

fountains  ? 
I  do  embrace  your  faitb,  sir,  and  yoar  fortune : 
Go  on  I  I  will  assist  yon  ;  I  fed  a  sparkle  here, 
A  lively  spark  that  kindles  my  aflection. 
And  tells  me  it  will  rise  to  flames  of  glory. 
Let  'em  put  on  their  angers  !  suffer  nobly ; 
Shew  me  the  way,  and  when  I  faint,  iuatruet  m*t 
And  if  I  follow  not 

Arm.  Oh,  blessed  lady. 
Since  tbon  art  won,  let  me  begin  my  triumph  I— 
Come,  clap  y  lur  terrors  on  ! 

Quuar.   All  your  fell  tortures  ! 
For  there  is  nothing  he  shall  suffer,  brother, 
I  swear  by  my  new  faith,  (which  is  most  t^icred, 
And  I  will  keep  it  so)  but  I  will  follow  iu, 
And  follow  to  a  scrapfe  of  aflliction, 
In  gipitc  of  all  your  god*,  wichoQt  prevention. 

Gal'.  'Death!  she  amaxes  me. 

Ki/iff.  What  shall  be  done  now  ? 

(iiie.  They  must  die  both. 
And  suddenly  :  they  will  corrupt  all  else. — 
This  woman  makes  me  weary  of  my  mischief; 

[Atilt. 
Slie  shakes  me,  and  she  atoggen  me. — Go  in,  sir  { 
I'll  sec  the  execution. 

King.  Not  so  sudden  ; 
If  they  go,  all  my  friends  nnd  sisters  perish. 

Gov.  'Would  I  were  safe  at  home  again  !  [AitU. 

SnUr  WiMBHsr. 

Men.  Arm,  arm,  sir  ! 
Seek  for  defence ;  the  castle  plays  and  thunders, 
The  town  rocks,  and  the  houses  fly  i'  th'  air, 
The  people  die  for  fear.    Captain  Ruy  Dias 
lias  made  an  oath  he  will  nut  leave  a  stone  here, 
No,  not  the  memory  here  has  stood  a  city, 
Unlesa  Armusia  be  deliver'd  fairly. 

Kinff.    I  hnve  my  fears  -.  What  can  our  foiiti  di 
now  for  oi  ! 
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G*v.  Be  patient  I    But  keep  him  still.    He  is  a 
cure,  sir, 

\gainit  both  rage  And  cannon.    Go  and  foiti^  ; 
Call  in  the  princei,  roaVe  the  palace  aure. 
And  let  'em  know  you  are  a  king  j  look  nobly. 
And  Uke  your  courage  to  you  1 — Keep  cloie  the 

pri  Doner, 
And  nnder  command  ;  we  are  betimy'd  eUe. 
^4rni.    How  joyfully  I  gO  ! 
QiiUar.  Take  my  heart  with  thee. 
Cob.  I   hold  a  wolf  by  the  ear ;  Now,  Fortune, 
free  me  I  IRitmnt. 


SCENE  Ul.—A  Street.  Firing  (J Cannon. 
Enltr/our  Townicien. 

1  Tount.  Heaven  blcM  ui,  what  a  thundering'* 

here  ?  what  fire-apitting  ? 
We  cannot  drink,  but  our  cans  are  maul'd  amongst 

UR. 

2  7otrn>.  I  would  they  woald  maul  our  scores 

too  !  Shame  o'  their  gnns, 
I  thought  they  had  beenbird-pota,  or  groat  candle- 

caaea; 
How  derilishly  they  bounce,  and  bow  the  bullet! 
Borrow  a  piece  of  a  bonae  here,  there  anotJicr, 
And  mend  those  up  again  with  another  parish  I 
Uereflieaa  powd'ring  tub,  the  meat  ready  roaated, 
And  there  a  barrel  pissing  vinegar; 
And  they  two,  over-taking  the  top  of  a  high  iteeple, 

Newly  aliced  off  fur  aalbid 

S  Totrni.  A  vengeance  Are  'em  1 

2  Tcttnt.  Nay,  they  fire  fast  enough  ;  you  need 

not  help  'em. 
4  Totem.  Are  thene  the  Portugal  bulla  ?     How 

loud  they  bellow  1 
2  Toicnt.  Their  homa  are  plaguy  atrong ;  they 
push  down  palaces  ; 
They  toaa  nor  little  habitations, 
Like  whelps,  Uke  grindle-tails,  with  their   heels 

upward ; 
All  the  windows  i'  th'  town  dance  a  new  trench- 
more  : 
'Tis  like  to  prove  a  blessed  age  for  glastert  t 
]  met  a  band,  and  a  letter  in't,  in  great  baste. 
And  by-and-by  a  single  leg  mnning  after  it, 
As  if  the  arm  had  forgot  part  of  his  errand  5 
ilrnda  fly  like  foot-balU  every  where. 

1  Toam.  Wliat  ahall  we  do  ? 

2  rowna.   1  care  not ;   my  shop's  eancell'd, 
And  all  the  pots  and  earthen  pans  in't  vaaish'd  : 
There  was  a  single  bullet  and  they  together  by 

the  ears. 
You  would  have  thought  Tom  Tumbler  had  been 

there. 
And  all  his  troops  of  devils. 

3  Tototu.   Let's  to  the  King, 

And  Kel  this  gentleman  driiver'd  handsomely  I 
Hy  this  hand,  there's  no  walking  above  ground  risr, 
2  Toietu.  By  this  leg  (let  me  swear  nimbly  by  it. 
For  I  know  not  how  lone;  I  shall  owe  it)  if  1  nere 
Ont  of  the  town  once,  if  1  canm  in  again 
To  fetch  my  breakfast.  I  will  gi*e  'em  leave 
Til  cmm  me  with  a  Portugal  puddini;.     Come, 
Let  us  do  anything  to  appease  this  thunder ! 


SCENE  IV.— T"**  Portuffuem  Ftrt. 

gHltr  PtmBB]  aivl  PMJtvhA. 

Pin.  Art  sure  It  was  that  blind  priest  ? 
Pan.  Yea,  most  certain. 
He  has  provoked  all  this-     The  king  is  mereifal. 
And  wond'rouB  loving  ;  but  he  fires  him  on  i-till. 
And,  when  he  cooU,  enrages  him  ;   I  know  i«  ; 
Threatena  new  vengeance,   and   tb«  gods'  fierce 

justice, 
ViTien  he  but  looks  with  fair  eyes  on  Armutit  s 
Will  lend  him  no  Ume  to  relent.  My  royal  mistress. 
She  has  entertain'd  a  Christian  hope. 
/'ill.  Speak  truly  ! 

Pan.  Nay,  'tis  most  tme ;  but,  lord,  how  belles 
at  her. 
And  threatens  her,  and  flatters  her,  and  damns  bef ! 
And,  I  fear,  if  not  speedily  prevented, 
If  sbe  continue  stout,  both  shall  be  executed. 
Pin.  I'll  kiss  thee  for  this  news  !     Nay,  mote, 
Panura ; 
If  thou  wilt   give   me   leave,    I'll  get  thee  with 
The  best  way  to  convert  thee.  [Christian, 

Pan.  Make  me  believe  so. 
Pin.  1    will,  i'failh.      But  which  way  eameat 
thou  hither  ? 
The  palace  is  close  guarded,  and  baricadoed. 

Pan.  I  came  through  a  private  vault,  which  f«w 
It  rises  in  a  temple  not  Ctr  hence,  [there  know  at\ 
Close  by  the  castle  here. 
Pin.  How  >  to  what  end? 
Pan,  A  good  one  : 
To  give  you  knowledge  of  my  new-born  mistrea*, 
An<1  in  what  doubt  Armusia  stands  : 
Think  any  pr«?sent  means  or  hope  to  stop  "era 
From  their  fell  ends.  The  prince*  are  come  ia  too, 
And  they  are  harden'd  also. 

Pin.  The  damn'd  priest 

Pan.  Sure  he's  a  cruel  man  \  Methinka  religion 
Should  teach  more  temperate  lessona. 

Pin.  He  the  firebrand  ? 
He  dare  to  touch  at  snch  fair  live*  a*  theirs  are  ? 
Well,  prophet,  1  shall  prophesy,  I  shall  catch  yo«i. 
When  all  your  prophecies  will  not  redeem  you. — 
Wilt  thou  do  one  thing  bravely  ? 
Pan.  Any  good  I  am  able. 
Pin.  And,  by  thine  own  white  hand,  I'll  «w«f 
thou  art  virtuous. 
And  a  brave  wench.     Durst  thoo  but  guide  oM 

presently 
Through  the  same  vault  thou  camei*,   ialo    the 

palace, 
And  those  I  shall  appoint,  snch  as  T  think  tit  ? 
Pan.  Y'es,  I  will  do  it,  and  suddeidy  and  truly. 
Pin.   1  would  fiun  behold  this  prophet. 
Pan.  Now  I  have  you. 
And  shall  bring  you  where  yon  shall  behold  him, 
Alnne  too,  and  unfiirnish'd  nf  defences : 
That  shall  be  my  care  ;     But  you  must  not  b«tny 
me. 
Pin.  Dost  thou  thinkwear«sobase,su^i'  ''"  • 
7'iin.   I  do  not : 
And  you  sbnil  see  how  fairly  I'll  work  in, 

Pin.  I  most  needs  steal  llut  priest,  suol  >uui. 

and  hnu^  him. 
Pan.    Do    anything   to    remove    his    miwhirfi 
Pin.  Come,  pr'ythee,  I'-ve  !  [stningU:  him  I 

Pan.  You'll  olTrr  roc  no  foul  play  ? 
The  vault  i*  dark. 
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rf*.  'Tirtu  well  rrmember'd. 

/*«».  Anil  you  may — 
But  I  bold  yon  honest. 

Pin.   Honot  eoou^,  I  warrant  tbee. 

Han.  I  am  bat  a  poor  weak  wench  i  and  what 
with  the  place, 
Aod  your  ix-rgiiasioni,  sir — but  I  hope  yoa  will 

not — 
Yoa  know  we  are  often  coxened. 

Pin.   If  thou  doat  fear  me. 
Why  doat  thou  put  me  in  mtnd  i 

Pan.  To  let  yon  know,  air, 
Though  it  be  in  your  power,  and  thin^  fitting  to 
Yet  a  tme  gentleman [it, 

Pin.  1  know  what  he'll  do : 
Come,  and  remember  me,  and  Fll  answer  thee, 
rU  anawer  thee  to  the  full ;  we'll  call  at  the  casUe, 
And  then,  my  good  guide,  do  thy  will !  'ihalt  find 

me 
A  very  tractable  man. 

P(m.  1  hope  1  shall,  sir.  lejctunl. 


SCENE  V Before  tkt  Royal  Caitk. 

Enltr  Bakim,  Staka,  arnt  Buldtert. 

Bakam.  Let  my  men  guard  the  gates  1 

Syana.  And  mine  the  temple, 
for  fear  the  honour  of  oiur  gods  should  suffer : 
And  OD  yooT  lives  be  watchful ! 

Bakam.  And  be  valiant ; 
And  let's  see,  if  theae  Portugala  dare  enter, 
What  their  high  hearts  dare  dot    Let's  see  how 

readily 
The  frreat  Ruy  Diss  will  redeem  his  oonntryman  I 
He  speaks  proud  words,  and  threatena, 

Sgana.  He's  approved,  sir, 
And  will  put  fair  fur  what  be  promises. 
I  could  wish  triendlier  terms ;  yet  for  our  libertiea 
And  for  our  gods,  we  are  bound  in  our  best  service, 
Even  in  the  hazard  of  oar  lives 

Enter  IHt  Krit«  an  a  Baittnf, 
King.   Come  up,  princes, 
And  give  your  counsels,  and  your  helps  :  the  fort 

still 
Plays  fearfully  upon  us,  beats  our  buildings. 
And  turns  uur  people  wild  with  fears. 

Bakam.   Send  fur 
]n>e  prisoner,  and  give  us  lenTe  to  ai^ae. 

{^ExtuHl  Bailam  and  Staita. 

Snttr  Rot  Drss,  Eiuiroai..  CuaisToraaao,  and  Pumo, 
with  Soldlark 
Huf.  Come  on  nobly. 
And  Irt  the  fort  play  still !  we  are  strong  enough 
To  look  U|H)n  'cm,  and  return  at  pleasure  : 
It  may  be  on  our  view  they  will  return  him. 
Chru.  Wc  will  return  'eui  such  thanks  etssc,  slinll 
moke  'em 
Scratch  where  it  itches  not. 

Kmm.  How  the  people  stare  ! 
And  some  cry,  some  pray,  some  cnrte  heartily  ; 
Hut  it  is  the  king 

Knltr  tvAXA,  Bauh,  Qihiaiu  ;  Auivsu,  thainH,  via 
Boldlvra,  atfovt. 
liujf.   I  cannot  bUme  their  wisdoms  ; 
Tbcy  arc  all  above.     Annusia  chaio'd  and  bound 

\jaoi 
Oh,  tbeae  ore  thankful  squire*  I 

IfIA     I*  ' 


Bakam.   Hear  us,  Ruy  DIas, 
B«  wiiur  sod  bear  as,  aud  give  speedy  answer  1 
Command  thy  cannon  presently  to  cease, 
No  more  to  tiuuble  the  sfflicted  people, 
Or  suddenly  Armasia's  head  goes  off. 
As  suddenly  as  said. 

Eman.  Slay,  sir,  b«  moderate ! 

Am.    Do  nothing    that's   dishonourable,   Ruy 
Diss! 
Let  not  the  fear  of  me  master  thy  valnur ! 
Pursue  'em  still ;  they  are  base  malicious  people. 

King.  Friend,  be  not  desperate  1 

Arm.  I  scorn  your  courtesies  ! — 
Strike  when  you  dare,  a  fair  aim  guide  the  gunner, 
And  may  he  let  Ay  still  with  Ptirtutie< !  Friend, 
Do  me  the  honour  of  a  luildier's  funerals. 
The  last  fair  Clmntiim  rite  ;  tiee  me  i'  th'  ground. 
And  let  the  imUcc  bum  first,  then  the  troiiilcH, 
And  UQ  their  scorned  gods  erect  my  monuinent  I 
Touch  not  the  princess,  as  you  are  a  »oldier  '. 

Quitar.  Which  way  you  go,  air,  t  must  follow 
necessary  : 
One  life,  and  one  death ! 

King-.  Will  you  take  a  truce  yet  ? 

Enter  btloie  Pimisbo,  Sosa,  and  Soldiors,  wtlk  IA« 
Go*  amor. 

Pin.  No,  no ;  go  on  I    Look  hew ;  jour  god, 
your  prophet ! 

King.  How  came  be  taken  ' 

Pin.  I  conjured  for  him,  king  r 
I  am  a  sure  cur  at  an  old  blind  prophet. 
I'll  hunt  you  luch  a  false  knave  admirably  ! 
A  terrier  I  :  I  earth'd  him,  and  then  stiapt  him. 

aoza.  Saving  the  revereace  of  your  gmce,  we 
Even  out  of  the  next  chamber  to  you.   [«tule  him  ; 

Pill,  Come,  come  I  be^in,  king  1 
tlegin  this  bloody  matter  wkeu  you  dare  I 
And  yet  1  scorn  my  sword  should  touch  the  rascal ; 
I'll  tear  hioi  thus  before  you.  -  Ha  !  what  art  thou  ? 
[PuiUMt  bcnrd  nrni  hair  vtff. 

Kinij.   How's  thill.'  art  thou  a  prophet? 

ll<iy.  Come  down,  princes  1 

King.    We   are   abused! — Oh,    my  moat  dear 
Armuiiia ! 
Off  with  his  chains  : — And  now,  ray  nobU;  sister, 
Rejoice  with  toe  ;  1  know  you  are  pleaded  as  1  am. 
{^EjctiiHl/rom  Ike  tmlconjf. 

Pin.  This  is  a  precious  prophet  I    Why,  dou 
Governor, 
What  make  you  here .'  how  lung  have  you  takeu 
orders .' 
Jtuy,  Why,  what  a  wretch  art  thou  to  work  this 
mischief ! 
To  assume  this  boly  shape  to  ruin  Honour, 
Unnour  and  Chastity ! 

Enter,  betme-.  Kino,  ttn4  the  pthert. 

Gov.  I  hod  paid  you  all. 
But  Fortune  play'd  the  slut.     Come,  give  me  my 
doom. 

King.  I  cannot  speak  for  wonder. 

God.   'Nay,  'tis  I,  sir; 
And  here  I  stay  your  sentence. 

King.  Take  her,  friend  ! 
(You  have  half  [lerauoded  me.  to  be  a  Clirietian) 
And  with  her  all  the  joys,  and  all  the  blesxiuifs  ! 
Why,  what  dream  have  we  dwelt  in  ? 

Itutf.  AH  peace  to  ye, 
And  all  the  happineiis  of  heart  dwell  with  ye  I 
Children  aa  sweet  and  noble  as  their  parents 
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Pin.  And  kings  at  least  t 

Am.  Good  sir,  for^t  mj  rashness ; 
And  noble  princes,  for  I  was  once  mgrf. 
And  out  of  that,  might  utter  some  distemper. 
Think  not  it  is  my  nature. 

Symnm.  Yonr  joy  is  oara,  sir; 
And  nothing  we  find  in  yon  hot  most  noble. 

JTm^.  To  prison  with  tiiia  dog  1  there  let  him 
howl. 
And,  if  he  can  repent,  i^h  out  )us  Tillainies  I 
His  island  we  shaU'seize  into  onr  hands : 
His  father  and  himself  have  both  nsurp'd  it. 
And  kept  it  by  oppression :  The  to«m  and  cast!*. 
In  which  I  lay  myself  most  miserable, 
'nil  my  most  honourable  friend  redeem'd  aw, 
BigDor  Pinicro.  I  bestow  oa  y«t  ( 


The  rest  of  next  command  upon  these  gentle 
Upon  ye  all,  my  love. 

Arm.  Oh,  brave  Ruy  Diss, 
You  have  started  now  beyond  me :    I  most 

you. 
And  thank  yon  for  my  life,  my  wife,  and  ho 
R'lp.  I  am  glad  I  had  her  for  you,  sir. 
Minff.  Come,  princes ; 
Come,  friends  and  lovers  all :   come,  nohli 

tlemen  ; 
No  more  guns  now,  nor  hates,  but  joys  ai 

nmphs  I 
An  universal  gladness  fly  about  us  ! 
And  know,  however  subtle  men  dare  cast 
Aud  promiic  wrack,  the  gods  give  peace  at  1 
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tman.  Movirr-MAHnii,  Ike  Keaui  OBirrui- 
U*M,  ^ut  n<mt  4/*  Hit  vciittt. 
jAUrca.  UN  attt  Strvant  to  MAKiHii'a  Fautilg. 
CLCiuMO.Tr,  «  Oull,  Cmutn  to  Maiuni. 
<3cntl«nan,  BcrvaMt  to  Makinb'b  IVi/e. 
Vayo\i*vndM, )  TVo  Courlitri  thai  pitl  to  a6«H 
Bkjutoiit,        >      Uakimc. 
8HATTII.LMIII,  a  Lard,  mndfvr  1m>€. 
Iloetor, 


Oentlemen. 

AvTHoNT,  CLraiMOWT'i  ScTvaiU. 

Laay,  Wi/e  ta  KtanrB,  a  wUtg  Wanton. 

yfUe  te  CunuHOHT,  a  timpit  Country  Omllf 

BuATTUuoH'i  Miftraat,  ■  rirtuout  Virgim. 
Uabu,  BtrvMkt  ta  UAMtnu't  irtfit. 


SCENE,— Paris. 


PROLOGUE, 


AT      A      K«TIVAt. 


i  become  an  antic,  and  puts  on 
manf  iilinpea  of  variation, 
court  the  tinie'i  applaose,  as  the  times  dare 
Inge  several  fashions  :  Nothing  is  thougl-it  rare 
lich  ia  not  new,  and  foUow'd  ;  jet  we  know 
tt  what  was  worn  some  twenty  years  ago 


Comes  into  grace  again  :  And  we  paraue 
That  custom,  by  presenting  li>  your  view 
A  play  in  fasliion  then,  not  (Joubting  now 
But  'twill  niipriir  Ihe  aarne,  if  yon  allow 
WoTtli  to  llieir  iio'ile  nieniory,  whuoe  name, 
Beyoad  all  power  of  death,  Uvcs  in  their  litme. 


ACT   I. 


VE  I. — A  ffoom  in  the  Hotue  •J  Marimk. 

F.Kin   Hakimk  and  Jji()iuaa. 

Mar.  What  happiness  waits  ou  the  life  at  coiirt, 
lat  dear  content,  greatness,  deligbt,  and  ease! 
lait  ever-springing  hopes,  what  tides  of  honour, 
ftt  raise  their  ^rtuaes  to  the  height  of  wishes  ! 
kat  can  be  more  in  man,  what  mure  in  nature, 
an  tu  be  great  and  feiir'd  .'     A  courtier, 
table  courtier !    'Tis  a  name  that  draws 
mder  and  daty  from  all  eyes  and  kneea. 
AifiMJ.  And  so  your  worship's  land  within  the 

walls, 
kcre  you  «hall  have  it  all  endoaed,  and  snre. 
Mar.    Peace,   knave !    doll   creature,    bred   of 

sweat  and  smoke, 
eae  mysteries  are  far  above  thy  fsith  : 

I  thou  shalt  see 

faifift.  And  then  I  shall  believe, 

Ur  fair  revenues,  tum'd  into  fair  siiits  ; 

bail  believe  your  tenant*  braised  and  rent, 

ider  the  weight  of  coaches ;  all  your  state   ( placet 

iwn  tbroufh  the  streets  in  triumph  ;  suita  for 


Plied  with  a  mine  of  gold,  and  being  got 
Fed  «-ith  a  great  stream,     I  shall  brlicve  all  tliit. 
Mar.  Vou  shall  believe,  and  knuw  ine  gluriuus  — 

KtUtr  CuuuMUMT. 

Cousin,  good  day  and  health  1 

Cfer.  The  same  to  you,  or ; 
And  more,  without  my  wishes,  could  yon  know 
What  calm  content  dwells  iu  a  private  house — 
Yet  look  into  yourself;  retire  '.     This  place 
Of  promises,  and  protestations,  fits 
Minds  only  bent  to  ruin  :   You  should  kniiw  tliis  ; 
You  have  their  language  perfect ;  you  have  tutors, 
I  do  not  doubt,  sufiicirnt  :  But  l>ew4rc  ! 

Afar.  You  arc  merry,  cousin, 

Cler.  Yet  your  ^mtience  ; 
You  shall  learn  that  too,  but  not  like  itself, 
Where  it  is  held  a  virtue.     Tell  me,  sir, 
Have  yon  cast  up  your  state,  rated  your  land, 
And  find  it  able  to  endure  the  change 
Of  time  and  fashion  .'     Is  it  idways  harvest  t 
Always  vintage  ?     Have  you  ships  at  seit 
To  bring  yuu  gold  and  stone  from  rich  Peru, 
«  s 
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Moodily  retuniing  tre«»nre  ?     Doth  the  king 
f  >peii  hi*  large  exchequer  to  TOur  hands. 
And  bid  you  be  a  great  man  ?     Can  your  wife 
I  "oin  off  her  beaoty  ?  or  the  week  allow 
Suits  to  each  day,  and  know  no  ebb  in  honour? 
ir  thne  be  possible,  and  can  hold  out, 
rhen  be  a  courtier  still,  and  atitl  be  wasting. 

Afar.  Cousin,  pray  give  me  leave  ! 

CI*T,  I  have  done. 

Mar.  I  coald  requite  your  gall,  and  in  a  strain 
As  bitter,  and  bj  full  of  rhubarb,  preach 
Against  your  country  life ;  bat  'tin  below  me, 
And  only  subject  to  tny  pity  1     Know, 
The  eminent  court,  to  Uwm  that  can  be  wise, 
And  fasten  on  her  blcMings,  is  a  sun 
That  draws  men  up  from  voarse  and  cartlily  being, 
(I  mean  theae  men  of  merit  that  hare  power 
And  reason  to  make  good  her  benefits) 
Learns  them  a  manly  boldness,  gives  their  tangitCH 
Sweetness  of  language,  makes  them  apt  to  please, 
Files  off  all  rudeness  and  unciril  'hsviour, 
Shews  them  as  neat  in  rarringe  as  in  clothes. 
Cousin,  have  you  ever  seen  the  court  ? 

Clrr.  No,  sir; 
Nor  sm  I  yet  in  travail  with  that  longing. 

Afar.   Oh,  the  state 
And  greatness  of  that  [>Uce,  where  men  are  foand 
(Jnly  to  give  the  first  rrcation  glory  ! 
Thiise  are  the  motlfla  of  the  aiu-ient  world, 
Left  tike  the  Roman  ttatueii  tu  stir  up 
Our  following  liojicj  ;  the  plaii-  ilKeU  puts  on 
The  brow  of  rasjesty,  ntui  flings  her  lustre 
Ijke  the  air  newly  ligljten*d;  form,  »nd  order. 
Are  only  there  themselves,  unfurcfd,  and  souud, 
As  they  were  first  created  to  this  place. 

CUr.  You  nobly  came,  but  wiU  go  from  thence 

Mar.  'Twas  very  pretty,  and  a  good  conceit; 
You  have  a  wit,  good  cousin  :  1  du  joy  in't ; 
Keep  it  for  court.     But  to  myself  again! 
W'hvn  I  have  view'd  tliese  pieces,  turned  these  eyes, 
And,  with  some  tsKtc  of  superstition, 
Ixrak'd  on  the  wealth  of  Nature,  the  fair  dames, 
Keuuties,  that  light  the  court,  and  make  it  shew 
Like  u  fair  Heaven  iu  a  frosty  night, 
And  'mongst  these  mine,   not  poorest — 'Tis  for 

tongues 
Of  bles«ed  i)Oet.«,  such  as  Orpheus  was, 
To  give  their  worth  and  praises  \   Oh,  dear  cousin, 
Vau  have  a  wife,  and  fair  ;  bring  her  hither, 
\jel  her  not  live  to  be  the  mistress  of 
A  fanner's  heir,  and  be  confined  ever 
To  a  serge,  far  coarser  than  my  horse-cloth  ! 
L«t  her  have  velvets,  tittinics,  jewels,  pearls, 
A  coach,  an  usher,  and  her  two  lacquies ; 
And  I  will  send  my  wife  to  give  her  rules, 
And  read  the  rudiments  of  court  tn  her. 

Cltr.  Sir,  1  had  rather  send  her  to  Virginia, 
To  help  to  propagate  tlie  Engliah  uation. 

Knttr  a  Servant. 

Afar.  Sirrah,  bow  slept  your  mistreu,  and  what 
.Vre  to  pay  service  ?  Iviaitaats 

Serv.  Sir,  as  I  came  out. 
Two  counts  were  newly  enter'd. 

Mar.  This  is  greatness ; 
But  few  such  seivants  wait  a  Country  beauty. 

Cler.  They  are  the  more  tu  thiink  their  modesty  : 
fiiMi  keep  my  wife,  and  all  my  issue  female, 
Krom  sarh  nprisingH ! 


EnUr  D«ctof. 

Mar.  ^Hiat,  my  learned  doctor  1 
Y'ou  will  be  welcome  :  Give  her  health  and  ; 
And  I  will  give  yon  gold. —  [£n(l 

Cousin,  how  aavoors  this .'     Is  it  not  awcet* 
And  very  great  ?  tastes  H  not  of  nobkncss  ^ 

Cier.  'Faith,  sir,  my  palate  is  too  dull  and  I 
I  cannot  taste  it ;  'tis  not  for  my  relish  : 
Bnt  be  so  still '.  since  your  own  misery 
Must  5nil  reclaim  you  ;  to  which  1  leave  you,  i 
If  you  will  yet  be  happy,  leave  the  humour, 
And  boiie  subjection  to  your  wife  ;  be  wise. 
And  let  her  know  with  speed  you  are  her  bu 
I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  it.     My  horse  is  sent  I 

[I 

Mar.  Even  such  another  oountry  thing  as  I 
Was  I  ;  such  a  piece  of  dirt,  so  heavy. 
So  provident  to  heap  up  ignorance. 
And  be  sn  ass ;  such  musty  clothea  wore  1, 
So  old  and  thread-bare  :   I  do  yet  remember 
Divers  young  gallnnts,  lighting  at  my  gate 
To  see  my  honnur'd  wife,  have  offer  d  pence, 
.\nd  bid  uie  walk  their  horses.     Such  a  slave 
Vr'aa  I  in  show  then  ;  but  my  eyes  are  opeo'd. — 

Entrr  Lad;. 

Many  sweet  morrows  to  my  worthy  wife  \ 

Lady.  'Tis  well,  and  aptly  given;  at  much  h 
you  ! 
But  to  ray  present  business,  which  i»  money. 

JIfar.  Lady,  ]  have  none  Icit. 

Ladi/.  I  hope  you  dare  not  say  so,  nor  ims^a* 
Sn  base  and  low  a  thought  :  "  I  have  none  leA  '  " 
Are  these  wnrds  fitting  for  a  man  of  worth. 
And  one  of  your  full  credit.'     Do  yon  knnw 
The  place  you  live  in  ?  me  .'  and  what  I  Lilvui 
For  you,  and  your  advancement .' 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dearest. 

La/ljf.   And  du  you  pop  me  off  with  this  oligli) 
answer, 
"  In  troth  I  have  none  left  ?"    In  troth,  yoo  mas' 

have  ! 
Nay,  stare  not;  'tis  most  true :  Send  ajieetlily 
To  M  that  love  you,  let  your  people  fly 
Like  thunder  through  the  city,  nud  not  return 
Under  live  tbouBand  crowns.     Try  all,  take  all ; 
Let  not  a  wealthy  merchant  be  untenipted. 
Or  any  one  that  hath  the  name  of  niuucy  ; 
Take  up  at  any  use  ;  give  bnnd,  or  land, 
Or  mighty  statutes,  able  by  their  strength 
To  tie  up  Samson  were  he  now  alive. 
Tlierc  oiuit  be  money  gotten ;  for,  be  |>enuaJrd, 
If  we  fall  now,  or  be  but  seen  to  shrink 
Under  our  fair  beginnings,  'lis  our  ruin. 
And  then  gtiod  night  to  all  but  our  disgrace  ! 
Farewell,  the  hope  of  coming  happiiiess. 
And  all  the  aims  we  Icrcll'd  at  so  long  ! 
Are  you  not  moved  at  this  ?  No  aeose  of  want, 
Towards  yourself  yet  breeding  ? 
Be  old,  and  common,  jaded  to  the  eyei 
Ofgrooms,  and  pages,  chambermaids,  and  gnaiilwet 
And  when  you  have  done,  put  your  poor  bouse  id 

order, 
And  hang  youraelf !  for  such  most  be  the  end 
or  him  that  witUngly  forsakes  his  hopca. 
And  hath  a  joy  to  tumble  to  bis  ruia. 
All  that  I  say  is  certain  ;   if  you  fail, 
Do  nut  impute  aie  with  it ;  I  am  clear. 

Mar.  Now   Heaven  furbid   I  should  do  wro^ 
to  you. 
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Mj  deutst  wife,  and  madam  !     Yet  give  leave 
To  TQtir  |>oor  cnmture  to  unfoM  himself; 
ToB  know  my  debts  are  many  more  than  means, 
M;  band*  not  taken  in,  my  friends  at  boine 
Drawn  dry  with  tliae  expences,  my  poor  tt-nants 
More  full  of  want  tban  we  ;  then  whnt  new  rouriic 
Can  I  bc^t  to  raise  those  crowns  by  ?  S|)cak, 
Aod  I  shall  execute. 

Ladg.  Pray  tell  me  true ; 
Ba^e  yoa  not  land  in  the  country? 

Afar.  Pardon  me ! 
I  had  forgot  it. 

Ltdjf.  Sir,  Ton  mu.it  remember  it ; 
Tbere  i>  do  remedy  :  This  Luid  most  be 
Ib  Paris  ere  to>morrow  night. 

Mar.  It  shall, 
tfl  me  consider:  Some  three  faaodred  acre* 
Will  vrre  the  turn. 

Ladf.  'Twill  furnish  at  all  points. 
Kow  yoa  apeak  like  yourself,  and  know,  Ike  him 
That  meana  to  be  a  man  ;  su«|iect  no  Ie5s, 
For  the  retnm  will  give  you  fii-e  far  one : 
Yoa  shall  be  great  to-morrow ;  I  have  said  it. 
FirewcU ;  and  see  this  busincse  be  a-foot 
With  expedition  !  IKrit. 

Mar.  Health,  all  joy,  and  honour, 
Wait  on  my  lovely  wife  ! — What.  Jaquei,  Ja<ittes! 

F.nltr  l*i)VA 

Jofti^s.  Sir,  did  you  call .' 
Afnr.   I  did  so.      Hie  thee,  Jac|npf, 
Down  to  llie  Dank,  and  there  to  some  good  merchant 
(Conrrive  me  wfH,  good  Jaques,  (ml  he  private) 
Offer  tbree  biindrrd  acres  of  my  liind  : 
Kay  It  is  nlioicc  and  fertile ;  a«k  upon  it 
Fire  lhoii«and  crowns  :  This  is  the  tinsincBa 
I  rouit  employ  thee  in  ;  be  wise  and  speedy  1 
Jaifuft.  8ir,  do  not  do  this. 
Mar,   Knave,  I  must  have  money. 
Ju^ftut.  If  you  have  money  thus,  your  knave 
must  tell  yon, 
Ya«  wiO  not  have  a  foot  of  land  left :  Be  more 

wary, 
And  more  friend  to  yourself !   This  honest  land, 
Your  worship  has  discarded,  has  been  true. 
And  done  you  loyal  fcrrice. 

Mar.  Gentle  Jaqnes, 
You  have  a  merry  wit ;  employ  it  we!! 
About  the  bosineai  you  have  now  in  hand. 
When  you  rome  back,  enquire  me  in  the  presence  ; 
If  nut  i'  th'  Tennis-court,  or  at  my  house.      [Kj-«. 
Jaquet.  If  this  vein  hold,   1  know  where  to  en- 
quire yoa. 
Plre  thousand  crowns  ?  Tliis,  with  good  hnshandry. 
May  bold  a  month  out  ;  then  five  thousand  more, 
And  more  land  a-bleedin|;  for't  ;  ns  many  inort, 
And  more  laud  laid  aside  !   God,  and  .St.  Drnnis, 
Krrp  lionest-roindrd  youn^  irw-n  bachelors  ! 
'Tis  utrange,  my  master  should  be  yet  to  young 
A  puppy,  that  he  cannot  see  bis  faU, 
And  Kot  to  near  the  son.     I'll  to  his  coaiin, 
And  once  more  tell  him  of  it ;  if  be  fnil, 
llien  to  my  mortgage,  next  unto  my  sale  !      [KjU. 


SCENE  U.—A  Hall  in  the  sntne. 

S»Ur  Lonavaviu-K,  HXiU'roitT,  anil  (irntleman. 
tlrnl.  Gentlemen,  bold  on  ditcourse  a  while  ; 
t  shall  return  with  knowledge  bow  and  wlitre 


We  shall  hare  best  access  unto  my  nistreai. 

To  tender  your  devotiont.  ZExU 

I.unij.   Be  it  so. 
Now  t«  our  first  dii>coarM  ! 
Beau.  I  pr'rtbee.  peace  ! 
Thou  canst  not  be  «►  bad,  or  make  me  know 
Such  tltings  are  living  !     Do  not  give  thyacif 
So  common  and  go  idle,  so  open  vile, 
So  great  a  wronger  of  thy  worth,  so  low  1 
I  cannot,  nor  I  must  not  credit  thee. 

Long.  Now,  by  this  light,  I  am  a  whoremaster ; 
An  open  and  an  excellent  whoremaster; 
And  take  a  special  glory  that  I  am  so  I 
1  thank  my  stars  1  Kia  a  whoremaster  ; 
And  such  a  one  aa  dare  he  known  and  ttek. 
And  pointed  at  to  be  a  noble  wencber. 

Beau.   Do  not  let  all  ears  hear  this  :   Hark  ynii, 
I  am  myself  a  whoremaster  )  I  am,  (isir  I 

lielieve  it,  sir  ;  (in  private  be  it  spoken) 
I  love  a  whore  directly :  Most  men  are 
Wcnehers,  and  have   professed   the  science;   fiw 
That  look  upon  yc  now,  but  whoremasters,     [men 
Or  have  a  full  desire  to  be  so. 
Long.  This  is  noble! 

Beau.  It  is  without  all  question,  being  private. 
And  held  as  needful  at  Intelligence ; 
But,  being  once  discovcr'd,  blown  abroad, 
And  known  to  comniou  senses,  'tis  no  more 
llian  geometrical  rules  in  carpenten, 
Tliat  only  know  some  measure  of  an  art. 
But  are  not  grounded,     lie  no  more  deceived  ! 

I  have  a  couscience  to  reclaim  you,  sir 

Mistake  me  not  t  I  do  not  bid  you  leave 
Your  whore,  or  less  to  love  her;  Heaven  forbid  it, 
I  should  be  such  a  villain  to  my  friend, 
Or  so  unnatural  I  'twas  ne'er  harbour'd  here  : — 
Learn  to  he  secret  first  ;  then  strike  your  deer ! 
Lonff.  Yonr  fair  instruclioDi,  monsieur,  I  shall 

team. 
Beau,  And  yoa  shall  have  them  ;  I  desire  your 
Long.  They  are  your  servants.  lears. 

Beau.  \oii  must  not  love 

I.onff.   How,  sir  I 

Betta.   I  mean  a  lady  ;  there  Is  danger: 
She  hath  an  usher  and  a  wailing- genllcMomnn, 
A  page,  a  coachman  ;  Ibcse  are  fec'd,  and  fce'd. 
And  yet  for  ail  that  wdl  be  prating. 
Long.  So  1 

Beau.    You    underiitand    me,    air;    tlicy    will 
difrcover't. 
And  there's  a  loss  of  credit ;  table-talk 
Will  he  the  end  of  this,  or  worse  than  that , 
Will  this  he  wortliy  of  a  gentleman? 
Long.   Proceed,  good  sir! 
Beau.  Next,  leave  your  city  dame  ; 
The  best  of  that  tribe  ore  most  merely  coy, 
Or  most  extremely  foolish  ;  both  which  vices 
.\n  no  great  stirrers-up,  unless  in  husbands 
That  owe  this  cattle  j  fearing  her  that's  my 
To  be  but  seeming,  her  that  s  fool  too  forward. 

Long.  This  is  the  rnrest  fellow,  and  the  soundest, 
I  mean  in  knowledge,  that  e'er  wnre  a  codpiece  ; 
He  liOH  found  out  that  will  pass  all  I  Inly, 
AU  France  nnd  Knglnnd,  (lo  their  shames  I  speak. 
And  to  the  griefs  of  all  their  gentlemen) 
The  nobte  theory  nf  luxury. 

Beau.  Your  piilience, 
And  1  will  lay  before  your  eyes  a  eonn* 
Thnt  I  rnvKelf  found  out;  'tit  eJlctllent. 
EasT,  and  full  of  fitedom. 
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Long.  Oh,  good  Hr, 
Yoa  rack  me,  till  1  know  it. 

Beau.  TiA*  it  w  : 
When  your  desire  la  up,  yonr  blood  -well  healed, 
And  apt  for  sweet  encnuoter,  chuse  tbe  DiKbt, 
And  with  the  nigbt  your  wench  ;  the  atreeta  have 

store; 
There  seize  upon  her,  get  her  to  Toiir  chamber, 
Give  her  a  rarderue,  'tis  royal  payment ; 
When  ye  are  dull,  dismiss  her ;  no  man  knows, 
Nor  she  herself,  who  hath  encoant«r'tl  her. 

Long.  Oh,  but  their  faces  ! 

Beau.  Never  talk  of  faces  ! 
The  night  allows  her  equal  with  a  duchess  : 
Imagination  doih  all :  lliink  her  fair, 
And  great,  cUpt  in  velvet,  ahe  is  so. 
$«ir,  I  li,^ve  tried  thoce,  and  do  tind  it  certain, 
It  never  fails  me  :  'Tis  hat  twelve  nights  since 
My  last  experience. 

Long.   Oh,  my  miching  varlet,  [Afart. 

I'll  lit  yon,  as  I  live  ! — 
'Tis  ezcelleDt ;  I'll  be  your  scholar,  air. 

Enttr  Lady  and  Gentleman. 

LoHii.  You  are  fairly  welcome  both  !     "Troth, 
gentlemen, 
You  have  been  strangers ;  I  could  chide  you  for't. 
And  task  you  with  unkindness.    What's  tlie  news  ? 
The  town  was  never  empty  of  aome  novelty : 
Servant,  what's  your  intelligence ? 

Gent.  'Faith,  nothing : 
I  hiive  not  heard  of  any  worth  relating. 

Brau.  Nor  I,  nweet  lady. 

Long.  Tlien  give  me  attention  : 
Monsieur  Shattiltion'a  mad. 

/,i>(/y.   Mnd  .' 

Long,  Mad  as  May-butter  ; 
Atid,  which  is  more,  mad  for  a  wencL. 

Ladtf.  'Tis  strange. 
And  full  of  pity. 

Lrng,  .Ml  that  comes  neaj  him 
Uc  tbinliK  are  come  of  purpose  to  betray  him  ; 
Brrtijf  full  of  strange  conceit,  the  wench  he  loved 
Sluiitl  very  near  the  crown. 

I.ii'ty.  Alas,  good  tnonsieur  t 
A'  WBii  a  proper  man,  ami  fair  demean'd  ; 
A  person  worthy  of  a  better  temper. 

Long.  He  u  strong  opinion 'd,  that  the  wench  he 
loved 
Remains  close  prisoner  by  the  king's  command, 
Fearing  her  title  :  When  the  poor  grieved  gentle- 
woman 
Follows  him  much  Inmenting,  and  much  loving. 
In  hnpe  ir>  luake  him  well,  he  knows  her  not. 
Nor  any  el§e  that  comrs  to  Tiait  him. 

Ladjf.   Let's  walk   in,  geotlemen,  and  there  dis- 
course 
His  further  miseries  !   You  shall  stay  dinner  ; 
In  truth,  you  must  obey. 

All.  We  are  your  servant*  !  IBjcomt. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Strtet. 

Enler  CLKkiMOKT. 

Cler.  There's  no  good  to  be  done,  no  cure  to  be 

wrought 
Upon  my  desperate  kiniman  :  I'll  to  horse. 
And  leave  him  to  the  fuol's  whip,  misery. 
I  shall  recover  twenty  ovilrft  tbit>  night  ; 
My  horse  stand*  ready;   I'll  away  with  sjicrd. 


Enltr  SiiAmLLioR. 

Skill.  Sir,  may  I  crave  your  name  ? 

CIrr.  Ves,  sir,  you  may  : 
My  name  is  Cleriraont. 

Shat.  'Tis  well.     Your  faction  ? 
Whnt  party  knit  you  with  ? 

Cler.    I  know  no  parties. 
Nor  no  fai'tlons,  sir. 

Shat.  Then  wear  this  cross  of  white  : 
And  where  you  see  the  like,  they  are  my  friends ; 
Obsierve  them  well ;  the  time  is  dangerous- 

Cler,  Sir,  kei?p  your  cross ;  I'll  wear  none. — 
Sure  this  fellow  [AitM. 

Is  much  beside  himself,  grown  mad. 

Shat.  A  word,  sir  ! 
Ynu  can  pick  nothing  oat  of  this ;  this  cross 
Is  nothing  but  a  cross,  a  very  cross. 
Plain,  without  spell,  or  witchcraft ;  search  it ! 
Yoa  may  suspect,  and  well,  thwe's  poison  in't. 
Powder,  or  wildtirt ;  but  'tin  mitbing  tct. 

Cler.   I  do  believe  you,  sir  ;  'tis  a  plain  cnws. 

Shat.  Then  do  your  wont,  I  care  not !  Tell  the 
king. 
Let  him  know  all  this,  as  1  am  sure  he  shall ; 
When  you  have  spit  yourveuom,  then  will  I 
Stand  up  a  faithful  and  a  loyal  sabject 
And  so,  God  save  his  Grace !  This  is  no  treaaoa. 

Cler.  He  is  March  mad  :  Farewell,  monsieur 

[Krfl. 

Shat.  Farewell! 
I  shall  be  here  attending. — 'Tis  ray  life 
They  aim  at ;  there's  no  way  to  save  it.     Well, 
Let  'em  spread  all  their  nets,  they  tball  not  (Iran 

me 
Into  any  open  treason  :  I  can  tee, 
And  on  beware  ;  I  have  my  wita  about  ma. 
1  thank  Heaven  for  it ! 

Enltr  HHATnujoif'a  lAva. 

Lovf.  There  he  goes. 
That  was  the  fairest  hope  the  French  cotirt  bred. 
The  worthiest  and  the  awcetest-tcmper'd  spirit, 
Tht?  truest,  andthevaliantcst,  the  best  of  judgment. 
Till  most  unhappy  I  severed  those  virtues, 
And  tum'd  his  wit  wild  with  a  coy  denial ; 
Which  Heaven  forgive  me  I      And  be  pleased,  ob. 

Heaven, 
To  give  again  his  senses,  that  my  lovs 
May  strike  off  all  my  follies  1 

Shat.    Lady  ! 

Love.  1,  sir  ? 

Shat.  Your  will  with  me,  sweet  lady  ? 

Love.  Sir,  I  come — 

Shat.  From  the  dread  aovereign  Vinf  ;    I  know 
it,  lady  : 
He  is  a  gracious  prince  ;  long  may  he  live  ! 
Pertain  you  to  his  chamber.' 

Love.   No,  indeed,  sir; 
Tliat  place  is  not  for  women.     Do  you  know  me  ? 

Shtil.  Yes,  I  do  know  you. 

Lotre.  What's  my  name  ?     Pray  yoa  speak. 

Shot.  That's  all  one ;    I  do  know  you  and  your 
business ; 
You  are  discover'd,  lady  '.  I  am  wary  ; 
It  stands  upon  my  life.     Pray  excuse  me  ! 
The  Iwst  man  of  this  kingdom  sent  you  hither, 
Tu  (live  into  me:  Have  I  touch'd  yon?  ha? 

Luoe.  You  are  deceived,  air ;  1  come  from  yont 
Love, 
That  sends  you  fair  commends,  and  many  kisses. 
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Shot.  Alu,   poor  foul,  how   does  she  ?  is  she 
Krrps  sb«  her  bed  stiU  .'  [living  ? 

Lof*.  Still,  sir,  she  is  living; 
And  well.  Kid  shall  do  so. 

SKai.  Are  yoa  in  council  ? 

/.OM.  No,  sir,  nor  any  of  m;  sex. 

Shat.  Whj,  to  ! 
If  you  had  been  in  council,  you  wouUl  know 
Her  time  to  be  but  slender  ;  she  must  die. 

Lnrf.  I  do  bdieve  it,  sir. 

Shai.  And  suddenly  ; 
She  stands  too  Bear  a  fortune. 

l,QW0.  Sir? 

SKrnL   'Tis  so ; 
There  is  no  jesting  with  a  prince's  title. 
'Would  we  had  both  been  liorn  of  common  parents, 
Aad  lived  a  private  and  relired  life 
Ir  homely  cottage  !   we  hod  thi'n  rnjoy'd 
Our  loves,  and  iiur  embraces  :  lh<je  are  things 
That  r-annol  tend  lu  treason. 

Lort.   I  am  wretched ! 

Sttil.  Oh, 
I  pray  as  often  for  the  king  as  an^. 
And  with  aa  (rue  a  heart.  Ibr  his  contin nance ; 
And  do  morrOTcr  pray  hia  heirs  ni«y  li\p, 
And  their  fair  i.tsucs  ;   then,  lu  (  ^m  bound. 
For  all  the  states  and  oominoi.o    If  tlicae  prayer 
Be  any  woyt  ainhilioiis,  I  »ub^i<.j 
And  lay  my  head  down;  let  'na  take  it  off! 
Yoo  may  inform  ai^amst  me,  but  withal 
Remember  my  obedience  to  the  crown, 
And  service  to  the  state. 

Lore.  Good  sir,  I  love  you. 

Shot.  Then  love  the  gracious  king,  and  say  with 
[Heaven  Save  his  Grace  !J  [toe, 

Love.   Heaven  save  his  Grace 

Skat.  This  is  strange, 
A  woman  should  be  sent  to  undermine  me, 
And  buz  love  into  me  ti>  try  my  splnt  i 
Offer  me  kisses,  and  enticing  follies. 
To  make  nieo|«n  and  betray  myself: 
It  was  a  subtle  and  a  dangerous  plot. 
And  very  soundly  fullow'd  !— Farewell,  lady  I 
L«t  me  bare  equal  hearing,  and  relate 
I  am  an  honest  man.     Heaven  save  the  king! 

[Exit. 

Love-  I'll  never  leave  him,  till,  by  art  or  prayer, 
1  have  restored  bis  senses  :   If  I  make 
Him  perfect  man  again,  he's  mine ;  till  when, 
I  here  abjure  all  loves  <if  other  men  I  IKxil. 


SCENE  \y. —Another  Street. 
Entfr  CLKAfHONT  an./  Jaqvko. 

Jaijfues.  Nuy,  good  sir,  be  persuaded  !  Go  bfil 
.^ndtcll  him  he's  undone;  fay  nothing  else,  flmek. 
And  you  shall  sec  how  things  will  work  upon'), 

CVcr.   Not  so,  good  Jar,ues!  I  am  held  au  a.>(«, 
A  country  fool,  good  to  converse  with  dirt. 
And  eat  coarse  biead,  wear  tlie  worst  wool,  know 

nothing 
But  the  highway  to  Paris  :  And  wouldst  thou  have 

me  bring 
These  stains  and  imperfections  to  the  rising  view 
Of  the  right  worshipful  thy  worthy  rasster? 
They  must  be  bright,  and  shine,  their  clothes  soft 
And  the  Tyritn  purple,  [vclvi-t 

(.Smell]  like  the  Arabian  gums,  hung  like  the  sun, 
Their  golden  beams  on  all  sides  ;  such  as  these 
May  cnme  and  know  thy  masUr,  I  am  Imjic, 
Ami  dare  not  S|>eak  unto  him,  he's  above  nie. 

Jiiqiie*.   If  ever  you  did  love  him,  or  his  state. 
His  name,  his  i»8ue,  or  yourself,  go  back! 
'Twill  be  an  honest  and  a  noble  part. 
Worthy  a  kinBinan;  save  lhre»;  hundred  acres 
From  present  exeeulioo  ;  they  have  bnd  sentence. 
And  cannot  be  reprieved  ;   be  luercifiil  ! 

llfT.   Have  1  not  iirged  alrendy  all  the  reason* 
I  had,  to  draw  him  from  his  will  .'  his  ruin  ? 
But  all  in  vain  1  no  counael  will  prevail  : 
Hehaslix'd  himself;  there's  no  removing.  Jaquea; 
'Twill  prove  but  breath  and  labour  speat  in  vain. 
I'll  to  roy  horse  ;   Farewell  ! 

Jei^aet.  For  God's  sake,  sir. 
As  ever  you  have  hope  of  joy,  turn  back  ! 
I'll  be  your  alsre  for  ev-r,  do  but  go  ; 
And  I  will  lay  such  fair  direrlifins  to  yon, 
That,  if  he  be  not  doting  on  hi;  tall. 
He  shall  recover  sight,  and  see  Wa.  danger. 
And  you  shall  tell  him  of  his  Hife's  abuses, 
( 1  fear,  too  foul  against  him  \  }  how  she  plo's 
With  our  young  muuaieurs,  to  milk  dry  her  hua- 

band, 
And  lay  it  on  their  backs:  The  neit  her  pride  ; 
Then  what  his  debts  are,  and  how  iiirinile 
Tlie  curses  of  his  tenants  ;  this  will  work  ; 
1  'tl  jiawn  my  life  and  head,  Le  criea,   "  Away  ! 
I'll  t<i  my  house  in  the  country." 

Cler.  Come,  I'll  go, 
And  onee  more  try  him  :   If  he  yield  not,  so ; 
The  next  (hat  tries  bint  tbaU  be  wont  and  woe. 

[fxriintf. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  \.—A  Hoom  ill  Ihe  H«H»e  of  Mahikb. 

Bnltr  VUamu  teiut. 

Mar.  Jaqur* ! 

Jai/urt.    (  iriMin.]  Sir? 

ilfor.    Ri*e,  Jaipies  !    'lis  grown  day. 
Tlie  I'Ountry  life  is  best ;  where  tpiietly. 
Free  from  the  clamour  of  the  trDubled  court. 
We  may  enjoy  our  own  green  shadow 'd  walks, 
And  keep  a  moderate  diet  without  art. 
Why  did  1  leave  my  house,  and  bring  my  wife 
To  know  the  manner  of  this  subtle  place  ? 
I  wouhl,  when  first  the  lust  to  fame  and  honour 


Ptsssesij'd  me,  I  had  met  with  any  evil 
Hat  thai  !    Had  I  been  tied  to  stay  at  bone. 
And  earn  the  bread  for  the  whole  family 
With  my  own  band,  happy  had  I  been  ! 

Enltr  ilAiiVBa. 

Jaquei.  Sir,  this  is  from  your  wotitcd  course  nt 
home  : 
When  did  ynu  there  keep  such  inordinate  hours.' 
Go  to  bed  late,  start  thrire,  and  rail  on  me  •' 
'Would  you  were  from  this  place!      Our  country 

sleeps, 
Altlinugh  they  were  but  nf  that  moderate  l-?ti;(b 
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That  mii^Kt  maiiitnm  ui  in  our  daily  work, 
\ct  were  tliey  sound  iini)  sweet. 

Mar.  Ay.  JiUjuea  ;  there 
Wc  ilream'd  iwt  of  our  wives  ;  we  lay  together, 
AnU  nct-ded  not.      Now  at  length  my   cousiu's 

words, 
So  truly  mennt,  mix'd  with  thy  timely  prayera 
So  often  urged,  to  keep  nie  at  my  home, 
Condemn  me  quite. 

J  liquet,  'Twas  not  ycnr  father's  couree  : 
He  lived  »nd  died  in  Orleans  where  be  had 
His  vines  as  fniitful  na  experience 
(Wliich  is  tlie  art  of  husbandry)  could  make ; 
lie  h»d  hia  pre»ai  ■  for  'em,  and  \\\»  wines 
Were  held  the  best.,  and  out-&old  other  men's  ; 
His  corn  and  cattle  served  the  neighbour-towns 
With  jilentiful  provision,  yet  his  thrift 
Could  miss  one  beast  amongst  the  hi^rd  ;  he  ruled 
More  where  he  lived,  thuu  ever  you  will  here. 

Mar.  'Tis  true :    Why  should  my  wife   then, 
'gainst  my  good. 
Persuade  me  to  C(3ntiuue  in  this  course  ? 

Jaques.  Why  did  you  bring  her  bitber  .'  At  the 
first. 
Before  you  warmed  her  blood  with  new  delights, 
Our  eountry  sjjorts  could  have  contented  her  ; 
Wben  you  iirst  married  lier,  a  puppet-play 
I'lca««d  her  as  well  as  now  tlie  tilting  doth. 
Sbe  thought  herself  brave  in  a  bugle-chatn, 
Where  orient  pearl  will  soiree  content  lier  now. 

Alar.  Sure.  Jat[ues,  she  sees  sometliiug  foi  my 
More  than  I  do  ;   she  oft  will  talk  to  nie  [good 

Of  officea,  and  that  she  stiortly  hopes, 
[)y  her  acciuaintance  with  tbe  friends  she  hatbr 
To  get  a  place  shall  many  times  outweigh 
Our  great  expcnccs  ;  and  if  ibia  be  so 

Jiiijues,-  Think  better  of  ber  words;  she  dotli 
deceive  yon, 
And  only  for  her  tain  and  sensual  ends 
Persuade  you  thus.    Let  me  be  set  to  dwell 
For  ever  naked  in  the  barest  soil, 
So  you  will  dweU  from  hence  ! 

,lf(ir.   I  see  niy  folly  : 
Pack  up  my  stuff  1  1  will  away  this  mom. 
Itoste,  hnctel 

Jinjitet.  Ay,  now  I  ace  jour  father's  bonours 
Tripling  upon  you,  and  tbe  many  prayers, 
Tbe  country  spent  for  him,  (which  almost  n  'W 
Begun  ta  ram  to  curses)  taming  back, 
And  falbng  bke  a  timely  sbnwer  upon  you. 

Mar.  Go,  cidl  up  my  wife  I 

Jaqtie*.  But  shall  she  not  prevail, 
And  sway  you,  as  she  oft  harh  dune  before? 

Mar.   I  will  not  hear  Ler,  but  rail  on  her, 
Till  I  be  ten  miles  aflT. 

Jogurt.   If  you  be  forty, 
"TwiU  not  be  worse,  sir. 

^fitr.  CaH  her  up  ! 

Jaqw:  1  will,  sir.  [I^J^" 

Mar.  Why,  what  an  ass  wai  T,  that  such  a  thing 
Asa  wife  it  could  rule  me  !   Know  nut  1 
Thnt  woman  was  created  for  the  mnn  .' 
That  licr  deAirt's,  nay,  alt  her  ihougbts,  should  be, 
A»  his  are .'   Is  my  8eM«c  rcMturetl  at  length  .' 
Now  she  shall  know,  that  which  she  should  desire, 
She  hath  a  husband  that  can  govern  her, 
If  her  deairei  lead  against  my  will. 

Eititr  Lady, 
Are  you  come  ? 

L'vljf.  U'bat  sad  uowonted  course 


Mrakes  you  raise  me  so  soon,  that  went  to  bed 
So  late  last  night  ? 

Mar.  Oh,  you  shall  go  to  bed 
Sooner  hereafter,  and  be  raised  again 
At  thrifty  hours  :   In  summer-time  we'll  walk 
An  hour  after  oar  supper,  and  to  bed; 
In  winter  you  shnlil  have  a  set  at  cards, 
And  Bet  your  maids  to  work. 

Lndj/,  Whut  do  yon  mcsn? 

Mar.  I  will  no   more  of  j^ini  new  tricks,  yoaJ* 
honours. 
Your  offices,  and  all  yonr  large  preferments, 
(\\'hicb  still  you  beat  into  my  ears)  hang  o'er  mrt 
I'll  leave  behind  for  others  the  great  away 
Which  I  shall  bear  at  court ;  my  living  here. 
With  countenance  of  your  honour'd  fricndi, 
I'll  be  content  to  lone  :   For  you  speak  this 
Only  that  yon  may  still  continue  here 
111  wanton  ease,  and  draw  me  to  consume 
In  clothes  and  other  things  idle  for  show, 
That  which  my  father  got  with  honest  thrift. 

Ladt/.  \^'hy,  who  hath  been  with  you,  sir,  that 
Thus  out  of  frame  .'  Lyou  talk 

Mar.  You  make  a  fool  of  me! 
You  provide  one  to  bid  me  furth  to  supper,  [other 
And  make   me   promise  ;   then   must  some   one  or 
Invite  you  forth  :  If  you  have  borne  yourself 
loosely  to  any  gentleman  in  my  sight, 
At  home,  you  ask  me  bow  I  like  tbe  carriage ; 
Whether  it  were  not  rarely  for  my  good. 
And  opeo'd  not  a  way  to  my  preferment  ? 
Home,  [  perceive  all ;  talk  not  !   we'll  away. 

Larty.  Why,    sir,   you'll    stay    till    tbe    next 
Be  past  ?  [triumph-day 

Mar.  Ay,  yon  have  kept  me  here  trinmpbiog 
This  seven  years ;  and  I  have  ridden  through  the 

streets, 
And  bought  embroider'd  hose  and  foot-cloths  too, 
To  shew  a  subject's  zeal  !   I  rode  before 
In  this  most  gorgeous  habit,  and  saluted 
All  the  acquaintance  [thai]  I  could  espy 
From  any  window  :  These  were  ways,  yon  told  me, 
To  raise  roe  :  I  see  nil!  Make  you  ready  straight, 
And  in  that  gown  which  you  first  came  to  town  io, 
Your  safe-guiird,  cloak,  and  your  hood  suitable. 
Thus  on  a  double  getding  shall  you  amble, 
And  my  man  Jaijuea  shall  be  set  before  yoo. 

Lady.   But  will  you  go  ? 

Mar.  I  will. 

Lii<iy-   And  shall  I  too  ? 

Mar.   And  you  shall  too. 

Lfidg.  But  shall  1,  by  this  light? 

Mar.  Why,  by  this  light,  you  shall! 

Ladif.  Then  by  this  light, 
Yflu  have  nu  care  of  your  estate  and  mine. 
Have  we  been  seven  years  veiitnring  in  a  ship, 
And  now  upon  return,  with  a  fair  wind, 
And  a  iMilm  sea,  full  fraught  with  our  own  wiabes, 
Lailcn  with  wealth  and  honour  to  the  brim, 
And  shall  we  tly  away,  and  not  receive  it  ? 
Hive  wo  been  tilling,  sowing,  labooring, 
With  pain  and  charge,  a  long  and  tedious  winter, 
And  when  wr.  see  the  corn  above  the  ground. 
Youthful  as  is  tbe  morn,  and  the  full  car, 
Tliat  promises  to  stuff  our  spacious  gsmen. 
Shall  we  then  let  it  rot,  and  never  reap  it ' 

Mar.  Wife,  talk  no  more  1  Your  rhetoric  ccmts 
I  am  inflexible  :  And  how  dare  you  [too  lale  ; 

.\dventnre  to  direct  my  course  of  life  ? 
Wbs  not  the  husband  made  to  lule  the  wife  I 
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Lady.  "Tis  true;  but  where  the  mm  doth  mum 
fail  war, 
It  U  the  wonua  t  part  to  set  him  ri|;ht : 
So,  fathers  bare  a  power  to  guide  their  son* 
Id  all  their  courses ;  jet  you  o(i  have  seen 
Poor  little  children,  that  hare  both  their  eyea, 
Lfad  tlirir  blind  fathers. 

Mar.  She  has  a  pliRuf  wit !—  lAiiilt» 

I  say,  yoa  are  hut  a  little  piece  of  man. 

Ladf.   But  such  a  piece,  as,  being  ta'cu  away, 
Man  cannot  last :  The  fairest  and  tallest  ship, 
Thst  erer  sail'd,  is  by  a  little  piece 
Of  the  same  wood  steer'd  right,  and  turn'd  about. 

Mar.  "Tis  true  she   says  ;    her  answers  stand 
with  reason. 

Ladg.  But,  sir,  your  cousin  put  this  in  your 
Who  is  an  enemy  to  your  preferment,  [bead, 

Becanse  I  should  not  take  jilsce  of  his  wife  : 
Come,  by  this  kiss,  thou  shoit  nut  go,  sweetheart, 

yfiir.  Come,  by  this  kiss,  1  will  go,  sweetheart. 
On  with  your  ridiDg-stulT!   I  know  your  tricks  ; 
And  if  preferment  fall  ere  you  be  rendy,  . 
'Tis  welcome  ;  else,  adieu,  the  city-life  ! 

Ladj/.  Well,  sir,  I  will  obey. 

Mar.  About  it  then. 

Lady.  To   please  your  hunonr,   1  would  dress 
myself 
In  the  most  loathsome  habit  you  could  name, 
Or  travel  any  whither  o'er  the  world. 
If  yon  cDQUiiand  me  :  It  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
Tlie  frailty  of  a  woman,  whose  weak  mind 
li  often  set  on  loose  delights,  and  shows, 
Ilath  drawn  hex  husband  to  coiuuuie  his  state, 
lu  the  vain  hope  of  that  which  never  fell. 

Mar.  About  it   then !    Women    are    pIcAsant 
creatures, 
When  once  a  man  begins  to  know  himself. 

Ladif.  But  hark  you,  sir ;  because  I  will  be  rare 
You  shall  hnvf  no  excuse,  no  word  to  say 
III  your  defence  hereafter  ;  (when  you  see 
What  honours  were  prepared  for  you  and  me. 
Which  you  thus  willingl/  have  thrown  away) 
I  tell  yon,  I  did  look  for  present  honour 
This  morning  for  you,  which  I  know  had  come  : 
But  if  they  do  not  come  ere  1  am  ready 
(Which  I  will  be  the  sooner,  lest  they  should) 
Vrben  I  am  once  set  in  a  country  life, 
Not  all  the  power  of  earth  shall  alter  ine ; 
Not  all  yonr  prarere  or  threats  sIihII   make   me 
The  least  wurd  to  my  honourable  friiuids,     [siiwak 
To  do  you  any  grace  1 

JIfar.   1  wiU  not  wish  it 

Ladif.  And  never  more  hope  to  be  honourable  ! 
ilfnr.   My  hopes  are  lower. 
l^dif.  As  I  lire,  you  shall  not ! 
Yon  shall  be  so  far  from  the  name  of  noble. 
That  you  shall  never  see  a  lord  again ; 
You  shall  not  see  a  masque,  or  barriers, 
Or  tilting,  or  a  solemn  christening. 
Or  a  great  marriage,  or  new  lire-wnrks, 
Or  any  bravery  ;  but  you  shall  live 
At  home,  bespotted  with  your  own  loved  dirt. 
In  scurty  clothes,  as  you  were  wont  lu  do  ; 
And.  tu  content  yon,  I  will  live  so  too. 

JIfar.  'Tis    all  I  wish.  Make  haste ;    the  day 
draws  on  ; 
It  aliall  be  my  cue  to  >ee  yonr  stuff'  pack'd  up. 

[kxU. 
Ladf.  It  shall  be  my  care  to  gull  yuu !     Y'ou 
ahull  stay  ; 


And,  more  than  so,,  entreat  me  humbly  toot 
You  shall  have  honours  presently. — Maria  I 

Enter  Miiau. 

Maria.  Madam  ! 

Lady.  Bring  hither  pei>,  ink,  and  paper. 

Maria.  'Tis  here. 

Ladff.  Y'our  master  will  not  stay, 
Unless  preferment  come  within  an  hreur. 

Maria.  Let  him  command  one  of  the  city  gates, 
In  time  of  mutiny  ;  or,  you  may  |)rovide  him 
To  be  one  of  the  council  for  invading 
Some  savage  country,  to  plant  Christian  faith. 

Lady.  No,  no  ;  I  have  it  fur  him.  Call  my  page! 
iWritet     KxU  Mitau, 
Now,  my  dear  husband,  there  it  is  will  6t  yon  : 
And  when  the  world  shall  see  what  I  have  dune. 
Let  it  not  more  the  spleen  of  any  wife. 
To  make  an  ass  of  her  beloved  husband, 
Without  good  ground  :  If  they  will  but  be  drawn 
To  reason  by  you,  do  not  gull  them  ; 
But  if  they  grow  conceited  of  themselves. 
And  be  hue  gentlemen,  have  no  mercy, 
Publish  them  to  the  world  '.  'twill  do  them  good 
When  tliey  shall  see  their  follies  understood, 

Fnler  Paga. 
Go  bear  these  letters  to  my  servant. 
And  hid  him  make  haste.     I  will  dress  myself 
In  all  the  journey- clothes  I  used  before. 
Not  to  ride,  but  to  tnake  the  laughter  more.  [£xi'(. 

Kntfr  JtAM.ta  and  Jaodes,  %fHh  ipurs,  and  apparel. 

Mar.  Is  all  pnck'd  up? 

Jaqun.  All,  all,  sir  ;  there  is  no  tumbler 
Runs  through  his  hoop  with  more  dexterity, 
Tltno  1  about  this  business  :  'Tis  a  day 
That  I  have  long  long'd  to  see 

Mar,  Come  j  where's  my  spurs  ? 

Jaquei.  Here,  sir. — And  now  'tis  come 

3/nr,  Ay,  Jaqnes,  now, 
I  thank  my  fateti,  I  can  cummand  my  wife. 

Jatiues.  I  am  ghid  lo  tee  it,  sir. 

Jlfar.    I  do  not  love  always 
To  be  made  a  puppy,  Jaques. 

Jaquet.  But  yet  methinks  yonr  worship  does  not 
Right  like  a  country  gentleman.  [luuk 

Mar.  I  will ; 
Give  me  my  t'other  hut. 

Jaqvg*.  Hen;. 

Mar.  So  \  my  jerkin ! 

Jaqutt.  Yes,  sir. 

Mar.  On  with  it,  Jaquc*  ;  thou  and  I 
Will  live  BO  finely  in  tJ»e  country,  Jaijiies, 
And  have  such  pleasant  wnlks  into  the  woods 
A-mornings,  and  then  bring  home  ridiog-rods. 
And  walking-staves 

Jagufi.  And  I  will  bear  them,  sir  t 
And  scourge-sticks  for  the  cliildren. 

Afar.  So  thou  shall ; 
And  thou  shsU  do  all,  oversee  my  work-folks. 
And  at  the  week's  end  pay  them  all  their  wages. 

Jat/uet.  I  will,  sir,  so  your  worship  give  me 
money. 

Mar.  Thou  shalt  receive  all  too.     Give  me  my 

Jaijuet.  They  are  ready,  sir.  [drawer*. 

Mar.   And  1  will  make  thy  mistress, 
My  wife,  look  to  her  laundry,  and  her  dairy. 
That  we  may  have  our  linen  cleau  t»o  tjundaya. 
Jaifiief,   And  holidays. 
Mar.  Ay ;  and,  ere 
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We  walk  about  the  grounds,  provide  our  breakfiust, 

Or  ihe  shnll  smoke  ;   I'll  hitve  her  a  good  hiuwife: 

She  ihill  not  mnke  a  voynge  to  her  sutcrs, 

But  she  shall  live  at  hume, 

And  feed  her  piillen  fat,  and  »ee  her  maids 

111  bed  before  her,  and  luck  »\\  the  doora. 

Jaquei.  Why,   that  will  be  a  life  for  kin^  and 
queens ! 

Mar.   Giro  me  my  snarf  with   the  great  bntton 

JiKjuet.  'Tis  done,  sir.  [quickly. 

Mar.  Now  my  mittens  ! 

Jntjue*.   Here  they  are,  sir. 

Mar.  'Tis  well ;  now  my  great  dagger  1 

J  liquet.  There. 

Miir.  Why,  sot  thus  it  should  be;  now    my 
riding-rod  ! 

Jiiquea.  There's  nothing  wanting,  sir. 

MiiT.  Another,  man,  to  stick  under  my  girdle. 

Jaquft.  There  it  is. 

Mar.   AH  is  well. 

J  liquet.  Why  now,  methink.i,  your  worship  looks 
Like  to  yourself,  a  man  of  meaiu  and  credit : 
So  did  your  grave  and  famous  ancestors 
Ride  up  and  down  to  fdim,  and  eheapen  cattle. 

Miir.  (to,  hasten  your  mistress,  airrah  ! 

Jiiques.  It  shall  be  done.  lExil. 

Enter  aontli>miui  anrf  Pagf. 

Gfnt.  Wha'i  that  ?  who's  that,  boy? 

Piige.    I  think  it  he  my  master. 

(irnt.  Who?  he  that  walks  in  grey,  whisking hii 

Page,  Yw,  sir,  'ti.^  he.  [riding-rod  .> 

Gent.  'Tis  he  indeed  ;  he  is  prepared 
For  bis  new  jnnruey.     When  1  wink  up  in  you, 
Ru>i  out  and  tell  the  gentleman  'tig  time. — 
Monsieur,  good  day  ! 

Mar.   Monsieur, 
Your  mistress  is  within,  but  yet  not  ready. 

Gent.  My  busioesaia  with  "-ou.sir  :  'Tin  reported, 
I  know  not  whether  by  some  enemy 
Maliciously,  that  enviea  yuur  great  hopes, 
And  would  be  ready  to  sow  discontents 
lirtwijct  111!*  mnjesly  and  you,  or  truly, 
(\\  liich  on  niy  fiiitU  I  would  he  sorry  for) 
Tliiit  you  intend  to  leave  the  court  in  haste. 

Mnr.  't'aiili,  sir,  within  this  halt'- hour. — Jaques  I 

Jiiqnes.  [ffi/Airt.]  Sir! 

M'lT.  Is  my  wife  ready  ? 

Jaquet.  Prenently. 

Gent.   But,  sir, 
I  uerd^  must  tell  you,  as  I  am  your  friend, 
y^vu  should  have  ta'erv  your  journey  privater, 

or  'lis  already  blazed  about  the  court. 

Mar,  Why  sir,  1  hope  it  is  no  treasua,  ia  it  ? 

Gent.  "Tis  true,  sir ;  but  'tia  grown  the  common 
Ulk; 
There's  no  di&ooarse  else  held  ;  and  in  the  presence 
Ail  the  U'lbility  and  gentry 
Hnye  nothing  in  their  mouths  but  only  this, 
'•  Monsieur  Marine,  that  noble  gentleman. 
Is  now  departing  hence  ;"  every  man's  face 
Looks  ghastly  on  his  fellows  ;  such  a  taduess 
( Befcire  tliis  day)  I  ne'er  beheld  in  court ; 
Men's  hearts  begin  to  fail  thcni  when  they  hear  it, 
Id  eipectalioQ  ot  the  (^reat  eteiit 
TliBt  needs  must  fuiluw  it :  Pray  Heaven  it  be  good  ! 

Mar.    Why,  I  hud  rather  all  ttieir  hearts  should 
Than  I  stay  here  until  my  pnr.se  fuil  me.  i(»il, 

licitl.  But  yet  you  are  a  subject ;  mid  beware, 
I  charge  yoii  by  the  Jov«  I  beaj'  to  you) 


How  you  do  venture  rashly  on  a  course 
To  make  your  sovereign  jealous  of  your  deeds  t 
For  prturej'  jealoiuies,  where  they  love  most. 
Are  easily  found,  hut  thry  be  hardly  lost. 

Mar   Come,  these  are  tricks  ;  I  Hmell  'em  ;  I 
will  go. 

Gent,  Hnve   I  not  still  profess'd  myself  yout 
friend  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  but  you  never  shew'd  it  to  me  yeC 

iient.   But  now  I  will,  bccaune  I  see  you  wise  ; 
And  give  you  thus  much  light  into  a  business 
That  came  to  me  bat  now  :   Be  resolute. 
Stand  stiffly  to  it  that  you  will  depart. 
And  presently  ; — 

Mnr.   Why,  so  I  mean  to  do. 

Gent.   Ami,  by  this  light,  you  may  be  what  voa 
Will  you  be  secret,  air  .>  [  will ! 

Mar.  Why  .'  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gent.  The  king  does  fear  yon. 

Mar.  How  ? 

Gent.  And  is  now  in  counsel. 

Mnr.  About  mc  ? 

Gent.  About  you  ;  an  you  be  wise. 
You'll  find  he  is  in  counsel  about  you. 
His  counsellors  have  told  lum  all  the  truth. 

Mar.   What  truth  ? 

Gent.  Whv,  that  which  he  now  knows  too  well. 

Mar.  Wh'at  is't  ? 

Gent.  That  you  have  followed  him  seven  years 
With  a  great  train ;  and,  though  he  have  not  graced 

you, 
Yet  you  have  dived  into  the  heart*  of  thoasandt. 
With  liberaSity  and  noble  earri.ige  ; 
And  if  you  sliould  depart  home  uopreferr'd. 
All  digronleiitcd  and  seditions  spirits 
Would  flock  to  you,  and  thrust  you  into  actinn  : 
With  whose  help,  and  your  tenants',  who  doth  not 
(if  you  were  so  disposed)  how  great  a  part    [k!\uw 
Of  this  yet-fertile  pcncelul  realm  of  France 
You  might  make  desolate  .*   But  when  the  kiii^j 
Heard  this 

Afar.  What  said  he  ? 

Gent.  Nothing  ;  but  shook 
As  never  Christian  prince  did  shake  before; 
And,  to  be  short,  you  may  be  what  you  will. 
But  be  not  ambiiious,  sir  ;  sit  duwn 
With  moderate  honours,  lest  you  make  yourself 
More  fear'd. 

Afar.  I  know,  sir,  what  I  bare  to  d» 
111  (uioc  own  businejis. 

EHter  I>onai.<tviu.a. 

Long.  Where's  monsieur  Mount-Marine  ? 

Gent.  Why,   there  he   stands ;    will   ye   augbf 
with  him  ? 

Long,  Yes. — Good  day,  monsieur  Marine  t 

Alar.  Good  day  to  you  1 

Long,  His  niajc'tty  doth  commend  himself 
Most  kindly  to  you,  sir,  and  hhth,  by  me. 
Sent  you  thb  favour  :  iCneel  down  ;  rise  a  koigfat . 

Afar.   I  thank  his  majesty  ! 

Long.  And  he  dotli  further 
Request  you  not  to  leave  the  cnnrt  80  soon  ; 
For  though  your  former  merits  have  been  slighted. 
After  this  time  there  shall  no  office  fall 
Worthy  your  spirit,  (as  he  doth  confess 
There's  none  so  great)  but  you  shall  surely  have  it. 

Gent,  Do  yon  hear  ?     If  you  yield  yet,  you  are 
an  ass. 

..^for.  I'll  shew  my  service  to  his  majesty 
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in  gmtcr  thiogi  than  these :  but  for  tliii  imall 

one 
I  matt  entreat  hin  Highness  to  excuse  mc. 

Lang.  I'll  bear  jout  Vnif^Utly  words  unto  the 
Ung. 
Ami  brine  his  pnnceljr  answer  baclc  igain.      [Eiit. 

Cent.  Well  said  !  B«  rMolul«  «  while  ;  I  know 
Thctt  is  t  tide  of  lionours  coming  on  ; 
I  vuTsnl  jou  ! 

Enirr  BKAumirr. 

BfoH,  Where  is  this  new-made  knight  ? 

Har.   Here,  sir. 

Brau.   Let  me  enfold  you  in  ray  anns, 
Tbm  esJI  yoa  lord  !  the  king  will  have  it  so  : 
Who  doth  entreat  your  |i>rdship  to  remember 
His  mesMfe  sent  to  you  by  LougueTilIe. 

Omt.  If  you  be  dirty,  and  dare  not  mount  aloft, 
Yon  may  yield  now  ;  I  know  what  I  would  do. 

Miir.  Peace  !   I  will  fit  him.— Tell  hia  majesly 
1  atn  a  subject,  and  I  do  confess 
I  serve  a  gracious  prince,  that  thus  hath  heap'd 
Honoors  on  me  without  desert ;  but  yet 
A«  for  the  message,  business  urpeth  me, 
I  must  beetle,  and  he  must  pardon  me. 
Were  he  tru  thousand  kings  and  emperors. 

Smu.  I'll  tell  him  to. 

OmI.  Why,  tliis  was  like  yourself! 

B*»u.  Aa  he  hath  wrought  him,  'tis  the  finest 
fellow  lAtl.le. 

That  e'er  was  Christmas -lord  I  he  carries  it 
'•o  troly  to  the  life,  as  though  he  were 
Doe  of  the  plot  to  guU  himself.  [Exit. 

Grnl.  Why,  so  I 
Yoa  sent  the  wisest  and  the  shrewdest  answer 
L'bIo  the  kiac;.  1  swear,  my  lionnur'd  friend, 
Tliat  erer  any  subject  sent  his  lirgt. 

Jlfur.  NaT,  now  I  know  I  have  him  on  the  hip, 
ini  IbUuw  it! 

Enttr  {.ONOiiariLi.i. 

hong.  My  hooounible  lord  I 
Ri*e  me  your  noble  hand,  right  courteous  peer, 
And  from  henceforth  be  a  courtly  eati  ; 
The  king  so  wills,  and  subjects  must  obey : 
Only  he  doth  desire  you  to  consider 
Of  bis  re<)uest. 

Gtut.  Why,  faith,  you  are  well,  my  lordj 
Yield  to  him. 

Mar.  Yield  ?  Why,  'twas  my  plot 

GenI,  Nay, 
Twaa  yoor  wife's  plot. 

Mar.  To  get  preferment  by  it. 
And  thinks  he  now  to  pop  me  in  the  mouth 
BhI  with  an  earldom  ?     I'll  be  one  step  higher. 

Gfttl.   It  i.t  the  finest  lord  !     I  am  afrstd  anon 
He  will  stand upoo't  to  share  thekingdom  with  him. 

ijltfdt. 
S>U€r  BsAi'n>«T. 

Beau.  Where's  this  courtly  earl  ? 
Hi*  majesty  commends  his  love  unto  yoa. 
And  will  you  but  now  grant  to  his  ret|ue«t, 
He  bids  you  be  a  duke,  and  chiisc  of  whence. 

f;?n/.  Why  ifyou  yield  not  now,  you  are  undone; 
What  <ian  jou  wish  to  have  more,  but  the  kingdom .' 

.V<ir.    So  please  his  mnjeiity,  I  would  be  duke 
iU  liiirgundy,  because  I  like  the  plnce. 

Bftu.  1  know  the  king  is  pleased. 

4f<ir    Then  will  I  stay, 
And  ki»<  hit  highness'  hand. 


Beau.  His  majesty 
Will  be  a  glad  man  when  he  hears  it. 

Long  But  how  shall  wekeepthisfrom  the  world'i 
ear,  lAii'te  tn  tht  O^wWaaait. 

That  some  one  tell  him  not,  he  is  no  duke? 

Gent.  We'll  think  of  that  anon. — Why,  grntle- 
la  this  a  gnicitius  habit  fur  a  duke .'  (uieu 

Each  gentle  body  set  a  finger  to. 
To  ]>luck  the  clouds  (of  these  his  riding  weeds) 
Prom  off  the  orient  sun,  off  his  best  clothes  ; 
1  'II  ]i|uck  one  bt.Kit  and  spur  off. 

Lout/.  I  another. 

Beau.  I'll  pluck  bit  jerkin  off. 

Gent.  Sit  down,  my  lord. — 
Both  his  spurs  off  at  once,  good  Longueville  ! 
And,  Beaufort,  take  tliat  scarf  off;  and  thot  hat 
Doth  not  became  his  lar^jety-sproutini;  foiehead. 
Now  set  your  gracious  foot  to  this  of  mine  ; 
One  pluck  will  do  it  ;  so  !      OlT  with  the  other  ! 

Lont).  Lo,  thus  your  ser^'ant  Longuevtllc  doth 
The  triiphy  of  your  former  gentry  olT. —  [pluck 
OtTwith  hia  jerkin,  Beaufort! 

Grnl.   Didst  thou  never  see 
A  Dimble-footed  tailor  stand  so  in  his  stockings. 
Whilst  some  friend  hdp'd  to  pluck  his  jerkin  off, 
To  dance  a  jig  ! 

Eitttr  jAtuKS. 

Lonff.  Here's  hia  man  Jsqaes  come, 
Booted  and  ready  still. 

JaijUfi.  My  mistress  stays. — 
Why,  how  now,  sir?  What  do  your  worship  mean, 
To  filnck  your  grave  and  thrifty  habit  off? 

Mnr.  Sly  slippers,  Jaques  ! 

Ltmg.  Oh,  thou  mighty  duke  !  pardon  this  man, 
That  thus  hath  trespassed  in  ignorance. 

Ufar.   I  pardon  him. 

Long.  His  grace'*  slippers,  Jnques  1 

Jaquet.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Long.  Footman,  he's  a  duke  : 
The  king  hath  raised  him  above  all  bit  land. 

Jaquej.  rU  to  his  cousin  presently,  and  tell  him 
■o; 
Oh,  what  a  dunghill  country  rogue  was  I !      lExU. 

Enter  Lady  (n  plain  appartl. 

Gent.  See,  see  my  mistress  ! 

Long.  Let't  obierrc  their  greeting. 

Latlg.  Unto  your  will,  as  every  good  wife  ought, 
I  have  tum'd  nil  my  thoughts,  and  now  am  ready. 

Afar.   Oh,  wife,  I  am  not  worthy  to  kiss 
The  least  of  all  thy  toes,  much  less  thy  thumb. 
Which  yet  I  would  be  hold  with  !   All  thy  cuunael 
Hath  been  to  me  angelical ;  but  mine 
To  thee  hath  been  most  dirty,  like  my  mind. 
Ueur  duchess,  I  must  stay. 

Ladg.  What  !   are  yon  mad. 
To  make  me  dress,  and  Qiulress,  turn  and  wind  me, 
Because  you  find  me  pliant  ?    Said  I  nut 
The  whole  world  should  not  alter  me,  if  once 
1  were  resolved  ?  and  now  you  call  me  duchcu : 
Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Afar.   Lo,  a  knight  doth  kneel 

Lady.  A  knight? 

Mar.  A  lord — 

Ladg.   A  fool  ! 

Mar.  I  say  doth  kneel 
An  earl,  a  duke. 

Long.   Ill  drawers. 

Bean,  Without  aboe*. 
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La4y.  Sure  you  sre  lunatic 

Gent.  No,  hoTiour'd  duehes*; 
If  you  dure  but  hrliere  your  wrvant's  truth, 
I  know  he  \a  a  duke. 

Long.  God  save  hie  Grace  ! 

Ltidy.   I  ask  your  Grace'ii  pardon ! 

Mar.  Then  I  rise  : 


And  here,  in  token  thnt  all  strife  shall  end 
'Twixt  thee  and  me,  I  let  my  drawers  fall, 
And  to  thy  hrindii  I  do  deliver  them  ; 
Which  signifies,  that  In  all  acts  aud  iipeeche*, 
Frooi   thii  time  forth,    my   wife  ahall  wear  the 
breechea. 
Gent.  An  honoorahle  compoaitioQ  1         [SMMMt 


ACT   HI. 


SCENE  I A  Street 

Enter  Cliuuui>kt  and  Jaui'K 


Cler.  Shall  I  believe  thee,  Jnques  ? 

Jtiquet.   Sir,  ynu  may. 

Clfr.  Didst  thou  not  dream  ? 

Jni/tirs.  I  did  not, 

Cler.  Nor  imagine  ? 

JaijufM.  Neither  of  both  :    1  «aw  him  great  and 
mighty  ; 
I  saw  the  monsiciirs  how,  and  heard  them  cry, 
"  Good  health  nnd  fortune  to  niy  lord  the  duke  1" 

Cler.  A  duke  ?  art  sure,  a  duke  ? 

Jnijnet.  I  am  sure,  a  duke  ; 
And  so  sure,  as  I  know  myseltfor  J.iqnrs. 

Cler,  Yet  the  sun  may  dazzle  !  Juqucs,  was  it 
not 
Some  lean  commander  of  an  angry  Hock-houae, 
To  keep  (he  Flemish  eel-boats  from  inva^jiuu? 
Or  aome  buld  baron  able  to  disperid 
tH*  fifty  pound*  a-yenr,  and  uicct  the  foe 
'  'jtoQ  ttie  king's  command,  in  gilded  canvas, 
And  do  his  deeds  of  worth  ?  or  was  it  uot 
Some  place  of  gain,  as  clerk  to  the  great  band 
Of  marrowbones,  that  people  call  the  SwiCzers  ? 
Men  made  of  beef  and  sarcenet? 

Jaifttes.   Is  a  duke, 
Hi.M  chumber  huiig  wjlh  nobles  like  a  presence, 

C7«T.  I  am  something  wavering  In  my  faith  t 
'Would  you  would  settle  me,  and  swear  it  is  so  ! 
Is  he  a  duke  indeed  ? 

Jaque*.  I  swear  be  is, 

Clir.  I  tax  satislted.  lie  is  my  kinsman,  Jaquet, 
And  I  hit  poor  unworthy  cousin. 

Jiiquei.  True,  sir. 

Cirr.  I   might  have  been  •  duke  too;   I  had 
mentis, 
A  wife  as  fair  as  his,  and  u  wise  as  bis, 
And  could  have  hrook'd  the  court  as  well  n»  his, 
.\tid  laid  about  her  for  her  husband's  livoimr  : 
Oil.  JiK|UL's,  had  I  ever  dreamt  of  thid, 
1  lind  prevented  him. 

Jii/fiie*.  'Faith,  sir,  it  rama 
Aliove  our  expectation  :  We  were  wise 
Only  ill  seeking  to  undo  this  honiiur. 
Which  sbew'd  onr  dunghill  breeding  and  our  dirt. 

CltT.  But  tell  nie.  Jacjups, 
Why  could  we  not  [jerccive .'  what  didl  devil 
Wr<Mi/{ht  us  to  cross  this  noble  course,  |HT»uading 
'Twould  be  his  overthrow  ?     For  me,  a  courtier 
la  h>-  thnt  knows  all,  .l»ques,  and  dues  all : 
'Tis  a*  his  noble  fiaoe  hath  often  ^aid, 
And  very  wisely,  Jaque».  we  are  fools. 
And  understand  just  nothing. 

Jaquet.  Ay,  as  we  were, 
I  confess  it ;  but,  rising;  with  our  srenl  master. 
We  shuU  be  call'd  to  knowledge  with  our  places : 


('Tis  nothing  to  be  wise,  not  thus  much  there) 

[.S'liilfU  kis^HftTI. 

There  Is  not  the  least  of  the  billet  dealers. 
Nor  any  of  the  pastry,  or  the  kitchen, 
But  have  it  in  measure  delicate. 

Cier.  Metbinka  this  greatness  of  the  duke'a  ny 
cousin's 
(I  ask  yoar  mercy,  Jaqnes  !  that  near  name 
Is  too  familiar  for  mc)  should  give  promise 
Of  «ome  great  benefits  to  his  attendants. 

Jnqnet.  I  have  a  iiuit  myself  ;  and  it  ia  sore. 
Or  I  mistake  my  ends  much. 

Cler.   What  is't,  Jaques? 
May  I  not  crave  the  place? 

Jaquet.  Yes,  sir,  you  shall ; 
'Tis  to  be  but  his  grace's  secretary, 
Which  is  roy  little  all,  and  my  ambition. 
Till  my  known  worth  shall  take  me  by  the  hand 
And  set  me  higher.     How  the  fates  may  do 
In  this  |K)or  thread  of  life,  is  yet  uncertain  : 
I  was  not  born,  I  take  it,  for  a  trencher, 
Ni>r  to  espouse  my  mistresis'  dniry-maid. 

Cler.   I  am  resolved  my  wife  ahall  np  to  court; 
(I'll  furnish  her)  that  is  &  speeding  course. 
And  cannot  chose  but  breed  a  mighty  forlane. 
What  a  fine  youth  was  I,  to  let  him  start. 
And  get  the  rise  before  me  I   I'il  dispatch. 
And  put  myself  in  monies. 

Jaquet.  'Mass,  'tis  true  1 
And,  now  you  talk  of  money,  sir,  my  business 
For  taking  [up]  those  crowns  must  be  dispatch 'il  i 
This  little  plot  i'  th'  country  lies  most  6t 
To  do  his  grace  such  serviceable  uses. 
I  must  about  it. 

Cier.  Yet  before  yon  go. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  bear  my  humble  serrioe 
To  the  great  duke  your  master,  and  bis  duchess. 
And  live  yourself  in  favour  t  Say,  my  wife 
Sbnll  there  attend  them  shortly  ;  8i>  farewell ! 

Jaquet.  I'll  see  you  muunt<^d,  sir. 

Cler.  It  may  not  he! 
Y'our  place  is  far  above  it ;  spare  yourself. 
And  know  I  am  your  servant.     Fare  yon  well  ! 

Jaques.   Sir,  1  shall  rest  to  be  comraandrd  by 
you. —  [/\j-.«  ri.KBiJMiirf. 

This  jilace  of  secretary  will  not  content  me; 
I  must  be  more  and  greater.   Let  me  see  1 
To  be  a  baron  is  no  sufh  great  matter. 
As  penpte  tr°<e  it :   For,  say  I  were  a  count, 
I  am  still  an  under  pertion  to  this  dnke, 
(Which  methinks  rounds  but  hnn,hly  ;)  but  aduke-l 
Ob,  1  am  strangely  taken!  'tis  a  duke, 
Or  nothing  ;  I'll  advise  u[>oti't,  and  tee 
What  may  done  by  wit  and  iudiutry.  \EriL 
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SCENE  U.—Bifore  Mabink's  Hauxe. 
titUr  LAdy,  LoxouKm-LS,  DsAirmitr,  aiul  Gvntlcm.'in. 
Ladp.   It  miut  be  carried  closel;,  with  a  care 
Tb*!  no  tiMQ  ipcnk  unto  him,  or  vome  nmr  bim, 
Withtjut  our  private  knowleil^,  or  be  iiiatle 
Afnrrhand  to  our  piitctice.      My  gKOil  huabind, 
I  >lialt  cntmt  you  now  to  stay  a  while, 
AaJ  prove  «  noble  eoxcoml).   Orntleuien, 
Your  cutituicl  and  advice  about  tliii  carriage  ! 

Gtnt.  Ala*,  gi>od  man,  I  do  bei(ia  to  luuurn 
Ui(  dire  masaAcre  :  What  a  per«ectittou 
It  pouring  down  upon  bim  !  Sure  tie  is  sinful, 

L«ny.  Let  him  be  liept  in's  chamber,  under  show 
Of  Mate  and  diinity,  and  no  man  aufler'd 
To  a«e  hia  noble  bee,  or  Ubtc  access, 
Bat  ««  that  are  coa«|)irator«  ! 

Ms»*.  Or  elae, 
Down    with    him   into   th'  country   amongst    bi» 

tenants  ! 
Tlere  be  may  live  far  longer  in  his  greatness, 
And  play  the  fool  in  pump  ainoD|;st  bis  relluwg, 

Lnfij).  No,  he  ahull  ploy  the  tool  i'  tb'  city,  and 
I  will  not  loac  the  greatuesa  of  thi»  jent,  [^tay  ; 

'JDiat  aball  be  given  to  my  wit)  for  the  whole  re- 
venttea. 
Gml.  Then  thus  ;  we'll  have  a  guard  about  bis 
person, 
That  no  man  come  too  near  him,  and  ourselves 
Always  in  company  ;  have  him  into  the  city 
To  see  hi*  face  swell  ;  wbiUt,  in  divers  corners, 
Son«  of  our  own  appointing  shall  be  ready 
To  cry,  "  Heaven  bless  your  grace,  long  Uve  your 
grace!" 
Ladp.  Servant,  your  counsel  is  excellent  good. 
And  shall  be  follow'd  ;  'twill  be  rarely  atraoge 
To  s(^  him  stated  thus,  as  though  he  went 
A>ahroving  through  th«  city,  or  intended 
To  s«t  up  some  new  staVe :  I  shall  not  huld 
From  open  laughter,  when  I  henr  him  cry, 
"  Tome  hither,  my  sweet  duchess ;  Irt  mc  kiss 
Thy  gracious  lips !"  for  this  will  be  bis  pbras 
I  fear  me  nothing,  but  his  legs  will  break 
Under  hia  mighty  weight  of  such  a  greutneas. 
£eau.  Now  metbinki,  dearest    lady,   you  *ce 
too  cniel  ; 
tlis  very  heart  will  freeie  in  knowing  this. 

Lttdg.  No,   no;   the   man  was  never  of  rach 
deepness, 
To  make  conceit  his  master :  Sir,  111  asaure  you 
lie  will  out-live  twenty  such  pageants. 
Were  he  but  my  cousin,  or  my  brother, 
And  such  a  desperate  killer  of  bis  fortune. 
In  this  belief  he  should  die,  though  it  cost  me 
A  tbooaand  crowns  a-day  to  hold  it  up  ; 
Or,  were  I  not  known  his  wife,  and  so  to  have 
An  rquaJ  feeling  of  this  ill  be  soffers, 
He  should  be  thus  till  all  the  boys  i'  the  town 
Made  *iM  to  wear  his  badges  in  their  luts. 
And  walk  before  his  grace  with  sticks  and  nosegayt. 

We  nuvrird  wumeu  bold 

C*nt.  'Tis  well ,  no  more  ! 
The  dnke  is  entering  :  Set  your  feces  right. 
And  bow  like  country  prologues.  Here  he  cornea. 
—Make  room  afore  !  the  duke  is  entering. 

EnltT  Masins. 

Ltmg.  The    choicest   fortunes  wait  upon  our 

duke! 
Gtnl,  And  giTc  him  aU  content  aitd  happinesi  I 


Beau.  Let  his  great  name  Uve  to  the  end  of 
lime  ! 

Mar.  We  thank  yon,  and  are  pleased  to  give 
you  notice 
We  shall  at  fitter  times  wait  on  your  lores  ; 
Till  when,  he  near  us. 

Long.  "Tis  a  valinnt  purge,  \Atiai 

And  works  oittemcly  ;  t  has  delivered  him 
Of  all  right  worshipful  and  geutle  humours, 
And  left  his  belly  fnll  of  nobleneaa. 

Mar.   It  pleased  the  king  my  master, 
Fur  sundry  virtues  nut  unknown  to  hira, 
And  the  all-seeiiig  state,  to  lend  hiti  han^, 
.•\nd  raise  me  to  this  eminem-r  ;  bcw  this 
May  seem  to  other  men,  or  stir  the  minds 
Of  such  AS  arc  my  fellow. peers,  I  know  not  \ 
I  would  desire  their  loves  in  just  demgns. 

Lad]/.  Now,  by  my  faith,  he  does  well,  very  wi-ll ; 
[Apart  to  Ur  Oentlctnan. 
Beslirew  my  heart,  I  have  not  seen  a  better, 
Of  a  raw  fellow,  that  before  this  day 
Never  rehearsed  hia  state :  'Tis  marvcllniis  well  : 

Gent.  Is  he  not  duke  indeed  ?  see  how  he  looks. 
As  if  his  spirit  vecre  a  last  or  two 
Above  his  veins,  and  ttri'tch'd  his  aoble  hide  ! 

Long.  He's  high  braced,  like  a  drum  ;  pray  God 
he  break  not ! 

Beau.  Why,  let  him  break  ;  there's  hut  a  calf'ti. 

Long.  May't  please  your  grace  [akin  lost. 

To  set-  the  city  .^  'twill  be  to  the  minds 
And  much  contentaieiit  of  the  doubtful  people. 

Mar.  I  am  d«ten.iined  so  :  Till  my  reliirn, 
I  leave  my  hunour'd  duihe^s  to  her  clmnilier. 
Be  careful  of  your  health  !   I  pray  you  be  so. 

Gtnt.  Your  grace  shall  sulTer  us,  your  humble 
To  t{j»e  attendance,  tit  so  great  a  penioa,  [servants, 
Upuu  your  body  ? 

Mar.   I  am  pleased  so 

hong,   [-■fjirfcj   Awiiy,  good  Beaufort ;  raise  a 
guard  sufficiL-nt 
To  keep  him  from  ibu  reach  of  tongaes  ;  be  quick  t 
And,  do  you  hear  }  remember  how  the  streeti 
Must  be  dia|H)sed  for  cries  and  amlutatione, — 
Your  grace  determines  not  to  see  the  king  ? 

Mot.  Not  yet ;   I  shall  be  ready  ten  days  hence 
To  kiss  his  highness*  luind,  and  give  bim  thanks, 
As  it  is  fit  1  should,  for  his  great  bounty. 
Set  forward,  gentlemen  1 

Groom.  Room  for  tlie  duke  there  1 

I  Kxrunt  Masih*.  U>lf«t7SVII.I.>;,  4r, 

Ladj/.  'Tis  fit  he  should  hare  room  to  shew  his 
mightiness, 
He  swells  so  with  his  poison  I — 'Tis  better  to 
Reclaim  you  thus,  than  makea  sheep's-head  of  y<in ; 
It  had  been  but  yimr  due;   but  I  have  mercy,  sir, 
And  mean  to  reclaim  you  by  a  directer  covaie. 
That  wnitian  is  nut  worthy  of  a  soul, 
Thnt  has  the  sovereign  power  to  rule  her  husband. 
And  gives  her  title  up  ;  so  long  provided 
As  there  be  fair  play,  and  his  state  not  wroag'd. 

Enter  PHATrtLuofr. 

Shot.  I  would  be  glad  to  know  whence  this  new 
duke  s]>rings, 
The  people  bui  abroad  ;  or  by  what  title 
He  received  his  dignity  :   'Tis  very  strange 
There  should  be  such  close  juggling  in  the  stale  I 
Rut  I  am  tied  to  silence  ;  yet  a  day 
May  come,  and  soon,  to  perfect  all  these  doubta. 

Lad^.  It  is  the  ma<<  ShattUlion  :  Hy  my  soul. 
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THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 


: 


I  fiiffer  much  for  this  poor  gentleman  ! 

I  will  speak  to  him  ;  m»y  be  be  yet  knowt  me. — 

Monsii'nr  Shattiltiou  ! 

Slial.  Can  you  give  me  reason, 
From  whence  this  ^reat  duke  spning  that  wnlks 

l.ndy.  Even  from  the  kiug  hinuelf.        [ubroail  ? 

S'hat,  As  you  are  a  woman, 
I  lliink  you  may  be  cover'd :    Yet  your  prayer 
Would  do  00  barm,  good  woman. 

Laity.  God  preserve  him  ! 

Shat,  I  gay  amen,  and  so  any  all  good  subjects  I 

Enter  SiiArTru-iun's  Love. 

Love.  Lady,  as  ever  you  have  loved,  or  ihall, 
As  you  have  hope  of  Heaven,  lend  your  hand 
And  wit,  to  draw  tbia  poor  diittrocted  man 
Under  your  roof,  from  the  broad  eyea  of  people. 
And  wonder  of  the  streets. 

Lady,   With  all  my  heart : 
My  feeling  of  hi§  grief  and  Io.hs  it  much. 

Love.  Sir,  now  you  are  come  so  near  the  priaon, 
will  you 
Go  in,  and  visit  your  fair  Love  ?  Poor  aoul  t 
She  would  be  gind  to  see  you. 

Shat.  This  same  duke 
Is  but  apocryphal ;  there's  no  creation 
That  can  stand,  where  titles  are  not  right. 

Love.  'Tis  true,  sir. 

Shat.  This  is  another  draft  upon  my  life  I 
Let  roe  examine  well  the  words  I  spake  : 
The  words  I  spake  were,  that  this  novel  duke  Is 
Not  o'  th'  true  making  ;   'tis  to  me  most  certain. 

Lady.  You  are  as  right,  sir,  as  you  we<it  by  line. 

Sltat.  And  to  the  grief  of  many  thousands  more — 

Lady.  If  there  be  any  (ucb,  God  comfort  them  ! 

Shat.  Whose  mouths  may  open  when  the  time 
shall  please, 
I  am  betray'd  !  Commend  me  to  the  king, 
And  tell  him  I  am  sound,  and  crave  but  justice. 
You  shall  not  Deed  to  liave  your  guard  upon  me, 
Which  I  am  sure  are  placed  for  my  attachment 
Lead  on  I   I  am  obedient  to  my  bonds. 

Love.  Good  sir,  be  not  displeased  with  os  !  We 
are 
But  servants  to  his  highness'  will,  to  make  that 
good. 

Shat.  I  do  forgive  yon,  even  with  my  heart. 
Shall  I  entreat  a  favour  ? 

Lady.    Anything. 

Shat.  To  see  my  Love,  before  tlinl  fatal  stroke, 
And  publish  lo  the  world  my  Christian  death, 
And  true  obedience  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Lore.  I  hope  it  shall  not  need,  sir ;  for  there'* 
mercy, 
Ai  well  u  justice,  in  hi*  royi  1  heart.  [£xcif»(. 


SCENE  in.— ^  Slreel. 
Enter  thru  Gentlemen  a»J  Otben. 

I  Geiit.  Every  man  take  his  comer!  Here  aro  T, 
You  there,  and  you  in  that  place  ;  so  \  be  perfect ; 
Hsve  a  great  care  your  cries  be  loud,  and  faces 
Full  of  dejected  fear  and  humbleness. 
He  comes. 

Enter  jAtjuaa. 

Jaqttei.  Fy,  how  theae  streets  are  charged  and 
sweil'd 
With  these  same  rascally  people !  Give  more  room. 
Or  I  shall  have  occasion  to  distribute 


A  martial  alms  amongst  you  i  As  I  am  a  geoUo- 
I  have  not  seen  such  rade  disorder!  Th«y    [naa. 
Follow  bim  like  a  prise.     There's  no  tnie(*|Mr 
Like  lo  your  citixco  !   he  will  be  sut« 
The  bears  iball  not  pass  by  bis  door  is  peace. 
But  he  and  all  his  family  will  follow. — 

Enter  lluuna,  LoYsi-avru,*,  and  Bctannr 
Room  there  afore  ;  sound  !  Give  room,  and  kap 

your  places. 
And  you  may  see  enough  ;  keep  your  pUoas ! 

Long.  These  people  are  too  far  unmiiiin«r'il,thas 
To  stop  your  grace's  way  with  mulntudev 

Mar.  K«buke  them  not,  good  mousieor ;  "Th 
their  loves. 
Which  I  will  answer,  if  it  please  my  stars 
To  spare  me  life  and  health, 

2  Gent.    Bless  your  grace  I 

Mar.  And  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

1  Gent.  Now  Heaven  preserve  your  happy  dsys.' 

Mar.  I  tiiank  you  too. 

3  Gent.  Now  H  eaven  aave  yooT  grace  I 
Mar.  I  thai\k  you  all. 

Beau.  Ou  there  before  ! 

Mar.  Stand,  gentlemen  ! 
Stay  yet  a  while  ;  for  I  am  minded  (o  impart 
My  love  to  these  good  people,  and  my  frieodf. 
Whose  love  and  prayers  for  my  greatness 
.\re  equal  in  abunduux.     Note  me  well, 
And  with  my  words  my  heart ;  for  as  the  tree— 

Long.  Your  grace  bad  best  bewate;  'twill  bs 
Your  greatness  with  the  people.  [ioforni'^ 

Mar.  1  had  more, 
My  bonett  and  ingenuous  people  :  but 
The  weight  of  business  hath  prevented  me : 
I  am  call'd  from  you  :  But  this  tree  I  tyni.r  '^f 
Shall  bring  forth  fruit,  I  hope,  to  your  cu',:m  ( 
.\nd  so,  I  share  my  bowels  amongtt  you  aiL 

A/i.  A  noble  duke  !  a  very  noble  duke  '. 

Baler  Fourth  Gentlcmaa. 
Gent.  Afore  there,  gentlemen  ! 

4  Genl.    You  are   fairly   mot,  good  moiHiMr 

Mount-Marine! 

Genl.  Be  advised  !  the  time  is  altered. 

4  Gent.   Is  he  not  the  same  man  he  was  sfon. 

Mat.  Still  the  same  man  to  you.  »ir. 

Long.  You   have   received  mighty  grace;  V 

4  Gent.   I.et  me  not  die  in  Ignorance,    [thtnk'id' 

Long.  You  shall  not : 
Then  know,  the  king,  out  of  his  love,  bath  pl»B>oJ 
To  style  him  duke  of  Burgundy. 

4  Gent.  Oh,  great  duke,  [T-m''^ 

Thus  low  I  plend  for  pardon,  and  desire 
To  he  enroll'd  amongst  your  poorest  slaves. 

Mar.  Sir,  you  have  mercy,  and  withal  my  Imwl  1 
From  henceforth  let  me  call  you  one  of  mme. 

Genl.  Make  room  afore  tliere,  and  dismiss  Un 
people  t 

Mar.   Every  man  to  big  house  in  pr.ire  »nd  ijiurt' 

People.  Now  Heaven  preserve  the  duke  1   H=»a) 
bless  the  duke  I 


SCENE  IV.— .-f  floom  in  Mxaisva'a  //»iia«. 

Enter  Lady,  with  a  Utltr  in  her  hanit. 
Lady.  This  letter  cane  this  morning  fron  (•) 
cousin  : 
"Tn  the  great  Indy,  bigh  and  mighty  dadiem 
Of  Burgundy,  be  tbv«e  delivsr'd-" 


THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN, 


Oh,  for  a  itron^r  lace  to  krcp  my  breath, 
That  I  may  laugh  the  nine  tl<>y«,  (ill  the  wonder 
Pall  to  an  ebb  !   the  high  and  mighty  duchess  ? 
The  high  and  mighty  i  God,  what  a  style  i>  thia! 
Methinks  it  i;oeg  like  a  Duchy  hipe-inan  : 
A  ladder  nl  a  hundred  rounds  will  fail 
To  rmch  the  top  on'i.     Well,  my  giiiile  cousin, 
1  know,  by  these  cootents,  your  i(cb  ol'  boiiuur: 
you  must  to  th'  court  you  »uy,  und  very  shortly; 
You  sbaU  be  welcome  ;  and  il'  your  wile  liuve  wit, 
I'll  put  her  in  a  thriving  course  ;  if  not. 
Her  own  >ia  on  her  own  head  !  tiot  a  blot 
Shall  stain  my  reputation,  only  this ; 
i  most  fur  health's  sake  someiinies  make  an  t^s 
Of  like  tame  oioil  uiT  huiband  ;  'twill  do  him  good, 
And  give  him  fresher  brains,  ine  fresher  btuod. 
Now  for  the  noble  duke  !   1  hear  him  couiiug. 

imler  Hjikins,  Lokuubvillh,  BaAvruRT,  anit  Goatlemcn. 

Your  grace  ii  well  retum'd. 

Mar.  Ai  well  as  may  be  ; 
Never  in  ynonger  health,  never  more  able  : 
1  mean  to  be  your  bed-fellow  thin  uigbt; 
Let  me  have  good  eucounter. 

Btau.   Ble»s  me.  Heaven, 
What  a  hot  meat  tbia  greatoeu  is  ! 

Long.   It  may  be  so  ; 
For  I'll  be  gwom  he  both  not  got  a  map 
Thii  two  months  on  my  knowledge,  or  her  woman 
It  damn'd  for  swearing  it. 

Mar.  1  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  attend- 
ance. 
And  alto  your  great  pains  I  Pray  know  my  lodgings 
Uetter  and  oftncr  ;  do  so,  gentlemen  ! 
Now,  by  my  honour,  as  1  am  a  prince, 
I  ipeak  sincerely,  know  my  lodijingt  better. 
Aud  be  not  strangers  1   1  shall  ttt  your  aei-vtce 
And  your  desenings,  when  you  leatt  expect 

All.  We  humbly  thank  your  grace  for  this  great 

Mar.  Jouucs  !  [favour. 

Jaquet.   Your  Grace  ^ 

Jlfor.   Be  ready  for  the  country, 
.\ud  let  my  tenants  know  the  king's  great  love  ; 
!iu<y  1  would  sec  Lhem,  but  the  wei);hl  at  court 
Lies  heavy  on  my  shoulders;  let  them  know 
I  du  expect  their  duties  in  attendance 
'Gainst  the  nej.t  feast ;  wait  for  my  coming. 
Gu  take  up  post-horse,  and  be  fuU  of  sjiecd. 

[£jt<t  Jaquks. 

Lodj/,  I  would  desire  your  grace 

Mar.  You  thai!  desire, 
And  h«ve  your  full  desire  :  Sweet  duchess,  speak  t 

Latlf.  To  have  some  conference  with  a  gentle- 
That  seems  not  altogether  void  of  reason:       [man 
He  talka  of  titles,  and  things  near  ttie  crown  ; 
And  knowing  none  so  (it  a*  your  good  grave 
To  give  the  difference  in  such  points  of  state 

Mar.  'What  is  be? 
If  be  be  noble,  or  have  any  part 
That's  worthy  our  converse,  we  do  accept  lilm. 

Lady.  1  can  assure  your  grace  his  strain  is  uoble ; 
But  he  is  very  subtle. 

Mar.  Let  him  be  to  I 
Let  him  have  all  the  brains,  I  shall  demonstnite 
How  this  most  Christian  crown  of  France  can  bear 
No  other  show  of  title  than  the  king's. 
I  will  go  in  and  meditate  for  half  an  hour, 
And  then  be  r«ady  for  him  presently  ; 
I  will  convert  him  i|uickly,  or  confound  him, 

Gtnt.  Is  mad  ShiittiUion  here } 


Lady.  Is  here,  and  his  lady. 
I  pr'ythcc,  servant,  fetch  him  hither. 

Cent.  Why, 
What  do  you  mean  to  put  him  to  ? 

Ladjf.  To  chiit 
With  the  oind  lad  my  husband  ;  'twill  be  brave 
To  hear  them  speak,  liabhit,  abire,  and  prate  ! 

Beau.   But  what  shall  be  the  end  of  all  this 
lady> 

Enttr  SiMTntuoit  and  hno. 

Ladf/.  Leave  that  to  me.     Now  for  tlie  grand 
dispute! 
For  see,  here  comes  Shattilliou  t  As  \  live. 
Methiiiks  all  France  should  bear  part  of  his  griefs. 

Lang.   I'll  fetch  my  lord  the  duke. 

Slint.  Where  Min  I  now  ? 
Or  whither  will  you  lead  me  ?  to  my  death  ? 
I  crave  my  privilege  ! 
I  must  not  die,  but  by  just  course  of  law. 

Gent.  His  majesty  batb  sent  by  me  your  pardon  ; 
lie  meant  not  you  should  die,  but  would  eutirat 
To  l»y  tJie  full  state  of  your  title  open,  [yim 

Unto  a  grave  and  noble  gentleman, 

KhUt  Marins  fiN'l  LoHaiiEvrixa, 

The  duke  of  Burgundy,  who  here  doth  come  i 
Who,  cither  by  his  windnm  will  confute  you, 
Or  eUe  iuform  aud  satisfy  the  kiu^. 

lieau.  M»y't  please  your  grace,  this  is  the  geu- 
tletuan, 

Jlfor.    Is  tiiis  he  that  chops  logic  with  my  liege  ? 

Shot.  Do  yc  mock  me  ?  You  are  great,  the  time 
will  come 
When  you  shall  be  as  mtichcontemn'd  as  L 
Where  ore  the  ancient  compliments  of  France, 
Tliat  upstarts  brave  the  princes  of  the  blood  } 

Mar,   Your  title,  sir,  in  short! 

Shal.   He  must,  sir,  bo 
A  better  statesman  than  yourself,  that  ctn 
Trip  me  in  any  thing;  I  will  uut  speak 
Defore  these  witnesses. 

Mar.  l>epart  the  room; 
For  none  shull  stay,  tko,  not  my  dearest  duchess, 

Lailj/,   [Aiide.^  We'll  atand  behind   the  arras 
aud  hear  all. 

r£.ii!>iN(  alt  bat  MaaiNK  a'ul  BHATTtLLioN 

Mar.   In  that  chair  take  your  place ;  1  in  this 
Discourse  jour  title  now. 

Shat.  Sir,  you  shall  know, 
My  Love's  true  title,  mine  by  marriage  ; 
Setting  aside  the  lirst  race  of  French  kings. 
Which  will  not  here  concern  us,  as  I'haraiuond, 
With  Clodius,  Meroveus,  and  Chilperick, 
And  to  come  dimii  unto  the  second  race, 
Which  we  will  likewise  slip 

Mar.   But  take  iiic  with  you  ! 

Shat.   I   prny  you   give  me  leave  1     Of  Mnrtel 
TI]e  fatlier  ofkiiig  Fejiin,  who  was  sire     [Charles 
Tu  Charles,  the  great  and  famous  Charlemain  ; 
And  to  come  to  the  third  race  of  French  kingK, 
Which  will  not  be  greatly  pertinent  in  this  cause 
Detwixt  the  king  and  me,  of  which  you  know 
Hugh  Ca[)et  was  the  flrst ; 
Next  his  son  Robi'rt,  Henry  then,  and  Philip, 
With  Ijcwis,  and  his  son  a  I.ewis  too, 
And  of  that  luimL'  the  seventh  ;  but  nil  this 
Springs  from  a  temale,  as  it  shall  apiH-sr 

Mar.  Now  give  me  leave  I     I  grsu'   yon  this 
your  title, 


* 
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At  the  first  sight,  carries  same  show  of  truth  ; 

But  if  je  weii^h  it  wril,  je  ihM  lind  light. 

Is  not  his  majesty  poa.sess'i!  in  peace. 

And  justice  exeruteil  in  bis  name  ? 

And  can  jaa  thiuk  the  moat  Christian  kln^ 

Would  do  this,  if  he  sow  not  reason  for  it  ? 

Shal.  But  Jind  not  the  tenth  Lewis  a  solednitgb- 

Atar.  I  Cftnnot  tell.  [tcr  ? 

Shal.  But  answer  me  directly. 

Mar.  It  is  ■  most  seditious  question. 

Shal.  Is  this  your  justice  .' 

Afar.  I  stand  for  my  Icing. 

Shal,  Was  ever  heir-appnrent  thus  abused  I 
I'll  have  your  head  for  this  I 

Mar.  Why,  do  your  wor*t ! 

Shot.  Will  no  one  stir  to  apprehend  this  traitor  ^ 
A  guard  about  my  person  I     Will  none  come  ? 
Must  my  own  royal  hands  perform  the  deed  ? 
Then  thus  I  do  arrest  yon.  IStUtuMm. 

Afar.  Treason!  help! 

Enter  Lady,  LaKOTiBTiLLa,  Bkadtoiit,  and  Oentlaman, 
r.(ufy.  Help,  help,  my  lord  and  biubtmd  i 
Mar.  Help  the  duko  1 


Lonff,  Forbear  his  grace's  persoa  1 

Shal.   F(irl>ear  you 
To  touch  him  rlini  your  heir  apparent  weds  ' 
But,  by  this  hand,  I  will  have  all  your  head*  ISaU. 

Gent,   How  doth  your  grace  ? 

Atar.  Why,  well, 

Cent.  How  du  you  find  his  title  ? 

Afar.  Tis  a  dangerous  one. 
As  can  come  by  a  female. 

Gent.  Ay,  'tis  true  ; 
But  the  law  Soliqne  cuts  him  off  from  all. 

Lonff.  1  do  beseech  yoiv*  grace  how  stamU  his 
title? 

Mar.  Pho  !  nothing  1  the  law  Salique  cuts  him 
oil  from  all, 

Ladtf.  My  gracious  husband,  yon  must  now  pre- 
pare. 
In  all  your  grace's  pomp  to  entertain 
Your  cousin,  who  is  now  a  converlito, 
AntI  follows  here  ;  this  night  he  will  Ijc  hrre. 

Afar.  Be  ready  all  in  baste  !  I  do  intend 
To  shew  before  ray  cousin's  wond'ring  face. 
The  greatueai  of  my  pomp,  and  of  my  place. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I,— ^  SiTMi. 


Knttr  Cf.BHiMONT,  htt  Wtfo,  and  AffTHOitr. 

Cler.  Sirrah,  is  all  things  carried  to  the  tailor  ? 
The  mensure  and  the  fasliloa  of  the  gown, 
Willi  the  best  trim .» 

Aiith.  Yea,  tir,  and  'tvrill  be  ready 
Within  this  two  days. 

Cter.  For  myself  I  core  not ; 
I  hare  a  suit  or  two  of  ancient  TcWet, 
A^'hich,  with  some  small  correcting  and  addition, 
May  steal  into  the  presence. 

Wife.  'Would  my  gown 
Were  ready  1  husband,  1  will  lay  my  life 
To  moke  you  sometbtiig  ere  to  morrow  night. 

Cler,  It  must  not  be 
Before  wc  see  the  duke,  and  baire  advice. 
How  to  behave  ourselves.     Let's  in  the  while, 
And  keep  ourselves  from  knowledge,  till  time  ishall 
coll  us  I  C£x<:uHt. 


SCENE  \\.~~A  Rootn  inMAiiiTiK'a  ffoute. 

Enter  LoMauKviixB  ami  DKAuruKT. 

/<on^,  I  much  admire  the  fierce  masciiUne spirit 
Of  this  drend  Aniozan. 

Jleau.  This  fallowing  night 
I'll  have  a  wrnch  ia  solace. 

Long.  Sir,  I  hear  you, 
And  will  be  with  you,  if  I  live  ;  no  more  ! 

EnUr  Maria. 

Mnria.  My  lady  woidd  entreat  your  presence, 

genllrmen. 
Jieau.  We  will  obey  your  lady  ;  she  is  woiihy. 
fjung.  You  light  o'  love,  a  word  or  two. 
Maria.  Your  will,  sir  i 
fMHij    Hark  in  your  ear! 
Will  thou  be  married  .'     Speak,  wilt  thou  marry  ? 
Alaria.  Married  .'  to  whom,  sir  .' 


yw 


Long.  To  a  proper  fellow. 
Lauded,  and  able-iKKlivd  ■' 

Afaria.  Why  do  you  tluut  me,  sir .' 

Long.   I  swear  1  do  not  ; 
I  love  thee  for  Ihy  lady's  sake  :   Be  free  ! 

Afaria,   If  I  cuuld  meet  such   maluhes  as 
speak  of, 
I  were  a  very  child  to  lose  my  time,  sir. 

Long.  WJiuL  sayest  thuu  to  luunsiL-ur  Beaufort. 

Maria    Sir, 
I  say  he  is  a  proper  gentleman,  and  far 
Above  my  meanjt  to  look  at. 

Long.   Dost  thou  like  him  .' 

Maria.   Yos,  sir,  and  ever  did. 

Long.  He  is  thine  own. 

Afriria.  Vou  are  luo  great  in  promisea. 

Long,   Be  ruled, 
And  follow  my  advice,  be  Rlintl  be  thine. 

Afaria.  'Would  you  would  make  it  good,  air 

Long.   Do  but  thus  : 
Gel  tliee  a  cushion  underneath  thy  clothca, 
And  Irnve  the  rest  to  me. 

Afaria.   1*11  be  your  scholar  ; 
1  cannot  lose  much  by  the  venture,  sure. 

Long,  Thott  wilt  lose  a  pretty  maidenhead,  Bjr 
rogue. 

Or  I  am  much  o'  th'  bow  band.  You'll  remember. 
If  all  this  take  cifcct,  who  did  it  for  you. 
And  what  I  may  deserve  for  auch  a  kindness  ! 

Maria.  Yours,  air-  lErmmt. 


SCENE  III.— .^  Street,     yighi. 
Enter  J»nvn  and  SHaTnu.iaM  Mrtrattf. 
Jaguet.  Save  you,  sir! 
Shat.  Save  the  king ! 
Jaqutt.  I  pray   you,  sir,  which  is  the  neare«( 

way— 
Shal.  Save  the  king  t   Tliis  i*  Ibe  nearest  way. 
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Jafut*.  Which  is  the  nearest  wny  to  tjie  |Ki3t- 
honae  ? 

Shnl.  God  save  the  king  and  his  |>o«t.ho'ise  '. 

J<njuet.  I  pray,  air,  direct  me  to  the  hou^c. 

Sk^.  Heaven  laTe  the  king  !  You  canuot  c»tc}i 
me,  air. 

Jaqm*$.  I  do  not  understand  jou,  air. 

^Aoi.  You  do  not  ? 

■sy,  yoa  cannot  i»ich  me,  sir. 

JaqtUt.   Not  catch  jrou,  air? 

Shut.  No,  air  ;  nor  can  the  kin;, 
^Villi  all  hia  atratafema,  and  hit  forced  tricki, 
{AltboQgh  he  put  his  nobles  in  diagui^e, 
Kerer  ao  oft.  to  aifl  into  my  worda) 
By  cnnrae  of  law,  lay  hold  u)>un  my  life. 

Jaijues.  It  ii  a  bu«infs«  that  my  lord  the  duke 
la  by  the  king  employ'd  in,  and  he  thinka 
I  am  acquainted  with  it.  [_AtiiU. 

Shot.  I  aUall  not  need 
To  rip  the  came  up,  from  the  firat,  to  jou  ; 
Bat  if  his  majesty  bad  mfler'd  me 
To  marry  lirr,  though  she  be,  after  him. 
The  right  heir-general  to  the  crown  of  France, 
I  vould  not  bare  convey'd  her  into  Spain, 
<ik»  it  was  thought,  nor  would  I  e'er  bnvr  juin'd 
With  the  rerorm'd  churches,  to  make  them 
Stand  for  my  cause. 

IJnquei.  I  do  not  think  you  wotdd. 
Shot.   I  thank  you,  sir.  And  sinct'  I  see  you  are 
A  favourer  of  virtues  kept  in  bondage, 
Tell  directly  to  my  aOTcreign  king, 
(For  ao  I  will  acknowledge  him  for  ever) 
How  yon  have  found  my  staid  affections 
Settl«d  for  peace,  and  for  the  present  state. 
Jaq^tei.  Why,  sir 

Shot.  And,  good  air,  tell  him  further  this  ; 
Thai  notwithstanding  all  suggestions  limught 
To  him  against  me,  aud  all  bis  suipiuDns 
(Which  are  innumerable)  of  my  tretisuns. 
If  he  will  warrant  me  but  public  trial, 
Til  freely  yield  myself  into  his  handa  : 
Can  be  have  more  than  this  i 
Jaqtut.  No,  by  my  troth. 
Shiu.   I  would  hia  majealy  would  l>ear  but  reoaoo 
A*  well  as  you  ! 

Jiquet.  But,  air,  you  do  mistake  me, 
Por  I  ne'er  saw  the  king 
In  all  my  life  but  once  :  Therefore,  good  sir, 
May  it  please  you  to  abew  me  which  is  the  poat- 
hoose? 
Shal.   I  cry  yon  mercy,  air  I    then  you're    my 
Jaquet.   Vea,  air.  [friend  .> 

Shat.   And  such  men  are  »ery  rare  with  me  ! 
•  The  post-house  is  hard  by.  Farewell  I 
■     Jaquet.  I  thank  you,  airl   1  must  ride  hard  to* 
WAiiA  it  is  dark  already.  [night, 

M    HtuU.   I  am  cruel, 
^To  send  this  man  directly  to  hia  death, 
rThat  la  my  friend,  and  I  might  easily  save  him  : 
He  shall  not   die — Come   bock,  my  friend,   come 
Jaquei.  What  is  your  will  }  [back  ! 

Shal.  Oo  you  not  know  ? 
Jaqutt.   Not  I. 

Shat.  And  do  you  gather  nothing  hy  my  face  ? 
Jaguei.  No,  air. 
Shal,  Virtue  is  ever  innocent. 
Lay  not  the  fault  un  me  ;  I  grieve  for  you, 
\nd  wish  that  all  my  tears  might  win  your  safety. 
Jiu/ur:  Why,  sir  ? 
Mat,  AUs ,  good  friend,  you  are  undone, 
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The  more  ill  fortune  mine,  to  be  the  means 
Of  your  sad  overthniw  :  You  know  not  me  .' 

JatjHct.  No,  trnly,  sir. 

Shal.  'Would  you  had  never  veen  me  I 
I  am  a  roan  pursued  by  the  whole  itate, 
And  sure  some  one  hath  seen  me  talk  with  you. 

Jnijua.  Yes,  divers,  sir. 

Shat   ^  hy  then,  your  head  is  gone. 

Jaques.  I'll  out  of  town. 

Shat.  'Would  it  were  soon  enough  t 
Stay,  if  you  love  your  life  :  or  els«  you  are  taken. 

Jaquej.   What  shall  1  do? 

Shal.  I'll  venture  deeply  for  him, 
Rather  than  cast  away  an  innocent: — 
Take  courage,  friend  1  I  will  preserve  thy  life. 
With  haxard  of  mine  own. 

Jaqtui,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Shat.  This  tiigbt  thou  ahalt  be  lodged  within 
my  doors, 
Which  ahall  be  all  lock'd  fast ;  and  in  the  mom 
I'll  so  provide,  you  shall  have  free  arceaa 
To  the  sea-side,  and  su  be  sbipt  away, 
Ere  any  kuow  it. 

Jaqttft.  Good  sir,  suddenly  ! 
I  am  afraid  to  die. 

Shal.  Then  follow  me.  iEnvnt  into  •  kotut. 

Enter  Suatth.i.io«'s  Lore. 

/.ore.  This  way  Ue  went,  and  there's  the  house  : 
Hi.«  better  angrl  hath  directed  him  [1  hope 

To  leave  the  wand'ring  streets.     Poor  gentleuaa  I 
'Would  I  were  able  with  as  free  a  heart 
To  act  his  soul  right,  as  I  am  to  grieve 
The  ruin  of  hia  fame,  which  God  forgive  me  !— 
[K nockt  at  llk<  itoiir.    SuATTiLLiuji  appeari  at  a  icindow. 
Sir,  if  you  he  within,  1  pray,  sir,  apeak  to  me. 

Shal.  I  am  withiu.aDd  will  be  :  What  are  you? 

Love,  A  friend. 

Shal.  No,  air  ;  you  must  pardon  me  ; 
I  am  acquainted  with  none  such. —  Be  sjieedy, 

[T<^,Iji41'iu  uilJiln. 
Friend  ;  there  is  no  other  remedy. 

/..ore.  A  word,  sir  1   I  aay,  I  am  your  friend. 

Sluit.  You  cannot  'scape  by  any  other  means  ; 
Be  not  fearful. — God  save  the  king  '.   What's  yum 

Love.  To  speak  with  you.  [buainess,  air  ? 

Shat.  Speak  out  then. 

Love.  siiaU  I  not  come  up  ? 

Shal.  Thou  ahalt  not.— Fly,  if  thou  be'it  thiar 
own  friend  i 
There  Uea  the  suit,  and  all  the  furniture 
llelunging  to  the  head  :  On  with  it,  friend  I 

Lovt.  Sir,  do  you  hear  P 

Sltal.  1  do  :   God  falese  the  king  !.— 
It  was  a  habit  I  had  Inid  aside 
For  my  own  pemoii,  iC  the  state  had  forced  me. 

Z.oie.  Good  sir.  unlock  your  door  I 

Shat.  Be  full  of  speed  I 
I  see  some  twenty  ruusqueteera  in  ambush.— 
Whate'er  thou  art,  know  I  am  here,  and  will  be. 
Seest    thou   this   bloody   aword    that    erica    t«< 

venge  ? — 
Shake   not,  my  friend;  through  millioas  of  these 
I'll  be  thy  guard,  and  set  thee  aafe  aboard,     [foee 

Lovt.  Dare  you  not  trust  me,  air.' 

Shal.  My  good  sword  before  me, 
Aud  my  allegiance  to  the  king,  I  tell  lhr«, 
Captain,  (for  ao  I  guess  thee  hy  thy  arms, 
And  tlie  loose  Hanks  of  halberdiers  shout  thee) 
Thou  art  too  weak  and  fuuUah  lu  alteuipl  lut'. — 


274 


THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 


U  yoo  be  reailjri  follow  me  ;  and,  hark  you, 
I'pon  your  life  ipcak  to  no  living  wigbl, 
Except  myself  1 

Lovt.  Monsieur  ShattillioD  ! 

Shal.  Thou  shnlt  not  call  again  1     Thus  with 
niy  sword, 
And  the  strong  faith  1  bear  unto  the  king, 
(Whom  God  preserve  !)  I  will  descend  my  clianiber. 
And  eut  thy  ihroit ;  I  swear,  I'll  cut  thy  throat — 
Steal  after  me,  and  live.  lExit. 

Lme.  I  will  not  stay 
The  fury  of  a  man  so  far  distracted.  [.Exit, 

Enitr  BjurriLUOir  wff A  hit  Stcord  dram. 

Shal.  Where  ia  the  officer  that  dares  not  enter, 
To  entrap  the  life  of  my  distressed  friend  .' 
Ay,  have  you  hid  yourself  ?  yon  must  be  fouod  ! 
W  hat  do  ye  fear  ?  is  not  authority 
On  your  side?  Nay,  I  know  the  king's  command 
Will  be  your  warrant ;  why  then  fear  you  .'  Speak  ! 
What  Strang  desigofi  are  these  '   Shattillion, 
Be  resolute,  and  bear  thy'elf  upright, 
Though    tlie  whole   world    despise   thw.     Soft  ! 

metbinks 
I  beard  a  rushing  which  was  like  the  shake 
Of  a  diiiooTer'd  officer;  I'll  search 
The  whole  street  over  but  I'll  And  thee  out. 

lExiU 

Enltr  jAQtraa,  (n  TFoaMii'f  AppartI,  A""*  "kr  Hov»*. 

Jaque*.  How  my  joints  do  shake!  Where  had 
1  been 
But  for  this  worthy  gentleman,  that  hnth 
Some  touch  of  my  iiifortunes  ?    'Would  I  were 
Safe  under  hatches  once,  for  Callicut ! 
Farewell,  the  pomp  of  court '.  I  never  more 
Can  hope  to  be  a  duke,  or  anything  ; 
I  never  more  shall  see  the  glorion*  face 
Of  my  fair-spreading  lord  that  loved  me  well. 

KnitT  SnATTiu,ioi«. 

Shnt.  Fly  you  so  fast  ?  I  had  a  sight  of  you. 
But  would  not  follow  you,  I  was  too  wise  ; 
You  shall  not  lead  me  with  a  cunning  trii;k, 
Where  you  may  catch  me.   Pour  .Shattillion  ! 
Hath  the  king's  anger  left  thee  ne'er  a  friend  ? 
No,  all  men's  loves  move  by  the  breath  of  kings. 

Jaifxut.  It  is  the  gentleman  that  saved  ray  life. — 
Sir! 

Shot.  Bless  Shattillion  I  Another  plot  ? 

Jaifuti.  No,  sir,  'tis  I. 

Shut.  Why,  who  are  yon  P 

Jaqurt.  Your  friend  whom  yon  preserved. 

Shat.  Whom  1  preserved  ? 
My  friend  ?   I  have  no  woman  friend  but  one, 
Who  is  too  close  in  prison  to  be  here. 
Come  near  ;  let  me  look  on  you. 

Jaqufi.  It  is  I. 

Shot.  You  should  not  be  awomanbyyour  statnre. 

Jaquet.  I  am  none,  sir. 

Shiat.  I  know  it  \  tbfii  keep  off. — 
Strange  men  and  times  !   How  1  am  still  preserved  I 
Here  they  have  sent  a  yeoman  of  the  guard 
Disguised  in  woman's  clothes,  to  work  on  me, 
To  make  love  to  me,  and  to  trap  my  words, 
And  so  ensnare  my  life. — I  know  you,  sir  : 
Stand  back,  upon  your  peril ! — Can  this  be 
In  Christian  commonweals  ?  Prom  this  time  forth 
I'll  cut  off  all  the  means  to  work  on  me  : 
I'll  ne'er  stir  from  my  house,  and  keep  my  doors 
Lwk'd  da7  and  night,  and  cheapen  meat  and  drink 


At  the  next  shops  by  signs  oaf  <>(  my  wiml"", 
And,  having  bought  it,  draw  it  up  ia  tuy  gattcfs 

Jnqufs.  Sir,  will  you  help  me  ? 

Shat.  Do  not  follow  me  ! 
I'll  take  a  course  'o  live,  despite  of  men. 

[RtU  «^li>rw»n« 

Jaguet.  He  dares  not  venture  for  me  :  Wrelcksrf 
Jaques  I 
Thou  art  undone  for  ever  and  for  ever. 
Never  to  rise  again.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Enter  BtAvrvta. 
Where  ahall  1  bide  vaef  Here  is  one  to  take  s* : 
I  must  stand  dose,  and  not  speak  for  my  life. 
Beau.  This  is  the  time  oif  night,  and  this  llis 

haunt. 
In  which  I  use  to  catch  my  waistetMtteers  : 
It  is  not  very  dark  ;  no,  I  shall  spy  'rm, 
I  have  wolk'd  out  in  such  a  pitchy  night, 
I  could  not  8«e  my  lingers  this  far  off, 
.\nd  yet  have  brought  home  veuicott  by  the  nwd; 
I  hope  tbey  have  not  left  their  oki  walk.    [Htm 

jAai]KS.]  Ah  ! 
Have  I  espied  you  sitting  .'  By  this  light. 
To  me  there's  no  such  hue  sivbt  in  the  worVi, 
As  a  white  apron  betwixt  twelve  and  one  : 
See  bow  it  glisten  I   Do  you  think  to  'tat^f 
So !  now  I  have  you  fast ;  Come,  and  do  not  stitit  r 
It  takes  away  the  edge  of  appetite  : 
Come,  I'll  be  liberal  every  way.  Take  benl 
Y'ou  make  no  noise,  for  waking  of  the  watch  ! 

[ErniSl 


SCENE  IV.— A  Hall  in  MAWfOt's  U<tuu,miA 
•  Thront  in  Ikt  Baek-fromnd, 

Enter  Clbbimo.1T  and  Wll*. 
Cler.  Now  the  blessing  of  some  happy  gsids* 
To  bring  us  to  the  duke !  ind  we  are  read;^' 

Eater  LoMotrsvii^Ji  dud  OeoNaokaB  /twm  tk<  Has* 

Come  forward  '   Sec,  the  door  i»  "— — '  ■ 

And  two  of  his  gentlemen  !   I'll  ■ 

And  mark  how  I  behave  myself  '  ,>c 

For  less  1  cannot  wish  to  men  of  M.>rt, 

And  of  your  seeming  :  Are  yoa  of  tb*  duke's? 

Lonff.    We   are,  sir,  and  yuur    i<rv«nts;  )«« 
salutes 
We  give  you  back  again  with  nanr  thanks. 

CUr.  When  did  yoa  bear  six^  words  bdbn> 
wife  ?   Peace  1 
Do  you  not  dare  to  answer  yet — 1^'t  (it 
So  mean  a  gentleman  aa  myself  should  cnrr* 
The  presence  of  the  great  duke,  your  master  f 

Onit.   Sir,  you  may. 

Long.  Shall  we  desire  your  name,  and 
And  we  will  presently  infunn  him  of  joo,      l^' 

Cter.  Sly  name  is  Clerimont. 

Gml,  Y'ou're  his  grace's  kinamaa, 
Or  I  am  much  tnistakrn. 

CUr.   Y'ou  are  right ; 
Some  of  his  noble  blood  mo*  throngh 
Though  far  unworthy  of  his  grac«'*  kc 

Lonff.  Sir,  we  must  all  be  yours :  Uu  (taci'l 
kinsman, 
And  we  so  much  forgetfiil  ?  'Twas  a  rodeness. 
And  must  attend  \our  pardon  :  Thus  I  crave tt» 
First  to  thi&  beauteous  lady,  whom  I  take 

To  be  yotir  wife,  sir ;  next  your  mercy  I 


CItr.  Ton  hftTe  it,  sir..— I  do  not  like  this  kiu- 

I  It  bes  M>  open  to  •  world  of  wishet.  iAiiJt. 

Gmt.  Tliu  i>  the  merry  fellow  ;  thus  w  be 
iTbat  most  be  noble  tno ! 

Long.  And  »o  he  gh*ll, 
I  If  all  the  art  I  have  can  make  him  noble  : 
I  I'll  dub  him  with  a  knigbihood,  ifhia  wife 
I  M'iU  be  but  forward,  and  join  iaaue  ; 
I  like  her  above  excetleut. 
Gent.  Will'l  please  yon 
To  walk  ■  torn  or  two,  whilxt  to  the  dvke 
We  make  your  coming  known  ? 
Cl*r.  I  (Uall  attend,  sir. 

[Krowtt  Gontlflinaii  and  IjonaowfnuAL 
Wife.  Theae  gentlemen  are  very  proper  men, 
And  kira  the  beat  that  e'er  I  tasted. — 
For  fnodneM  take,  husband,  let  us  never  more 
Come  near  the  country,  whataoe'er  betide  oa  \ 
I  am  in  malice  with  the  memory 
\  Of  that  tame  atinkiog  dunghill. 

CUr.  Why,  now  you  are  my  chicken  and  my 
dear; 

I  Lwe  where  I  love,  hate  where  I  hate  ?    Now 
Ton  ahiUl  have  twenty  gowna,  and  twenty  cfaixinj. 
See  '   the  door's  opening. 
Groom.  Room  afure  there  !  the  duke  i«  ent'ring. 

9ot*T  MAKrita,  and  leaU  UnutV  on  Ike  Thron*.  LiKly. 
LoNovavuxB,  Gentleman,  and  Mama. 

CUr.  It  is  the  duke,  even  he  himseU :  Be  merry ! 
Thi*  ia  the  golden  age  the  poet  speaks  on. 

H^ife.   I  pray  it  be  not  bra/en'd  by  their  faces  ; 
And  yet  methinka  they  are  the  neatest  pieces 
For  ahapc  and  cutting  that  e'er  1  bchdd. 

CUr.  Most  gracious  duke,  my  poor  spouse  and 
myself                                              ITHff  kneel. 
Do  kitt  your  mighty  foot ;  and  next  to  that, 
The  gmt  hand  of  your  duchess  ;  ever  wishing 
Ynnr  honours  ever  springing,  and  your  years 

Mnr.   Cousin  ! 

CUt.  Your  grace's  vassal,  far  unworthy 
The  nrameaa  of  your  blood. 

.Star.  Correct  me  not ; 
I  know  the  word  1  apeak,  and  know  the  person. 
ThoDgh  1  be  something  higher  than  the  place 
Where  cnmmon  men  have  motion  \  and,  descend- 
ing 
Down  with  my  eye,  their  forms  are  lessen'd  to  me  ; 
Yet  from  this  pitch  can  1  beboU)  my  own, 
(Prom  millions  of  those  men  that  have  no  mark) 
And  in  my  fearful  stoop  can  make  them  stand, 
When  others  feel  my  souse,  and  perish.     Cousin, 
fie  comforted  !  you  are  very  welcume  I  So 
li  yoor  fair  wife  !  the  charge  of  whom  I  give 
To  my  own  dearest  and  best  beloved. 
Tell  me ;  have  yoo  resolved  yourself  for  court, 
And  utterly  renounced  the  slsviah  country. 
With  all  the  cares  thereof? 

CUt.  I  have,  sir. 

Mmr.  Hare  you 
Dismisa'd  your  eating  household,  sold  your  hang- 
Of  Nebochadnezsar,  (for  such  they  were,        [inga 
Aa  I  reinerober)  with  the  familnres 
Belonging  to  yonr  beds  and  chambers  ? 

Chr.  Ay,  sir. 

Mar.  Hate  you  most  carefully  ta'en  off  the  lead 
From  your  roof,  weak  with  age.  and  so  prevented 
Tb«  ruin  of  your  bouse,  and  elapt  him  in 
A  maamer  suit  of  tliitch,  In  korp  him  cool  ? 

Cl»r.  All  tbu  I  hate  performed. 


Mar.  I  Dficendt. )  Then  lend  roe  all  your  hands : 
I  will  embrace  my  cousin. 
Who  is  an  understAnding  gentleman  i 
And  with  a  zeal  mighty  as  is  my  name, 
Oitce  more  1  bid  yon  welcome  to  the  court. 
My  state  again ! 

[/{/^umirf  hit  seat  uiidrr  Ihe  eanojif. 

Lady.    As    I   was    telling   you,    your    husband 
must  be 
No  more  commander  ;  look  to  that !   be  several 
At  meat  and  lodging  ;  let  him  have  board  wages. 
And  diet  'mougst  his  men  i'  th'  tinwn  :  for  pleasure, 
If  he  be  given  to  it,  let  him  hnve  it ; 
Else  as  your  own  fancy  shall  direct  you.    Cousin, 
You  see  tliis  mighty  man  here  ;  he  was  an  ass 
When  he  came  first  to  town  ;  indeed  he  was 
Just  «uch  another  coxcomb  as  your  husl>and, 
God  bless  the  mark,  and  every  good  man's  child  I 
This  must  not  stir  you,  cousin. 

K'ife.  Heaven  forbid  I  — 

Long.  Sweet  Maria,  provide  the  cnahioii  ready 

A/oria.  It  shall  be  done. —  [for  it. 

Mar,   Receive  all  your  advices  from  ourself ; 
Be  once  a-dny  with  us  :  And  so,  farewell 
For  this  time,  my  fair  cousin  ! — Gentlotnen, 
Conduct  him  to  his  lodging. 

Lady.  Farewell, 
And  think  upon  my  words  ! 

tFi/e.  I  sliall  observe  them. 

[KreuiU  HAaiNS  iiitaf  Laiy, 

Cler.  Health,  and   the   king's   continual   love, 
attend  you ! 

Gent.  Ob,  for  a  private  place  to  ease  my  lungs '. 
Heaven  give  me  patience  !  such  a  pair  of  jadea 
Were  never  better  ridden  to  tfcis  hour. 
Pray  Heaven  they  hold  out  to  tlie  journey's  end  ! 

Lof>{/.  Twitch  him  aside,  good  monsieur,  whilst 
I  break 
Ufxm  the  body  of  his  strength,  bin  wife  : 
I  have  a  constant  promise  she's  my  own. 

Gent.  Ply  her  to  windward  !— Moiisietir,   you 
have  taken 
Tlie  most  cuinpeiKlioas  way  to  rnise  yourself. 
That  could  have  been  deliver'd  by  a  counsel. 

Clef.  1  have  some  certain  iiims,  air.     But  my 
wife— 

G«nt.  Your  wife  I  yoa  must  not  let  that  trouble 
you. 

Cler.  'Twill,  sir,  to  see  her  in  a  stranger's  arms. 

Genl.  What  mean  you  ? 
Let  her  alone  I  be  wise  ;  stir  not  a  foot ; 
For  if  you  do,  all  your  hopes  are  buried  ; 
I  swear  you  are  a  lost  man  if  you  stir. 

Cler.  I  thank  you,  sir ;   I  vrill  be  more  advised. 

GcTit.  But  what  great  oHice  do  you  level  at  i 

Cler.  Sir,  they  are  kissing  ! 

Gent.  Let  them  kiss. 
And  much  good  may't  do  their  hearts  !  they  must 
And  kiai,  and  double  kiaa,  and  kiss  again,     [lui*i 
Or  you  may  kins  the  post  for  any  rising : 
Had  your  noble  kinaman  ever  mounted 
To  these  high  spheres  of  honour,  now  he  move*  io, 
But  for  the  kissei  of  his  wife  ? 

Cler.   I  know  not- 

Gent.  Then  I  do  :  Credit  me,  he  bad  been  lusl, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  and  no  repute. 
Had  not  his  wife  ki.4s'd  »oon,  and  very  swi-etly: 
She  was  an  excellent  woman,  and  dispntnb'd  him 
To  bis  full  being,  in  a  moment,  sir. 

lHJcimt  LsKavsvrti.s  ami  Wlfc. 


(• 


THE  NOBLE  tJENTLK.M-VX. 


Chr.  But  yet,  metliiaka  b«  should  not  take  her. 
Into  a  priTate  room.  [air, 

Gent.  Now  stand  and  f!ouri:)h  ! 
You're  a  made  man  for  ever.     I  do  envy  you  ! 
If  you  stand,  your  fortonc's  up; 
Yuu  are  the  happieat  niBD,  but  your  gr««t  cotuin, 
TUis  day  in  court,     W>ll,  1  will  marry,  Burcly, 
And  not  let  every  man  out- run  me  thua. 
'Tis  time  to  be  mine  own  friend  ;  I'll  nnt  live 
In  town  here,  and  direct  the  readiest  way 
Tu  other  men,  and  be  a  *lave  myself! 

Cler.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  DOt  moved  ;  I  am  your 
servant. 
And  will  not  be  ungrateful  for  this  knowledge. 

Cent.  Will  you  be  walking  home .' 

Cler.  I  would  desire 
To  have  my  wife  along. 

Gent.  You  are  too  raw  : 
Be  gone,  uid  take  no  notice  where  you  left  her ; 
Let  her  return  at  leinure  !   If  she  stay 
A  month,  'twill  be  the  better :  Uaderstuid  me ; 
This  getitleman  tan  do  it. 

Clfr.  1  will,  sir; 
And,  Wife,  remember  me  ;  a  duke,  a  duke,  Wife  I 

[Erli. 

Gent.  Aboard  her,  Lon^eville  I  she's  tlune  own. 
Tu  me, 
The  fooling  of  this  fool  ia  Tenery.  [iSxit 


SCENE  V. — A  Room  in  BsAuroKT's  tfout*. 

Sitter  BlAvnurr,  and  jA(iun  in  Fcmalt  Apparel. 

B«au.    Come,   pr'ythee,    come  1     have   I    not 
crowns?    Behold, 
And  follow  me  1  here  I  not  a  word  !  go  in  ; 
Grope  by  the  walls,  and  you  shall  find  a  bed  ; 
Lie  down  there  ;  see,  see  !   A  turn  or  two,  to  give 
My  blood  some  heat,  and  I  an  presently 
For  action.     Darkness,  by  thy  leave,  I  come. 

[£j:runC  into  a  llouie. 

Entrr  Masu. 

Maria.    1    am  perfect   in  my  lesson :   Be  my 

speed, 

Thou    god    of   marriage  I   This   is    the   doi>r,    I'll 

knock.  [,Knockt. 

Beati.  [  K'lVAin  ]  WTiu's  there  ?  I  cannot  come 

Maria.  Monsieur  Beaufort  I  [yet. 

Beau.  Stny  till  I  light  a  candle.  Who  are  you  ? 

Maria.  Sir,  a  poor  gentlewoman. 

Enler  BsiAuroBT. 

Brau.   Oh,  cume  in  : 
rU  find  a  time  for  you  too, — Be  not  louJ. 

Maria.  Sir,  ;ou  have  found  that  time  already; 
Shame  on  my  soul  therefore  t 

Benu.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Maria.  Do  you  not  see,  sir  ?  ii  your  light  so 
dim  ? 

Beau.  Do  yon  not  wait  on  the  lady  Mount  Ma> 

Maria.  I  do,  sir ;  but  my  love  ou  you,     [rine  ^ 

Iteait.  Poor  soul  I  • 

How  cam'st  thou  by  this  big  belly  ? 

Maria.  By  yourself. 

hen't.  By  Fleaven,  I  never  touch 'd  j-our  body. 

Maria.  Yes  ! 
L'nswear  that  oath  again  !   I'll  trll  you  all  : 
I'hese  two  years  I  have  loved  you  ;  but  the  mejns 
llow  to  enjoy  you  I  did  never  know, 


Till  TwelfUi-night  lost ;   when,   liearing  of  your 
To  take  up  wenches  private  in  the  night,       [game 
1  tippreliLMided  straight  this  course  to  make 
Mviiclf  as  one  of  thera,  and  wait  your  coming  : 
1  did  so,  and  enjoy'd  you,  and  now  this  child 
That  now  is  quick  within  me — Hide  my  shame. 
And  marry  me,  or  else  I  must  be  forced 

Long.   [Wilhiu.'\  Moosieur  Beaufort,  moosicor 
Beaufort ! 

Beau.  Who's  that  calls  ? 

Long.  Arc  you  a-bed  .' 

Beau.  No,  sir. — The  hangings  ! 

Enttr  LoNei'avu.uc. 

Long.  Nay,  monsieur,  I'll  forbid  that ;  we'll  have 
fair  play. 
Lend  me  your  candle  !    Are  you  taken,  Beaufort 
A  lecher  of  your  practice,  and  close  carriage. 
To  be  diacover'd  thus  ?     I  am  ashamed 
So  great  a  master  in  his  art  should  fail, 
And  stagger  in  his  grounds. 

Beau.   You  are  wide  ; 
Tilts  woman  and  myself  are  man  and  wife, 
And  have  been  so  this  half  year. 
Where  are  you  now  i  Have  I  been  discover'd .' 
You  cannot  break  so  easily  on  me,  sir ; 
I  am  too  wary  to  be  open  d  by  yon. 

Long.  But  these  are  but  illusions,  to  give  coloui 
To  yuur  most  mystic  lechery  !     But,  sir, 
Tbe  belly  hnth  belray'd  you  ;  all  must  out. 

Brau.    Good  Luugueville,  believe  me,  on  m) 
I  am  her  husband.  [faith. 

liong.  On  my  faith,  I  cannot. 
Unless  I  saw  your  hands  fast,  and  your  hr.v,ts. 

Beau.  Why.  Longueville,  when  did  1  give  that 
to  your  ears 
That  was  not  truth  ?  By  all  the  world,  she's  mine. 
She  is  my  wife  !     And,  to  confirm  yon  better, 
I  give  myself  again  :  Here,  take  my  hand, 
.\  nd  I  yours  !  we  arc  once  more  married  : 
Will  this  content  you  J 

Long.  Yes,  I'm  believing ;  and  God  give  yoa 
joyl 

Beau.  My  loving  wife,  I  will  not  wrong  thee : 
.Since  I  am  thine,  and  only  loved  of  thee. 
From  this  hour,  I  vow  myself  a  new  man. 
lie  not  jealous  ;  for  though  I  had  a  pur}>ose 
To  hove  spent  an  hour  or  two  in  solace  oiherwisc, 
(And  was  provided  for  it)  yet  my  love 
Shall  put  a  better  temper  to  my  blood.^ 
Cume  out,  thou  woman  of  unwholesome  life  I 
Be  sorry  for  thy  sins,  and  learn  to  mend  I 

Eiltr  iTAqi'as. 

Nay,  never  hide  your  face ;  you  shaU  be  seen 
Long.    Jaqucs  ?    why,  Jaques  !    art   tliou 
Jaqnea, 
The  very  staff  and  right-hand  of  our  duke  ? 
Speak,  (hou  bearded  Venus. 

Jafjuet.   I  am  he. 
By  miracle  prtrserved  to  be  that  Jaqces. 
Within  this  two  hours,  gentlemen,  poor  .Toques 
Was  but  as  corse  in  grave  :  A  man  of  wisdom. 
That,  of  my  conscience,  if  he  had  his  right 
Should  have  a  pretty  state — But  that's  all  ooe^ 
That  noble  gentleman  did  save  this  life  ; 
I  keep  it  for  him  ;  'tis  his  own. 

Long.  Oh,  Bacchus  ! 
Is  all  the  world  drunk  ? — Come  !  we'll  to  the  duVe. 
And  give  thanks  for  this  delivery.  lE.rtvtii 
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SCENE  I.— A  Hall  in  Mabinv's  Hotug. 
SnUr  Hakiio  and  jAQUEa, 

Mar,  Not  gone  onto  my  tenants,  to  relate 
My  grace,  and  honour,  anil  the  mi|;htiiiesa 
Of  ray  ne*'  name,  which  nould  hsve  struck  a  terror 
Through  their  coarse  doablets  to  their  very  hearts? 

Jaqiut.  Alas,   grrat  lord   and    master,   I    coald 
With  lafety  of  my  life  return  again  [scarce 

Unto  your  grace'*  house  :  And,  but  for  one 
Tbat  had  Mtne  mercy,  I  had  kure  been  baog'd. 

Mtr.  Mt  booae  ? 

JmtfU**.  Vet,  sir,  this  home  ;  your  bouse  i'  tb' 
tawD. 

Mar.  Jaquea,  we  are  displeased ;  hath  it  no  name  ^ 

JaipuM.  Whit  name  ? 

Mar.  Dull  rogue  !  whit,  hath  the  king  bestow'd 
S«  CQany  honours,  open'd  all  bis  springs. 
And  shower'd  his  graces  down  upon  my  bead, 
And  baji  my  huase  no  name  }  do  title  yet  ? 
Bnrinindy -house,  you  nsa  ! 

Jaquet.  Your  grace's  mercy  I 
And  when  I  was  come  off,  and  bad  recover'd 
Bnrgondy-honsc,  I  dur«t  not  yet  be  setn, 
But  lay  all  night,  for  fear  of  pursutTants, 
In  Burgundy  privy-house. 

Mar.  Oh,  sir,  'tis  well  ; 
C»n  you  rempnij>er  now  ?  But,  Jaqaea,  know, 
Since  thy  intended  journey  is  so  crost, 
]  will  go  down  myself  this  morning. 

Jnqutt.  Sir  ? 

Mar.  ilave  I  not  said  this  morning  ? 

JoKfuet.   But  consider. 
That  nothing  is  prepared  yet  for  your  journey  j 
Tjut  grace'a  teams  not  here  to  draw  your  cintbea, 
And  not  a  carrier  yet  in  town  to  send  by. 

Mar.  I  say,  once  more,  go  about  it. 
Too're  a  wise  man !  you  would  have  me  linger  time, 
TUl  I  have  worn  these  clothes  oat.     Will  you  go  ? 

lExit  jAqras^ 
Make  you  ready,  wife  ! 

Enter  LadV. 

Laiig,   I  am  so,  mighty  duke. 

Mar.  Nay,  for  the  country. 

Laily.   How,  for  the  country  ? 

Mnr.  Yea  ;  I  am  resolved 
To  see  my  tenants  in  Inis  braTCry, 
Make  them  a  sumptuous  feast,  with  a  slight  show 
Of  Dive*  and  Lazanii,  and  a  squib  or  two, 
And  so  rerarn. 

tjodp.  Why,  sir,  you  are  not  mad  ? 

Mar.  How  many  dukes  have  you  known  mad  ? 
I  pray  speak. 

Ltidff.  Yoo  are  the  first,  sir,  and  I  hope  the  Uat: 
But  you  are  stark  born-mad. 

Mar.  Forbear,  good  wife  I 

Ladg.    As  I  have  faith,  yoti  are  mad  1    Your 
bom< 

Have  been  too  heavy  for  you,  and  have  broke 
Your  skull  in  pieces,  if  you  be  in  earnest. 

Mar.  Well,  you  shall  know  my  skull  and  wita 
are  whale, 
E.t*  I  have  dune  :  and  yet  I  am  °n  earnest. 

Lad^.   Why,  do  you  tliiuk  I'll  gu  f 

Mar.   ]  know  you  ihiill. 

Ladji.  I  shall  ?  By  what  authority  shall  I  ? 

Af<ir.  t  am  your  husband. 


Lady.  True ;  I  confess  it : 
And,  by  that  name,  the  world  hath  given  you 
.K  power  to  sway  me :   But,  sir,  you  shall  know 
There  is  a  greater  bond  that  ties  me  hero, 
Allegiance  to  the  king :   Has  be  not  beap'd 
Those  honours  on  yoo  to  no  other  end. 
But  to  May  you  here .'  and  shall  I  have  a  hand 
In  the  offending  such  a  gracious  prince  ? 
Besides,  our  own  undoings  lies  upon't. 
Were  there  no  oilier  cause,  1  do  not  see. 
Why  you  should  go,  if  I  should  say  you  should  not. 

Mar.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Lady.  Yes,  faith. 

Mar.  Now,  good  wife, 
Moke  me  understand  llmt  point. 

Lndjf.  Why,  that  you  shall : 
Did  I  not  bring  you  hither  ? 

Mar.  Yes. 

Liidy.  And  were 
Not  all  these  hononn  wrought  out  of  the  lire 
By  me? 

Afnr.  By  yon  ? 

Lady.   By  me  ?  how  strange  you  make  it  I 
When  you  cnme  first,  did  you  not  wnlk  the  town 
In  a  long  cloak,  balf-compass  ?  ao  old  hat 
Lined  with  vetlnre,  and  on  it,  for  a  band, 
A  skein  of  crimson  crewel  ? 

Mar.   I  confess  it. 

Lady.  And  took  base  course*  ? 

Mar.   Bnse  ? 

Lndy.  Base,  by  this  light  1 
Extreme  base,  and  scurvy,  moastrous  base  t 

Mar.  What  were  these  courses,  wife  ? 

Lady.  Why,  you  shall  know  : 
Did  you  not,  thus  attired,  trot  up  and  down. 
Plotting  for  vile  and  lousy  offices. 
And  agreed  with  the  serjeaiit  of  the  bears, 
To  bay  hit  plncc?     Deny  this,  if  you  can. 

Mar.  W  by,  it  is  true. 

Lady.  And  was  not  that  monstrous  base  ? 

Mar.  Be  advised,  wife;  a  bear's  a  princely  beast. 

Lady.    .\  bear  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  wife  ;  and  one  side  venison. 

Lady.  Yna  are  more  than  one  side  fool;  I'm 
sure  of  that. 

Mar.  But  since  you  have  vex'd  me,  wife,  know 
you  shall  go  ; 
Or  you  shall  niivcr  have  penny  from  me. 

Lady.  Nny,  I  have  done:  And  Hiough  I  know 
'twiU  be 
Your  overthrow,  I'll  not  forsake  you  now. 

Mar.  Be  ready  then.  [Exit. 

Lady.   I  will. 

Enter  BaApvoitr,  I.«ffai'Kvii.Li,  Gentleman,  nnrf  Maku, 

Long.    [Entering.']    What,    are   you   married, 

Beau.  Ay,  as  fast  [Beaufort.' 

As  words,  and  hearts,  and  hands,  and   priest  can 
make  ua. 

Lady.  Oh,  grntlcmeo,  we  are  undone  1 

Long.  For  what  ? 

Lady.  Thii   gentleman,  the  lord  of  Lome,  my 
husband. 
Will  be  gone  down  to  shew  his  play-fellowt 
Where  he  is  gay. 

Beau.  What,  down  into  the  country? 

Lady.  Yes,  'fiilh.  Was  ever  fool  but  he  so  crof  (  ! 
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I  would  im  fain  be  grncioai  to  him, 

A«  hr  could  wixh  roe  ;  but  he  will  not  let  me : 

Speak  faithfully,  will  he  deiterve  my  mercy  ? 

Long.  According  to  bis  merits,  he  should  wear 
A  guarded  root,  and  *  i^st  wooden  dapiKer. 

Lady.   If  there  be  nny  woman,  that  doth  know 
The  duties  'twixt  a  hnsliand  and  hii  wife. 
Will  upeak  but  one  word  for  hiin,  he  thiill  'scape : 
Is  not  that  rcasouRble }     But  there's  none, 
Be  ready  therefore  to  pursue  the  plot 
We  had  oj^rist  a  pinch  ;  for  he  iiiu«t  stay. 

Long.  Wait  you  here  for  him,  whilst  1  go, 
And  make  the  king  ncquninted  with  your  sport, 
for  fear  he  be  incensed  for  your  attempting 
Places  of  so  great  honoor.  \,Exit. 

Lailg    Go ;  be  speedy  ! 

Eattr  Habinb,  Clshimoht,  Wife,  jA^uaa.  Axmowv, 
Hiiiuit,  ami  Groom. 

Afar.  Come  ;  let  me  tee  how  all  things  art  dis- 
posed of. 

Jaqvea.  One  cart  will  serve  for  all  your  fumiturc. 
With  room  enough  behind  to  ease  the  footman, 
A  cap-case  for  your  linen  and  your  phite, 
With  a  itrange  lock  tbnt  opens  with  Amen. 
For  my  young  lord,  because  of  easy  portage, 
A  quiver  of  your  grace's,  lined  with  cnnny. 
Made  to  be  hang'd  about  the  nurse's  neck, 
Thus,  with  a  scarf  or  towel 

Afar.  Very  good  t 

Jaquet.  Nay, 
"Tis  well  ;  but  had  yon  itay'd  another  week, 
I  would  have  had  you  fumish'd  in  such  pomp 
Ai  never  duke  of  Burgundy  was  furnish 'd  : 
You  should  have  had  a  sampler,  though  't  hud  coat 

me 
Tlie  laying  out  myself,  where  now  you  are  fain 
To  hire  a  ripier's  mare,  and  buy  new  dossers  ; 
but  1  have  got  them  painted  with  your  arms, 
With  s  USt  Darnex  carpet  of  my  own 
Laid  cross  for  the  more  state. 

Mnr.  Jaqiies,  I  thank  yon  : 
Your  carpet  shall  he  brush'd,  and  sent  you  home. 
What,  are  you  ready,  wife  I 

Ladg.  An  hour  ago. 

Afnr.  I  cannot  chuse  but  kiss  thy  royal  lips, 
Dear  duchess  mine,  thou  art  so  good  a  woman. 

Beau.  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  all,  good- 
man  Duckling  I  {Atiile. 

CUr.  This  was  the  happiest  fortune  could  befal 
me  I  lAtiilc. 

Now,  in  his  absence,  will  I  follow  close 
Mine  own  preferment;  and  I  hope,  ere  long, 
To  make  my  mean  an.  humble  name  so  strong 
As  my  great  cousin's  ;  when   the  world  shall  know 
I  bear  too  hot  a  spirit  to  live  low. 
Tlie  next  opring  will  I  down,  my  wife  and  house- 
hold : 
I'll  have  my  nsbers,  and  my  four  lacquies, 
Six  spare  caroches  too  :  But  mum,  no  mora  I 
What  I  intend  to  do,  I'll  keep  in  store. 

Mar.  Monies,  montei !  Jaques,  be  oor  querry  ! 

Groom.  To  liorse   there,  gentlemen,  and  fall  in 

Mar.  Come,  honour'd  dur.hesc  1  [couples  ! 

EnUT  lyuNOL'RVUUL 

Long.  Stand,  thou  proud  man  ! 
Mar.  Thieves,  Jaques  !   raise  the  people  I 
Long.    No ;  raise  no  people  !    'Tis   the   king's 
oommand 


Which  bids  thee  once  more  stand,  than  faiogfat^ 

man .' 
TI>ou  art  a  monster ;  for  thou  art  ungrateful, 
And,  like  a  fellow  of  a  rebel  natuiv. 
Hast  flung  from  his  cmhmces :   And,  for 
His  honours  given  thee,  hast  not  retura'd 
So  much  OS  thanks  ;  and,  to  ojipose  his  will, 
Resolved  to  leave  the  court,  and  set  the  realm 
A-tire,  in  discontent  and  0|>en  ac'.ion  : 
Therefon;  he  bids  thee  stand,  thou  proud  mxa, 
WhiUt,  with  the  whisking  of  my  'word  nliout, 
I  taki-  thy  honours  off:  Tlii-    '  liii<k 

Taiie-*  otTthy  dukedom  ;  th'  u  nri. 

Mar.   You  are  mistaken,  !..;.._ ..^  ...... 

Long.  Oh,  'would  I  were  !    This  second  wklsk 
divides 
Thy  earldom  from  thee ;  thou  art  yet  t  bftma. 

Mar.  No  more  whisks  if  yon  hive  mep  Loogas* 
Tillel 

Long.   Two  whisks   are  past,  mi  two  sn  y*t 
behind, 
Yet  all  must  come :  But  not  to  linger  time. 
With  these  two  whi^^ks  I  end :  Now  Monnt-Msrias; 
For  thou  art  now  no  more,  so  ssys  the  king : 
And  I  harp  done  his  highness'  will  with  grid. 

Mar.  Degraded  from  my  honours  ? 

Long.  'Tia  too  certain. 

Mar.  1  am  no  traitor  sure,  that  1  know  of. 
Speak,  Jaques,  hast  thou  ever  heard  me  utter  vrn^ 
Tending  to  treasou,  or  to  bring  in  the  enemy.' 

Jaque*.   .A.las,  sir,  I  know  nothing  : 
Why  should  your  worship  bring  me  in  to  bu>{  vut 
God's  my  judge,  gentlemen,  1  never  meddled. 
But  with  the  brushing  of  bis  clothes,  or  fdctiinf 
in  water  in  a  moruin^  for  his  hands. 

Cler.    Are  these  the  honours  uf  this  place F— 
Anthony, 
Help  me  to  take  her  gown  off !    Quickly, 
Or  I'll  so  swinge  you  for't 

H'i/e.  Why,  husband :  Sir! 

Clfr.   I  will  not  lose  a  penny  by  this  town. 

Lvng.  Why,  what  do  yon  mean,  sar.'  h«««lN( 
to  her  lodging. 
And  there  undress  her  ;  T  will  wait  npen  her. 

Cler.  Indeed  you  shall  not ;  your  month's  pat, 

I  take  it 

Get  you  out  before  me,  wife 

C'ouhin,  farewell !  I  told  you  long  ago, 
That  pride  begins  with  pleasure,  ends  with  wo*. 
lExil  teltK  l-u  WIfc 

Beau.    Go  thy  way,  Senteiuiea  I  'twill  b«  tkf 
fortune 
To  live  and  die  a  cuckold,  and  churchwarden. 

Lu'ig-    Oh,  my   poor  husband  I    what  «  Uran 
Is  falleu  upon  him  I  [(MtlM 

Bdtu.  Methinks  'tis  strange. 
That,  Heaven  forewarning  great  men  of  their  kBt 
With  such   plain  tokens,   ihcy  should  not  afsU 

'em: 
For  tlie  last  night,  betwixt  eleven  and  twelve. 
Two  great  and  hideous  blazing  stsra  were  seen 
To  hght  a  long  hour  by  the  cluck,  the  one 
Dress'd  like  a  duke,  the  other  like  a  king; 
Till  at  the  last  the  crowned  slax  o'crcaane. 

Gent.  Why  do    yon   stsmd   to  lUail, 
Marine  } 

Mar.  So  C'sesar  fell,  when  in  the  capital 
Tliey  giive  hid  body  two-and-thirty  wounds. 
Be  warned,  all  ye  peers  ;  and,  by  my  fall. 
Hereafter  learn  to  let  your  «ivea  rale  all  I 
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Grot.  Monneur  Marine,  pray  let  me  speak  with 
you ; 
Sr,  I  iDMt  w«»e  you  to  coDceal  this  party ; 
It  stand*  upon  my  utter  overthrow. 
Seem  not  dUcootrnted,  nor  do  not  stir  s  foot, 
?or,  if  you  do,  you  aud  your  hope — 
I  iwear  you  are  a  lost  inao,  if  you  stir  I 
Aad  have  an  eye  to  Beaufort,  he  will  tempt  yoxi. 

Bean.   Come,  come  ;  for  shame  go  down  ; 
Vtn  I  Marine,  by  Heaven  1  would  g-o  down  ; 
And  being  there,  I  would  rntlle  him  tucb  an  aiuwer 
Sliould  make  him  smoke. 

Mar.  Good  monsieur  Beaufort,  peace  I 
Leave  these  rebellious  wortta  ; 
Or,  by  the  honours  which  I  once  enjoy'd. 
And  yet  may  swear  by,  I  will  tell  the  king 
Of  your  proceedings!    I  am  satisAed. 

L*d]f.  You  talk'd  of  going  down 
When  'twas  not  fit ;  but  now  let's  see  your  spirit! 
A  Choasand  and  a  thousand  will  expect  iL 

Umr.  Why,  wife,  are  you  mad  I 

Lsdji.  No,  nor  drunk  ;  but  I'd  have  you  know 
your  own  strength. 

Mar,  Yoo  talk  like  a  foolish  woman,  wife  ; 
I  tell  you  i  will  stay !     Yet  I  have 
A  crotchet  troubles  me. 

Long,  More  crotchets  yet  ? 

Mar.    Follow  me,  Jaquegl    I  mtut  have  tliy 
rounsel. — 
I  will  return  again ;  stay  you  there,  wife  ! 

{.Exit,  teiOt  Ja^uju. 

t.ong.  I  fear  this  loss  of  honour 
Will  give  him  some  few  stools. 

Ladg.  No,  no ;  he  is  resolved, 
He  will  not  stir  a  foot,  I'll  lay  my  ]\tt. 

Brau,  Ay,  but  he's  disconteoted  ;  how  shall  we 
Rr<olve  that,  and  make  him  stay  with  comfort  ? 

Lady.  'Faith,  Beaufort,  we  must  even  let  Nature 
work  ; 
For  he's  the  sweetest-temper'd  man  for  that 
As  one  can  wish  ;  for  let  men  but  go  about  to  fool 

him, 
And  he'll  have  his  finger  as  deep  in't  as  the  best. 
But  tee  where  be  comes  frowning : 
Bless  us  aU  ! 

Enttr  UARiifC. 

Mar.  Off  with  your  hats  !  for  here  doth  come 
The  high  and  mighty  duke  of  Burgundy. 
M'hatevcr  you  may  think,   I  have  thought,  and 

thought, 
And  thought  upon  it ;  and  I  find  it  plain. 
The  kitig  cannot  take  buck  what  be  has  given, 
Unless  I  forfeit  it  by  course  of  law. 
Not  all  (he  water  in  the  river  Seine, 
Can  wash  the  blood  out  of  these  princely  veins. 

Lady.   Goda-mercy,  husband,  ihou  art  the  best 
To  work  out  a  thing  at  a  piiicb  in  France  I 

Mar.   I   will   lui-end   my  Ktate  again.   [Atoendt 
the  ihront.]    Duchess, 
Take  your  place  ;  and  let  our  champion  enter. 

Long.  }las  he  his  champion  .'  that  is  excellent ! 

Afar.   And   let   loud  muiio  aouud  before   his 
entrance  I 
Sound  trumpet  I  {A  Fimrith. 

Knitr  Jxqtrm  (n  Amnmr,  tmt  farryitm  «  Sentdketn  hefort 
Am,  anit  a  tteif-hiimUil  Hiroril. 

Lady.    How  well  our  champion    doth    demean 
himtclf, 
At  if  he  bad  btrcn  made  for  snrh  an  artioa  ! 


Methiiiks  his  sturdy  truncheon  he  doth  wield, 
Like  Mars  approaching  to  a  bloody  field. 

Mar.  1  think  there  is  no  man  so  desiwrate 
To  dare  encttuiiter  with  our  champion. 
But  trust  me,  Jaques,  thou  host  pleased  us  well  ! 
Once  more,  our  warlike  music  ;  then  proceed  ! 

lA  Ptvuruk. 
Enter  SUAtTiLLioir. 

Shat.  What  wond'rous  age  ia  tbii  ?  what  closa 
proceedings .' 
I  bear  the  clang  of  trumpets  in  this  house  ; 
To  what  intent  do  not  our  statesmen  search  ? 
Oh,  00  ;  they  look  not  iuto  simple  truth, 
For  I  am  true,  and  (hey  regard  nut  me. 
A  man  in  armour  too  ?  Gud  save  the  king  ! 
The  world  will  end  ;  there's  nought  but  treachery. 

Jaque4.  L  Jaques,  servant  to  tlie  high  and  mighty 
Godfrey,  duke  of  Uurgundy,  do  rome  hither  to 
prove  by  natural  strength,  and  activity  of  my  body, 
without  the  help  of  sorcery,  enchantment,  or  ne- 
groinancy,  that  tiie  saiJ  Godlrey,  late  o(  Mount- 
Marine,  and  now  of  Burgundy,  hath  perfect  right 
thereto,  natwiChatanding  the  king's  command  to  the 
contrary,  and  no  other  |i«raun  nbatsnever  :  And  in 
token  that  I  will  he  ready  to  make  good  the  same, 
I  throw  down  my  gage,  which  ia  my  honour.  Prn- 
nounccd  the  '.MtXi  of  February  ttito  tioeo.  God  save 
the  duke  I 

Shat.    Of  all  (he  plots  the  king  hath  laid  for  ma 
This  was  the  shrewdest ;  '(is  my  life  they  seek, 
And  they  sliftll  have  it :   If  I  should  refuse 
To  accept  the  challenge  in  the  kiug's  behalf, 
They  liavc  some  cause  to  take  away  my  life  ; 
And  if  I  do  accept  it,  who  can  (ell 
But  I  may  fall  by  doubtful  chance  of  war  ? 
'Twas  shrewd;  but  I  mutt  take  the  least  of  evils. — 
I  take  thy  gauntlet  up,  thou  treacherous  man, 

[  Camtt  /onra  r4. 
Tliat  stands  in  armed  coat  againBt  the  king, 
Whom  Gad  preserve !  and  with  my  single  sword 
Will  justify  whatever  he  commands — 
I'll  watch  him  for  catching  of  nvy  words. 

Afar.   Jaques,  go  on  !  defend  uur  prlurely  title. 

S'hal,  Why  shriiik'st  thou  back?    Thou  host  an 
evil  cause. 
Come  forward,  man  !  1  have  a  rock  about  me ; 
I  Aght  for  my  true  \\eg,c. 

Alar.  Go  forward,  Jaques  ! 

Jaquet.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
I  will  not  fight  with  him  :   With  any  else 
I'll  shew  my  resolution  speedily. 

Shat.  Come,  do  thy  worst  ;  for  the  king  shall 
All  is  nut  true  that  is  rejKirted  of  me.  [are 

j€ujue*.  I  may  nut  light  with  him,  by  law  of 
arms. 

Afar.  What,  shall  my  title  fall?  Wilt  tboa  not 
fight  .> 

JaqutM.  Never  with  him  that  once  hath  aaved 
my  life. 

Shat.  Dar'st  thou  not  fight?  Behold  then,  I  do 
Strong  with  the  seal  I  bear  my  sovereign.         (go, 
And  seize  upnn  that  haughty  man  himself. 
Descend  Iht^  steps  (that  thou  ha^(  (bus  usurp'd 
Against  the  king  and  state)  down  tu  the  ground  ! 

[Stirw  Makikr,  aiii  Otrmtt  Mm  M  l*<  fTtuniU 
And  if  thou  utter  but  a  syllable 
To  cross  the  king's  intent,  thou  art  but  dead : 
There  lie  upon  the  earth,  and  \nat,  and  die.'— 
Did  ever  any  mau  wade  throiij;h  such  storms 
To  save  his  life,  as  poor  bhatlillioo .' 
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Long.  1  fenr  tliia  obullengc  bath  tpoil'd  til. 

Lady.   Ne'er  fear  it ; 
He'll  work  it  out  ag-ain. — Servant, 
See  where  Shattillion'i  Love,  poor  Udj,  come*. 
Enter  Lot^ 

Mar.  Jaqueal 

Jaquei.  Lie  still,  sir,  if  you  love  joar  life, 
I'll  whiatle  wbeo  he's  gone. 

Loae,  Oh,  gentlemen,  I  chor;^  jaa  by  the  love 
Which  you  bear  to  women,  take  some  |.ity 
On  thia  dittresied  man  !  help  to  restore 
Thnt  precious  jewel  to  him  he  hath  lost. 

Beau.   Lady,  whatever  power  doth  lie  in  u«. 
By  art,  or  prayer,  or  danger,  we  are  yours. 

Loue.  A   strange    conceit   hatb    wrought    thif 
mnlady  ; 
Conceits  again  must  bring  him  to  himself ; 
My  strict  denial  to  bis  will  wrought  thiii ; 
And  if  yon  could  but  draw  bis  wilder  thoughts 
To  know  me,  he  would  sure  recover  sense. 

Long.  That  charge  I'll  undertake. 

Mar.  Look,  Jaqiies,  look  t 
Fur  God's  sake,  let  me  rise  !  Thia greatnesa  U 
A  jndr,  I  cannot  sit  it. 

Jiiquet.   Hia  sword  is  up, 
And  yet  he  watches  you. 

Mar.  I'll  down  again  ! 
Pray  for  thy  master,  Jaqnea. 

Shot.  Now  the  king 
May  ae«  all  tbe  snggesdoiu  are  not  true, 
Hr  hath  received  against  my  loyalty  : 
I  ^A'bcn  all  men  else  refuse,  I  fight  his  battles, 
And  thrust  my  body  into  danger's  mouth  : 
I  urn  become  bis  champion,  and  this  aword 
Has  taught  his  enemiea  to  know  themsehei : 
Oh,  that  he  would  no  more  be  jealous  of  me  I 

Long.  Monsieur  Shattillion,    the  king  ossnres 
That,  for  this  valiast  loyal  act  of  yours,  Ljvu 

He  hath  forgot  all  jealousies  and  fears, 
And  never  more  will  tempt  you  into  danger. 

Shot.  But  how  shall  1  believe  this .'  what  rtew 
Of  reconcilement  will  he  shew  me  ?  [token 

Let  him  release  my  poor  Love  from  her  torment, 
[From  her  hard  fare,  and  strict  imprisonment. 

Long.  He  hath  done  this,  to  win  your  sfter-lcrve  : 
And  fee,  your  lady  sent  you  from  the  king 
By  these  two  gentlemen ;   be  thankful  for  her. 

Shat.  She  Uvea,  she  lives  I  I  know  her  by  the 
power 
Slioots  from  her  eyea-  IKnttU. 

Lave-.  Rise,  dear  Shattillion! 

Shal.  I  know  my  duty :  Next  tinto  my  king, 
I  am  to  kneel  to  yon. 

Love.  I'll  have  you  rise  ; 
Fett^h  me  a  chair  ;  sit  down,  Shattillion  I 

ilhat.  I  am  commanded!  And,  'faith,  tell  me, 
mistress, 
What  usage  have  you  bad.'   Pray  be  plain  ! 

Love.  Oh,    my   most    loved    Shattillion,    plain 
enough ; 
But  now  I  am  rrc«,  thanks  to  my  God  and  king ! 

Lrmg.  IJia  eyea  grow  very  heavy.  Not  a  word, 
1'linl  bis  weak  acnaea  may  oome  sweetly  home  ! 

6'hat,  The  king  is  honourable. 

[He /alls  Into  a  ilumier. 

Afar.  When  do  you  whiatle,  Jaquea  ? 

JaqueM.  By  and  by. 

Long.  Come  hither,  monsieur,  canit  thou  laugh 
a  litttle  ? 

Ornt.   Ves,  sir. 


Long.  So  thou  shalt  then. — Beanfort,  how  doit  I 

Beau.  Why,  well.  lthoq,'| 

Long.  I  am  glad  on't,  and  bow  does  thy  w\b  ] 

Beau.  Why,  yon  may  see   her,  sir ;   she  ataodi  J 
behind  you. 

Long.  By  th'  mass,  ahe's  there   indeed  ;  bat  I 

beau.  Belly  ?  [wbere'a  her  belly  < 

Long.  Her  great  belly,  num  :  What  oaat  liga  | 
sent  thee  ? 

Gent.  A  boy,  I'll  lay  my  life,  it  tumbled  w. 

Beau.  Catch'd,  by  this  light  I 

Long.  I'll  b«  a  gossip,  Beaufort. 

Gent.  And  I. 

Long.  I  have  an  odd  apostle-spoon. 

Beau.  'Sfoot,  catch'd  ? 

Ladg.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  gentlemea' 

Lung.  He's  married  to  your  woman. 

[Uiiaulaa*. 

Lmig.  And  I  not  know  it? 

Gent.  'Twaa  a  venial  sin. 

Beau.  Gall,  gall,  gall ! 

Ladjf.  Forgive  her,  moniienr  Beaufort;  'turn 
her  love. 

Beau.  You  may  rise,   if  yon  pleaK ;  I  noit 
endure  it. 

Long.  See  how  my  great  lord  lie*  upon  thi 
ground. 
And  dares  not  stir  yet !  [Jaaun  wOirtta 

Mar.  Jaques,  Jaqnes  I  is  the  king's  chanptii* 

Jaquet.  No,  but  he's  asleep.  [gooejctf 

Mnr.  Is  be  asleep,  art  sure  ? 

Jaf/uei.  I  am  lune  be  is  ;  I  hear  him  suorci. 

Mar.  Then  by  your  favours  geatlemeo,  I  rise. 
And  know  I  am  a  duke  stilL 

Jaqitet.  And  I  am  bis  champion. 

Luttg.   Hold  thee  there,  and  all   France  cannot 
mend  thee! 

Mar.  I  am  a  prince,  as  great  within  my  thoiifhU 
As  when  the  whole  state  did  adorn  my  penoo  ■. 
What  trial  can  be  made  to  try  a  prince  ? 
I  will  oppose  this  noble  corps  of  min« 
To  any  danger  that  may  end  the  doubt 

Lady.  Great  duke,  and  husband,  there  ii  \ni 
To  satisfy  the  world  of  our  true  right ;  [one  «af 
And  it  is  dangerous. 

Mar.  What  may  it  be? 
Were  it  to  bring  the  Great  Turk  bound  in  chains 
Through  France  in  triumph,  or  to  couple  up 
The  Sophy  and  great  Prester.John  together, 
I  would  altrmpt  it !  Duchess,  tell  the  course. 

Lady.  There  is  a   strong  opinion  tbrou|;h   llii 
And  no  doubt  grounded  on  experience,        [woild, 
That  lions  will  not  touch  a  lawful  prince : 
If  yoo  be  confident  then  of  your  right. 
Amongst  the  liotu  bear  your  naked  body  ; 
And  if  you  come  off  dear,  and  never  wince. 
The  world  will  say  you  are  a  perfect  piinix. 

Afar.  I   thank    you,   duchess,    for    your  klaJ 
advice; 
But  now  we  don't  affect  those  ravenous  beast*. 

Long.  A  lion  is  a  beast  to  try  a  king ; 
But  for  tbe  trial  of  such  a  state  like  thia 
Pliny  reports  a  mastiff  dog  will  serve. 

Mar.  We  sill  not  deal  nith  dogs  at  all,  bntmrn 

Gent.  You  snail  not  need  to   deal  with  them  it 
all. 
Hark  yon,  sir !  the  king  doth  know  yoo  arc  a  duks. 

Mar.  No!  does  he.' 

Gent.  Yes,  and  is  content  j'on  shall  be;  but 
inth  thi*  caution, 
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Ikat  wwe  know  it  but  yoondf ;  for,  if  yon  do, 
HeHI  take't  cwsy  l>y  aet  of  puiiameat 

Mmr.  Hera  ia  my  hand ;  and  whilst  I  liTe  or 
lomthe, 
Mb  Srinc  wiglit  aball  know  I  am  a  duke. 

GnA.  Mvk  me  directly,  sir;  your  wife  may 
know  it 

Mmr,  May  not  Jaqnet  ? 

GttU.  Tea,  lie  may. 

Mm.  May  not  my  conntry  oonain  ? 

Gml.  By  bo  meant,  air,  if  yon  lore  your  life 
anditate. 

Mmt.  VeQ  then,  know  all,  I  am  no  duke.  , 

Gtmt.  No,  I'll  (wear  it. 

Ltm§.  See  I  he  wakea. 

Smt.  Where  am  I  ?  or  when  hare  I  been  all 
thiairiiile? 
Seep  katli  not  aat  ao  aonnd  vpon  mine  eyea. 
Bat  I  remember  well  that  Ikoe: 
%,  thou  too  erael,  leave  at  Imgth  to  teom 
Bia  Oat  bnt  lookiiig  on  thy  bMuty  diet ; 
EUier  reeeiTO  me,  or  put  oat  my  eyest 

lA>tt.  Deareat  Shattillion,  aee  upon  mykneea 

CfMCif. 

I  offisr  np  my  lore ;  forget  my  wrongs. 

A«f.  Art  thoo  mine  own  ? 
.  Lmt,  By  Heavaa,  I  am. 


Shot.  Then  all  the  world  is  mine. 

LoM.  I  have  stranger  things  to  tell  thee,  my 
dearest  love. 

Shot.  Tell  nothing,  bnt  that  then  art  mina  own  t 
I  do  not  care  to  know  where  I  have  been, 
Or  how  I  have  lived,  or  any  thing, 
Bnt  that  tiion  art  my  own. 

Beau.  Well,  wife ;  though  'twere  a  trick  that 
made  us  wed, 
We'll  make  ourselves  merry  soon  in  bed. 

Mar.  Know  all,  1  am  no  duke. 

Lady.  What  say  you  ? 

ilfar.  Jaqnes  I  {.AiUti  to  him. 

Jaquti.  Sir  ? 

Mar.  I  am  a  dnke. 

Both.  Are  yon  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  'faith,  yes,  'faith ; 
Bnt  it  must  only  ran  amongtt  oorselves. 
And,  Jaqoes,  thoa  shalt  be  my  secretary  stilL 

iMdjf.  Kind  gentlemen,  lead  in  Shattillion, 
For  he  mast  needs  be  weak  and  sickly  yet. 
Now  all  my  laboars  have  a  perfect  end. 
As  I  conld  wish  :  Let  all  yoaog  sprightly  wives, 
That  have  doll  foolish  coxcombs  to  their  hnsbands, 
Learn  by  me  their  duties,  what  to  do, 
Which  if,  to  make  'em  fools,  and  please  'em  too  I 

[£n«ii< 


EPILOGUE, 

AT     A     RBVIVAL. 

Tbx  monuments  of  virtue,  and  desert. 
Appear  more  goodly,  when  the  gloss  of  art 
la  eaten  off  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
They  were  set  up,  not  censored  at  the  worst. 
We  have  done  oar  best,  for  your  contents,  to  it| 
With  new  pains,  this  old  monument  of  wit. 


THE    COXCOMB. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Three  mrrrg  OfiMemtn,  FrUniU  to 

RlLAKOO, 


AiiTtKfTO,  Ike  Carfomh  Oentlrman. 
MutciTRv,  Pellme-TraMUeT  vilh  AirroNio. 
RicAROo,  a  jfouHtj  QenlUnan  in  tOM  with  VioLA 
Ubhrtu, 

PBOIIO, 
BiLTlo. 

VjkLuuo,  a  Country  OenUeman, 

CiiRiM,  Kinsman  to  AMTONia 

Ju»tloe,  a  tkaUtH4f  one. 

AnDRWio,  rather  to  Viol*. 

AtaxxHifttt,  Serront  to  Mbiu-ubv'b  Mvther. 

klAax,  Ih*  Jiutlco'a  Clerk. 

HowbAHD,  SenMtU  to  Andhuoio. 


Tinker. 

CoiutAblQ, 

Watch. 
Druwnr. 
MuaioiAna, 

Uaua,  irt/l  (0  Airroxto, 

V101.A,  Daughter  to  AKonoaio. 

A  Ckinntry  Woman,  MoUttr  to  ManrciiT. 

DuKoTBY,  the  Ttoker's  TruU. 


SCENE, — London,  and  th«  Codktrt. 


PROLOGUE, 


AT      A      REVIVAL. 


This  comedy,  long  forgot,  hy  snme  thought  dead, 
By  ng  preserved,  once  wore  dolh  raise  her  head, 
And  10  your  noble  censures  does  present 
Her  OHtwartl  form,  und  inward  ornament. 
Hot  let  this  smell  of  arrug-BQce,  since  'tis  knowui 
Tbe  makers  that  confeaBM  it  fur  their  own, 
AVcre  thi»  way  skilful,  and  witliout  the  crime 
Of  flatteries,  1  may  ray  did  please  the  time. 
The  work  itaelf  too,  when  it  Arst  came  forth, 
In  the  opinion  of  men  of  worth, 
Wa»  well  received  and  favour'd,  (hiiuRh  some  rude 
And  harsh  among  the  i{|;nonuit  multitude, 


(That  relish  t^sa  food  better  thao  a  ^sh 
That'a  cook'd  with   care,    and  served    io   to   I 

wish 
Of  curions  pidates)  wanting  wit  and  strength 
Truly  to  judge,  condeoan'd  it  for  the  length  ; 
That  fault's  reform'd  ;  and  now  'lis  to  be  tried 
Before  such  judges,  't«iU  not  be  denied 
A  free  and  noble  hearing  ;  nor  fear  I 
But  'twill  deserve  to  have  free  liberty, 
.Vnd  give  you  cause  (and  with  content)  to  uj. 
Their  care  was  good  that  did  revive  this  play. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  I. — London.     Be/or»  the  Houu  qf 
Antonio. 

Enirr  RicARDO  and  Viouk. 

Kif.  I^t  us  make  nse  of  this  stolen  privacy 
And  not  lose  time  in  protestatiun,  mistress  t 
For  'twere  in  me  a  kind  of  breach  of  faith, 
To  say  again  I  love  yon. 

Fiofa.  Sweet,  apeak  softly ; 
For  though  the  venture  of  your  love  to  me 
Meet!  with  a  willing  and  a  full  return, 
Sbovld  it  arrive  unto  my  father's  knowledge, 
Thia  were  our  last  discours*. 

Ric.   How  shall  he  know  it .' 

yiola.  His  watching  cares  are  such,  for  my  nd> 
T«DCcmeat, 


That  every  where  his  eye  is  fix'd  npou  me  : 

This  night,  that  does  afford  us  some  small  freedo 

At  the  request  and  much  entreaty  of 

The  mistress  of  the  house,  was  hardly  given  me 

For  I  am  never  apffcr'd  to  stir  out, 

But  he  hath  spies  upon  me  :  Yet,  I  know  not. 

Yon  have  so  won  upon  me,  that  coutd  1  think 

You  would  love  fuitUfuliy,  (though  to  entertain 

Annlher  thought  of  you  would  be  my  death) 

I  should  adventure  on  his  utmost  anger. 

Ric.  Why,  do  you  think  I  can  be  false? 

Viofa.  No,  faith  ! 
You  have  an  honest  face  ;  but,  if  ynu  should — 

Jiic.  Let  all  the  stored  vengeance  of  Heave 
justice [endi 

f'iola.  No  more  !   I  do  believe  yon.    The  dai 
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Wltich  this  frre  wnman'f  guMtt bare  vow'd  to  luiyc 
Ere  th<rT  drput,  I  will  make  home,  and  store  rue 
With  all  the  jewcU,  cbaiuH,  and  gold  are  trusted 
Unto  niT  custody  ;  und  at  the  neit  comer 
To  my  ralh«r'«  bouse,  before  one,  at  the  furthest, 
B<  rrady  u>  receive  me  I 

Kic    I  drjirii 
No  bond  bryood  your  promiae.     I>et'a  ^  in  ! 
To  taJk  lUua  macb  before  the  door  may  breed 
Snqxcion. 

Enter  MmnniT  atol  Aimnto, 

Tiola,  Here  are  company  too. 

Hie.  Away  ! 
TboM  powers  that  prosper  true  and  booest  loTei 
Will  ble»  our  undertaking*. 

VmU.  'Tia  niy  wiah,  air. 

[ExfVHl  RicAiioo  aivl  TioL*. 

Mere,  Nay,  sir,  excuse  me  '.   I  have  drawn  you 
Too  much  expense  already  in  my  travel,  [to 

And  you  ha»e  been  too  forward  io  your  love. 
To  make  my  wants  your  own  ;  allow  me  manners  ! 
Which  you  must  grant  I  want,  sfanuld  I  iacreaae 
The  bond  in  which  your  courtegics  have  tied  me, 
Br  itill  conBuming  of  you  :  Give  me  leave 
To  take  mine  own  ways  now,  and  I  shAll  often, 
With  wLllio^e»«,  come   to  visit   you,  and  then 
thank  you. 

^nt.  By  this  hand,  I  could  be  angry  !  What  do 
you  think  me  ? 
Most  we,  that  have  so  lon^  time  been  as  one, 
Stta  cities,  countries,  kingdoms,  and  their  wooden, 
Been  bed-fellows,  and  in  our  various  journey 
Mic'd  all  our  observations,  part  (as  if 
We  wrre  two  earners  at  two  several  ways, 
And  as  the  fore>ho»e  guides,  cry  Gud  be  with  you) 
Without  or  compliment,  or  ceremony  ? 
IB  t.       "       -VLit  know  Transalpine  garbs, 
Tti. .  -Inna  are  ne'er  so  serious,  friend, 

It  «        :      ,   '  il  crime  ;  it  most  not  be ; 
Niy,  what  la  more,  you  shall  not.     You,  ere  long, 
*>liall  see  my  house,  and  find  what  I  coll  mine 
li  wholly  at  your  service. 

Mete.  'Tis  this  tires  me  ! — 
Nr,  1  were  easily  woo'd,  if  oothing  else 
Bm  my  will  lay  i'  the  choice  ;  but  'tis  not  so  : 
My  friends  and  kindred,  that  have  part  of  me. 
And  such  on  whom  my  chiefett  hopes  depend, 
Jiwtly  eijicct  tbe  tender  of  my  love 
After  my  Iravrl ;  then  mine  own  honesty 
Tells  me  'tis  poor,  having  iuditferent  means 
To  Very  me  iu  my  quality  and  rank, 
Al  niv  return,  to  tire  another's  bounty, 
A«d  let  mine  own  grow  lusty  :   Pardon  me  I 

la/.  I  will  not,  cannot ;  tocooclude,  I  dare  not: 

any  thing  conferred  uiHin  my  friend 

OS  hurlhensome  to  me  ?  For  this  excuse, 
lliul  I  DO  reiuon  el»r,  ynu  should  not  leave  ms ; 
Uy  H  irxveller's  faith,  you  should  not  !   1  have  said  I 
And  then,  you  know  my  humour,  there's  no  con- 
tending. 

Mere,  la  there  no  way  to  'scape  this  fnanda. 
tion  ?  [.^jfdrt. 

I  shall  be  di-own'd  with  folly,  if  I  go  ; 
And  after  nine  days,  men  may  take  me  up 
With  my  gall  broken. 

Ant.  Are  yon  yet  resolved  ? 

Attrt,  'Wuuld  you  would  spore  DM  I 

Ant,  by  this  light,  I  cannot, 
Bf  all  that  uia«  be  «woru  by  ! 


in 


Mere.  Patience  help  me,  'iAptrt. 

And  Heaven  grant  his  folly  be  not  catching  ! 
If  it  be,  the  town's  undone  :  I  now  would  give 
A  reasonable  sum  of  gold  to  any  sheriff 
That  would  hot  lay  an  execution  on  me, 
.\od  free  me  from  his  company.     While  be  was 

abroad. 
His  want  of  wit  and  language  kept  him  dumb  ; 
But  BaJaanra  ass  will  «|>eak  now,  without  spurring. 

Ant.    Speak,  have  I  won  you  ,' 

Mere.  You're  not  to  be  resisted. 

Enter  ScrvanI  and  MosicUns. 

Strv.  Be  ready,  I  entreat  you  !  The  dance  done. 
Besides  a  liberal  reward,  I  have 
A  bottle  of  sherry  in  my  power  shall  beget 
New  crotchets  in  your  heads. 

Mtttinan.  Tush,  fear  not  as  1 
We'll  do  our  parts. 

Stro,  Qo  in. 

Ant.  I  know  this  fellow.'^ 
Belong  you  to  the  house  ? 

Serv.  I  serve  the  mistress. 

AnU  Pretty  and  short  I  Pray  yon,  sir,  then  ia- 
form  her 
Two  gentlemen  are  covetoos  to  be  hooour'd 
With  her  fair  presence. 

Serv.  She  shall  know  so  mncb. 
This  is  a  merry  night  with  us,  and  forbids  not 
We}come  to  any  that  looks  like  s  man  : 
I'll  guide  you  the  way. 

Ant.  Nay,  follow  1  I  have  a  trick  in't  [JEjcwnI 


SCENE  \\^-An  Apartment  in  the  lanui. 

Snter  CBwrro.  Silvio,  ttiCARoo,  Makis,  PtDua,  1*0871* 
Viola,  with  otherij  Musicians. 

Uberto.  Come,  where  is  this  masque  ?  Fairest 
for  our  chear, 
Our  thanks  and  service  ;  may  you  long  survive 
To  jny  in  many  of  these  nights  ! 

Maria.  I  thank  you  ! 

Vberlo.  We  must  have  music  too  ;  or  ebe  you 
But  half  «  welcome.  [give  us 

Maria.  Pray  you,  sir,  excuse  mc  I 

Silvio.  By  no  means,  lady. 

Ufierlo.  We'll  crown  your  liberal  feast 
With  some  deligbtfiil  strain,  fitting  your  love 
And  this  good  oompany. 

Maria.  Since  jou  enforce  Jt, 
I  will  not  plead  the  eicuse  of  want  of  skill, 
Or  be  or  nice  or  curious  :  Every  year 
I  celebrate  my  marriage-night,  and  will 
Till  I  !<ee  Jiy  absent  husband. 

Uberto.  'Tis  fit  freedom. 

Silvio.  Ricardo,  thou  art  dulL 

Enter  Servant. 

Jiic    I  shall  be  lighter 
When  I  have  had  a  heat. 

Maria.  Now,  sir,  the  news  f 

Serv.  Mistress, 
There  are  two  gentlemen 

Maria.  Where  ? 

Serv.  Corapliinenting 
Who  sliimld  first  enter. 

Afartd.  What  are  they  ? 

Sere.  Heaven  knows  ! 
But  fur  their  strangeness — hare  you  never  seen 
A  cat  waah  her  facts  ? 


I 


Uhtrln.  Ye&. 

Srre.  Just  such  ii  stir  they  keep  : 
If  you  mikc  but  hii»tc,  yuu  tuny  bee  'em  yet 
Befoie  tliry  enter.  lA  tUinti. 

Miiria.   Let  "ein  be  wlint  they  will, 
We'll  gi»e  thcra  fair  entcrtdiii,  «iiJ  gentle  welcome. 

P.nltr  Aktonio  and  Mcmjcrv,  nt  Ike  Juar. 

Ant.  It  shall  be  so. 

Mere.  Then  let  it  be  your  pleasure. 

Ant.  Let's  staod  o^ide,  and  you  shall  wet  oa  btve 
Fine  sport  anon. 

Merc.  A  fair  wiciety  ; 
Do  you  know  these  gentlewomen  7 

Am.  Yes. 

Merc.   W  hat  are  they  ? 

Ant.  The   seooad   is   a  neighbour's   daughter ; 
her  nnnic's  Viols. 
There  is  my  kinsman 'i  wife ;  Portia  her  name, 
And  a  friend  too. 

Mere.   Let  her. 
What's  she  that  leads  the  dance  i 

1  S<rrv.  A  gentlewoman. 

Merc.   I  see  that. 

1  Serv.  Indeed? 

Merc.  \Vhat.> 

1  .SVro.  A  gentlewoman. 

Mero,  Udsfoot !  Uood  sir,  what's  she  that  leads 

2  Sifru.  My  mistress.  [the  dance  ? 
Merc.  What  else  ? 

2  iS<rrt».  My  mistress,  sir. 

Merc.  Your  mistress  ?   A  pot  on  yon, 
Wliat  a  fry  of  fools  are  here  !  1  see  'tis  treason 
To  understand  in  this  house  :   If  Nature  wire  not 
Better  to  them  than  they  can  be  to  themstlvcs, 
They  would  scant  hit  their  mouths.   My  mistress  ? 
Is  there  any  one  with  so  much  wit  in's  head, 
Tliat  can  tell  me  at  the  first  sight  what  gentle- 
Thnt  is  that  leads  the  dance  }  [woman 

Ant.  'Tia  my  wife. 

Merc,  Hum  I 

Ant.  How  dost  tbon  like  her? 

Aferc.  Well; 
A  pretty  gentlewoman ! 

Ant.   Pr'ytliee  be  quiet. 

Merc.  I  would  I  could  I 
Let  never  any  hereafter  that's  a  man, 
That  has  afTections  in  him  and  free  |>a.ssions, 
Receive  the  least  tie  from  such  a  fool  aa  this  is, 
That  holds  so  sweet  a  wife  ! 
'Tis  lamentable  to  consider  truly 
Wliat  right  he  rnbs  himKelf  of,  and  what  wrong 
He  doth  the  youth  of  such  a  g^entlewoman, 
That  knows  her  beauty  is  no  loiijrer  hers 
Tlian  men  will  please  to  make  it  so,  and  nse  it, 
Neither  of  which  lies  freely  in  a  husband. 
Oh.  what  hafe  I   done,  what  have  I  done  ?    Cox- 
If  I  had  never  seen,  or  never  taated,  [comb  ! 

The  goodness  of  this  kix.  I  had  been  a  made  man ; 
lint  now  to  make  him  cuckold  is  a  sin 
Agninst  all  forgiveness,  worse  th.in  any  marder  : 
I  have  a  wolf  by  th'  ears,  and  am  bitten  both  ways  t 

Ant.    How  now,  friend?   what  are  you  tJiink- 
inic  of  ? 

Mere.  Nothing  concerning  you;  I  must  be  gone. 

Ant.   Pardon  me,  I  vrill  have  no  going,  sir. 

Mere.    Then,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to  go  to 
'?  yi  *"^y  """l  ill-temper'd.  [bed  : 

,  "'•    •""  'ball  presently  ;  the  dance  is  done.— 

1  Aen.  Mistreaa.  these  are  the  gentlemen. 


Maria.  My  husband  ?  Welcome  home,  dear  sir  I 

Merc.  She's  fair  still  ; 
Oil,  that  I  were  a  knave,  or  durvt  be  one, 
For  thy  sake.  Coxcomb  !      He  that  iufeottd  hn. 
Undid  me.  [n«*ty 

Ant.  I  thought  yon  had  not  known  me 
You  are  merry  ;  'lis  well  ihooght.      Aod  how  b'l 
Thrse  worthy  gentlemen  ?  [witk 

Utierlo  and  Silvio.  We  are  glad  to  see 
You  here  again. 

Attt.  Oh,  gentlemen,  what  ha'  you  lost? 
But  get  you  into  travels  ;  there  you  may  learn— 
I  cannot  say  what  hidden  virtues. 

Meic.   Hi<lden  from  you  I  am  sure.  [.4fM<. 

My  blood  boils  like  a  furnace !  She's  a  fitir  oor. 

Ant,   Pray  entertain  this  gfentleman  with  ili  'l.r 
Fitting  my  most  especial  friend. 

Maria.  What   this   poor  house   may    > 
make  yon  welcome. 
Dear  sir,  command,  without  more  eomplimenl. 

Merc.  I  thank  you ! — She  is  wise,  aiiJ  speak* 
well  too :  lAnii, 

Oh,  what  a  blessing  is  gone  by  me,  never 
To  be  rvcover'd  !     Well,  'twa.s  an  old  shame 
The  devil  laid  up  for  me,  ami  now  he  has  hit  me 
If  there  be  any  ways  to  be  dishonest,  [hunic. 

And  save  rayf«plf  yet — No,  it  miKl  not  be  ! 

Why  should  I  be  a  fool  too? — Yet  ti— • 

Would  tempt  another  Adam  !   How  ; 

.\nd  tell  me — 'Sfoot,  they  sUall  n  •'     ■ 

Sir.  will  you  walk  in?  {tiiiuf  ' 

Ant.   How  is't,  signior.* 

Mere.  Craiy  a  little. 

Mnria.  What  ail  you,  sir  ?  What's  ia  xaj  pow»r, 
Miike  use  of,  sir.  [|"»J 

Mrrr.  'Tia  that  mn.st  do  me  good  \  )  AttM 

She  does  not  mock   me,  sure  ! — An't  please  yoq. 
My  disease  is  only  weariness.  [ootbinf ; 

Ufirrlo.  Come,  gentlemen  ! 
We  vrill  not  keep  you  from  your  beds  too  long. 

Ric.   I  ha'  some  business,  aud  'tis  late,  and  toa 
Far  fr»m  your  lodging. 

SUrio.  WelL 

[KrmnI  all  tut  Awnmto,  M<Ria,  and  Man«iL. 

Ant.  Come,  my  dear  Mercury  ! 
I'll  bring  yon  to  your  chimbcr  ;  and  then  1  «m 
For  you,  Maria  ;  Thou  art  a  new  wife  to  me  now. 
And  thou  shalt  Audit  ere  I  aleop. 

Aferc.  And  I  \AntL. 

\n  old  ass  to  my«elf  I  mine  own  md  whips  me  ' — 
Good  sir,  no  more  of  this  ;   'tis  tedious  ' 
You  are  the  best  guide  in  your  own  house  ;  go,  sir, 

This  fool  and  his  fair  wife  have  made  nie  frairtir; 
Krom  two  such  physics  for  the  soul,  deliver  mr ' 

_  IM. 

SCKNE  111.—.,*  Stre^L 

Enlrr  RiCAaoo,  UnKiiro,  Pkdmo,  arid  Siirie. 

Vlirrtn.  Well,  you  must  have  this  weoch,  Ibiis' 

n!e.  I  hope  so  ; 
I  nm  much  o'  the  bow  .hand  ela«. 

I'eilro.  'Would  I  were  hang'd, 
'Tia  a  good  loving  little  fool,  that  dare*  ventutc 
Herself  upun  >  coast  she  never  knew  yet ! 
nut  these  women  !  when  they  are  once  ihirteeS) 
God  speed  the  plough  ! 

Silmo.  'Faith,  they  will  Tentttre  fbrtber  for  tbor 
Than  a  merchant,  [ltdin| 


And   throogh   u    many    storms,    but   tbey'U   be 

fnngbled ; 
They  are  made  Uke  cairaoka,  onlj  strength  and 
ttoirtge. 
Rie.  Come,  come,  yon  talk,  you  talk  ! 
Siltio.  We  do  SQ.     But, 
Tell  me,  Ricardo,  wo't  thou  marry  her  ? 

Rie.  Marry  her  ?  why,  what  should   I  do  with 

her? 
Pedro.  Pox,  I  thought  we  should  have  had  all 
■hares  in  her, 
Like  lawful  prize. 

Rie.  No,  by  my  faith,  sir  ;  yon  shall  pardnn  me  : 
I  launcb'd  her  at  my  own  charge,  without  paitncrs, 
And  no  I'll  ket-{)  her. 

Uherto.  What's  the  hour .» 

Hie.  Twelve. 

Uierto.  Whtt  shall  we  do  the  while?      'Tis  yet 

scarce  eleven. 
SHrio.  There  is  no  itaodijig  here  ;  it  not  this  the 
Rtc.  Yes.  [place  ! 

Pedro.  And  to  go  back 
Vi\H>  her  father's  house  may  breed  suspicion  : 
Let's  slip  into  a  tavern  for  an  hour  ; 
'Ti»  very  cold. 

Ulicrlo.  Content ;  there's  one  hard  by. 
A  qu»rt  of  burnt  ttuV  will  recover  us  : 
I  am  as  cold  as  Christmas.     This  stealing  flesh 
r  th'  frosty  weather  may  be  sweet  i'  th"  eating. 
But  sure  the  woodmen  have  no  great  catch  ou'C. 
Mhsll'sgu? 

Hie.  Thou  art  the  strangest  lover  of  a  tavern  ! 
Hlut  shall  we  do  tliere  now  ?    Lose  the  hour  and 
ourselves  too  ? 
Ujtrto.   Lose  a  pudding  ! 
Wbal  dost  thou  talk   o'  th'  hour  ?  will  one  quart 

muxzle  us .' 
Ilare  we  not  ears  to  hear,  and  lon^es  to  ask 
The  drawers,  but  we  must  stand  here  like  bawds 
To  watch  the  minutes  .' 

SUiia.  Prythee  content  thyself ! 
We  shall  scout  here,  as  though  we  went  a-hayiog. 
And  have  some  mangy  'prentice,  that  cannot  sleep 
Pot  Bvrntcliing,  overhear  u*.      Come,  will  you  go, 
Wlieii  your  love-fury  is  a  little  frozen,  ^airs  i 

You'll  come  to  us. 
liie.  Will  yon  drink  but  one  qoort  then? 
Ptdro.  No  more,  i'faith. 
■Vi/rm.  Content  I 
Nic    Why  then,  have  with  you  ! 
But  l<Tt's  be  very  watchful. 

UlffTlo.  As  watchful  as  the  bellman.      Come  ; 
rUlead, 
Beeapse  I  hate  good  manners ;  they  are  too  tedious. 

— ♦ 

SCENE  W.— Another  Street. 
B»tfr  Tiou  /rotm  a  koute,  tilX  a  key  and  a  little  etuluL 

Viola.  The  night  is  terrible,  and  I  enclosed 
With  that  my  virtue  and  myself  hate  most, 
Darkneas  ;  yet  must  I  fear,  that  wliich  1  wish, 
Some  company  ;  and  every  step  1  take 
Rounds  louder  in  my  Irarfal  ears  to-night, 
Than  ever  did  the  shrill  and  sacred  bell 
That  rang  me  to  my  prayers.     The  house  will  rise 
When  I  unlock  the  door  !     Were  it  by  day, 
I   am  bold  enough,  but  then  a  thousand  eyes 
Warn  me  from  going.     Might  not  God  have  made 
\  time  for  envious  pryiiig  folk  to  sleep, 


Whilst  lovers  met,  and  yet  the  sun  hnve  shone  ? 
Yet  1  was  bold  enough  to  stenl  this  key 
Out  of  niy  father'^  ch;iniber  ;  and  dare  yet 
Venture  upon  mine  enemy,  the  night, 
Arra'd  only  with  ray  love,  to  meet  my  friend, 
Alas,  how  valiant,  and  how  frayed  at  once 
Love  makes  a  virgin  I    I  wit!  throw  this  key 
Back  through  a  window  :   1  have  wealth  enough 
In  jewels  with  me,  if  I  hold  his  love 
I  steal  'em  fur.     Farewell,  my  place  of  birth  ! 
I  never  maiie  account  to  look  on  thee  again  ; 
And  if  there  be,  as  I  have  heard  men  say. 
These  household  god»,  I  do  beseech  them  look 
Tu  this  my  charge  ;   bless  it  from,  thieves  and  Are, 
And  keep,  till  liappily  my  love  I  win. 
Me  from  thy  door,  and  huld  my  father  in  !     [Kill. 


SCENE  v.— .4  Room  in  a  Tavern. 

Ettter  RiCAaoo,  Paono.  UBanm,  BiLvio,  and  Urnwcr 
iri^A  a  canitte. 
Rie.  No  more,  for  God  sake  !   How  is  the  night. 
Drainer.  'Faith,  sir,  'tis  very  late.  [hny  ? 

Uiterlo.  'Faith,  sir,  you   lie  1  is  this  your  Juck 
i'  th'  vlock-house  ? 
Will  yon  strike,  sir  P    Gi'e'i  some  more  sack,  you 
varlet. 
Rie.  Nay,  if  you  luve  me,  good  Uberto,  go  ! 
I  am  moastrons  hot  with  wine. 

Uberto.  Uucncli  it  again  with  tove ! 
Gentlemen,  I  will  drink  one  health  nior«,  and  iheiij 
If  my  legs  say  me  not  shamefully  nay, 
I  will  go  with  yuQ.     Give  me  a  singular  quart ! 
Drawer.  Of  what  wine,  sir  ? 
Uherto.  Of  sack,  you  that  speak  confusion  at 
the  bar ! 
Of  sack  I  say ;  and  every  one  his  quart. 
What  a  devil,  let's  be  merry  ! 

Draaer.  You  shall,  sir.  {Exit. 

Pedro.   Wc  will,  sir  ;  and  a  dried  tongue. 
Sileio.  And  an  olive,  boy,  and  a  whule  bunch 
of  fiddlers! — 
My  head  swims  plaguily ;  'uds  precious,  I  shall  b« 
claw'd. 

Enter  Drawer  trtlk/itur  quarit  ^wint. 

Rie.  Pray  go  \  I  can  drink  no  more  ;  think  on 
'Ti.'(  midnight,  gentlemen.  lyoiir  promise  ; 

Uberto.   Oh,  that  it  were  dumb  midnight  now  ! 
Not  Q  word  mttre,  every  man  oil's  knees, 
And  betake  himself  to  his  saint :  Here's  to  your 
All  this,  and  then  away.  [wench,  signior ! 

Rie.  I  cannot  drink  it 

Pedro.  'Tis  a  toy,  a  toy  ;  away  wi't  ! 

Uberla.  Now  dare  I 
Speak  anything  to  any  body  living  ! 
Come,  Where's  the  fault  ?  Off  with  it 

Rio.  I  have  broke 
My  wind.    Call   you  this   sack  ?    I  wonder  who 

made  it : 
He  was  a  sure  workman,  for  'tia  plaguy  strong 
Is  it  gone  round  ?  [work, 

Uberto.  'Tis  at  the  last     Out  of  ray  way,  good 
Is  the  moon  up  yet  ?  1)^1  ' 

Drawer.  Yes,  sir. 

Uberto.  Where  is  she,  boy  ? 

Drawer.  There,  sir. 

Ubrrto.  We  shall  hove  rain  and  thunder,  boy. 

Dravser,  When,  sir  i 


Uberto.  I  cannot  tell ;  bnl  sure  we  (hall,  boy. 

DrawiT.  The  g<>ntlciiian  is  wiue-wise. 

Uherlo.    Drawi-r  ! 

Drawer.   Here,  sir. 

Vbtrto.  Can  you  procure  ? 

Drawer.   What,  sir  ? 

VCtrto.  A  whore,  or  two,  or  three,  as  need  shall 
serTP,  boy  ? 

Silmo.  Ay,   a  good  whore  were  worth   money, 
boy. 

Drawer.  ^  protest,  air,  we  are  altogether  un- 
provided. 

JItC,  The   rnore'a  the  pSty,  boy  ;  can   you  not 
'viae  U8  where,  my  child  .' 

Drawer.   Neither,  in  troth,  air. 

Pedro.  Why,  where  were  you  brought  up,  boy  ? 
No  inlcling  of  a  whore  ?  no  aim,  my  boy  ? 

Uberto.   It  cannot  sink  in  my  head  now  that 
thou  ahouldst  marry  ; 
Why  ahouldst  thou  marry,  tell  me  ? 

Ric.  1  marry  ^  I'll  be  hang'd  first. 
Some  more  wine,  boy  ! 

Silvio.  U  ahe  not  a  whore  translated  ? 
An  she  be,  let's  repnir  to  her  I 

Ric.  I  cannot  tell ;  she  may  be  an  offender  : 
But,  Signior  Silvio,  I  shall  scratch  your  head  ; 
Indeed  I  shall. 

Silvio.  Judge  me,  I  do 
But  jr«t  with  thee  :  What  an  ahe  were  inverted, 
With  her  heeh  upward  Like  a  traitor's  coat. 
What  care  I  ? 

Vtierto.  Ay,  hang  her  !  shall  we  fall  out  for  her  ? 

Ric.   I  am  a  little  angry.  But  these  weocbes  ! 
Did  you  not  talk  of  wenches  ? 

Silvio.  Boy,  lend  nie  your  caudle ! 

Drawer.  Why,  sir  .* 

Silvio.  To  set  fire  to  your  rotten  ceiling  : 
You'U  keep  no  whores,  rogne,  no  good  members  ! 

Drairer.  Whores,  sir  ? 

Sihio.  Ay,  whores,  sir;  do  yon  think  we  pome 
With  your  hogsheads  ?  {to  lie 

Rie.   1  must  hi-at  the  watch  ; 
1  have  long'd  for  it  any  time  this  three  weeks. 

Silvio.  We'll  beat  the  town  too,  an  thou  wilt ; 
we  are  proof,  boy  ! 
Shall  we  kill  any  body  ? 

Rio.  No  ;  but  we'll  hurt  'em  dangerously. 

Uberto.  Silvio,  now  must  I  kill  one ;  I  cannot 
avoid  it. — 
Boy,  easily  afore  there  with  your  candle  ! 
Where's  your  mistress  ? 

Drawer.  A-bed,  Bir. 

Silvio.  With  whom  ? 

Drawer.  With  my  master. 

Uberto.  You  lie,  boy  t  she's  better  brought  up 
than  to  lie 
With  her  husband  ;  has  he  not  cast  his  head  yet  .* 
Next  year  he  will  be  ■  velvet-headed  cuckold. 

Drawer.  Ycu  are.  a  merry  gentleman.     There, 
•Ir ;  take  hold  I  [Bxni«l. 


SCENE  VI.— J  Street. 
BHler  Vioi.* 
Viola.  This  it  the  place  I    I  have  out-told  the 
clock 
For  haste  ;  he  is  not  here,     Ricardo  !  — No  I 
Now,  every  power  that  loves  and  is  beloved, 
Ke«p  mc  ^om  sliame  tu-ntghtl  for  all  you  know 
E^icb  thouicht  of  mine  is  innocent  and  imre. 


As  flesh  and  blood  on  hold.     I  cannot  back  ; 
I  threw  the  key  within,  and,  ere  1  raise 
My  father  up  to  see  his  daughter's  shame, 
I'll  set  me  do»ni,  and  tell  the  Northern  wind 
That  it  is  gpiitler  than  the  curling  Weit, 
If  it  will  blow  mc  dead  \   Hut  he  will  come.— 
1'  faith,  'tis  cold. — If  ho  deceive  me  thus, 
A  woman  will  not  easily  trust  a  man. 
Hark  I  what's  that  ? 
Snvi9.  [irttAin.]  Tbou'rt  over  long  at  thy  pot,  Ttei, 
Tom: 
Thou'rt  over  long  at  the  pot.  Tom.  {JBiDgimf, 

Viola.  Bless  me  !   Who's  that  ? 

Pedro.  [Within.\  Whool 

Uherlo.  I  »'«(/iin.]   There,  boys  I 

Viola.  Darkness,  be  tbou  my  cover  !  1  must  fly; 
To  thee  I  haatc  for  help.— They  have  a  Ught : 

Enter  RiciMw,  Pzsiui,  Umktu.  6u.vro,  aari  Dnwer  nifh 
a  lurch. 

Wind,  if  thou  lovest  a  virgin,  blow  it  out  I 
And  I  will  nfver  shut  a  window  more. 
To  keep  thee  from  me. 

Kic.   Boy  ! 

Drnvrr.  Sir? 

Rie.  Why,  boy ! 

Drnieer.  What  say  yon,  sir  ? 

Rir.   Why,  boy,  art  thou  drunk,  boy? 

Drnwer.  What  would  yon,  sir? 

Rie.  Why,  very  good  ;  where  are  we? 

Uberto.  Ay,  that  a  the  point. 

Drawer.  Why,  sir,  yon  will  be  at  yonr  lodginf 

Ric.  I'll  go  to  DO  lodging,  boy.  [prettenlly. 

Dratrer.  Whithir  will  you  go  then,  sir? 

Ric.   ril  gi>  no  farther. 

Drairer.  For  God's  sake,  sir,  do  not  stay  here 

Ric.  No  more  I  wilt  not :  [all  oigbU 

Boy,  lay  me  down,  and  roU  me  to  a  whore. 

Uberto.   And  me. 

Pedro.  There  si>oke  an 

Siltio.  ISinffinp']  Tbtn  wt  your  fool  to  ray  fuot,  asd  op 
tnlU  all  ! 

Viola.  That  is  Ricardo  i  What  a   noise  they 
make  !  • 

It  Ik  ill  done  of  'em Here,  sirs  !     Ricardo  ! 

Ric.  What's  that,  boy? 

Drawer.  'Tis  a  wench,  sir  :  Pray,  gentlemen, 
come  away  I 

rio/<i.   Oh,  my  dear  love !  how  dott  tbou  ? 

Ric.  'Faith,  sweetheart, 
Even  as  thou  seest. 

Pedro.  Where's  thy  wench  ? 

Uberto.  Where's  thin  bed-worm  ? 

Viola.  Spenk  softly,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  f 

Draieer.  Mistres.<>,  get  you  gone,   and  do  not 
entice  the  gentlemen. 
Now  you  see  they're  drunk,  or  I'll  call  the  watch. 
And  lay  you  fast  enough. 

Viola.   .Vina,  what  are  you  ?  [place  f 

Or  what  do  you  mean  ?— -Sweet  love,  where'*  the 

Ric.  Marry,  sweet  love,  e'eu  here  :   Lie  duwu  j 
I'll  fecse  you.  [5rt»« »#r. 

Viola.  Goiid  God  !  What  mean  you  ? 

Pedro.  I  will  have  the  wench. 

UbeHo.  If  you  can  get  her. 

Silvio.  No,  I'll  lie  with 
The  wench  to-night,  and  she  shall   be  yours  to- 

Pedro.   Let  go  the  wench  I  [morrow. 

Silein.  Let  you  go  the  wench  ! 

Viola.  Oh,  gentlemen,  as  you  had  mothers 
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Viitrto,  They  had  no  mothm ;  they  are  the  soni 
Hie.  Let  that  b«  maintaiu'd  1  [of  bitcbot, 

mirin.  Marry  then 

Viola.  Oh,  bless  me.  Heaven  1 
CttfTio.  How  many  is  there  on's  ? 
Rtc.  About  five. 

Ubrrto.  Why  then,  let'»  fight  three  to  three. 
Silrio.  Content.  [Or.iw  <ni.*./;i/(  otoim, 

Draver.  The  watch  !   the  watch  !    the   watch  ! 
Where  are  you  ?  lErit. 

Ric,  Where  are  ll»e.ie  cowards  ? 
Prdro.  There's  the  whore. 
I'ioJa.  I  never  caw  a  drunken  man  before  ; 
But  ihcK  I  think  are  ao. 
Silvio.  Oh '. 

I'tdra.  1  tnisa'd  you  narrowly  there. 
Viota.  My  state  it  such,  I  kmiw  not  bow  to  think 
A  prayer  fit  for  me;  only  I  could  move, 
That  never  maiden  more  might  be  in  love  t     [i?xiY. 
Bn<tT  Drawer,  Conittable,  and  Watcb, 
WtUeh.  Where  are  they,  boy  .> 
DrattT.  Make  no  such  haate,   sir ;   they  are 

DO  runners. 
ITkfrto.  I  am  hurt,  but  that's  all  one  ; 
I  ihall  light  upon  nome  of  ye.     Pedro, 
TVni  on  a  tall  ^iiileman  ;  let  me  kiss  thee  I 

IVttch.  My  friend 

Ubrrlo.   Your  friend  ?  you  lie  I  I 

Rie.  Stand  farther  olT  ! 
The  watch  .'  yoa  are  full  of  fleas. 


Corut.  Gentlemen, 
Either  be  quiet,  or  we  mnst  make  ye  qoict. 

Ric.  Nay,  good    Master   Constable,   be  not  so 

rigorous  I 
Ubtrto.  Master  Constable,  lend  me  thy  hand  of 
Conit.  That  I  will,  sir.  [justiu'e  ! 

Uberlo.   Fy,  Master  Constable  t   what  golls  you 
have  !    Is  Justice 
So  blind  you  cannot  see  to  wash  your  hands  ? 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  yotir  gloves  are  nn. 

Drawer.  Now  yon  are  np,  air,  will  you  go  to 

bed? 
Pedro.  I'll  truckle  here,  boy  ;  give  me  another 

pillow. 

Drawer.   Will  you  stand  up,  and  let  me  lay  it 

Pedro.  Yes.  [on  then? 

Drawer.  There  ;  hold   him,   two   of  ye.     Now 

Be  going,  Matter  Constuble.  [they  are  ap, 

Rii-.  And  this  w&y,  and  that  way,  Tom.  [Sfnylnf , 

Uhrrtit.  j\n<1  hero  Hwiiy,  luid  lh<«re  awiiy.  Tom. 
Silvia.  Tbia  la  the  right  way.  the  other's  the  wrong. 
Peitrn.  Til*  uthor's  tilt*  wrong. 
Otnnet.  Tbou'rt  over  long  at  the  pot,  Tom,  Tom. 

Ric.  Lejid  valiantly,  sweet  constable!  whoop t 

ha,  boys  I 
Coml-  This  wine  bunts  io  tlieir  heads. 
Ail!.  Give  me  the  bill,  for  I  will  be  the  seijeant. 
Cotul.   Look  to  bim,  sirs  I 
Rie.  Keep  your  ranks,  you  raioali,  keep  yonr 

ranks  I  lExeuut. 


ACT    II. 


Scene  I. — a  IMI  in  .Antonio's  Jtouee,  leilh 
a  GalUry. 

Snttr  MxactRV. 

Mire.  I  cannot  sleep  for  thinking  of  this  bm's 

wife! 
I'D  be  gone  presently :  there's  no  staying  here, 
With  tins  devil  about  me. — Ho  I  This  is  the  bouse 

of  »leep. 
Ho  I  again  there  I — 'Sfoot,  the  darkness,  and  this 
Will  make  me  lunatic.     Uo  I  [love  together 

Enttr  a  Scrrlnfman  above,  unready. 

Srrp.  Who  calls  there  ? 

Mere.  Tray  take  the  pains  to  rise  and  light  a 

Serv.  Presently.  [candle. 

tfrre,  Wii  ever  man  but  I  in  such  a  stocks  i 
Well,  this  shall  he  a  warning  to  me,  and 
A  fuf  one  too,  how  I  betray  myself 
To  tucii  a  dance,  by  way  of  beoelit. 

EnUr  Bcrringnisn. 

Serv.  Did  you  call  ? 

Mere.  Yea :  Pray  do  me  the  kindness,  sir,  to 
let  me  out, 
ADd  not  inquire  why,  for  I  must  needs  be  gone. 

Serv,  Not  to>night,  I  hope,  sir. 

Mere.  Good  air,  to-night ; 
I  woald  not  have  troubled  yon  else  ;  pray  let  it  be 

Serr.  Alas,  sir,  my  master  will  be  otfended.   [sol 

Mfrrc,  That  I  have  buiiiness .'  no,  I  warrant  yoa. 

Serv.  Good  sir,  take  your  rest. 

Merc.  Pray,  my  good  friend, 
Let  lae  appoint  my  own  rest. 


Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Merc.  Then  shew  me  the  way  oat ;  I'll  eoDsider 

Serv.  Good  Lord,  sir (you, 

Merc.  If  I  had  not 
An  eicelleitt-temper'd  patience,  now  should  I  break 
This  fellow's  bead,  and  make  him  understaDd 
'Twere  necessary  ;  the  only  plague 
Of  this  house  is  th'  unhHudsome  love  of  servants, 
That  never  do  their  duty  iii  the  right  place. 
But  when  they  muster  before  dinner. 
And  sweep  the  table  with  a  wooden  dagger, 
And  thro  they  are  troublesome  too,  to  all  men's 

sbouldera 

The  woodcock's  flcsb'd  again  ;  now  I  shall  hare 
A  new  itir. 

Snter  Airrojna, 

Ant.  Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  what  do  you  up 
fo  late } 
Are  yoa  well  ?  do  you  want  anything?  Fray  speak. 

Merc.  OiUy  the  cause  I  rise  for. 

Ant.  What  knaves  are  these  I 
What  do  you  want  ? — Why,  sirrah  ! 

Mere.  Nothing  i'  th'  world. 
But  the  keys  to  let  me  out  of  doors  :  1  must  be 
Be  not  against  it,  for  you  caunot  stay  me.    [gone  : 

Ant.  Be  gone  at  thia  time  ?  that  were  a  merry 
jest. 

Mere.  If  there  be  any  mirth  in't,  moke  yon  nse 
But  I  mu.st  go.  [on't, 

Ant.  Why,  for  love's  sake? 

Mere.  'Twill  benefit 
Your  anderstanding  nothing  to  know  the  cause. 
Pray  go  to  bed  ;  I'll  trouble  your  man  only. 
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jint.  Nay,  sir,  yoa  have  railed  more  that  has 
reason 
To  curse  yon,  an  you  Vnew  all :  my  wife's  up, 
Ai)<l  comini;  down  too. 

Merc.  Alas,  it  will  be 
A  trouble  :  Pray  go  up  to  her,  and  let  me 
Disturb  no  more  ;  it  is  immantierly. 

Enter  Mahia,  at  out  qfhtd. 

Ant.  She'B  here  already. — 
Sweetheart,  Low  gay  you  by  this  genllemaD  .' 
He  would  away  at  midnight. 

Maria.  That  1  am  sure  he  will  not. 

Merc.   Indeed  I  luujit. 

Maria.   Gi)cid  sir. 
Let  not  your  homely  entertainment  prejia  you 
To  leave  your  bed  at  midnight !      If  you  want 
What  my  house,  or  our  town,  may  atford  you, 
Make  it  your  owu  fault  if  you  call  not  for  it. 
Pray  go  to  bed  agun  !  let  me  comjiel  you  : 
I  am  sure  you  have  no  power  to  deny  a  woman. 
The  air  \t.  piercing; 

And,  to  a  body  bt^leo  with  long  travel, 
'Twill  prove  an  ill  physiLian. 

Mere,   If  »he  »pcak  longer  I  aholl  be  a  knave, 

iJiiile. 
A»  rank  na  e'er  sweat  for  it.-~Sir,  if  you  will  aeud 
Your  wife  up  presently,  I'll  either  stay 
With  you  (d'ye  mark  me  ?)  or  deliver  you 
So  juit  a  cause,  that  you  younelf  itiiall  thrust 
Me  oat  of  doura,  bi>th  liucldenly  and  willingly. 

AnI.  1  would  fain  hear  that,  'faith  ! — Pray  thee 
go  up,  sweetheart ! 
I  have  half  persuaded  him  ;  besides,  he  bath 
Some  privBte  business  with  me. 

Maria.  Good  mgbt,  sir  ! 
And  what  content  you  would  have,  I  wish  with  yoo. 

[JEj-iX. 

Mere.  Could  any  man  that  had  a  back  ask  more  ? 
Oh,  me  !  oh,  me  1 

Ant.  Now  deal  directly  with  mo  ; 
Why  should  you  go  ? 

Aferc.  If  you  be  wise,  do  not  inquire  the  caoso ; 
'Twill  trouble  you. 

AnI.  Why  ?  pr'ythee,  why  ? 

Mere.  'Faith, 
I  would  not  have  you  know  it ;  let  me  go ! 
'Twill  be  far  better  for  you.  lKnt>ckinf. 

Ant.  Who  is  that, 
That  knocks  there  ?  is't  not  at  the  street-door  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant.  Who's  Ihcre  ?  cannot  you  speak  ? 

Piola,  [  I('i/Ai«.]    ,\  poor 
Distressed  maid  ;  for  fjod's  sake,  let  me  in ! 

Merc,  Let  her  in,  and  me  out  together  ;  'tis  but 
one  labour : 
'Tis  pity  she  should  ataiiJ  i'  th'  street.     It  seema 
She  knows  you. 

Aiti.  There  she  shall  stand,  for  me:  Yon  are 
This  ID  a  common  custom  of  the  roguea  [ignorant ; 
That  lie  aiiout  the  loose  parts  of  the  city. 

Mere.  As  how  ? 

Ant.  To  knock  at  doors  in  dead  time  of  night, 
And  u»c  tome  feigned  voice  to  raise  compassione^ 
Add  when  the  doors  are  open,  in  they  rush. 
And  cut  the  throats  of  all,  and  take  the  booty  : 
We  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Viola.  [  Wiihin.\  As  ever  you  had  pity,  let  me 
1  am  undone  else.  [iti  I 

Ant.  Who  are  you  ? 


Viola.  My  name  is  Viola,  a  gentlewoman 
Tliat   ill  chance   hath  distress'd ;    you   know   my 
father. 

Aferc.  Alas  of  God  I  we'll  let  her  in  ;  'tis  one 
Of  the  geatlewomea  were  here  in  the  evening  ; 
I  know  her  by  her  name  :   Poor  soul !  she's  oold, 
I  warrant  her  ;  let  her  have  my  warm  bed, 
And  1  will  take  her  fortune  :  Come,  pray  come  I 

Ant.  It  is  not  Viola,  that's  certain; 
She  went  home  to  her  father's,  I  am  sure. 

rto/o.  Will  not  you  be  so  good  to  let  roe  in  f 

AnI,  I'U  be  so  good  to  have  you  whipt  away, 
If  you  stay  a  little  longer — She  is  gone, 
I  warrant  her.     Now  let  me  know  your  cause, 
For  I  will  hear  it,  and  not  repent  the  knowing. 

Merc.  Since  you  are  ao  importunate,   I'll  tell 
you: 
]  love  your  wife  extremely. 

Ant.  Very  well. 

Merc.  And  so  well  that  I  dare  not  stay. 

Ant.  Why.' 

Mere.  Fur  wronging  you:  I  kaow  I  am  flesh 
and  blood, 
.iod  you  have  done  me  friendships  iofioite,  and 

often. 
That  must  require  me  honest,  and  a  true  man ; 
And  I  will  t)C  so,  or  I'll  break  my  heart. 

Alii,  Why,  you  may  stay  for  all  this,  methinks. 

Mere.  No;  though  I  would  be  good,  I  am  no 
Nor  is  it  safe  to  try  me  :  I  deal  plainly.         [saint. 

An!.   Come,  I  dare  try  you ;  do  the  best  you  can. 

Mere.  You  shall  not. 
When  I  am  right  again,  I'll  come  and  see  you  ; 
Till  when,  I'll  use  all  countries,  and  all  means. 
But  1  will  lo»e  this  foUy  ;  'tii  a  devil  1 

Ant,  Is  there  no  way  to  stay  you .' 

Merc.  No  ;  unless 
You  will  have  me  such  a  villain  to  you,  as  all  mea 
Shall  spit  at  me. 

AtiS.  Does  she  know  you  love  her? 

Aferc.  No  ;  I  hope  not  :  That  were  recompence 
Fit  for  a  rogue  to  render  her. 

Ant.  If  ever  any  bad  a  faithful  friend,       {Aiuli. 
I  am  that  man,  and  I  may  glory  in  it ! 
This  is  he,  that  t;;*^,  he,  that  passes 
All  Christendom  for  goodness. 
He  shull  not  overgo  me  in  his  friendship  ; 
'Twere  recreant  and  bsie,  and  I'll  be  hang'd  fint ; 
I  am  resolved.  -  Go  thy  ways  ;  a  wife 
Shall  never  part  us  :  1  have  considered, 
And  I  find  her  nothing  to  such  a  friend  as  thoa  art. 
1  'U  speak  a  bold  world :  take  your  time  and  wou  her, 
(Yuu  have  overcome  me  clearly) 
And  do  what's  tilting  with  her — vou  conceive  me. 
I  am  glad  at  heart  you  love  her,  by  this  light  ! 
Ne'er  atare  upon  me,  for  I  will  nut  fly  from't  ! 
If  you   had   spoken   sooner,   sure  yon   had    been 

served  ; 
Sir,  you're  not  every  man.     Now  to  yonr  ta&k  ! 
I  give  you  free  leave ;  and  the  sin  is  mine. 
If  there  be  any  in  it. 

Mere.  He  will  be  hang'd  [^»»il» 

Before  he  makes  this  good :  He  cannot  be 
So  innocent  a  Coxcomb ;  he  can  tell  ten,  sure  1 — 
If  I  had  ne  er  known  you,  as  I  have  done, 
I  might  be  one,  as  others,  perhaps  sooner  ; 
But  now  it  is  impossible,  there's  too  much  good 
Between  us. 

AnI.  Well,  thou  art  e'en  the  belt  man — 
I  c^n  say  no  more,  1  anj  so  overjoy 'd  I 
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ViMi  most  »taj  tliii  night,  and  io  t)ie  momin;  go 
\t  cArly  ■*  fou  please ;  I  hare  a  ti>y  Tot  you. 
Mrr*.   I  thought  thii  pill  wonM  make  jou  sitV, 
jtmt.  Bat  wbcre  you  tneoq  to  be  I  must  have 
notice, 
Vnd  it  raoct  be  hard  by,  too :  Do  yon  mark  me  ? 
JUirc.   VThy,  wliat'6  the  matter  ? 
AnJ.  Tlicre  U  a  thing  in  baud. 
Mere.  Vhy.  what  thinK? 
Ant,  \  Mujul  ooe,  if  it  taks  right,  and  you  be 
not 
Pertish.  Wr  twn  will  hv  (you  would  little  think  it) 

Aa  faitiom  for  our  friendship 

iVrrr,    Ifow  ? 
^Kj,   If  fltid  pleaie, 
Ai  exft  Uamon  wai,  atid  Pythias ; 
Or  Pytades,  and  Orestes  ;  or  any  two 
That  rircr  were  :  Do  you  rODceiire  me  yet  ? 

Mm.  No,  by  my  troth,  lir! — He  will  not  help 
me  up,  sure  ?  [AHiU. 

Anl.  Yim  shall  aaon  ;  and,  for  our  names,  1 
tliink 
They  ahall  live  after  ns,  and  be  remember'd 
While  there  is  a  itory,  or  1  lose  my  aim. 
Mtre.  What  a  vengeance  aiU  he  I  How  do  you  ? 
AhU  Yra,  'Caith. 
We  two  will  be  such  friends  as  the  world  ihall  ring 
Mere.  And  why  is  all  this  ?  lof. 

Anl.  Yoa  shall  enjoy  my  wife. 
M*r9y  Away,  away  ! 
AM.  The  wouder  must  begin. 
80  I  haTc  cast  it,  ( 'twill  be  scurvy  else) 
Voa  shall  not  stir  a  foot  in't :   Pray  be  quiet 
Till  I  bate  made  it  perfect. 
Mtrc.  What  shall  •  man  do  with  tliis  wreti-hed 
fellow  >  \AM». 

lime  ia  do  merry  to  be  used  towards  him  ; 
Ht  is  not  capable  of  any  pity  ; 
He  will,  in  spite  of  course,  be  a  cuckold  ; 
Aod  who  can  help  it  ? — Must  it  begin  so,  needs, 
Think  again.  [sir  ? 

Ant.  Tea.  marry  must  it ; 
And  I  myself  will  woo  this  woman  for  you  ; 
Do  you  perceive  it  now  ?  ha  ? 
ikirt.  Yes;    now   I   have  a  little  sight  i'  th' 
matter. — 
Oh,  thai  thy  head  should  b^  so  monstrous,   \,A$id*. 
That  all  thy  scrv-anta'  hati  may  hang  upoo't ! — 
Bat.  do  fun  mean  to  do  this  ? 

Ant.  Y«s,  certain  ;  I  will  woo  her,  and  for  yon. 
Strive  not  against  it ;  'tis  the  overthrow 
Uf  the  best  plot  that  ever  was  then. 

Mm.  Nay, 
I  will  aasnre  yon,  sir,  I'll  do  no  harm  ;— 
You  have  too  much  about  you  of  your  own.  [ilrtd*. 
Ant.  Have  you  thought  of  a  place  yet  ? 
Merv.  A  place  ? 

Attt    Ay,  a  place  where  you  will  bide  : 
Pr'ythee,  no  more  of  (bis  modesty ;  'tis  foolish  ! 
Aa  we  were  not  detrnnined  to  be 
Absolute  friends  indeed,  'twere  tolerable. 

Merc.  I  have  thought,  and  you  shall  hear  from 

me. 
Ant.  Why,  this  will  gain  me  evcrhwting  glory  I 
I  have  the  better  of  him,  that  s  my  comfort ! 
Uood  night!  [Exit 

JUrrc,  Good  night  I — 
Veil,  ft)  thy  ways  !  thou  art  the  tidiest  wittol 
Tbia  day  I  think  above  ground  , 
Knd  yrt  thy  end,  for  all  thi*,  must  be  motley,  [fxi'l. 

VOL,    II. 


St  ENE  11— yf  Pitld  nn  the  OuttkirU  ^  the 
City. 
Enier  Tinker  4«niJ  UonuTHV. 
Tinker.   'Tis  bitter  cold.     A  plague  upon  ihesr 
rugues, 
How  wary  they  are  grown  !  not  a  door  open  now, 
But  double-barred  ;  »iol  •  window. 
But  up  with  a  case  of  wiiod,  like  a  spice- box  ; 
And  their  locks  uopickablc  !   the  very  smiths 
That  were  half  venturers,  drink  jienitcnt  single  ale: 
This  is  Uie  iron  a$c  the  lialhid  tings  of. 
Welt,  I  shall  meet  with  some  of  your  loose  line* 

yet; 
Good  fellows  must  not  starve ;   here's  be  shA 

shew 
You  God  A'mighty's  dng-bolts,  if  this  bold 
Z>or.  'Faith,  tliou  art  but  too  mercrful,  that's 
thy  fanlt  ; 
Thou  art  as  sweet  a  thief,  that  sin  excepted. 
As  ever  suffer'd  ;  that  is  a  prood  word, 
And  I'll  maintain  it. 

Tinker.  Come,  pr'ythee  let's  shog  off, 
And  bowze  an  hour  or  two;  there's  ale  will  make 
A  cat  s|ieak  at  the  Harrow  :    We  shall  get  nothing 
DOW, 

Without  we  batter  ;  'tis  grown  too  near  morning; 
The  rogues  sle«p  sob«r  and  are  watchful. 

Dor.  We  want  a  boy  extrfmely  for  this  function 
Kept  under  for  a  year,  with  milk  and  knot-graas. 
In  my  time  I  have  seen  a  boy  do  wonders: 
Robin  the  red  tinker  bad  a  boy, 
('Rest  bis  soul,  he  sulfcr'd  this  time  four  years 
For  two  spoons,  and  a  pewter  caudlcbtick.) 
Thst  sweet  man  had  a  boy,  as  I  am  curstcn'd 

whore, 
Would  have    ran   through  a  cat-hole ;   he  wokid 

have  boulted 
Such  a  piece  of  linen  in  an  evening — 

Tinker.  Well,  we  will   have  a  boy.     Pr'ythee 
I  am  vengeance  cold,  1  tell  thee.  [let's  go  j 

Dor.  I'll  be  hniig'd 
Before   I  stir  without  some  purchase  !     By  these 

ten  bones, 
I  will  turn  she-ape,  and  untile  a  houne. 
But  I  will  have  it  I      It  may  be  I  Imve 
A  humour  to  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  tell. 

Tinker.  Peace,  you  flra'd  whore  !  thou  bast  ■ 

mouth  like  a  blood- hound. — 

Enter  Viola. 
Here  comes  a  night-shade. 

Dor,  A  gentlewomao-nbore  ; 
By  this  darkness,  I'll  case  her  to  the  skin. 

Tinker.  Peace,  I  say  ! 

Viola.    What   fear  have   I  endured  this  dismal 
Dii{1it ! 
And  what  disi;mcc,  if  I  were  seen  sod  known  1 
In  wbicli  this  darkness  only  is  my  friend. 
That  Only  has  undone  me.    A  thouonnd  curses 
Light  on  my  easy,  foolish,  childish  love. 
That  durst  so  lightly  lay  a  contidencc 
Upon  a  roanj  so  mauy  licing  faUo  1 
My  weariness,  and  weeping,  makes  me  sleepy; 
I  must  lie  down. 

Tinker.  What's  this  ?  a  prayer,  or 
.\  homily,  or  a  ballad  of  good  counsel  J 
She  has  a  gown,  I  am  sure. 

/ior.  Knock  out  her  brains  t 
And  then  she'll  never  bite. 
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Tinker.  Ye»,  I  will  knock  her, 
But  not  yrt. — Yoa  !  wnmau  ! 

Viola.  For  Ood's  lake,  wh«t  are  you  ? 

Tinker.  One  of  the  groom*  of  your  wardrobe. 
Come,  uncage, 
Unowe  I — By'r  lody,  a  good  kersey ! 

[PulU  ^htrmantU. 

Viola.  Pray  do  not  hurt  me,  sir. 

Dvr.  Let'g  have  no  pity  ; 
For  if  you  do,  here's  that  shall  cut  your  Trhlstle. 

Viola.  Alai,  what  would  you  have?     1  am  aj 
miserable 
Aj  you  can  make  me  aoy  way. 

Dor.  That  shall  be  tried. 

Vioia.  Here,  uke  my  guwn,  if  that  wil  do  you 
pleasure. 

Tittker.  Ye*,  marry  will't. — Look  in  the  porketa. 
There  may  be  birds.  I  DolJ ; 

Dor.  They  are  flown,  a  jkii  so  with  them  ! 
I'll  hare  this  hat,  and  this  ruff  too  :   1  like  it : 
Now  will  1  llouriiib  like  a  lady,  brave, 
I 'faith,  boy. 

Fioia.  You  are  to  gentle  people,  to  my  seeming, 
That  by  my  truth  1  could  live  with  yon  I 

TiakfT.  Could  you  aa  ? 
A  pretty  young  round  wcDch,  well  blooded  ;  I 
Am  for  her. 

Dor.  But  by  this,  I  am  not ;  conl 
Your  codpiece,  rogue  !  or  I  will  ctap  a  spell  npon't, 
Shall  take  your  edge  off  with  a  very  vengeance. 

Tinker.  Peace,  horse-flesh,  peace  1 — I'll  caat  off 
my  Amaion ; 
She  haa  walk'd  too  long,  and  ia  indeed  notorious, 
bhe'll  %ht  and   scold,  and  drink  lik«  one  of  the 

Dor.   Udi  precioua,  [worthies. 

You  young  coiita|j;ioua  whore,  must  you  be  'ticing  ? 
A»d,  is  your  flesh  »o  rank,  sir,  that  two  may  lite 

upon't  ? 
I  am  glad  to  hear  your  curtal's  grown  ao  lusty  ; 
He  was  dry-founder'd  t'other  day  ;  weehee, 
My  pampt-r'd  jade  of  Asia  1 

I'iota.  Good  woman,  do  not  hurt  me!  1  am  sorry 
That  I  have  giTeii  any  cause  uf  anger. 

Dot.  Either  bitid   ber  quickly,  and  come  away, 
or  by 
This  steel  I'll  tell,  though  I  truss  for  company  ! 
Now  could  i  eat  her  broil'd,  or  any  way, 
Without  vinegar  :   I  must  have  her  nose! 

Viola.  By  anything  you  love  best,  good  sir  ! 

good  worn  an  t 
Tinker.   Why  her  now,  Dorothy  ? 
Dot.   If  I  have  it  not. 
And  presently,  and  wanr,  ]  lose  that  I  go  withal. 
Tinker.  'Would  the  devil  had  that  ihuu  goest 
withal, 
And  thee  together !  for  sure  he  got  (by  whelps, 
If  thou  hast  any  ;  he's  tliy  dear  dad.     Wbore, 
Put  up  your  cut-purse  1  an  I  take  uiy  switch  up. 
Twill   be  a  btiick    time  with   you   else ;    shcaBie 
your  bung,  whore  I 
Dot.  Will  you  bind  her  ? 
We  shall  staud  here  prating,  and  be  hang'd  both. 
Tinker.  Couie,  I  must  bind  you  :    Not  a  word  ; 
no  crying  !  IThff  bind  her  to  a  trtt. 

Viola.   Do  what  you  will,  indeed  1  will  not  cry, 
rifUf^r.  Hurt  her  not :  If  thou  dost,  by  ale  and 
I'll  clout  thy  old  bald  brain-pan  with  a  piece  [beer, 
l>f  brass,  you  bitch  incarnate. 

l.Extunl  Tinker  and  OoMnnv. 
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Viola.  Oh,  God,  to  what  am  I  reserved!  Oat 

knew  not, 
Ttiraugh  all  my  childish  hours  and  actions. 
More  sit)  than  poor  imagination. 
And  too  much  luving  of  a  faithless  man, 
F<ir  whii'h  I  am  paid  ;  and  so,  that  not  the  day 
That  now  is  rising  to  protect  the  harmless. 
And  give  the  innocent  a  sanctuary 
From  thieves  and  spoilers,  can  deliver  me 
From  shame,  at  least  suspicion  ! 

Enttr  Vauuiio. 

Vai.  [Enlerinff."]  Sirrah,  lead  down 
The  horses  easily  !     I'll  walk  a-foot 
Till  I  be  down  the  hill.     'Tis  very  early  ; 
I   shall  reach  home  betimes.     How  now 
there  ? 

Viola.  Night,  that  was  ever  friend  to  lovers,  yrt 
Has  raised  some  weary  soul,  tliat  hates  his  bed. 
To  come  and  see  me  blush,  and  then  laugh  at  me. 

Vat.  He  had  a  rude  heart  that  did  this. 

Viola.  Gentle  sir. 
If  you  have  that  which  honest  men  call  pity, 
And  be  as  far  from  evil  us  you  shew. 
Help  a  prior  nmid,  that  this  night  by  bod  fortune 
Ilai  been  tiiua.  used  by  roblicrs. 

Viil.  A  pux  upon  his  heart  that  would  not  help 
thee  ! 
Tliia  thief  was  half  a  lawyer,  by  his  bands. — 
How  long  have  ynu  been  tied  here  ? 

Viola.  Alas,  this  hour. 
And  with  cold  and  fear  am  almost  penahcd. 

Val.  Whene  were  (he  natch  the  while  i    Good 
sob«r  gentlemen  ! 
They  were,  like  careful  roembsrs  of  the  city. 
Drawing  in  diligent  ale,  and  singing  catches. 
While  Master  Constable  contrived  the  toasta. 
These  fellows  should  be  more  severely  punish'd 
Than  yrand'ring  gipsies,  that  every  statute  whips; 
For  if  they  had  every  one  two  eyes  a-piec«  more. 
Three  pots  would  put  them  out. 

Viola.   I  cannot  tell  ; 
I  found  DO  Christian  to  give  me  succour. 

Val.  When  they  take  a  thief,   I'U  take  Ostcnd 
again :  The  whoresons 
Driuk  opium  in  their  ale,  and  then  they  sleep 
Like  tops  ;  as  for  their  bills,  they  oaly  serve 
To  reach  down  bacon  to  make  rashers  on. 
Now  let  me  know  whom  I  have  done  this 
Tliat  I  may  thank  my  early  rising  for  it. 

Viola,  ^ir,  uU  I  am,  you  see. 

Vat.  You  have  a  name  I  am  sure,  and  a  kin- 
dred, 
A  father,  friend,  or  something  that  must  own  yoo. 
— She's  a  handsome  young  wench :  What  roguM 
were  these,  to  rob  her !  lAjU*. 

Viola,  aw,  you  see  all  I  dai«  reveal ;  and,  •■ 
You  are  a  gentleman,  press  mc  no  further  1 
Fur  tlicre  begias  a  grief,  whose  bitterness 
Will  hri-ak  a  stronger  heart  than  I  hare  in  me  ; 
And  'twill  but  make  you  heavy  with  the  hearing: 
For  your  own  goodness  sake,  desire  it  not  I 

Val.  If  you  would  not  have  me  inquire  that, 
How  do  you  live  then.' 

I'iofa.  How  I  have  lived,  is  still 
One  question  which  must  not  be  resolved  : 
How  I  desire  to  live,  is  in  your  liking; 
So  worthy  an  opinion  I  have  of  yoo. 

Vat.  Is  io  my  liking  ?  How,  I  pray  thee  ?  idl 


deep 

•sve    ^^^ 

I  c(mi4VB 


I 


rtkith,  I'll  do  ]rou  any  good  Ues  in  mj  power,— ' 
She  hu  an  ejre  would  mise  a  bed-rid  maa  !  l^ti'lu. 
Come,  leave  your  fear,  and  tell  me  ;  that's  a  ^od 

Viol*.  Sir,  I  would  serve [weuch! 

r«/.  Who  wouldit  thou  serve  .'  Do  not  weep, 
And  tell  me. 

Viola.  'Faith,  sir,  even  sotne  good  woman  ; 
And  tuch  a  wife,  if  you  be  married, 
I  do  imagine  youn. 

P«/.  Ala*  1  thoa  art  yonng  and  tender ; 
Let  me  see  thy  hand  !  thia  waa  ne'er  made  to  waah, 
Or  wind  up  water,  heat  dothea,  or  nib  a  floor. — 
By  thi*  light,  for  one  une,  that  shall  be  nameleaii, 

[AiitCe. 
Tia  the  heat  wanton  band  that  e'er  I  look'd  bd  ! 

Viola,  Dare  ynn  accept  me,  sir .'  my  heart  ia 
Anoog  your  virtuona  charitable  deeds,  [honeat : 
Hiia  will  not  be  the  least. 

Vai.  Thou  cauat  in  a  chamber  ? 

FWa.  In  a  chamber,  sir  .' 

Val.  I  mean,  wait  there  upon  a  gentlewoman. — 
How  qnick  she  ia  !   I  like  that  mainly  too  ;    lAiiiic. 
I'll  have  her.  though  I  keep  her  with  main  strength, 
Like  a  beaieged  town  ;  for  1  know  I  shall  have 
Tite  caemy  afore  me  within  a  week. 

FMo.  Sir,  I  can  sow  too,  and  make  pretty  laces, 
Dreaaa  head  bandiome,  teach  young  gentlewomen  ; 
For  io  all  these  I  have  a  little  knowledge. 

Vai.  'Tit  well ; — no  doubt  I  shall  increase  that 
knowledge.  [AiiiU. 

I  lik«  her  better  still ;  how  ahe  proTokes  me  ! — 
Pretty  young  maid,  you  shall  serve  a  good  gentle- 
woman, 
Thongli  I  say  it,  that  will  not  be  unwilling 
YoM  ahould  pleaae  me,  nor  I  forgetful  if  ynu  do. 

rMs,  I  am  the  happier. 

VaL  My  man  shall  make  some  shift  to  carry  yon 
Behind  him  :  Can  you  Hde  well  i 

Vitla.  But  I'll  hold  fast, 
For  catching  of  a  fall. 

VoL  That's  the  next  way 
To  pull  another  on  yon. — I'll  work  her  as  I  go  : 

lAiidt. 
1  know  ahe'a  wax  I  Now,  now,  at  thia  time  oouUi  I 
Bc^t  a  worthy  oo  this  we:;ch. 

Viola.    Sir,    for    this   gentleness,    may   Heaven 
requite  you  tcafiild  ! 

Val.  Tia  a  good  wench  !   however  others  use 
thee, 
B«  sure  I'll  be  a  loving  master  to  thee.     Come  ! 

(£.rrNN/. 


SCENE  III.— Be/ore  Antonio's  Houte. 

E»Ur  AmiMKj,  like  at%  Irish  Pcntman,  with  a  LtiUr. 

Ant.  I  hope  1  am  wild  enough  for  being  known  ! 
1  have  writ  a  letter  here,  and  in  it  have  abused 

myself 
Moat  bitterly,  yet,  all  my  fear  is,  not  enough. 
For  that  moat  do  it,  that  must  lay  it  on  : 
I'll  win  her  out  o'  th'  flint ;  'twill  be  more  famous. 
Now  for  my  language  I 

Ei»l€T  Bcrrant. 
S*rv.  Now,  air ;  who  would  you  speak  with  ? 
AtU.  Where  be   thy   mastrea,   man  'i    I   would 
I  have  a  letter.  [spoke  with  her  : 

Strv.  Cannot  I  deliver  it' 
^i»f.  No,  by  my  trai  and  tail,  canst  thou  not, 
man. 


Setv.  Well,  air,  I'll  Call  her  to  you ;  pray  shake 
yuur  ears 
Without  a  little.  [£rtl.. 

Ant.  Cran  a  cree,  do  it  ijuickly  ! 
This  rebel  tongue  sticks  in  my  teDli  worse 
Than  a  toogli  hen  :  Sure  it  was  ne'er  known  at 

Babel ; 
For  they  sold  no  apples,  and  this  was  made  for 

certain 
At  the  first  planting  of  orchards,  'tis  so  crabbed. 
£n(<r  Ma  KM  <m<i  tHervanl. 
Maria.  What's  he  would  speak  with  me  ? 
Serv.  A  Kilkenny  ring  ; 
There  be  stands,  mndum. 

Maria.  What  wouU  you  have  with  me,  friend  .- 
Ant,  He  has  a  letter  for  other  women  ,  will 
Maria.   From  whence.'  [thou  read  it  : 

Ant.  De  crosse  Crcest,  frnm  my  master  ! 
Maria.  Who  is  your  master .' 
Ant.  I  pray  do  you  look. 
j*f  aria.  Do  you  know  tliis  fellow  ? 
Serv.  No, 
Madam,  not  t,  more  than  nn  Iii»h  fuotnian. 
Stand  further,  friend ;  1   do  not  like  yuur  ri>|)«- 

ruiiners. 
What  stttllioo  rogues  are  these,  to  wear  such  dow. 
The  very  cotton  may  commit  adultery.  [sfts  '. 

Maria.   1  cannot  find  whose  hand  this  should 
be;   I'll  rend  : 
"  To  the  beauteous  wife  of  Don  Antonio." 
Sore  this  is  tome  hliud  scribe  1   Well  I  now  what 
follows  ?  [/irarfj. 

Ant,  Pray  God  it  take !  1  have  given  her  tlint 

lAiidt. 

Will  stir  her  conscience  ;  how  it  works  with  her  ! 
Hiipe,  if  it  be  thy  will,  let  the  flcsli  have  it  I 

Marin.  This  is  the  moet  abhorred,  intolerable 
knavery. 
That  e'er  slave  entertain'd !  Sore  there  is  more 
Than  thine  own  head  in 
This  villainy  ;  it  goes  like  prnctisMl  tnisoliief. 
Disabled  in  his  body  ?   Oli,  gitod  God  I 
As  I  live,  he  lies  fearfully,  nud  basely. 
Ha  I  1  should  know  that  jewel ;  'ti.i  my  hushand  : — 
Come  hither,  sirrah  ;   are  you  an  Iriiliiiian  ? 

AnL  Sweet  woman,  a-cree,  1  am  an  Iriiihman. 

Maria.   Now  1  kuow't  perfectly  :    la  this  your 
trick,  air  ?  lAMc. 

I'll  trick  you  for  it ! — How  long  have  you  served 
This  gentleman? 

AnI.    Please  thee,  a  little  day, 
O,  my  MacDermond  put  me  to  my  mastree. — 
'Tia  done,  I  know.  lAtMt 

Maria.  By  my  faith,  he  speaks  as  well     lAtliit. 
As  if  he  had  been  lousy  for  the  language 
A  year  or  two.     Well,  sir,  you  had  better 
Have  kept  in  your  own  shape,  as  I  will  uie  you. 
What  have  I  done  that  «hould  deserve  this  trial .' 
1  ticicr  made  him  cuckold,  to  my  knowledge. — 
Sirrah,  come  hither  t 

Ant.  Now  will  she  send  some  jewel,  or  some 
letter  ; 
1  know  her  mind  as  well  I  I  shall  be  famous. 

Maria.  Take  this  Irish  bawd  here 

Ant.  Howl 

Maria.  And  kick  him  till  bis  breeches 
And  breech  be  of  one  colour,  a  bright  blue  both  t 

Ani.   I  may  he  well  swinged  thun,  for  1  dare  iiot 
Reveal  myself:  I  hope  she  does  not  mean  it. 

[Servant  klfkM  kAw 
•  S 
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Oh,  hone  '.  oh,  hone  !  oh,  St.  Patfick  !  oh,  a-crce  I 
Oh,  sweet  woman  i 

Maria.   Now  turn  him, 
And  kick  him  o'  t'other  aiJel  that's  well. 

AnI.  Oh,  good  waiting-mnn  I  I  beseech  thee, 
Good  WAiiing'inan  ! — A  pui  lire  your  legs  1 

Maria.  You  rogue, 
Yim  cnciny  lo  all,  but  little  breeches, 
Uow  dllrc^t  thou  come  li>  me  with  such  n  letter  ? 

Ant.    Pr'ythee  jtity  the  poor  Irishman  ! — .^11 
this  mitkea  for  me  :  lAiUlf, 

If  I  win  her  yet,  1  am  still  more  Klorioai. 

Maria.  Now  could  I  «reei>  at  whot  I  hkve  done ; 

But  I'll  hardeu  my  heart  again.— Go,  ehot  him  up 
Till  my  husband  comes  home.    Yet  thus  much  ere 

yon  go. 
Sirrah  That4:liM.lTead  <  wouldst  not  thoubc  whipt, 

and  tbiak  it  justice  ? 
Well,  aquavila  barrel,  I  will  bounce  you. 

Ant.  I  pray  do;  1  beseech  you,  bo  not  anKry  1 

Maria.  Oh,  you  huhby-headed  rascal,  I'll  have 
you  Head, 
And  trossers  made  of  thy  skin  to  tumble  in. 
Go,  awsy  witli  him  !  let  him  see  no  sun, 
Till  my  husband  come  home. —  .Sir,  I 
Shall  meet  with  you  for  your  knavery, 
I  fear  it  not. 

AnI.  Wilt  thou  not  let  me  go  ? — 
I  do  not  like  tbis. 

Maria.  Away  «-ith  him  I 

Serv.  Come,   I'll   lead   you  in  by  your  jack-B- 
lent hair. 
Go  quietly,  or  I'll  make  your  crupper  crack  ! 

Marin.  And,  do  you  hear  me,  sirrah  ?  when  you 
Make  my  coach  ready.  |have  done, 

Serv.   Ves,  forsoytb.  [E'xil  wiM  Awromo. 

Maria,   Lock  him  up  safe  enough, — 
I'll  to  this  gentletnnii,  and  know  the  reason 
Of  all  tliis  business,  Tor  I  do  suspect  it  j 
If  he  liiive  Inid  tills  plut,  I'll  ring  him  such  o  peal 
Shall  Illlike  liis  ears  deaf  for  a  mouth  at  least. 

[£zil. 


IJride. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Streel. 

Enter  RicAhtto, 

liic.  Am  I  not  mad?    Can  this  weak-temper'd 

head, 
That  wi?l  hi-  mid  with  drink,  endure  the  wrong 
That  I  have  dunen  virgin,  and  my  love? 
Be  mad,  for  so  thou  ougUt'st,  or  I  will  beat 
The  walls  and  trees  down  with  thee,  and  will  let 
Kithor  thy  memory  out,  or  madness  ia  1 
But  sure  1  iievir  loved  fair  Violu, 
I  never  loved  my  father,  nor  my  mother, 
Or  anything  but  driuk  !     Had  I  hud  love, 
Nay,  had  1  known  so  much  charily 
As  would  have  saved  au  infant  from  the  fire, 
I  had  been  naked,  raving  in  the  street. 
With  half  a  face,  ganhiog  myself  with  knivea, 
Two  hours  ere  this  time. 

Enter  Paoiio,  Biltio,  and  IJBitBTO. 

Pedro.  Good-morrow,  sir ! 
Jtic.  Good-uiorrow,  gentlemen  ! 
^hall  we  go  drink  again  ?  I  have  my  wits. 

Pedro.  So  have  1,  but  they  aro  unsettled  odm 
Would  I  had  some  ]K)rridi;e  ! 


Rio.  The  tavern -boy  wiu   here  this   moniing 
with  me. 
And  told  me  that  there  was  a  gentlewoman, 
M'hich  he  look  for  a  whore,  that  hung  on  me, 
For  whom  we  quarrell'd,  and  I  know  not  wl 

Pedro.  I'faith,  nor  I. 

Uberto.  I  have  a  glimmering 
Of  some  such  thing. 

Rit.  Was  it  you,  Silvio, 
Tlint  made  me  drink  so  much  ?  'twas  yoaor  Pedro. 

PMro.  1  know  not  who. 

Silvio.  We  were  all  apt  enough. 

Rit.  But  I  will  lay  tlie  fault  on  none  but  mr, 
Tliat  I  would  be  so  entreated  ! — Coine,  Silvio, 
Shall  we  go  drink  again  ?     Come,  (gentlemen. 
Why  do  you  stay  ?   l^l's  never  leave  ofTnow, 
Whilst  we  have  wine  and  throats  !  I'U  pmcli^ r  U, 
Till  1  have  made  it  my  best  quality  ; 
For  what  is  best  for  me  to  do  but  tluit  ?     [nnnx  d, 
For  God's  sake,  come  and   drink  '.  Wlien   1   w 
Men  shall  make   answer,  "  ^STiich  Ricardo  niMn 
The  eicellcnt  drinker.'"  1  will  have  it  so.     |yoa' 
W  ill  you  go  drink  ? 

Silvio.  We  drniik  too  much  too  lately. 

Jiic.  Why,  there  is  then  the  less  behind  to  dunk' 
Let's  end  it  all  !    dispatch  that,  we'll  send  sbittid. 
And  purchase  all  the  wine  Hie  world  can  yield, 
And  then  drink  it  off;   tiien  take  the  fruits  o'  ih' 

earth, 
Distil  the  juice  from  them,  nnd  drink  that  off; 
We'll  catch  the  rain  hrfore  it  fall  to  ground. 
And  driuk  off  that,  that  never  more  may  grow  ; 
We'll  set  our  mouths  to  springs,  and  drink  thei» 
And  all  this  while  we'll  never  think  of  those  [of 
1'hat  love  us  best,  more  than  we  did  last  night. 
W^e  will  not  give  unto  the  pour  a  drop 
Vf  all  this  drink :  but,  when  we  see  tliem  weep. 
We'll  run  to  them,  and  drink  their  tears  off  loo  : 
We'll  never  leave  whilst  there  is  heat  or  moisture 
In  this  large  globe  ;  hut  suck  it  cold  and  dry. 
Till  we  have  made  it  elemental  earth. 
Merely  by  drinking. 

Pedro.  Is  it  flattery 
To  tell  you,  you  are  mad  i 

Ric.  If  it  be  false. 
There's  no  soch  way  to  bind  me  tn  a  man  : 
He  that  will  have  me  lay  my  goods  and  binds, 
My  life  down  for  him,  need  no  more  but  suy, 
*•  Rii^rdo,  thou  art  mad  !"  and  then  nil  these 
Are  at  his  service  j  then  he  pleases  me. 
And  makes  me  think  that  I  had  virtue  in  me 
That  I  had  love  and  tenderness  of  heart ; 
That,  though  I  havr  ciimmitled  such  a  fault 
As  never  creature  did,  yet  running  mad. 
As  honest  men  should  do  for  such  a  crime, 
I  have  express'd  some  worth,  though  it  be  lata 
But  I,  alas,  have  none  of  these  in  me, 
Rut  keep  my  wits  stilt  like  a  frozen  man, 
That  had  no  fire  within  him- 

Siivio.  Say,  good  Ricardo, 
Leave  this  wUd  talk,  and  itcnd  a  letter  to  her  I 
1  will  deliver  it. 

Ric   'Tis  to  no  purpose  ; 
I'crliaps  she's  lost  last  night ;  or,  [if]  she  [is] 
Got  home  again,  she's  now  so  strictly  look'd 
The  Kind  can  scarce  come  to  her  :   Or,  admit 
She  were  herself,  if  she  would  hear  from  me. 
From  me  unworthy,  that  have  used  herthui, 
She  were  so  foolish  that  sh«  were  no  mor« 
To  he  beloved. 
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Aaltr  AvsBrow,  aiut  Scmnt  w/(A  a  Hlnht-jfOte*. 

AVrr    Sir,  we   h«ire  found  thU  ni^ht-gown  she 

.iM/ir.    Where  ?  [took,  wilb  her. 

Hu.  Where  *  where  ?  tyeak  <|uickl)r ! 

Srrc.  Searrhin^  in  the  suburbs, 
W«  f<mnd  •  Tinker  snd  his  whore  that  had 
It  in  a  Cap-bouae,  whom  we  apprehended, 
Xnd  they  ronfess'd  ihry  stole  it  from  her. 

lite.  And  murder'd  her?  iGraspi  hinxoril. 

Vi/pio    What  ail  ynu,  man  ? 

Ric.  Why,  all  thin  doth  not  make 
Me  mill. 

Silvia.  It  doe* ;  you  would  not  offer  this  else. 
Good  Pedro,  look  to  hia  sword  ! 

[Pcoao  Mttl  ki$  veord. 

Srre.  They  do  deny 
The  killing  of  her,  but  swore  they  left  her 
Tied  to  a  tree,  in  the  fields  next  those  suburbs 
That  are  without  our  lady's  gats,  near  day, 
Aodby  the  road,  so  that  some  passenger 
MiMt  needs  untie  her  quickly. 

Aiulr.  The  will  of  Heaven  be  done !    Sir,  I  will 
only 
Intrrat  yuo  this, — that  as  you  were  the  greatest 
Ucca«iou  of  her  loss,  that  you'll  be  pleased 
To  urge  your  friends,  and  be  yourteu  earnest  in 


The  search  of  her  :   If  she  he  fnund.  she  is  yours. 
If  she  please.  I  inysclf  only  [witljaee  these  people 
Better  examined,  and  afkr,  foQow 
Some  way  iu  search.     God  keep  yon,  gentlemen  ! 

lEjcil 

Silvio.  Alas,  good  nun  I 

Ric.  What  think  ye  now  of  me  ?     I  think  tbii 
lump 
Is  nottiog  but  a  piece  of  phlegm  congeal'd, 
Without  a  soul ;  for  where  there's  so  much  spirit 
As  would  but  warm  a  ilea,  those  faults  of  mine 
Would  make  it  glow  and  flame  in  this  dull  heart. 
And  ran  like  molti^n  ^i>ld  through  every  sin, 
Till  it  could  burst  these  walls  and  fly  away.— . 
Shall  I  entreat  you  all  to  take  your  horses, 
And  search  this  innocent  i 

Pedro.  With  all  oar  hearts. 

Ric.  Do  nut  divide  yourselves,  till  yoti  come 
there 
Where  they  say  she  was  tied :  I'll  follow  too, 
But  never  to  return  till  she  be  found. 
Give  me  my  sword,  ^ood  Pedro  1  I  will  do 
No  harm,  believe  me,  with  it;   I  am  now 
Far  better  temper'd ;   If  I  were  not  so, 
I  hav«  enow  besides.     God  keep  you  all, 
And  send  us  good  success !  lExeunt. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  1 Msrcurv'b  Lodging. 

Enttr  Mkrcust  and  Servant. 
V/re.  WTio  is  it  ?  can  you  tell  ? 
Sfm.  By  my  troth,  sir, 
I  know  out ;  but  it  is  a  gentlewoman. 
Here.  A  gentlewoman  ?    I'll  liy  my  life. 


lias  seat  bis  wife  to  me :  If  he  have,  fling  op  the 
bed. 
S*T9.  Here  she  is,  sir. 

Snltr  M*R1«. 
if  aria.  I  am  glad  I  found  yon,  sir.  There,  take 
y<iur  leller,  [Ginn  Mm  a  UlUr. 

And  keep  it  nil  yuu  have  another  friend  towrutig  I 
Tis  to)  malicious  false  to  make  mu  sin  ; 
You  have  provuked  me  to  be  that  1  love  nolj 
A  talker,  and  you  shall  bear  me. 
Wby  should  you  dare  to  imagine  me 
So    light   a    housewife,  that,    from    four    hours* 

knowledge. 
You  might  presume  to  offer  to  my  credit 
This  mde  and  ruffian  trial  ?  I  am  sure 
I  never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  tokens, 
That  might  concern  assurance  ;   You  are  a  fool  ! 

Mere.  I  cannot  blame  you,  now  lace  this  letter. 
Though  you  be  angry,  yet  with  me  you  must  nut, 
Unlesa  you'll  make  me  guilty  of  a  wrong 
My  wor»t  afTeclions  hate. 

Ataria.  Did  not  you  send  it .' 
Mere.  No,  upon  my  faith  ; 
Which  is  more,  I  understand  it  not :  the  hand 
Is  •■  far  from  my  knowledge  as  the  malice. 
Maria.  Tliia  is  strange  1 
Mere.  It  i«so, 
,\nd  had  been  stranger,  and  indeed  more  hateful, 
Had  I,  that  have  rrceivcd  such  courtesies, 
And  owe  so  oiiuY  (liunks,  done  Oiis  base  ofl^ce. 


Mnria.  Your  name  is  at  it. 

Merc.  Yes,  hut  not  my  nature; 
And  I  shall  hate  my  name  worse  than  the  manner, 
For  this  base  broking.     You  ore  wise  and  virtuous. 
Remove  this  fault  from  me  ; 
For,  on  the  Igve  I  bear  to  truth  and  goodness, 
This  letter  dare  not  name  me  for  the  author. 

Maria.  Now  1  perceive  my  husbaud's  knavery  I 

Ztipori, 
If  my  man  can  but  find  where  he  has  been, 
I  will  go  with  this  gentleman,  whatsoever 
Comes  on't  ;  and,  as  I  mean  to  carry  it, 
Goth  he  and  all  the  world  shall  think  it  fit, 
And  thank  me  for  it. 

Merc.  I  most  confess  I  loved  you  at  first ; 
Howe'er  this  made  me  leave  your  house  unman- 
nerly. 
That  might  provoke  me  to  do  something  ill, 
Both  to  your  honour  and  my  faith,  and  not  to  write 
This  letter,  which  I  hold  so  truly  wicked. 
That  I  will  not  think  on't. 

Maria.   I  do  believe  you,  and  since  1  see  you 
are  free. 
My  words  were  not  meant  to  you  :  But  this  is  not 
The  half  of  my  afilictiou. 

Merc.   'Tis  pity 
You  (.hoult!  know  more  vexation  i  may  I  inquire  ? 

Maria.   'Faith,  sir,  I    fear  I  have  lost  my  hus- 
band. 

Mei  e.  Your  husband  ?  it  cannot  be. — I  pity  her  s 
How  she  is  vex'd  !  IJiid*. 

KnUr  Servant. 

Maria.  How  now  ?  what  news  ?  Nay,  speak, 
For  we  must  know. 

Serv.  'Faith,  I  have  found  at  length, 
By  chance,  where  he  has  been. 

Maria.   Where  ? 
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Serv.  In  a  blind  out-houac  in  the  luburbs  : 
"ray  God  all  be  well  with  him ! 

Maria.   Why  ? 

Serv.  There  are  his  clothea  ;  bnt  what's  become 
I  cannot  yet  inquire.  [at  lilm, 

Maria,  {^.liiide.]  I  am  glad  of  this. — 
Sure  they  linve  niurder'd  him  I     What  shall  I  do  ? 

Mere.   lie  nut  so  grieved,  before  you  know  the 
tniih  I 
You  have  dme  enough  to  weep.     This  is  the  sud- 

den'at  Diischief — 
Did  you  not  bring  an  officer  to  search  there. 
Where  yon  sjiy  you  fuund  his  clothes? 

Serv.   \'ef  ;  and  we  scarci/d  ic,  and  charged  the 
fellow  with  him  ; 
But  he,  like  a  rogue,   [a)  stubborn  rogue,   made 

answer. 
He  knew  not  where  he  was ;  he  had  beeti  there, 
But  where  he  was  now  lie  cuuld  not  tell : 
1  tell  ynu  tnie,  I  fear  liim. 

Maria.  Arc  all  my  hopes  and  longings  to  enjoy 
After  this  three  years'  travel,  rome  to  this  ?  [him, 

Serv.    It  is  (he  rankest  house  in  all  the  city, 
Tlie  most  cursed  roguy  hawdy-hnutw; !    Hell  lire  it  I 

Merc.  This  is  the  worst  I  beard  yet.      Will  you 
go  home  .' 
J 'II  hear  ¥"u  compariy,  and  give  you 
The  best  lud|i  1  may  ;  This  being  here  wtU  wrong 
yiiu. 

Maria.  As  yon  are  a  gentleman,  and  u  yon 
Yutir  dend  friend,  let  me  nnt  go  hanae  '.  [loved 

Thai  nill  but  heap  one  sorrow  on  another. 

Merc.  V\  hy,  )>ru))ose  any  thing,  and  I'll  per> 
I  am  at  my  wic'si  end  too.  [form't  : 

Srrv.  ^u  am  I.     Ob,  my  dear  master  ! 

Merc.  Peace,  you  great  fool  1 

Maria.  Then,  good  sir,  carry  me  to  some  retired 
Far  friim  the  sight  of  thiH  unhappy  city  ;  [place, 
W'bilhcr  you  will  iadecd,  so  it  be  fur  enough  ! 

Merc.   If  1   might  counsel  you,  1  ifaiuk  'twere 
belter 
To  go  home,  and  try  what  may  be  done  yet ; 
He  nmy  be  at  home  afore  you  ;  who  can  ti  11  ? 

Muiia.  Ob,  DO  ;  1  know  he's  dead,  I  know  he's 
miirder'd  1 
Ti'll  me  not  nf  going  home  !  you  murder  nie  too. 

Mrrc.   Well,  since  it  pleases  you  to  have  it  so, 
I  will  no  mure  persuade  you  to  go  home  ; 
I'll  be  your  guide  in  the  country,  as  your  grief 
Doth  comniiiiid  me.     I   have  a  mother,  dwelling 

Tills  place  ^ume  twenty  miles  :  The  house,  though 

liouirly, 
Yrt  able  to  shew  something  like  a  welcome  ; 
Thither  I'll  see  you  sale  with  all  your  sorrows. 
Milt  in.   Willi  all  the  speed  that  may  be  thought 

1I|>UII    I 

1  have  0  coHi'h  here  ready  :  good  sir,  i)uickly  ! — 
I'll  tit  you,   my  tine  biisbaod  !  lAsldt. 

Mere.   It  shall  be  so  ;  [.4iMt. 

f  lhi.<t  ft  How  be  dead,  1  see  no  band 
f)f  any  other  man  to  tie  me  from  my  will ; 
Am)  1  will  follow  her  »iih  such  careful  ser%'icc, 
Tlidt  ilie  shall  either  be  my  love,  or  wife, — 
Will  yiiu  walk  in  ? 

M'iria.  1  thank  yon.  sir ;  but  one  word  with  uiy 
And  I  am  reiidy. — Keep  the  Irish  fellow        [man, 
iinfe,  as  you  hue  your  life,  for  he,  I  fe»r, 
Hhi<  a  deep  hand  in  this  ;  then  search  again, 
And  get  out  warrants  for  that  naughty  niiin 


That  keeps  the  bad  house,  that  he  may  answer  k  t 
If  you  find  the  body,  give  it  due  bunal. 
Farewell !  Ynu  shall  hear  from  me.    Keep  all  *afe  ! 
Strv.  Oh,  my  sweet  master !  [KrttuU. 


SCENE  U.—A  ttaUin  A>rroNio's  tfoiu*. 

AnTovio,  knixking  teithim, 
AnI.   Man-a-cree, 
The  devil  take  thee,  wilt  thou  kill  me  here  ? 
1  pr'ytbee  now  let  me  go  seek  my  master  j 
I  •hall  be  very  cheel  cLw. 

Knirr  Aervant. 

Sen.  Do  you  hear  man-a-cree  ? 
I'll  cree  your  coxcomb,  an  you  keep  not  stiQ; 
UowH,  you  rogue  1 

Ant.  Good  sweet-faced  sarving-man, 
Let  uie  out,  1  beseech  de,  and  by  my  trot 
I  will  give  dy  worship  two  shillings  in  good  argot. 
To  buy  dy  worship  pippins. 

Sero.  Tills  rogue  thinks 
All  the  worth  of  man  coubLsts  in  pippini :  By  this 
I'll  beat  rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever  1  [light, 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  hear  tne,  man  ? 
Is  fet !   I'll  give  thee  all  I  have  about  me. 

Serv.  I  (hank  you,  sir;  so  I  may  have  picking 

Ant,   Here  is  five  shillings,  man.  [work. 

Serv.  Here  is  a  cudgel, 
A  very  good  one  I 

Enter  tm  Servants. 

2  Sero.   How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  * 
Wiere  is  the  Irishman  ? 

1  Serv.  There,  a  wyth  take  him  ! 

He  makes  mort  noise  alone  there,  than  ten  lawyers 
Can  do  with  double  [fees,]  and  a  scurvy  case, 
'i  Serv.  Let  him  out !  i  must  talk  with  bim. 

A^TUI<lo  it  lit  oal. 
Ant.  Wilt  thou  give  me 
Some  drink,  oh,  hone  *  I  am  very  dry,  man. 

2  S(n>.  You  shall  have  that  shall  queuch  your 

thirst,  my  friend. 
Ant.   Wat  dost  ihou  me^n,  man  ? 
2  Si^rr.  Even  a  good  tough  halter. 
Aitt.  A  halter?  oh,  bone  ! 
I  Serv.  Sirrah, 
You  are  a  miscbievona  rogue,  that's  the  truth. 
Ant.  No,  fet  I  am  not. 

1  Serv.  Shall  1  knock  out  his  brains  ?  I  hate 

kill'd  dogs 
Have  been  worth  three  of  him  for  all  uses. 

2  Serv.  Sirrah,  the  trutli  on't  is, 

You  must  with   me  to  a  justice.      Ob,    Roger, 
Roger  ! 

1  Serv.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  William  ? 

2  Serv.   Heavy  news,  Roger, 
Heavy  news  ,  Gnd  comfort  us  ! 

1  Sen.  What  is't,  man  ? 

Ant.   What's  the  matter  now  .'— 
I  am  even  weary  of  this  way  :  'Would  I  were  ktut 
nn't !  [.-tftJc 

2  A'err.  My  master  sure 

Is  mnrder'd,  Roger,  and  this  cursed  rogiusi 
I  fear,  has  had  a  hand  in'L 

Ant.   No,  fet,  not  I 

1  A'td.  Stand  away  I 
I'll  kirk  it  out  of  him  :  Come,  sirrah,  mount ', 
I'll  make  you  dance,  yon  rascal  1  kill  my  master 
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-proof, 
on  my  side,  I  woal4  en> 
nrock  t  [counter  it ; 

DOW,  Mt  \ 

[JltrotcXff  kiM  diiguiu. 

in  not  wmtitT  me,  indeed  ? 

larv.  Blew  a*,  Roger  1 

jL  Naf.  I  am  no  ipirit. 

W*-  How  do  foD,  <ir  ? 

i  Mir  very  ouuter. 

t,  Wlij.  weU  emmgh  yet ; 

OB  hkre  •  heavy  foot  of  jronr  own.    Where'a 

■  my  wife  ? 

^tv.  Alas,  poor  lonowfal  gentlewomui, 
^nka  jouar«  de«d,  aodhu  giveno'rrhoaae- 
/.  Whtlher  ii  the  goae,  tlien  ?         [keepinj. 
^rv.  Into  the  couutry  with  the  gentleman, 
E      your  friend,  nr, 
i  if  she  can  wear  ber  sorrows  out  tbere ; 

Utrpt  moA  taJ[c<  on  too 

t.  Tkis  blU  out  pat ;  lAHdt 

II  be  everluting  for  a  nan>e ! — 

M  bear?  upon  your  Urea  and  faitha  to  me, 

ma  word  I  am  livinf ! 

et  the  lame  report  pas*  along. 

I  am  mnrder'd  »tilL — I  am  made  for  erer  ! 

iAiidt, 
r*rtp.  Why,  lir? 
<t.  I  ba*e  a  caune,  sir  ;  that's  enough  for  yon. 

if  I  be  not  famous,  I  am  wroog'd  much  : 

iAtidt. 
ny  thing  I  know,  I  will  not  trouble  him 
week  at  least ;  no,  let  them  take  their  way 
ifnwtber! 

br*.  Sir,  will  you  be  still  an  Irishman? 
if.  Tea,  a  while. 

Vrv.  But  your  worship  will   be  beaten   no 
it.  No,  I  thank  you,  William.  [more  ? 

bire.  In  truth,  sir,  if  it  must  be  so, 
»  it  better  than  a  stranger. 
J.  Go  ;  you  are  knaves  both  ! 

forgive  you. — I  am  almost  mad  [Aiidt. 

P prehension  of  what  I  shall  be— 
I  charge  you !  \BxntU. 

OJB  III.— rA«  Country.     An.  open  fieU. 

■  Snitr  Talerio  an4  Viola. 

m.  Come,  pretty  soul,  we  now  are  near  our 

home, 
ifhilst  our  horses  are  walk'd  down  the  hill, 
hoa  and  I  walk  here  over  this  close  , 
botway  is  more  pleasant.     'Tis  a  lime. 
iTtty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away, 
very  living  thing  is  full  of  love  ; 
lOt  thou  so  (uo,  ha? 
dIo.  Nay,  there  are  living  things 
ty  of  love,  or  I  had  not  been  here  ; 
for  myself,  alas,  I  have  too  much. 
i/.  It  cannot  be, 

so  much  beauty,  so  much  youth  and  grace. 
Id  have  too  much  of  love, 
a/a.   Pray  what  is  love  ? 
:  am  fiill  of  that  1  do  not  know. 
if.  Why,  love,  fair  maid,  is  an  extreme  desir« 
'•  not  to  be  eiamined,  but  fultill'd  ; 
ik  the  r«alon  why  thuu  art  in  love, 
hat  might  be  the  noblest  citd  in  tore, 
Id  overthrow  tliat  kindly-rising  warmth 


That  many  time*  alides  gently  o'er  the  heart ; 
'Twould  make  thee  grave  and  staid,  thy  Chougbta 

would  be 
Like  a  thrice-married  widow,  fiill  of  ends. 
And  void  of  all  compassion  ;  and  to  flight  thee 
From  inch  inquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
Living  in  ignorance,  mild,  freah,  and  sweet, 
And  but  ttiteen,  the  knowing  what  love  is 
Would  make  thee  six-and. forty. 

Viola.  'Would  it  would  make  me  nothing  1 — I 
have  heard 
Scholars  affirm,  the  world's  upheld  by  love. 
But  I  believe  women  maintain  all  this ; 
For  there's  no  love  in  men. 

Vol.  Yes,  in  some  men. 

Viola.  I  know  them  not. 

Vol.  Why,  there  is  love  in  me. 

Viola.  There's  charity  I  am  sure  towarda  me. 

Vat.   And  love. 
Which  ]  Kill  now  express  :  My  pretty  maid, 
I  dare  not  bring  thee  home  ;  my  wife  is  foul. 
And  therefore  envious  ;  she  is  very  old, 
And  therefore  jealous  ;  thou  art  fair  and  young 
A  subject  fit  for  her  unlucky  vices 
To  work  upon ;  she  never  will  endure  thee. 

Viola.  She  may  endure. 
If  she  be  aught  but  devil,  all  the  friendship 
That  I  will  bold  with  you.     Can  she  endure 
I  should  he  thankfal  to  you  ?  may  I  pray 
For  you  and  her  ?  will  she  be  brought  to  think 
That  all  the  honest  industry  I  have 
Deservea  brown  bread  ?  If  this  may  be  endured. 
She'll  pick  a  ((aarrel  with  a  sleeping  child. 
Ere  she  fall  out  with  me. 

Vol,  But,  tnut  me,  she  doe*  bate  all  handsome- 
oesa. 

Viola.  How  fell  you  in  love  with  such  a  creature? 

Val.  I  never  loved  her. 

Viola.  And  yet  married  her? 

Val.  She  was  a  rich  one. 

Viola.  And  yon  swore,  I  warrant  yoo. 
She  waa  a  fair  one  then  too  ? 

Vai.  Or,  believe  me, 
I  think  I  bad  not  had  her. 

Viola.  Are  you  men 
All  such  ?  'Would  you  would  wall  us  in  a  place. 
Where  all  we  women  that  are  innocent 
Miglit  live  together .' 

Vol.  Do  not  weep  at  this : 
Although  I  dare  not,  for  some  weighty  reason, 
Displease  my  wife,  yet  I'll  foi]get  not  thee, 

Viola.  What  will  you  do  with  me  ? 

VaL  Thou  shait  be  placed 
At  my  man's  house,  and  have  such  food  and  rai- 
ment 
As  can  be  bought  with  money:  Tliese  nliite  bunds 
Shall  never  learn  to  work,  but  they  shall  play. 
As  thou  sayst  they  were  wont,  teaching  the  string! 
To  move  in  order,  or  whnt  eltK!  thou  wilt. 

Viola.  1  thaivk  yon,  sir;   but   pray  you  clothe 
me  [lourly. 
And  let  my  labour  get  me  means  to  live  ! 

Vol.  But,  fair  one,  you  I  know  do  so  much  bate 
A  foul  ingratitude,  you  wUI  not  look 
I  should  do  this  for  nothing. 

Viola.  I  will  work 
As  much  out  as  I  can,  and  take  a*  little  ;  and 
That  you  shall  have  as  duly  paid  to  von 
As  ever  servant  did. 

Vai,  Out  give  roe  now 
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A  tri*l  of  it,  [that]  I  may  believe  ! 
We  are  iilonc  ;  sbew  tne  how  ihuu  wilt  kiss 
[Anil  liu|;  me  hanl,  n-lu-u  I  liiive  stolen  away 
From  my  too-rlanionius  ivife  thut  watches  cne, 
To  sjieiid  a  blc-ssrd  hour  or  two  with  thee  ! 

Viola.  Ih  tbis  the  love  you  mean  !     Yaa  would 
have  that 
la  not  in  me  to  (five  ;  you  woubl  have  liiat. 

IW.  Not  to  dissemble,  or  to  mince  the  word, 
'Tin  lu.st  I  wish  indised. 

Fiula.  And,  by  my  troth, 
1  have  it  not !    For  Heaven's  sake,  use  me  kinilly, 
Tbiiijgh  I  be  gouJ,  and  shew  perhaps  a  monsler. 
As  thiii  world  i^ocs  ! 

I'ul.   1  do  btit  speak  to  thee  ; 
Thy  answers  are  thy  own  ;  I  compel  none  : 
But  if  thou  refuse  this  nintinu. 
Thou  art  not  then  for  me.     Alas,  good  soul ! 
WbAt  profit  can  Ihy  work  bring  me  ? 

Viola.   But  I  fe»r;   I  pray  go!  for  lust,  they  say, 
will  grow^ 
Oulraa;eous,  being  denied.     I  pivp  you  thanks 
Por  nil  your  L-ourft-sie*,  and  there's  a  jewel 
That's  worth  the  taking,  that  I  did  preserve 
Safe  from  the  robbers.      Pray  you  leave  me  here 
Just  as  you  found  rae,  a  |)oor  innocent, 
And  Heaven  will  bless  you  for  it  ! 

Viit.   l"rctty  maid, 
I  am  no  rubber,  not  nn  ravisher. 
I  pray  thee  ke<'p  thy  jewel.      1  hiue  dime 
No  wrong  to  thee.      Though  th"u  be'*t  virtuous, 
,\nd  in  extremity,  I  ilo  mil  kuuw 
Tliiit  I  am  bound  to  keep  thee. 

Viola.   No,  air  ; 
For  (iiid's  sake,  if  you  know  an  honest  man 
In  all  the<;e  countries,  give  me  some  directions 
To  find  him  out ! 

Vat.  .More  honest  than  mywlf, 
O'iod  .»ootli,  I  do  lint  kiKiw  :    I  would  have  lain 
With  thee,  with  thy  content;  and  who  would  not 
In  all  these  parts,  i<  past  my  memnry. 
1  am  sorry  for  thee.     Farewell,  geutte  maid  ! 
Uod  keep  thcc  safe  !  iHrlt. 

Viola.  I  thank  yon,  sir  ;  and  yon  ! 
Woman,  they  tay,  was  only  made  of  man  : 
Mrlhiuku  'tis  stfunge  they  ihould  be  so  unlike  ! 
It  may  be,  all  the  best  wns  ciit  away 
To  fiiake  the  wuman,  and  the  iinught  was  left 
Hrbind  with  him. —  I'll  sit  inr  down  and  weep  ! 
All  things  have  cast  me  fmrn  *em  but  the  earth : 
The  evcoing  comes,  and  every  little  (lower 
Droops  now,  as  well  as  I. 

Snitr  Nan  ami  Mados,  leitA  miU-patU. 

Nan.  Good  Madge, 
Let's  test  a  little  ;  by  my  troth, 
I  nin  weary.   This  new  pnil  i»  a  plaguy  heavy  one ; 
'Would  Tom  were  hang'd  for  ihuiiing  it ! 
Tis  the  uutowar<r»t  fool  m  a  country. 

Madge.   With   all    my  heart,   and    I   thank    you 
too.  Nan. 

Viola.   What  true  contented  bappineu  dwell* 
here. 
More  than  in  cities  I     'Would  to  God  my  father 
HaA  lived  like  one  of  the^c,  and  bred  me  up 
To  milk,  and  do  as  they  do  !      Meihinks  'lis 
A  li'i.'  that  1  would  choose,  if  I  were  now 
To  tell  my  time  again,  above  •  jirinre'g. —    [milk, 
Miiiils.  for  charity,  give  a  poor  wenrhonedrauKhtof 
That  weariness  and  hunerr  hiive  uieh  famiith'd  ! 


If  I  had  but  one  cow's  milk  in  all  th< 

world, 
You  should  have  some  on't :  There  :  drink  moret 

the  cheese 
Shnll  pay  for  it.     Alas,  poor  heart,  she's  dry. 

AfaHge.  Do  yon  dwell  hereabouts  .' 

l'io/«.  No;  Vould  I  did: 

A'nn.  Madge,  if  she  do  not  look  like  my  coosii 
Sue 
O'  th'  Moor-laoe,  as  one   thing  can  look   Gkc 
another  ! 

Madge.  Nay  ;  Sue  has  b  hazel  eye,  I  know  Sw 
well: 
And,  by  your  leave,  not  so  trim  a  body  ueither; 
Tliis  is  a  feat-bodied  thing  I  tell  you. 

A'fin.  She  laces  close, 
By  the  ma»a,  1  warrant  you  ;  and  SO  doe*  Sue  ton. 

Viola.    I   thank  you  for  your  gentlene^,  fmr 
m.iid  s. 

Nan.  Drink  again,  pray  thee  ! 

Viala.  I  urn  sntistied  ;  and  Heaven  reward  th«« 
Yet  thus  far  I'll  compel  you,  to  accept  [for'tl 

Tliese  trillet,  toys  only  that  express  my  IhankA, 
For  greater  wc>rth  I  am  sure  (hey  have  not  in  tbca. 
Indeed  you  shall ;  I  found  them  as  I  came. 

Nan.  Madge  !  look  you  here,  Mudge  ! 

Madgt.  Nay,  I  have  as  fine  a  one  us  you ;  mineii 
All  gold,  and  painted,  and  a  precious  stone  in't: 
I  ivarrant  it  cobI  a  crown,  wench. 

Nan.  But  mine 
Is  the  most  sumptuous  one  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Viola.  One  favour  you  aiUKt  do  me  wore. 
For  you  arc  well  acijuatalcd  here. 

Nun.  Indeed  we'll  do  yuu  any  kindness,  si*ter. 

Viala.  Only  to  send  me  to  some  honest  place. 
Where  I  may  lind  a  service. 

Kan.   Uds  ine,  our  Dorothy  went  away  bat  lost 
week, 
And  [  know  my  mistress  wants  a  maid,  and  why 
Miiy  she  not  be  placed  there  >     This  is  a  llkelji 

weneh , 
I  tell  yoti  truly,  and  a  good  wench,  I  warrant  her 

Mitiiye.  And  'tis  a  hard  case,  if  we  that  bavr 
served 
Four  years  a-piece,  cannot  bring  in  one  servant; 
We  will  prefer  her. — Hark  yuu,  sister  !  Pray  whalV 

Viola.  Mel  via.  [your  name: 

San.  A  feat  name,  i'f&ith  1     And  can  you  milk 
a  cow  ? 
And  make  a  merry-bush  ?     That's  nothing. 

Viola.  I  shall  learn  quickly. 

Nan.    And   dress   a  hou:se  with  flowers  i   uA 
serve  a  pig  ? 
(This  you  must  do.  for  we  deal  ia  the  dairy) 
And  make  a  lied  or  two  ? 

Viala.   I  hope  I  shall. 

Nan,  But  be  sure  to  keep  the  men  out ;  they 
will  mar 
All  that  you  make  else,  I  know  that  by  myself; 
For  I  have  been  so  tonx'd  amait^  'em  in  my  days! 
Come,  you  shall  e'en  home  with  asi. 
And  be  our  fellow ;  our  house  is  »i  honest. 
And  we  serve  a  very  good  woman,  and  a  g<mtlc> 

woman ! 
And  we  live  as  mer  ily,  and  dance  o'  good  days 
After  even-song       Dur  wake  shall  be  on  Sunday. 
Do  you  know  what  a  wnkc  is?     We  have  mighty 
And  such  a  coil,  'twould  bless  ye  !        [cheer  then. 
You  must  not  be  so  bashful,  you'll  spoil  all, 

Mmiffe.   Let's  home. "for  Hod's  take.  ! 


My  tnistTCW  thinks  by  thii  time  we  sre  lost, 
V,  we'll  h«*e  %  care  of  jrou,  I  wsrnuil  jrou  : 
joa  isast  tell  my  mittres*  where  you  were 
bom, 
I  ttmythijig  that  beloog*  to  yon,  and  the  straD- 
grst  thin;^ 

Toa  («n  derise,  for  (he  lore«  those  extremely  ; 
*Tn  no  matter  whether  they  be  true  or  no, 


She's  not  so  scmpulous.     You  mnKt  be  our  sister. 
And  love  us  best,  aii>l  tell  ua  everything ; 
Aud,  when  cold  weather  comes,  we'll  lie  together : 
Will  you  do  this? 

Fiala.  Yes. 

Nan.  Then  home  again,  o'  God's  name  !     Cut 
you  go  apare  ? 

Viaia.  1  warrant  yoo.  [£sam<. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.— r»e  Country. 

£nUr  pBlkRO  and  Sil.v|p,  tfvfratly. 


Ptdto.   How  now  ?  any  good  news  yet  ? 

Silrio    '^aith,  not  any  yet. 

F«dro.  This  comes  o'  tippling :    'Would  'twere 
tieasoD,  in't  please  God, 
To  drink  more  than  three  dratij^hts  at  a  meal. 

Stirio.   U'hen  did  you  see  Ricardo  ? 

P'fdro.    I  crots'd  him  twice  to-day. 

SHvio.   You  hove  heard  of 
A  younit;  trench  that  was  seen  last  night  * 

Frdrn.   Yea. 

SilrUt.    Has  Ricardo  heard  of  this  ? 

Hedro.  Yea  ;  and  I  ihink  he's  ridden  after. 
PxrrwcU  !   I'll  have  another  round. 

Silrio.   If  yon  hear  anything, 
PtsT  kpxre  no  horae-flesh  ;  1  will  do  the  like. 

frJro     Do.  IKttunl. 


SCENE  II.— ..4  Iloom  in  th«  //oh5«  (^  Valbrio. 

Knlrr  HirtROO  nnrf  Vai.bkio. 

Fit.  Sir,  I  did  tliiiik  'twas  you,  by  all  descrip. 
I'nl    "Hi  »o  ;  [tions. 

I  loik  her  up  indeed,  the  manner  how 
Vou  bare   heard  already,  and  what  she  hod  about 

her, 
(As  jewels,  fold,  and  other  trifling' things) 
And  what  my  end  was,  which  because  she  slighted, 
I  Uh  her  there  i'  th'  firlds. 

I(>f.   Left  in  the  fields  ?  Could  any  but  a  rogue. 
Tin:  had  despised  humanity  and  ^rKHlnesg, 
Ooil,  law,  and  credit,  and  had  set  himself 
I  To  lose  his  noblest  part,  and  be  a  beast, 
Hare  left  so  innocent  unmatch'd  a  virtue 
To  the  rude  mercy  of  a  wilderness  ? 

Kis/.  Sir,  if  you  come  to  rail,  pray  quit  my  house  ! 
^_  1  do  not  use  to  have  such  langunge  given 
^■Within  my  doors  to  me.     For  your  wench, 
^^Bon  may  go  seek  her  with  more  patience  ; 
^Htbe'a  tame  enough,  I  warrant  you. 
^H     Bie.  Pray  forgive  me, 
^rfl  do  confess  my  much  for^etfuliirjis) 

And  weigh  my  wonii  no  farther,  1  beseech  you, 
Ttisn  a  mere  madne«»  !   for  such  a  grief  has  seized 
strong  and  deadly,  as  a  punishment,  (.we, 

d  a  just  ooe,  too, 

iiiit  'ti<  a  greater  wonder  I  am  living, 
■  an  Hov'liing  I  uticr.      Yd,  Ift  mc  lell  yon 
lu  iiiucIj.  It  "fta  a  fault  fur  leaving  her 
iit  thr  firlds, 

I'll/.   Sir,  I  will  think  so  now  ; 
iiJ.  cprdit  me,  jrou  hiiTf  so  wrought  ni»!  with 
ffitt,  that  1  do  both  tuiKive  and  pl'y  you  : 


And  if  you'll  please  to  take  a  bed  this  night  here. 
To-morrow  I  will  bring  you  where  I  left  her. 

Jiio,  I  thank  you,  no  I     Shall  I  be  so  unworthy 
To  think  upon  a  bed,  or  ease,  or  comfort. 
And  have  my  heart  stray  from  me,  God  knows 
Cold  and  forsaken,  destitute  of  frieiiids,        [wherci 
And  all  good  comforts  rise,  unless  some  tree. 
Whose  speechless  charity  must  better  ours. 
With  which  the  bitter  east  wiuda  made  their  sport 
And  aung  through  hourly,  hath  invited  her 
To  keep  off  half  a  day?  Shall  she  be  thus. 
And  I  draw  in  soft  slumbers i'     God  forbid  ! 
No,  night  and  bitter  coldness,  I  provoke  thee, 
And  nil  the  dews  that  hnng  upon  thy  locks. 
Showers,  bails,  snows,  frosts,  and  two-edged  windi 

that  prime 
The  maiden  blossoms  ;  I  provoke  you  all, 
And  dare  expose  this  body  to  your  shai-pness, 
Till  I  be  made  a  land-mark  1 

Vril.  Will  you  then  stay  and  eat  with  me  ? 

Hit.  You    are  angry  with  me,  I  know  you're 
angry ; 
You  wanld  not  bid  me  eat  else.  My  poor  mistressi 
For  BOght  1  know,  thoo  BltI  famish 'd  ;  for  what  elte 
Can  the  fields  yield  thee,  and  the  stubhum  season, 
That  yet  holds  in  the  fruit? — Good  gentle  sir, 
Think  not  ill  munnens  in  me  for  denying 
Your  otfer'd  meat!  for  sure  I  cannot  eat 
While  I  do  thiiiic  she  wants.     Well,  I'm  a  rascal, 
A  rillaiti,  slave,  that  only  wris begotten 
To  murder  women,  and  of  them  the  best. 

Val.  Tliis  is  a  strange  affliction  1    If  you  will 
Accept  no  greater  courtesy,  yet  drink,  air. 

Hie.  No<v  I  am  sure  you  hiite  me  :   An  you  knew 
What  kind  of  man  I  am — as  indeed  'tis  (it 
That  every  man  should  know  me,  to  avoid  me, — 
If  you  have  fieace  within  you,  sir,  or  gixidness, 
Name  that  abhorred  word  drink  no  more  unto  me  I 
You  had  safer  strike  me. 
I  pray  yon  do  not,  if  yon  love  me,  do  not ! 

Fal.  Sir,  I  mean  no  ill  by't. 

Hio.   It  may  be  so  ; 
Nor  let  me  see  none,  sir,  if  yon  love  Kenven  ! 
You  know  nut  what  olfence  it  is  unto  me  ; 
Nor,  good  now,  do  not  ask  me  why  :  .And  I  waro 
You  once  again,  let  no  man  else  spenk  of  it  1 
I  fear  your  servants  will  he  prating  to  me. 

I'al.  Why,  sir,  what  ail  you  ? 

Hie.  I  hate  drink,  there  s  the  end  on't ; 
And  that  man  that  drinks  with  meat  is  dniiin'd. 
Without  an  age  of  prayers  and  repeiitnnce ; 
And  there's  a  hazard  too:    Good  sir,  uo  more! 
If  ynu  will  do  me  a  free  courtesy. 
That  I  iihall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  hors«, 
And  bring  me  to  the  place  where  you  li^  her 

i'tiL  Since  you  are  so  imporlunnie,  1  will ! 


I 
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Bat  I  will  wUb,  sir,  you  had  gtay'd  to-night ; 
Upon  mjr  credit,  you  &halL  we  no  drink. 

Ric.  Begone!  the  heuingofit  makeimegiddy : 
Sir,  will  jou  be  entreated  to  forbear  it  ? 
I  aball  be  mad  elHe. 

Val.  I  pray  no  more  of  that !  I  am  quiet ; 
I'll  but  walk  in,  and  away  tCraigbt. 

Rio.  Now  I  thank  yoa  ! 
But  what  you  do,  du  in  a  twinkling,  rir  ! 

yaJ.  As  »oon  aa  may  be.  iExtvnt. 


SCENE  in.— W  Room  in  the  House  of 
MsRCURr's  Mother. 

S»ler  Mother,  Viola,  Mak,  ami  Hitona. 

Mothtr,  Ii  this  the  wench  !    You  have  brought 
me  acme  catch,  1  warranL 
How  daringly  ihe  looks  upon  the  matter  ! 

Madge.  Yet,  furiooth,  this  ia  the  maiden. 

Mother.  (;ome  bither  !  Would  you  serre  i 

Viola.  If  it  shall  pleaie  you  to  accejit  my  aerrice  ; 
I  hope  I  shall  do  something  Chat  shall  like  yttu, 
ThiiU|<h  it  be  but  truth,  and  often  praying  fVir  you. 

Molher.  You  are  verjcurioua  of  jour  hand  me- 
tliinki. 
You  preserve  it  so  with  glotes :  I^t  me  see  it ! — 
Ay,  marry,  here's  a  hand  of  marchpane,  wenches! 
This  pretty  palm  never  knew  sorrow  yet : 
How  soft  it  is,  1  warnint  you,  and  supple  1 
O'  my  word,  this  is  fitter  for  &  po<:ket. 
To  filch  withal,  than  to  work  ;   I  fear  me,  little  one, 
Y'nu  nre  no  better  thati  you  should  he  ;  go  to  ! 

F'io^a.   My  conscience  yet  is  but  one  witness  to 
me. 
And  that.  Heaven  knows,  i«  of  mine  innocence  : 
'Tu  true,  I  must  confess  with  shome  enough, 
The  time  that  I  have  led  yet  never  taught  me 
What  'twas  to  break  a  sleep,  or  to  be  weary. 

Mother.  You  can  say  well ; 
If  you  be  mine,  wench,  yoa  must  do  well  too, 
For  words  arc  but  slow  workers  :  Yet,  so  much 
1  have  of  you,  that  I  will  take  you,  so  [hope 

Y'ou  will  be  diligcut,  and  do  yuur  fluty. 
How  now  ? 

Enter  ALKZAifoaa. 

Alir.  There  is  a  mesacnger  come  from  your  ion, 
That  brings  you  word  be  is  returned  from  travel, 
And  will  be  here  this  oigbt. 

Mother.  Now  joy  upon  thee  for  it !  thou  art  ever 
A  brinigrr  of  good  tidings  ;  there,  drink  that ! 

(CiBM  Aim  sionry. 
In  troth  lliou  hast  much  c<>ntented  me.  My  son  ? 
Lord,  how  lliou  hast  pkiucd  me  '.  iball  I  se«  my 

SOD 

Yet  ere  I  die?  Take  care  my  house  be  handsome. 
And  tHe  new  stools  set  out,  and  boughs  and  riiahea, 
And  flowers  for  the  window,  and  the  Turkey  carpet, 
Ami  the  grr^t  parcel  >&lt,  Nan,  with  the  cruets  I 
And  pr'ythee,  Alexander,, go  to  the  cook, 
And  bid  him  spare  for  nothing,  my  son's  come 
Who's  come  with  him  i  [home  1 

yf/fj'.  I  hear  of  none  yet,  but  a  gentlewoman. 

Afother.  A  gentlewoman  ?  what  gentlewoman  ? 

Alejt.  I  know  not ;  bnt  rach  a  one  there  is,  be 
says. 

Mnlher.  I'ray  Gud  he  have  not  east  away  him- 
sell 
iJpon  some  snout-fair  piece  !   I  do  not  like  it. 

AU.t    No,  sure  my  master  has  more  discretion. 


Mother.  Well,  be  it  how  it  will,  he  ihmll  tw 
welcome. 
Sin,  to  your  tasks,  and  shew  this  little  novice 
How  to  bestir  herself!  I'll  sort  out  things. 

[Exit. 

Madge.  We  will,  forsooth :  1  can  tell  you,  my 
A  stirring  woman.  (mistress  is 

Nan.  Ixird,  how  she'll  talk  sometimei  I 
'Tis  the  maddest  cricket 

Viola.  Melhinks  she  talks  well. 
And  shews  ■  great  deal  of  good  housewifery. 
Pray  let  me  deck  the  chambers,  shall  I .' 

Nan.   Yes, 
You  shall ;  but  do  not  scorn  to  be  advised,  sister, 
For  there  belongs  more  to  that  than  you're  aware 

on  : 
Why   would    you   venture    so    fondly   upon    the 

strowings  f 
There's  mighty  matters  in  them,  I'll  assure  yoo. 
And   in  Che  spreading  of  a   bough-pot  ;  you   may 
If  you  were  ten  years  elder,  if  you  take  not     [raiss, 
A  special  rare  before  you. 

Viola.  I  will  learn  willingly,  if  that  b«  all. 

Nan.  Sirrah,    where    is't    they    say    my  young 
niafiter  liatli  beet)? 

Madge.   'Faith,  1  know  not  ;  beyond  the  aea. 
Where  they  are  bom  without  noses. 

Nan.  Jesse,  bless  ns  !  without  noses' 
How  do  they  do  for  handkerchiefs  .' 

Madge.  So  Richard  says  : 
And,  sirrah,  their  feet  stand  in  their  forebeads. 

Nan.  That's  fine,  by  my  froth  ! 
These  men  have  pestilent  running  heads  then. 
Do  they  speak  as  we  do  ? 

Madge.  No,  they  never  speak. 

Nan.  Are  they  carsen'd  ? 

Madge.  No,  tht-y  call  them  infidels : 
I  know  not  what  they  are. 

Nan.  Sirrah,  we  shall  have 
Fine  courting  now  my  young  master  is  come  home 
Were  yon  never  courteid,  sister? 

Viola.  Alas,  I  know  it  not. 

Madge.  What  is  that  courting,  sirrah  ? 

iVan.  I  can  tell, 
For  I  was  onoe  courted  in  the  matted  chamber  : 
You  know  the  party,   Madge  ;  'faith,  be  courted 

Madge.  Prny  thee  what  is't  ?  [finely  I 

Nan.  'Faith,    nothing,  but  he  was  somewhat 
figent  with  me ; 
Faith,  'tis  fine  sport,  this  courting. 

Aler.  [  \Vitkin.'\  Where  be  the  maids  there  ? 

Afadge.  We  shall  be  hang'd  auon  !  Away,  good 
wenches  ! 
And  have  a  care  you  dight  things  handanmely  ; 
I  will  look  over  you.  [  K«w«», 


scent:  iV.— Another  in  the  laaie. 
Enter  .Maaruav  ami  Masu. 
Merc.  If  jfour  sorrow 
Will  give  you  so  far  leave,  pray  think  yourself 
Most  welcome  to  this  place,  for  so  upon 
My  life  you  are ;  and  for  your  own  fair  sake. 
Take  truce  awhile  with  these  immoderate  mourn- 
ings I 
Maria.  1  thank  yon,  sir  ;  I  shall  do  what  I  naj 
Pray  lead  me  to  a  chamber. 

Enlfr  Mother  and  AunuutBBa. 
Mere.  Presently. — 
Before  your  blessing,  mother,  I  entreat  yon 
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To  know  thU  genttcwoman,  and  bid  her  welcome  ; 

The  Tirtoou»  wife  of  him  that  wm  mjself 

b  aU  mj  tnTeli !  {Knteli. 

Mother.  Indeed  ihe  ii  moit  welcome  ;  so  are 
you,  «oo. 
Now,  all  my  blessing  on  thee,  thou  bait  made  me 
Younger  by  twenty  ye«r«  than  I  waa  yenterday  ! 
Will  you  walk  in  ?    What  aiU  thia  gcDtlewoman  ? 
Alas,  I  fear  she  is  not  well :  Good  genUewomao  ! 

Mm.  Yon  fear  right. 

Mother.  She  has  fanted  over  long  ; 
Yoa  shall  hare  supper  pre»ently  o'  th'  board. 

Mtrt.  She  will  not  eat,  I  cnn  asfiire  ymi,  motber. 
?or  God'a  lake,  let  your  maid  conduct  brr  up 
Into  some  fair  becoming  chambrr,  (it  for 
h  woman  of  her  being,  and  as  scxjn  as  may  be  t 
I  know  abe's  very  ill,  and  would  have  rest. 

Mother.  There  is  one  ready  fur  her,   the  blue 
chamber. 

Mire.  'Til  well :  I'll  lead  yon  toyoor  chamber- 
door, 
And  there  I'll  leave  you  toyoor  own  quiet,  miatreaa. 

Maria.  I  thank  ynu,  sir !  Goud  rest  ui  every 
You'll  see  me  ouce  again  to-night,  I  hope,     [one  1 

Mere,  ^^'hen  yoa  shall  please,   I'll  wait  upon 
you.  Lady. 

Mother.  Where  are  these  maids  ?    Attend  upon 
the  gentlewoman. 
And  Me  she  want  no  good  thing  in  the  house  1 
Good  night  with  all  my  heart,   forsooth  ! — Good 
Lord,  i^J^'i  MiiiuA. 

Uow  yon  are  grown  !  Is  he  not,  Alexander  ? 

AUx.  Yea,  truly ;  he's  shot  at>  liiiely,  God  be 
thanked  I 

Mtrc.  An  ill  weed,  mother,  will  do  so. 

Alei.  You  say  true,   sir ;  an  ill  weed   grows  a- 
pace. 

Merc.  Alexander  the  sharp,  yOu  take  me  very 
quickly. 

Mother.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you,  Alexander  will  do 
Do  you  read  Madcap  stiU  ?  [it. 

Mere.  Sometimes,  foraooth. 

Mother.  But  'failh,  son,  what  couDtries  luve 
you  travcH'd  ? 

Mere.  Why,  many,  motber,  *a  ibey  lay  before 
me; 
Frmnce,  Spain,  Italy,  and  Germany, 
And  other  provinces,  that  I  am  >ure 
You  are  not  better'd  by,  when  y">u  hear  of  them. 

Mother.  And  can  you  these  touguei  perfectly  .> 

Mere.  Of  tome 
Jk  little,  mother. 

Mother.  Pray,  spout  some  French,  son. 

Mere.  You  undeistand  it  not ;  and  to  your  ears 
Twill  go  like  an  unthod  cart  ujion  the  stones, 
Only  a  rough  unhandxonie  sound. 

Mother.  'Faitli,  I  would  fain  hear  some  French. 

AUm.  Good  sir,    speak  lome    French  to   my 
mistress. 

Mere,  At  your  entreaty  Alexander,  I  wilL 
Wko  shall  I  speak  to  > 

iAIejr.  Ifyourworihip 
VTill  do  me  the  favour,  sir,  to  me. 
Merc.    Maiuieur  pollron, 
Cow,  eouillon,  haiteM  mon  ci  ! 
Alei.   Out,  morttieur. 
Mother.    Ha,  ha,  ha  !   this  ia  fine,  indeed  I 
God'a  bteaaing  on  thy  heiirt,  aim  !    Ky  my  truth, 
WoQ  an  grown  a  pru|)«r  genllcmau  !     C'"//*'n  and 
I  pullen. 


Good  God,  what  sawcy  words  they  use  beyond  the 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [ku  I 

Aiex.  Did  not  you  swear  right  ? 

Merc.  Yes,  good  Alexander, 
If  you  had  done  so  too.     But,  good  mother, 
1  am  very  hungry,  and  have  rid  far  to-day, 
And  nm  Fasting. 

Mother.  You  shall  have  your  supper  presently, 
my  sweet  eon. 

Mrre.  As  soon  as  you  please  ;  which,  once  ended, 
I'll  go  and  visit  yon  sick  gentlewoman. 

Mother.  Come  then  1  l^xnnt. 


SCENE  v.— A  Hall  in  the  lamt. 

Enter  Aintiirio,  iikt  a  post,  irilA  a  Utter. 

Ant.  I  have  ridden  like  a  fury,  to  make  up  thi* 
And  I  will  (to  it  bravely  ere  I  leave  it.  Twork  ; 
This  is  the  house,  I  am  sure. 

Eiittr  A  LmAivDa*. 

Alex.  Who  would  you  speak  with,  sir? 

Ant.  Marry,  sir,  1  would  vpeak  with 
A  gentlewoman  came  this  night  late  here  from  the 
I  have  some  letters  of  importance  to  her.       [city  : 
I  am  a  post,  sir,  and  would  be  despatch'd 
In  haste. 

Atex.  Sir,  cannot  I  deliver  'era  ? 
For,  the  truth  b,  she's  ill,  and  in  her  chamber. 

.•int.  Pray  pardon  me  ;  I  must  nccda  S])eak  with 
My  business  is  bo  weighty.  [her, 

AlejT.    I'll  tell  her  so, 
And  bring  you  present  word. 

Aul.   Pray  do  so,  and  I'll  attend  her. 

{Kxil  ki.mxxxnvi. 
Pray  God,  the  grief  of  my  imagined  death 
Spoil  not  what  1  intend  !    1  hope  it  will  nut. 

He-tntcr  Alkxanuxh. 
Ales.  Though  she  be  very  ill,   and  desires  no 
trouble. 
Yet,  if  your  business  be  so  urgent,  you  may 
Come  u]tand  i*pcak  with  her. 

Ant.  I  thank  you,  sir  ;  I  follow  you.     iKttiml. 


SCENE  VI.— vf  Dtd-Chamber  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Maria. 
Maria.  What  should  thia  fellow  be,  i'  th'  name 
o'  Heaven, 
That   comes  with  aofh   post  business  ?     Sure  niy 

husband  hath 
Reveol'd  himself,  and  in  tliis  haste  sent  after  me. 

Jitter  AjVTom?. 

Are  you  the  post,  my  friend  ? 
A  III.  Yea,  fbrsooth,  mistress. 
Maria.  What  good  news  hatt  thou  brought  me, 
gentle  post .' 
For  I  have  woe  and  grief  too  much  already. 

Ant.   I  would   you   had   less,   mistress,   I   could 
wish  it  — 
Beshrew  my  heart,  she  moves  me  cruelly  !    i.'itl'lt. 
Maria.  Have  i  found  you  once  more,  juggler  > 

i.ilfU 
Well,  jewel,  thou  hast  only  virtue  in  thee. 
Of  all  I  rpad  of  yet :   Whnt  ears  hna  this  a«a 
Tu  betray  him  with  ! — Well,   what'a  your  busincii 
then  ? 
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^nt.  I  hnve  brought  a  letter  from  yoiu*  servant. 
In  liaste.  [mislrcdt, 

Maria.  Pray  give  it  me;  1  liojie  tliE  best  still. 
Ant.  This  is  the  upshot,  an^l  I  know  I  have  hit  it ! 

Well,  if  the  spirits  of  the  deai)  (So  walk. 

I  shall  hear  more  t>t'  this  an  hundred  years  hence. 

Maria.  [Reading.]  "  By  any  mean*,  yoD  mult 
have  speci&l  care ; 
Ifer  noir  this  city  is  posicas'd  for  certain. 
My  master  is  made  away  ; 
Which,  for  nu^lit  1  know,  is  a  trutii  indeed. 
GcmhI  miiilreaa,  leave  your  grief,  and  see  your  dan- 
And  let  that  wise  and  noble  g^entleman  [ser. 

With  whoiti   you  are,   b«   your  rigbt  band  in  all 
things!" 

AnI,   Now  do  I  know  1  have  the  belter  on't ! 

lAiiile. 
By  the  InnguishlTig  of  her  rye  st  this  near  ioslant, 
It  is  still  simming  in  her  blixid,  in  coiniiig 
Somewhat  to  turn  Mtrrury,  I  know  it. 

Maria,   tie  is  my  busbaad,  and  'tit  reasonable 

He  should  command  in  all  things  :  Since  be  will  be 
An  ass  agaiasl  the  hair,  at  his  own  peril 
Be  it  ! — I  n  the  morn  you  shall  have  a  packet. 
Till  when,  I  mtut  entreat  you,  stay ;  you  sball  not 
lose  by  it. 

Ant.  I  do  not  doubt  it,  mistress  : 
I'll  leave  you  to  your  rest,  nnd  wait  your  pleasure. 

Marin,  Do  ;  and  »cek  out  the  geutleinaiio'  tli' 
house  \ 
Bid  him  coma  to  me  presently. 

Anl.  Who?  Master  Memiry  ? 

Maria,   Do  you  know  him,  post? 

Anl.  Only  by  sight,  forsootli  :  .\ow  1  remember 
Your  servant  willed  me  lo  let  )on  know 
tie  is  the  only  man  you  and  yuur  furtuoei 
Arc  now  to  rest  upon. 

Maria.    Pr'ythce   no    more ;    I    know    all    thia 
already. 

Ant.  I'll  take  my  leave  now.  — I   am  made  for 
ever ! 

Maria,  (load  night '.—  ISxit  Awtovio 

I  am  provided  for  you,  my  fine  youth.  lUxit. 


SCENE  VII A  Room  in  the  tamt. 

FMtr  Mother,  fr^a'/nv  Viola,  antl  Alkxandka  vUh  a 
f>ri>Km  jthiii. 

M"theT    I'll  mjike  thee  have  more  care. 

Violn.  G»od  mistress,  pardon  me  ! 

Mother,  Tlion'lt  ne'er  be  good,  I  warrant  tbec  I 
Can  your  fine  fingers  buUl  do  faaler  i 

Viola    ludred. 
It  tvii5  ns;aiii<>t  my  will. 

Milliner.  Alexander, 
I^t's  see  the  glnss  !    As  I'm  true  kirsome  woman, 
1 1  \i  one  of  the  crystal  glaiiM*  my  cousin  tent  me  ! 
And  the  luiggage  bath  broke  it  where  it  cannot  b« 

mended. 
Aktander,  can  Humphry  mend  this,  think  you.' 

Alex.  No,  truly,  this  will  ne'er  be  mctided. 

Viola.  Truly, 
I  mrani  but  to  wash  it  for  the  gentlewoman 
Thai's  sick  above,  and,  ihaking  out  the  water, 
Knnck'd  it  against  the  pad  side. 

Af other.   Did  you  so  f 
Be  sure  I'll  stop  it !  'twill  make  a  good  gap  in 
Your  qturter's  wagef,  I  can  tell  yon. 


Viola.  I  pray  forgive  me, 
And  let  me  have  no  wages  this  first  qoarter. 

Mother.  Go,  whimling,  and  fetch  two  oi  tkrea 
grating  loavea 
Out  of  the  kitclien,  to  make  gingerbread  of. 
'Tia  such  an  untoward  thing  !  ISjit  Vtauk 

Alex.  She's  somewhat  simple. 
Indeed  ;  she  knew  not  what  a  kimnel  waa; 
She  wanta  good  nurture  mightily. 

Mather.  My  son  telU  me,  Alexander. 
That  this  young  widow  means  lo  sojourn  here ; 
She  offers  largely  for  her  board,  I  may 
Offer  her  good  cheer.     Pr'ythee  make  a  step 
r  th'  morning  down   to  the  parsonage  for  KXM 
pigeons  1 —  iSoiu  wimm. 

What,  are  you  mad  there  ?  what  noise  ia  tlul  ? 
Are  you  at  bowls  within  ?    Why  do  you  whine  f 

Enter  V101.A,  uttplag. 

Viola.  I  have  done  another  fault;  I  beaeech  yoo, 
Siveet  mistre^B,  forgive  nie  ! 

Muflier.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Viola.  As  I  was  reaching  for  the  hnrad  that  lay 
Upon  the  shelf,  I   have  thrown  down   the  minced 

meat, 
Tliat  should  have  made  the  pies  to-morrow. 

Mother.  Gel  thee 
Out  of  my  house,  thou  filthy  destroying  harlot  tboa  1 
I'll  not  keep  thee  an  hour  longer. 

Viola.  Good  mistress,   beat  me   rather  for  my 
fault, 
As  much  aa  it  deserves  !     I  do  not  know 
Whither  to  go. 

Mother.  No,  I  warrant  thee  ;  out  of  my  doors  ! 

Viola.   Indeed  I'll  mend. —  I  pray  speak  you  for 
me ! 

Alr.r.  If  thou  hadst  hurl'd  down  anything  but 
the  pic  meat, 
I  wiiultl  have  spoke  fur  thee ;  but  1  cannot  find  in 
my  heart  now. 

Mother.  Art  thou  here  yet?     I  think  I  mnat 
have 
.\n  officer  to  thrust  thee  out  of  my  doom,  most  I  ? 

Viula.  Why,  you  may  stop  this  in  my  wages  too; 
For  Cod's  sake,  do  !     I'll  hnd  myself  this  year, 
And  let  me  stay. 

Mother.  Tbou't  spoil  ten  time*  aa  much. 
I'll  cudgel  thee  out  my  doors. 

Viula.  I  am  ajisured  you  are  more  mercifiili 
Tlirin  thiLs  Co  heat  me  and  diiicharge  me  too. 

Mother.  Dust  thou  dispute  with  me? — Alcnander. 
carry 
The  prating  hilding  forth. 

Viola.  Good  mistresc,  hear  me  !     I  have  here  a 

jewel  (K»rH». 

My  mother  left  me,  and  'tis  something  worth  : 
Receive  it  ;  and  when  all  my  fault*  tnge'hcr 
Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  then  turn  ine  forth  ; 
Till  then,  I  pray  you  keep  me. 

Mother.  What  jiggumbob  have  «c  here  ? 
Pray  God,  yon  have  not  pilfer'd  this  somewhere. 
Thou  art  auch  a  puling  thing  !     Wi|>e  yuur  ryc». 
And  rise  ;  go  yuur  ways. — Alexander, 
Bid  the  cook  mince  some  more  meat. — Come, 
And  get  you  to  bed  quickly,  that  you  may 
Up  betimc  i'  th'  morning  a  milking. 
Or  you  and  I  shall  fall  oat  worse  yet. 

\_E*<i"ft  M»ther<iU'>  Kt.Kxt.noWk 

Viola.   She  has  hurt  my  arm :  I  am  afraid  .she  ij 
A  very  angry  woman  ;  bat  bless  him,  llca>-ca. 
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^uit  did  ne  the  mo«t  wrong  !     t  ■tm  afraid 
Antonio's  wih  sltouM  se^  n<e ;  she  will  know  me. 

Uothtr.   [  Within.^  Mclvia  ! 

Vioi».   I   im  coiuiug ;  (he's  not  angry  again,  1 
h0])«  !  [E-r". 


SCENE  VIII.— j<  Bed-room  in  the  tame. 

Enl/T  Muu-'URV. 

Mere.  No«r  whit  am  I  the  better  for  enjoying 
This  wamao  ihaK  1  loved  so  ?      All  1  tiod, 
That  I  before  imn^ued  to  be  linppy, 
N»w  I  have  done  it,  turns  to  nothing;  else 
Bat  4  poor,  pitied,  and  a  base  repentance. 
Udifoot,  I  am  mon»trou»  angry  with  mvielf! 
WbT  should  a  man,  that  Urn  discimrei-  and  reason, 
Asd  knovrs  how  near  he  lo:<es  all  in  these  things, 
Corel  to  have  his  wishes  SBtisfird  ? 
Which,  when  they  are,  are  nnthing  but  the  shaoie. 
I  do  be<in  to  loath  this  woman  strangely, 
And  I  think  justly  tuo,  that  durst  adventure 
Fliagin^  away  her  modesty,  to  take 
A  stranger  t}  her  bed,  (her  husband's  body 
Being  scarce  cold  i'  Ih'  earth)  for  her  content. 
It  was  DO  more  to  take  my  senses  with. 
Titan  it  1  had  an  idle  dream  in  sleep  ; 
Vet  I  have  made  her  promises,  which  grieves  me. 
And  I  most  krvp  'cm  too. — I  tiiink  she  buutii  me  I 
The  devil  cannot  keep  these  women  off, 
^^bco  they  are  riesh'd  once. 

S»ler  M«au,  i»  nljtkl  alUrt. 

Mtria.  To  bed,  for  God's  sake,  sir ! 
Vhj  do  yoo  stay  here  ?  Some  are  up  i'  th'  bouse  ; 
I  heard  the  wife.     Good  dear  sweetheart,  to  bed, 
Mtn.  VVTiy,  I  am  going  !     Why  do  you  Tullow 
me.' 
Too  wouiil  not  have  it  known,  I  hope.     Pray  get 

you 
Dsck  to  your  chamber  !  the  door**  hard  by.     For 
me. 


Let  me  alone  ;  I  warrant  you  ! — This  it  is    {Atiiii. 
To  thresh  well ;  I  have  got  •  customer  l^> 
Will  yiu  go  to  brd  ? 

Maria.   Will  you  ? 

Aferc,  Yes,  I  ara  going. 

Maria    Then  remember  your  promise  you  made 
to  marry  me. 

Merc.  I  will ;  but  it  was  your  fault  that  it  came 
To  thi^  jiinch  now,  that  it  muKt  need  reuiembmnce  : 
For,  out  vf  honesty,  1  offer'd  y>m 
To  marry  you  first ;  why  did  you  slack  thnt  olft'r  ? 

Maria.   AUs,  I  tolil  you  th'  inconvenienrr  uf  it. 
And  what  wrong  it  would  appear  to  the  world 
If  I  had  married  you  in  siieli  po»t  ha^te 
Afler  his  death  :  Beside,  the  foolish  people 
Would  have  been  bold  to  have  thought  we  had  lain 
Togeiher  in  his  lime,  and  like  enough 
Imagined  we  two  had  murder'd  him. 

Merc.   I  love  her  tongue  yet  I    If  1  were  a  sainti 
A  gilded  iiaint,  and  surh  a  thing  as  this 
Should  prate  thus  wittily  and  feelingly 
Unto  my  holiness,  I  cannot  tell, 
Hut  I  fear  shrewdly  1  should  do  something 
That  would  <|uite  scratch  me  out  u'  th'  calendar  ; 
And   if  I   stay  longer  talking  with  her,  though    1 
At  what  I  have  done  already,  yet  I  shall    [am  mad 
Forget  myself  again  :   1  feel  the  devil 
Ready  to  hold  my  stirrap. — Pray,  to  bed  I 
Good  night  I 

Maria.  This  kiss  !  good  night,  sweet  love, 
Aitd  peace  go  with  thee ! — [f  jrii  Mbrcuby.]  Thou 

bast  proved  thyself 
The  honestest  man  that  ever  w««  enticed 
To  that  sweet  sta,  ai  jieople  please  to  call  it, 
Of  lying  with  another's  wife  ;  and  I, 
1  think,  the  honestest  woman,  without  blushing, 
That  e'er  lay  with  another  man.   I  s<'nt  my  husband 
Into  a  cellar,  post,  fearing,  snd  justly. 
He  should  have  known  him  ;  which  I  did  not  pur- 
Till  I  bad  had  my  end.  (nose 

Well,  now  this  plot  is  perfect,  let  him  brag  on  I. 

iE.iil. 
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SCENE  !.— rA«  Houte  o/lhr  Jiulice. 
JtMirr  Justice  and  Cinuo,  im'IA  <■  paper. 

Ju$t.   By'r  lady,  air,  you  hare  rid  hard,  that 

you  have. 
Curio.  They  that  have  trasinesc  must  do  bo,  t 

take  it. 
Jutt.  You  say  true.    When  set  you  out,  my 

friend? 
Cvrio.  About  ten  o'cloeic  ;  and  I  have  lid  all 

night. 
Jiut.  By  the  mass,  you  are  tough  indeed.     1 
have  seen  the  day 
i  would  have  rid  too  with  the  proudest  of  them. 
And  fling  dirt  in  their  faces,  and  I  h.ive  duno't  with 
Thia  foolish  body,  sir,  many  a  time  : 
But  what  can  last  always?     Tis  done,  'tis  done 

now,  air! 
Aae,  ORV,  and  offco,  briac  a*  to  our  foot-cloths. 


I  the  pity  I 
Curie.  I  believe  that,  sir; 
&«t  will  it  please  you  to  read  the  businesi  ^ 


JhsI.  My  friend,  I  can  read,  and  I  can  tell  you 

when. 
Curio.  'Would  I  could  too,  sir!  for  my  baste 

requires  it. 
Just.  W'hence  comes  it,  do  you  say? 
Ciirio,   Sir,  from  the  city. 

Just.  Oh,  from  the  city  ;  'tis  a  reverend  place — 
Curio.  An  his  justice  be  as  short  as  his  memory, 

lAriJ4. 

A  dudgeon-dagger  will  serre  him  to  mow  down 

sin  withall : 
What  clod-pole  commiasioner  is  this ! 

Jutl.  And,   by  my   faith,   govern'd  by  worthy 
Discreet  and  upright.  [memlivri, 

Cfjrio.   Sir,  they  are  beholding  to  you  ; 
Y'ou  have  given  some  of  them  a  commendation 
They  were  not  worthy  of  this  twenty  year*. 

Jutt.  Go  to,  go  to  t  you  have  a  merry  meaning; 
I  have  found  you,  sir  ;  i'fnith,  you  are  a  wag ; 
Away,,  fy  ! — Now  I'll  read  your  letter. 

Curio.  Pray  do,  sir. — What  a  misery  if  ia 
To  have  an  urgent  business  wait  the  jiutioe 
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Of  irucb  tm  otd  tufMaiTiita,  that  knows  not, 
Nor  can  be  brought  to  understand  tnore  sense 
Than  how  to  restore  suppressed  alehoiisei, 
And  have  hia  man  compound  amall  trespaMca 
For  ten  groata  ! 

Jutt,  Sir,  it  seeing  here 
Your  basiness  is  of  deeper  circumstance 
Than  I  conceived  it  for. — What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Curio.  'Tis  for  mine  own  ease,  I'll  assure  your 
worship. 

Jutt.  It  shall  not  be,  i'fnith,  friend.-^Here  I 
hBTC  it. 
That  one  Antonio,  a  gentleman — 
I  take  it  so  ;  yes,  it  is  so — a  gentleman, 
Is  latc-ly  thought  Co  have  been  loade  away  ; 
And,  by  my  faith,  upon  a  parluus  ground  too, 
If  you  consider.  Well,  there's  knavery  ia't ; 
I  see  that  without  spectacles. 

Ctrio.  Sure  this  fellow  deals  in  revelstion,  he's 
su  hidden  ;  iAiifte. 

^Go   thy  ways  I  thou  wiit  stick  a  bench,  spit  as 
formally. 
And  shew  thy  a^ot  and  hatch'd  chain  as  wdl 
Ai  the  best  of  them. 
Jutt.  And  DOW  I  have  consider'd,  I  believe  it. 
I    Curio.  W^hat,  sir  .' 
^Juit.  That  he  was  tnurder'd. 
Curio.  Did  you  know  him  ? 
Jutt.  No. 
Curio.  Nor  bow  it  is  supposed  ? 
Jutt.  No  ;  nor  I  care  not  twopence,  those  are 
toys; 
And  yet  I  verily  beUeve  he  was  murder'd, 
Assure  as  I  believe  thou  art  ■  man. 
I  never  fail'd  in  these  things  yet.  'Ware  a  man 
That's  beaten  to  these  matters  ;  esperience 
It  a  certain  conceal'd  thing  that  fails  not. 
Pray  let  me  ask  you  one  thing ;  why  do  yon  come 
to  me  ? 
Curio.  Because  the  letter  is  addressed  to  you, 
Being  the  nearest  justice. 
Jutt.  The  nearest  >  is  Chat  all  ? 

*  Curio.  I  think  it  be,  sir  ; — 

I  would  be  loth  you  should  be  the  wisest.     [Aridi. 
Jutt.  Well,  sir,  as  'tis,  I  will  endeavour  in  it : 
Yet,  if  it  had  come  to  me  by  name,  I  know  not. 
But  I  think  it  had  been  as  siion  dispatch'd 
Ai  by  another,  and  with  as  round  a  wisdom, 
Ay,  and  as  happily  ;  hut  that's  all  one  : 
I    have  borne  this  place    this   ttiirty   years 

upwards. 
And  with  sufficient  credit,  and  they  may 
When   they   pleaiie,   know   me    better.     To 
Weill  (nearest? 

Curio.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  fault,  for  bad  I  known 

You  sooner 

^m  Jutt.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  I  know  it. 

^1  Curio.  I'll  be  sworn  [Atiit 

^H      You  should  have  play'd,  for  any  business  now. 

^B  Jutt.  And  further,  they  have  specified  unto  me, 

^f       His  wife's  sorely  suspected  in  this  matter, 

I  As  a  main  cause. 

Curio.  I  think  she  be,  sir,  for 
No  other  cause  can  be  yet  found. 
Jutt.  And  one  Mercury,  a  traveller,  with  whom 

iThey  say  directly  she  is  run  away, 
And,  as  they  think,  this  way. 
Curio.   I  knew  all  this  before. 
Jutt,  Wellf  sir,  this  Mercury  I  know,  and  hit 
fareedinf 


and 
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A    neighbour's   child   bard   by  -.    You   have   beta 
In  coming  hither.  (happy,  sir, 

Curio.  Then  you  know  where 
To  have  him,  sir  ? 

Jutt.  I  do,  sir;   he  dwells  near  me. 

Curio.  I   doubt    your  worship  dwells    near  s 
knave  then. 

Jutt.  I    think  so ;   pray  put  on  !     But  'tii  i 
wonder 
To  see  how  graoeless  people  are  now  given. 
And  bow  base  virtue  is  accounted  with  tliein. 
That  should  be  all  in  all,  as  says  a  wise  man  ! 
I  tell  you,  sir,  and  'tis  true,  that  there  have  been 
Such  niurdeni,  and  of  late  days,  as  'twould  make 
Your  Terr  heart  bleed  in  you  ;  and  some  of  them. 
As  I  shall  be  enabled,  I  will  tell  you. 
It  fell  out  of  Ute  days 

Curio.   It  may  be  so. 
But  will  it  please  yon  to  proceed  in  this  ? 

Jutt.  An  honest  weaver,  aiid  as  good  ■  work- 
As  e'er  shot  shuttle,  and  as  close —  [min 

But  every  man  most  die — this  honest  weaver. 
Being  s  little  mellow  in  iiis  ale — 
That  was  the  evidence,  verbatim,  sir — 
God  bless  the  mark,  sprung  his  neck  jutt  in  this 

place : 
Well,  Jarvis,  thou  badst  wrongs,  and,  if  I  live. 
Some    of    the    best  shall  sweat  for't!    Then   t 

WCQch — 

Curio,  But,  sir,  yon  have  forgot  my  boiinest. 

Jutt.  A  sober  pretty  maid,  about  seventeen 
They  say,  certainly,  howsoe'er  'tis  shuffled. 
She  burst  herself,  and  fondly,  if  it  be  so. 
With  furmety  at  a  cburchinr  ;  bat  I  think 
The  devil  had  another  agent  in't ; 
Either  of  which,  if  I  can  catch,  shall  stretch  for't. 

Curio.  This  is  a  mad  justice,  that  will  hang  the 

devil ! —  [jl»M<. 

But  I  would  you  would  be  short  io  this,  before 

That  other  notice  can  be  given. 

Jutt.  Sir, 
I  will  do  discreetly  what  is  fitting, — Wh«t, 
Antonio  I 

S«r\).  [^ifMn.]  Your  worship  ! 

Jutt.  Put  on  your  best  coat. 
And  let  your  follow  Mark  go  to  the  constable. 
And  hid  him  aid  me  with  all  the  speed  he  can. 
And  all  the  power  ;  and  provide  pen  and  ink 
To  take  their  confessions,  and  my  long  sword  ! 
I  cannot  tell  what  danger  we  may  meet  with. 
You'll  go  with  us  ? 

Curio.  Yes  ;  whst  t\*t  ? 
I  came  to  that  end  to  accuse  both  partiet. 

Jutt.  May  I  crave  what  you  are  t 

Curio.  'Faith,  sir,  one 
That  to  be  known  would  not  profit  yon  more 
Than  a  near  kinsman  of  the  dead  Antonio's 

Jutt.  'Tis  well.     I  am  sorry  for  my  neighbour, 
truly. 
That  he  had  no  more  grace ;  'twill  kill  his  molbci  : 
She  is  a  good  old  woman.  Will  you  walk  in  } 
I  will  but  put  my  cloak  on,  and  my  chain  off. 
And  t  clean  band,  and  have  my  shoes  black'd 

over. 
And  shift  my  jerkin,  and  we'll  to  our  business ; 
And  you  shall  see  how  I  con  boult  these  matters. 

Curio.  At  toon  at't  please  yoo,  tir.        [£ntuil 
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Vol.  Tbii  ia  the  place ;  here  did  I  leave  tbe 
Alone  last  night,  Arjiag  her  tender  eye^i,       [maid 
t'ocertain  what  to  do,  luid  yet  desiroa* 
To  have  me  gOn£. 

Hie.  How  rude  are  all  we  men. 
That  Uke  the  name  of  ciril  to  ouraelvei '. 
If  ibe  bad  let  her  foot  upon  an  earth 
Where  people  live  that  we  call  barbaroua, 
Tkougli  they  had  had  no  huiue  to  bring  her  to, 
llej  would  hare  ipoil'd  the  glor^  that  the  spring 
Ha*  deck'd  the  tn»es  in,  and  with  wiihng  haiid^ 
Have  lorn  their  branches  down  ;  and  every  man 
Would  have  become  a  builder  for  her  sake. — 
What  time  left  jrou  her  hero  ? 

Vol,  I  left  her  when  the  sun  had  so  muub  to  iet, 
Al  be  >*  DOW  got  from  his  place  of  rise. 

Am.  So  near  the  night,  she  could  uot  wander 
-Fair  VioU  !  [far. 

Vnt.  It  is  in  Tain  to  call ;  the  longht  a  hotiae, 
IklthoQt  all  question. 

Rie.  Peace  1 — Fair  Viola  ! 
Piir  Viola  ! — Who  would  have  left  her  here 
On  such  a  grouud  ?    If  you  had  meant  to  lose  1iei, 
Ton  mii(bt  have  found  tliere  were  no  echoes  here 
To  take  her  name,  and  carry  it  about. 
When  her  true  lover  came  to  mourn  for  her. 
Till  all  the  neighbouring  vallies  and  the  hiUs 
Retouoded  VioU  ;  and  such  a  place 
Tua  should  have  chose  l  You  pity  us 
Beeanse  the  dew  a  little  wets  oar  feet ; 
(Unworthy  far  to  seek  her,  in  the  wet!) 
And  what  becomea  of  her  ?  where  wander'd  she, 
With  two  ihowere  raining  on  her,  from  her  eyes 
Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 
There's  neither  tree  nor  house  to  shelter  her  ? — 
Will  yon  go  with  me  Co  travel  ? 

Vol.  Whither? 

Ric.  Over  all  the  world. 

Vol.  No,   by  my  faith ;  I'll  make  a  shorter 
When  I  do  travel.  [journey 

Rie.  But  there  is  no  hope 
To  gain  i»y  end  in  any  shorter  way. 

Vol.  Why,  what's  your  end  ? 

Rie.  It  i*  to  search  the  earth. 
Till  we  have  found  two  In  the  shapes  of  men, 
As  wicked  u  oarselves. 

Vol.  Twere  not  so  hard 
To  find  out  those. 

Ric.   Why,  if  we  find  them  out, 
It  were  the  better  ;  for  what  brave  villainy 
Might  we  four  do  I — We  would  not  keep  together  ; 
For  every  one  has  treachery  enough 
For  twenty  countries  :  One  should  trouble  Asia  ; 
Another  should  sow  strife  in  Africa; 
I    But  you  abuiiid  play  the  knave  at  home  in  Europe  ; 
And  for  America,  let  me  alone. 

ViU.  Sir,  I  am  honester 
Than  you  know  how  to  be,  and  can  no  more 
Be  wTong'd,  but  I  shall  find  myself  a  right. 

Rie,   If  you  bad  any  spark  of  honesty, 
Yt)U  would  not  think  that  honenter  than  I 
Were  a  praise  enough  to  serve  your  turn  : 
If  men  were  commonly  so  bad  as  I, 
Thieve*  would  be  put  in  calendars  for  saints ; 
And  bones  of  murderers  would  work  miracle*. 
1  am  a  kind  of  knave,  of  knave  so  much 


There  is  betwixt  me,  and  the  vilest  else 

But  the  next  place  of  all  to  mine  is  yours. 

Enter  Viou,  Nam,  and  MAOoa,  icllh  palU, 

Vat.  That  last  is  she  ;  'tis  she  ! 

Hie.  Let  us  Away  ; 
We  shall  infect  her !  let  her  have  the  wind, 
And  we  will  kneel  down  here. 

Viola,   Wenches,  nway  ! 
For  here  are  men. 

Vol.  Fair  maid,  I  pray  you  stay. 

[IViJret  Md  nf  Tiola. 

Viola.  Alas  \  again  ? 

Ric.  Why  do  you  lay  hold  on  her? 
1  pray  heartily,  let  her  go. 

Val.  With  alt  my  heart;  I  do  not  mean  to  hurt 
her. 

Rie.  But  stand  sway  then  !  for  the  purest  bodies 
Will  soonest  take  infection  ;  stand  away  I 
But  for  infecting  her  myself,  by  Heaven, 
I  would  come  tliere,  and  beat  thee  further  off. 

Viola.   1  know  that  voice  and  face. 

Vai.   You  are  finely  jnad  ! 
God  b'w'ye,  sir  !  Now  you  are  here  together, 
I'll  leave  you  so  ;  God  send  you  good  lack,  both  ! 
When  you  arc  soberer  you'll  give  me  thanki. 

[£>|-|. 

Madge.  Wilt  thou  go  milk  .'  Come. 

Nan.  Why  dost  not  come  ? 

Madge.  She  nods,  she's  asleep. 

Nan.  What,  wert  up  so  early  ?    [M^cMitxt  kntrh. 

Madge.   I  think  yon  man's  tnad  to  kneel  there. 
Nay,  come,  come  away.— 
Uds  body,  Nan,  help  !  she  looks  black  i'  th'  face; 
She's  in  a  swoon.  [VnaaAteC*. 

Nan.  An  yau  be  a  outn,  come  hitlier, 
And  help  a  woman  ! 

Ric.  Coroe  thither  ?  You  are  B  toa\. 

Nan.  And  you  a  knave  and  a  beast,  tliat  you 
are. 

^ic.  Come  hither.'  'twas  my  being  now  so  near 
That  made  her  swoon  j  and  you  are  wicked  people, 
Or  you  would  do  so  too :   My  venom  eyes 
Strike  innocency  dead  Kt  such  a  dititance  ; 
Here  I  will  kneel,  for  this  is  out  of  dintance. 

Nan.  Thou  art  a  prating  am  !   there's  no  good- 
ness in  thee, 
[warrant, — How  dost  thou?  iy<otA  reen/m. 

Viola.  Why,  well. 

Madge.  Art  thou  able  to  go  ? 

i'ioJa.  No  ;  pray  go  you  and  milk  :   If  I  be  able 
To  come,  I'll  follow  you;  if  not,  I'll  sit  here 
Till  you  come  back. 

Nan.   I  am  loth  to  leave  thee  here  with  yon 
wild  fool. 

Viola.  1  know  him  well ;  I  warrsDt  thee  be  will 
not  hurt  nie. 

Madge.   Come  then,  Nan.  [Extunt  Mahla. 

Rie.    How  do  you  ?   He  not  fearful,  (br  I  hold 
My  bands  before  my  mouth,  and  speak,  and  so 
My  breatli  can  never  blast  you. 

Viola.   'Twas  enough 
To  use  me  ill.  though  you  had  never  sought  me 
To  mock  rae  too  :   Why  kneel  you  so  far  off? 
Were  not  that  gesture  better  uacd  in  prayer  ? 
Had  1  dealt  ao  with  you,  I  should  not  sleep, 
'Till  God  and  you  had  both  forgiven  me. 

Ria.  I  do  not  mock  -,  nor  lives  there  iuoh  a  vil- 
That  can  do  anything  contemptible  [taiu 

To  you  ;  But  1  do  kneel,  bcnauie  it  is 
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An  action  very  fit  and  reverent. 
In  presence  of  so  jmre  a  creature  ; 
And  so  far  off.  ns  fearful  to  olTciid 
One  too  much  wrong'd  already. 

Viola.  You  confess  you  did  the  fault,  yet  scnm 
So  f«r  aa  bither,  to  ask  pardon  for't;         [to  come 
Which  I  could  willingly  afford  to  <-iime 
To  you  to  grant.     Good  sir,  if  yoti  have 
A  better  love,  may  you  be  bieas'd  tci^ether! 

Shn  shall  not  wiih  you  belter  than  I  will 

I  but  offend  you  I  There  are  all  the  jewels 

[7%)'air<  ttaum  a  eaiktl. 
I  itok  ;  and  all  the  love  I  ever  had 
I  leave  behind  with  you ;   I'll  carry  none 
To  give  another :  May  the  next  maid  you  try 
Lovr  you  no  worse,  nor  be  no  worse  thou  1  ! 

iiie.  Oo  not  leave  me  yet,  for  aJl  my  fault  I 
Searnb  out  the  next  things  to  impossible. 
And  put  me  on  them  ;  when  tliey  are  effected, 
I  may  with  better  modesty  receive 
Forgiveness  from  you. 

Vitia.  I  will  set  no  |)enance, 
To  gain  the  great  forgiveness  jou  desire, 
But  to  come  hither,  and  take  me  and  it ; 
Or  ebe,  I'll  come  and  beg,  so  you  will  grant 
That  y'>u  will  be  content  to  be  forgiven  ! 

iJic.  [Riits.]  Nay,  I  will  come,  since  you  will 
have  it  so, 
And,  since  joii  please  to  pardon  me,  I  hope 
Free  fiom  infection.     Here  I  am  by  you, 
A  careless  man,  a  breaker  of  my  fnith, 
A  lo«th*omr  dniokard  ;  and  in  that  wild  fury, 
A  hunter  after  whores  !   I  do  beseech  yoii 
To  pardon  all  these  faults,  and  take  me  up 
An  honest,  sober,  and  a.  fattliful  man  ! 

Viola.  For  Goil'saake  urge  your  faults  no  more, 
but  mend  ! 
All  the  forgiveness  I  can  make  you,  is. 
To  love  you  ;  which  I  will  do,  and  desire 
Nothing  but  love  again  ;  which  if  I  have  nut, 
Yet  I  will  love  you  still. 

Rio.  Ob,  women  1  that  some  one  of  you  will  take 
An  everlasting  pen  into  your  hands. 
And  grave  in  paper  (which  the  writ  shall  make 
More  Ia.itinj;  than  the  marble  monuments) 
Your  matubjcss  virtues  to  posterities  ; 
Which  the  defective  race  of  envious  man 
Strives  to  conceal ! 

Vinla.  Metbinks  I  would  sot  now,  for  anytliiag, 
But  you  had  miss'd  me  :  1  have  made  a  atory 
Will  serve  to  waste  many  a  winter's  fire, 
When  we  are  old  :   I'll  tell  my  daughters  then 
Thn  miseties  their  mother  had  in  love 
And  say,  "  My  girls,  be  wiser  I"  yet  I  would  not 
Have  had  more  wit  myself.    Take  up  those  jewrls. 
For  I  think  I  hear  my  fellows  coming- 

EnUr  Madub  and  Nam  tettti  their  paiU. 
Madge.   How  dost  thou  now  ' 
iiola.  Why,  very  well,  I  thank  TOU.   It  U  late  ; 
Shall  I  haste  home  .' 

Nan    I  pr'ythee  !  we  shall  be  shent  soundly. 
^fri,/„<:    Whydoea  tlut  railing  man  go  with  us? 
fwla.  I  pr  ylhee,  .peak  weU  of  him  :     On  my 
He  IS  an  honeat  man !  [word, 

JVojs.  There  was  never  any  »o 
Cyn  his  complexion      A  gentleman  ? 
I    d  be  ashsjned  to  have  such  a  foul  mouth. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  the  Hmua  </ 
Mercury's  AloOter. 
Sniir  Mother,  Ai.kxandbr,  Andrioio, anil  Ruwiam 
Mother.  How  now,  Alexander?     What  geni 

man  is  thia  ? 
Alex.  Indeed,  forsooCli,  1  know  not ; 
1  fuutid  liim  at  the  uiarkrt,  lull  of  woe. 
Crying  a  lost  daughter,  and  teliing  all 
Her  tokens  to  the  people ;  aitd,  what  rou  wot  ? 
By  all  subscription  in  the  world,  it  should  be 
Our  new  mnid  Melvia  :  (one  would  little  think  it  !)>] 
There furc  I  was  bold  to  tell  htm  of  her,  mistrett. 

Mother,  Melvia  ?  it  catiuot  b«,   fool !  Alas, 
She  is  a  poor  wench,  and  I  took  her  in  [knoi 

Upon  mere  chanty. 

Andr.  Soseem'd  uiy  daughter  when  the  went 

Ai  she  had  made  herself.  ["viji 

Mother.  What  stature  was  your  child  of,  sir.' 

Andr.  Not  high,  and  of  a  brown  complexion, 

Her  hair  auburn,  a  round  face,  which  some  friendt. 

That  flatter'd  uie,  would  say  'twould  be  ■  good  unc. 

Altx.  This  is  still  Melvia,  mistreia;  that's  the 

truth  on't  I 
Afother.  It  luay  be  SO,  m  promise  you. 
AUx.  Well,  go  thy   ways,  the   fiuwur  of  our 
town ! 
For  a  hand  and  a  foot  I  shall  ne'er  lee  thy  fellow. 
Mother.  But  had  she  nut  such  toys  ai  biRceleta, 

rings,  and  jcwck  ? 
Andr.  She  was  sometJiing  bold  indeed,  to  tike 
That  night  she  left  me,  [sucb  thiup 

Mother,  Then  belike  she  run  away? 
Andr.  Though  she  be  one  I  love,  1  dare  not  lie; 
She  dtd  indcrd. 

Mother.  What  tbiok  you  of  this  jewel  ? 
Andr.  Yes,  thii  was  one  of  them,  and  this  was 
mine ; 
You  have  made  me  a  new  man  !  I  thank  yoa  for  it. 

Mother.  Nay, 
An  she  be  given  to  filching,  there's  your  jewel; 
I  am  clear  on't.     Dut,  by  yuur  leave,  sir,  you 
Shall  answer  me  for  what  U  lost  since  she 
Came  hither ;   I  can  tell  you  there  lie  thing* 
Scattering  in  every  |)lace  about  the  house. 

Alex,  Xa  I  am  virtuous,  I  have  the  lyingst 
Old  gentlewoman  to  my  mistress,  ana  the  mgal 

malicious —  jM 

The  devil  a  good  word  will  she  give  a  servant ;     ^ 
That's  her  old  rule  1  and,  God  be  thanked,  they 

will 
Give  her  as  few ;  there  is  perfect  love  on  both 

sides. 
It  yearns  my  heart  to  he-sr  the  wench  misconstrued ; 
A  careful  soul  she  is,  I'll  be  sworn  for  her  ; 
And  when  she's  gone,  let  them  say  what  they  will, 
They  may  cast  their  caps  at  such  anothei . 

Andr.  What  yoa  have  lost  by  her,  with  all  my 
heart 
I'll  see  you  double  paid  for;  you  have  saved. 
With  your  kind  pity,  two  that  must  not  livp. 
Unless  it  bejo  thank  you.     Take  this  jewel ; 
This  strikes  off  none  of  her  offences,  mistress. 
'Would  I  might  see  herl 

Mother.  Alexander,  run, 
And  bid  her  make  haste  home ;  she's  at  the 

ing  close  : 
But  tell  her  not  by  any  means  who's  hem  i 
1  know  she'll  be  too  fearful. 
Al*f.  Well,  we'll  have 
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Rt  ytt  «t  |*rtmir.  (Jut's  my  cnmfort; 
e  round,  <.>r  else  I'll  lose  my  will.         [Ej-il. 
tmtr.  You  •hull  find  SiWio,  Uberto,  and  Pedro, 
■uiring  for  Ihe  wench  at  the  neit  luwa  : 
Itkem  the's  fouod,  nod  where  I  am, 
Lwitli  the  faTour  of  this  geutlewoman, 
pre  lh«ai  to  come  hither. 
tttihgr    I  pniy  do  :  they  shall  he  all  welrome. 
I  lExtl  RowuNn. 

!  Allfr  Juaim,  Cvum,  and  SUrx 

W^ul.  By  yonr  leave,  forsooth  I  you  altall  lee  me 
i  find 

p  partira  hy  a  sleigfat. 
Wolhrr.  Who's  ibat  ?  Master  Justice  ? 
t»  do  you,  sir  ? 

'Jutl.  Why.  very  well,  and  baty. 
|«rre'»  your  ton  ? 
iifa/Vr.  He's  within,  air. 
/mU.   Hum  ;  and  how  does 
I  Toaof  wooian  my  coasin,  that  caine  down 
with  him  y 

^he's  abore ;  oa  a  woman  in  her  case 
may  be. 
FYoti  hate  confras'd  It  ? 

call  in  the  officers  I  she's  no  cotuin 
of  mine  ; 
^trick  to  dlncover  all ! 
'ittlkrr.  Tb  discover  ?  what  ? 

^rttcT  ftfAAK  atut  Officers. 

FYoa  shall  know  that  anon  :  1  thtnV  I  hnve 
b'd  you  !  —  Oh,    welcome  !      Enter  the 
and   by  t irtue  of  my   warrant,    whioh  ynu 
t  there,  seize  upon  the  bodily  pcrtODS  of  thoiv 
%ott  names  are  there  writtrn  ;  to  wit,   one  Mcr- 
1^1  and  the  wife  of  one  Antonio. 
MolHer.  For  what  ? 
Jvl.  Away,  I  say ! 
Ikii  gentleman  shall  certify  you  for  what, 

{^ICx'rHut  Officers. 

Mtllur.  He  can  accuse  my  son  of  nothing  ; 
u  came  from  travel  but  within  these  two  days. 

J<itt.  There  hangs  a  tale. 

Mnther,  1  should  be  sorry  this  should 
ill  out  at  any  time,  but  especially  now. — 

ti  •iU  you  hvonr  me  so  much  as  to  let  me  know 
*tuu  yoti  accuse  him  ? 
(Curia,  Upon  suBpicion  of  murder, 
Mtth*r.  Murder  i     I  defy  thee  ! 
Cww.  I  pray  God  he  may 
Ibre  himself  innocent. 
Jutt.  Fy,  say  not  so  ! 
ta  shew  yourself  to  be  00  good  commoowealth's 

man, 
Ir  the  more  are  hang'd  the  better  'tis  for  the 

commonwealth. 
§li4htr.  By  this  rule  you  were  best  hang  your- 

kaclf. 
1  forgive  your  honest  mirth  e»er.— 
Habk  sW  Officrra.  irf/A  Mxarcxv  and  Maria. 
|y  welcome,  wokome,  Mark  ! 
Hr  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  to  take  their  examina- 
,  tioiis. 

ir*rw.   Why  do  you  puU  me  so  ?  I'll  go  alone. 
f^tt.    Let  tlirm  ftand, 
I  t»>«n  aumi  quiedy,  whiU  they're  examined. 

!'^r*;^r  »  .  "•"  >■>"  ««"we  «  of? 
rmat,   or  Autonio't  niurder. 


.1>rc,   Why  he  was  my  friend. 

Maria.   He  was  my  husband. 

Jmt.  The  more  shame    for  you  both  1 — Mark, 
yonr  pen  and  ink, 

Mother.  Pray  God  all  be  well !    1  never  knew 
Any  of  the«e  travellers  come  to  good. — I  beseech 
you,  sir.  [.Kiutlt. 

Be  favoarnble  to  my  ion. 

J'Ht.  Gentlewoman. 
lluUl  yo'j  content ;  I  wniild  it  were  come  to  that  1 

Mete.  For  God's  sake,  mother. 
Why  kneel  you  to  snch  a  pig-bribed  fellow.' 
Ho  has  surfeited  of  geese,  and  they  have  put  him 
Into  a  fit  of  justice  :  Let  him  Ho  bia  wont  I 

Just.   Is  your  pnper  ready  ? 

Mark.  I  am  ready,  sir. 

KMler  Amtomiu,  at  a  Post,  and  itandt  apart. 

Jutt.  Accuse  them,  sir  ;  1  command  thee  to  \mj 
down  accusations  against  these  persons,  in  behalf 
nf  the  state  :  And  first  look  upon  the  parties  to 
be  accused,  and  deliver  your  nnnic. 

Curio.  My  nume  is  Curio;  my  murder'd  kins- 
man, 
If  he  were  living  now,  I  should  not  kuow  him. 
It  is  so  long  since  we  saw  one  atiother, 

Ant.  My  cousin  Curio  ? 

Ctirio.   I3ut  thus  much  (fnim  the  moullis 
Of  his  servants  and  othera,  whose  examiuatioos  I 

hare 
In  writing  about  me)  I  can  accuse  them  of: 
Tliis  Mercury,  the  last  iiiglit  but  this  last. 
Lay  in  Antoikio's  bouse,  and  in  the  night 
He  rose,  raising  Antonio,  wliere  privotrly 
They  were  in  talk  an  hour,  Co  what  cod  I  know 

not ; 
But  of  likelihood,  finding  Antonio's  hoase 
Not  a  fit  place  lo  murder  him  in,  he  sufTer'd  him 
To  go  to  bed  again  ;  but  in  the  morning  early 
Hb  train'd  him  I  think  forth  ;  aflcr  whiih  time 
He  never  saw  his  home.     His  dothcs  were  found 
Near  the  place  where  Mercury  was,  and  the  pcopli* 
At  first  denied  they  saw  him  ;  but  at  last 
They  made  a  frivolous  tale,  that  there  he  shifted 

himself 
Into  a  footman's  habit :  But,  in  short, 
The  next  hour  this  woman  went  to  Mercury, 
And  in  her  coach  they  posted  hither.  True  accusa> 

tions 
I  have  no  more,  and  1  vrill  make  none. 

Jutt.  No  more  ? 
M'c  need  no  more.— Sirrah,  be  drawing 
Their  mittimus,  before  we  hear  their  answer.^ 
What  say  you,  sir  ?  are  you  guilty  of  this  murder  ? 

Mere.  No,  sir. 

Just.  Whether  you  are  or  no,  confess  ; 
It  will  be  better  for  you. 

Merc.   If  I  were 
Guilty,  your  rhetoric  could  nol  fetch  it  forth. 
But  though  I  am  innocent,  I  luufce^,  that  if 
I  were  a  statider-by,  these  circumstances  urged, 
Which  are  true,  would  make  me  doubtless  believe 
The  accused  parties  to  be  guilty. 

Just.  Write  down, 
That  he  being  a  stander-by  (for  so  you  see  he  U) 
Dnth  doubtlessly  believe  the  accused  parties, 
Which  is  himself,  to  be  guilty. 

Merc.   I  My  no  such  thing. 

Jutt.  Write  it  down,  I  say ;  we'll  trr  that. 

Mere.  I  care  not  what  you  write. — 
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Pray  God  you  did  not  kiU  him  for  mjr  love  I 

\.Apart. 
Though  I  urn  frre  from  tliia,  we  both  deserve 

Maria.  Goveni  your  tong'U),  1  prm;  jron  !   ail  b 
wftll: 
My  husband  lives,  I  Icoow  it,  and  I  see  hira. 

Juil.  Tliey  whisper  !  aever  them  quickly,  I  say, 
officers. 
Why  do   you   let   them  prompt  one  another  P — 

Gentlewoman, 
What  say  you  to  thia  ?  Are  not  yon  guilty  ? 

A/aria.  No,  an  ]  hope  for  mercy, 

Jiul.  But  are  not 
Those  cirvumsiliinces  true,  that  thin  gpntleman 
Hath  BO  shortly  and  methodicntly  dcliver'd  ? 

Maria.  They  ore  ;  and  what  you  do  with   me  I 
care  not. 
Since  he  is  dead  in  whom  wai  all  my  care. 
You  knew  him  not  ? 

Jutt.  No,  and  't  had  been  better 
Fur  yuu  too,  au  you  bad  never  known  him. 

Maria.  Why  then,  you  did  not  know  the  world'l 
chief  joy  ; 
Hi«  face  ao  manly,  aa  it  had  been  made 
To  fright  the  world  ;  yet  he  no  sweelly-temper'd, 
That  he  would  make  biinself  a  natural  Tool, 
To  d<i  a  noble  kindm-ss  for  a  friend. 
He  KAA  a  man  whose  name  I'll  not  out-live 
!»n{e;cr  tjiim  Heaven,  wlioie  will  must  be  obey'd. 
Will  have  me  do. 

Ant.  And  I  will  quit  thy  kindness.  [Atiiic. 

Jusl.  Before  uie,  she  has  made  the  tears 
Stand  iu  miue  eyes;   but  i  must  be  austere. — 
Gentlewoman,  you  must  confesi  this  mnrder. 

Maria.  1  caanot,  sir  ;  I  did  it  not.   But  I  desire 
To  see  those  examinations  which  this  gentleman 
Acknowledges  to  have  about  him,  for 
Hut  late  Ust  night  I  received  letters  from 
The  nity  ;  yet  I  heard  of  no  confes»ion  then. 

Jutt.  You  sbali  see  them  time  enough,  I  warrant 
you. 
Uut   letter*   you  say  yon  had;   where   are  those 
letters? 

Maria.  Sir,  they  are  gone, 

Jast.  Gone  ?  whither  are  they  gone  ? 
How  have  you  disposed  of  'em  •' 

Maria.  Why,  sir, 
'lliey  arc  for  women's  matters,  and  m  I  um  'em. 

JuU.  Who  writ  'em  ? 

Maria.   \  man  of  mine. 

Jast.  Who  brought 'em? 

Maria.  K  post. 

Ju*l.  A  post?  there  was  some  great  haste  lore  : 
Ah,  ha  ! 
Where  is  that  post  ? 

Maria.   Sir,  there  be  Stand*. 

Juil.  Does  he  so  ? 
liriiig  hither  that  ^wst  :   I  am  afraid  that  post 
Will  prove  a  knave. — Come  hither,  post !  What, 
What  can  you  say  concerning  the  murder  of  An- 

Ant.  What's  that  to  you  ?  [tonio? 

Juit.  Oh,  post,  you  have  no  anawer  ready,  have 
you? 
I'll  have  one  from  you. 

Ant.  You  shall  have  no  more  from  me  than  you 
have. 
Yon  examine  an  honest  gentleman   and  gentle- 
woman here  ! 
"^is  pity  such  fooU  as  you  should  be  i*  tb'  com- 
miasion. 


ell. 


Jtut.  Say  you  so,  post? — Takeaway  that  post  I 
whip  him, 
And  bring  him   again  qoickly.— I'll  hmmper 
post. 

Mere.  Tis  Antonio  ;  1  know  him  now  as  wi 
What  an  irregular  fool  is  this  ! 

Ant.  Whip  me  ?  hold  off! 

Maria.    Oh,   good  sir,  whip  him  I      By    bil 
murmuring 

Ke  should  know  something  of  my  huisband'a  deatb«| 
That  may  quit  me  :  For  God's  sake,  fetch  it  out  tl 

Jtut.  Whip  him,  I  say  t 

[AmoifiD  throiei  off  hit  diq 

Ant.  Who  is't  that  dares  whip  me  now  ? 

Maria.  Oh,  my  loved  husband  I 

Mere.  My  most  worthy  friend  ! 
Where  have  you  been  so  long  ? 

Ani.  1  cannot  speak  for  jny  I 

Jtui.  Why,  what's  the  matter  now  ?  and  shalll 
Then  have  her  course?  [not  law] 

Andr.  It  shall  have  no  other  course 
Than  it  has,  I  think. 

Jutt.  It  shall  have  other  course 
Before  I  go,  or  I'll  beat  my  brains :   And  I  say 
It  was  not  honestly  done  of  him  to  discover 
Himself  before  the  parties  accused  were  exrcnted,  I 
That  law  might  have  had  her  course  \  for  tlieo 
The  kingdom  flourishes. 

Aat.  But  such  a  wife  as  thou  bad  never  any] 
man ; 
And  such  a  friend  as  he,  believe  me,  wife. 
Shall  never  be  1    Good  wife,  love  my  friend  ; 
Friend,  love  my  wife.     Hark,  friend  ! 

Juit.  Mark, 
If  wr  can  have  nothing  to  do,  you  shall  swear 
The  i>eace  of  somebody. 

Mark.  Yes,  air. 

Ant.   By  my  troth, 
I  am  sorry  my  wife  is  so  obstinate  : 
'Sooth,  if  I  could  yet  do  thee  any  good, 
I  would i  i' faith  I  would. 

Merc.  I  (hank  you,  sir; 
I  have  lost  that  passion. 

Ant.   Cousin  Cario, 
You  and  1  must  be  better  acquaiuted. 

Curio.  It  is  my  wbh,  sir. 

Ani.  I  should  not  have  known  you  neither,  'tis 
so  long 
Since  we  saw  each  other ;  we  were  bat  chiMren 

then  : 
But  you  have  shew'd  yourself  an  honest  man  to  me. 

Curio.  I  would  be  ever  so. 

Snt4r  Brcaaoo  atut  Vinut . 

Mother.  Look  yon  t  who's  there  ? 

Aiidr.  iray  nothing  to  me ;  for  Lliy  peace  is  msde. 

Rie.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 
But  that  you  are  her  father ;  you  can  both 
Not  only  pardon,  when  yon  have  a  wrong. 
But  love  where  you  have  received  most  injury 

Jutt.    I  think  I  shall  hear  of  no  hanging  this 
year! 
There's  a  tinker  and  a  whore  yet,  the  crier  said, 
That  robb'd  her,  and  are  in  prison  ;  1  hope 
They  shall  he  hang'd. 

Andr.   No,  truly,  sir,  they  have  broke  prison. 

Jutt.  "Tis  no  matter ;  then  the  jailor  shall  be  | 
hang'd. 

Andr.  You  are  deceived  in  that  too,  sir;  'twas j 
known 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONA. 


Albckt,  a  Preneh  PIratt,  in  Lovt  vllh  A  mixta, 
TiBALT  DD  PoNTj  a  merry  OtnUtman,  Friend  (a 

Al.BXKT. 

Mnatof  nf  iht  Ship,  on  himett  merry  Man. 

Lamdm,  an  Viuring  Merchant. 

FitAirriLLB,  a  rain-ploriout  Oatlant, 

MoMLt-AT*  a  ihattoK-ttrained  Gentleman. 

UoaUwaln,  an  honett  Man. 

BnumAN,  a  m)ble  Oentleman  iifPartugat,  H*r- 

band  to  RoiiKi.UA. 
If  icuu,  Ktpkev  to  BKBAnTAn ;  Aott  eatl  upon  a 

Daarl  ItUini, 


Rathomd,  SroOitr  to  Akora, 

Siufeon. 
BtUon. 

AwirrA,  MUtreii  U  Ax-BntT,  a  ncHle 

Virgin. 

RosnuA ,  Oovemeti  t^tk4  A  ntiuonia  n  forfw^oH 
Clabimoa,  DauffhUr  to  Bdhklua,  in  Lett 

A  I.BXRT. 

f    CommonwialUl. 


Obocalr, 
Jdlstta, 


SCENE, — Fun  at  Ska,  rmn  m  a  Dcsart  Iilamd,  m»  thb 
Iblb  or  TB*  AMAXotra. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. — On  boani  a  Ship  at  Sea,  A  Tempuly 
Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  Muter  and  Tteo  Ballon. 

Mast.  Lay  her  aloof,  the  sc«  grows  lUngrrotu  : 
How  it  apits  against  tlie  clouds,  how  it  capers, 
And  how  the  fiery  clement  frights  it  Haclc ! 
Tbere  be  devils  ilanciDg  in  the  air  1  think. 
I  saw  a  dolphin  hang  i'  th'  honu  a'  tb'  moon, 
Shot  from  a  waTc.     Hey  day,  bey  day,  how  she 

kicks  and  yerki  I 
Down  with  the  main -to  ait !  Lay  her  at  hull ! 
Furl  up  all  her  linens,  and  let  her  ride  it  out  I 

1  Sail.  She'll  nerer  brook  it,  Master; 
She's  so  deep  laden  that  she'll  bulge. 

Matt.  Hang  her  I 
Can  she  not  butTet  with  a  storm  a  little  ? 
How  it  tosses  her !  she  reels  like  a  drunkard. 

2  Sail.  We  bare  discorer'd  the  U.ad,  tit ;  {tray 

let's  mnkc  in  1 
She  is  so  drunk  else,  she  may  chance 
To  cast  up  all  her  lading. 

1  Sail.  Stand  in,  stand  in  ! 
We  are  all  lost  else,  lost  and  pcrish'd. 

MoMt.  Steer  her  a-starboard  there ! 

'J  Sail.  Bear  in  witb  all  the  sail  we  can  i  Sec, 
Master, 
See  what  a  clap  of  tliunder  there  is  I 
What  a  face  of  heaven  !  how  dreadfully  it  looks  1 

Mail    Thou  rancal,   thou  fearAil   rogue,   thoQ 
hast  been  prayini; ; 
I  aee't  in  thy  face;  thou  hast  been  mumbling. 
When  we  are  split,  ynu  slave  !  is  this  n  time 
To  discourage  our  friends  with  your  cold  orisons  ? 
Call  up  the  Boatswain       How  it  storms  !  holla  I 


£)i(«r  Boatswalib 
SoaU.  What  shall  we  do,  Master  ?     Cast 
She  will  not  swim  an  hour  else.       [all  her 

Bnter  Alurt,  Fraktims,  LAMma,  Tibalt do  Pa 
antt  .Mofui.LAT. 

Mast.  The  storm  is  load  ; 
We  cannot  bear  one  another.    Wbat'a  the 

Boats.  Wc  know  not  yet ;  shall  we  make  i| 

Alb.  What  comfort,  sailors  .> 
I  never  saw,  since  I  have  known  the  sea, 
(Wbich  has  been  these  twenty  years)  *o  i 
In  what  state  are  we .'  [tei 

Mast.  Dangerous  enough,  captain  ; 
We  have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  Uttle  onea$ 
Still  rage  I — besides,  her  riba  are  open, 
Her  rudder  almost  spent :  Prepare  yourseWea^ 
And  have  good  conrages  !  Death  comes  but  ol 
And  let  bini  come  in  all  his  frights ! 

Alb.  Is*t  not  possible 
To  make  in  to  the  land  .'  "Tii  here  before  a*. 

M<rr.  Here  hard  by,  sir. 

Mast.   Death's  nearer,  genllemeu. 
Yet  do  not  cry  ;  let's  die  like  men. 

Tib.  Shall's  hoise  the  boat  out, 
And  go  all  at  one  cast .'  The  more  the  merrier. 
Enter  Akhcta. 

Mast.  Yon  are  too  hasty,  monsieur;  doyoa 
To  be  i'  th'  fish-market  before  your  time  ?— 
Unld  her  up  there ! 

Amin.  Oh,  miserable  fortune  ! 
Nutbing  but  horror  sounding  in  mine  can ; 
No  minute  to  promise  to  my  frighted  soul  1 

Tib.  Peace,  woman  ! 
We  ha'  storms  enough  already ;  no  mors  hoi^ 
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f^Mtik.  Gentle  master ! 
L  Matt  Clap  this  woman  under  hatches. 
Alt.  Fr'jtbec  tpoiV  mildly  to  her. 

AtuM.  Can  no  help 

[  Matl.  None,  thai  I  know. 

^>(nii(.  No  promise  from  your  goodneaa 

ta$t.  \m  I  a  god  ?    For  Ueaven'i  sake,   ston 
thU  woman. 
7HI.  Go,   take  your  gilt  prayer-book,  and   to 
your  business  ; 
anddie.  Tbere'tanold  haddock  ataysforyon. 
in.   Mnot  I  die  here  in  all  the  frighta,  the 
terrora, 
thonsaDd  iercral  ahapes  Death  trinmpha  in  1 
frieod  to  counsel  me  ? 
'.if  A.   Have  peace,  iweet  miitresR. 
Amiit.  No  kindred's  tears  upon  me?    Ob,  my 
gentle  hand  to  close  mine  eyes  }         [coaDtry  1 
lb.  Be  comforted ; 

Ten  has  the  same  power  still,  and  the  same 
Amin.  Oh,  that  ware  will  devour  me.     [mercy. 
Matt.  Carry  her  down,  captain, 
,  by  these  bands,  I'U  give  no  more  direction, 
the  ship  sink  or  swim !  We  ha'  ne'er  better  luck 
we  ba'  such  stowage  as  these  trinkets  with  us, 
sweet  sin>brreders  :  How  can  Heaven  smile 
•Bch  a  burden  of  iniquity  [on  us, 

tumbling,  like  a  potion,  in  our  ship's  belly  ? 

[t'xrf. 

71i.  Away  with  her ;  and,  if  the  have  a  prayer 
Tlat's  fit  for  such  an  boor,  let  her  say't  quickly. 
And  serioaaly.  t^"-''"- 

Alb,  Come  ;   I  see  it  clear,  lady  ; 
Come  in,  and  take  some  comfort.   I'll  stay  with  you. 
Amin,  VThere   should    1    stay  ?    To   what  end 
should  1  hope  ? 
Am  I  not  circled  round  with  misery  ? 
ConfVuion*  in  their  full  heights  dwetl  ahont  me  ! 
Obi  iDOnsieur  Albert,  bow  am  I  bound  to  cume  you, 

St  enraca  eould  redeem  me)  how  to  hate  you  1 
9a  foreed  me  from  my  quiet,  from  my  friends, 
Em  from  their  arms  that  were  as  dear  to  me 
At  dar%bc  is,  or  comfort  to  the  wretched; 
I  You  forced  my  Menda,  [iiomc]  from  their  peaceful 
K^  rest, 

Hlome  your  relmtlesi  sword  gave  their  last  groans ; 
^(Woold  1  bad  there  been  numbeKd!)  and  to  Fortune's 
Nerer-Mtiafied  afflictions  you  turn'd  ray  brotlier, 
And  tlMM0  few  (Hends  I  had  left,  like  desperate 

creatures, 
To  their  own  feaia  and  the  world's  stubborn  pities, 
Ob,  merciless  I 
AS).  Sweet  mistress  I 

dimin.  And  whether  they  are  wandered  to  aroid 
yon. 
Or  whether  dead,  and  no  kind  earth  to  cover  'ent, — 
Waa  this  ■  lover's  part  ?     But  Heaven  luu  found 

yon, 
Anil  In  bis  loudest  voice,  his  voice  of  thundcri 
And  in  the  mutiny  of  his  deep  wonders, 
lie  tells  you  now,  you  weep  too  late. 

Alb,  Let  these  tears 
TeU  how  I  honour  yon  1     Yon  know,  dear  lady, 
Since  you  were  mine,  how  truly  I  have  loved  you, 
llow  unctimociously  observed  your  honuur  : 
■^^  •■  -ne  Itucirious  worJ,  not  one  touch,  Indy, 
^  a  hope  lii&t  might  not  render  mc 
■  (•olliited  tervaal  of  yuur  cliaslity. 
i-ur  yuu  I  put  to  lea,  to  seek  your  brother, 
(Your  captain,  ret  your  slave,)  that  his  redemption, 


If  he  be  living  where  the  sun  has  circait. 
May  espiate  your  rigour,  and  my  rashness. 

Amin.  The  storm  grows  greater,  what  shall  wa 

Alb,  Let's  in,  [do  i 

And  ask  Heaven's  mercy ;  my  strong  mind  yet 

presages, 
Tlirnugb  utl  these  dangers,  we  shall  see  a  day  yet 
Shall  crown  your  pious  hopes,  and  my  fair  wishes. 
iExit  KiOi  Aannrra. 

Enter  Msatcr,  Tibalt,  Lahtkb,  HoaiiXAT,  Fsaitviua 
Boatswain,  and  Sai\OT»,Jlingi»f  oiwr  cMttU. 

Matt.  It  n.ust  all  overboard. 

S»att.  It  clears  to  seaward,  Master. 

Mast.  Fling  o'er  the  hiding  there,  and  lot  Itt 
lighten  her, 
(All  the  meat  and  the  cakes;  we  arc  all  gone  else!) 
That  we  may  find  her  leaks,  and  bold  her  up ; 
Yet  save  some  UtUe  biicuit  for  the  lady, 
Till  we  come  to  the  land. 

Lam,  Must  my  goods  over  too  ? 
Why,  honest  Master,  here  lies  all  my  money, 
The  money  I  ha'  rack'd  by  usury. 
To  buy  new  lands  and  lordships  in  new  countries, 
'Cause  I  was  baiusb'd  from  mine  own :   1  ha'  been, 
This  twenty  years  a-raising  IL 

Tib.  Out  with  it : 
The  devils  arc  got  together  by  the  ears,  who  shall 
And  here  tbey  quarrel  in  the  clouds.         [have  it; 

Lam.  I  am  undone,  sir. 

Tib.  And  be  undone ;  'tis  better  than  we  perish. 

Lam.  Oh,  save  one  chest  of  plate  I 

Tib.  Away  with  it  lustily,  sailors  ! 
It  was  some  pawn  that  be  has  got  unjustly  ; 
Down  with  it  low  enough,  and  let  crabs  breed  in'tl 

Mcut.  Over  with  the  trunks  too. 

Enttr  ALDXRT. 

Alb.  Take  mine,  and  spore  not. 

Mast,  We  must  over  with  all,  [sold, 

Fran.  Will  you  throw  away  my  lordship  that  I 
Put  it  into  clothes  and  neces^iarieH,  to  go  to  sea  with  ? 

Tib.  Over  with  it !  1  love  to  see  a  lurdiihip  ainkt 
Sir,  you  left  no  wood  upon't,  to  buoy  it  up  j 
You  iniglit  ha'  saved  it  else. 

Fran.  I  am  undona 
For  ever. 

Alb.  Why,  we  are  all  undone ; 
Would  you  be  only  happy  ? 

Lam,  Sir,  you  may  lose  to*. 

Tib.  Thou  liest  1   I  ha'  nothing  but  my  skin. 
And  my  clothes ;  my  sword  here,  and  myself ; 
Two  crowns  in  my  pocket ;  two  pair  of  cards. 
And  three  false  dice :  I  can  swim  like  a  flsb,  raacal{ 
Nothing  to  hinder  me. 

Boal$.  In  with  her  of  all  hands  I 

Moit.  Come,  gentlemeu;  come,  captain;  yennit 
nelp  all ; 
My  life  now  for  the  land  I     Tis  high  and  rocky, 
And  full  of  perils. 

Alb.  However,  let's  attempt  it. 

Mast.  Then  cheer  lustily,  my  hearts  !     [fixnml. 


SCENE  Il._rA«  Short  ufa  Detart  Island. 

Enlrr  BaaAsnAH  ami  NicusA. 
Sib.  Yes,  'tis  a  ship,  I  see  it  now ;  a  tall  ship  1 
She  has  wrought  lustily  for  her  deliverance. 
Heaven's  mercy,  what  •  wretched  day  has  here 
been  I 
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JVie.  To  itill  and  quiet  mind*  that  knew  no 
miiery, 
It  may  seem  wretched,  but  with  \u  'tis  ordinary  ; 
Heaven  hu  no  storm  in  store,  nor  earth  do  terror, 
That  can  seem  new  to  tis. 

Seb.  'Tis  true,  NicuHa  : 
If  Fortune  were  determined  to  be  wanton, 
And  woald  wipe  out  the  stories  ot'  men's  miseries, 
Yet  we  two  living,  we  could  cross  her  pur|x»e ; 
For  'tis  impassible  she  should  cure  us, 
We  are  so  excelleal  in  our  sfflictioaa  : 
It  would  be  more  than  glory  to  her  hlintlnesfl, 
And  style  her  power  tieyood  her  pride,  to  ijuit  a*. 

iVic.  Do  they  live  still  ? 

Sfb.  Yes,  and  make  to  harbour. 

Nie.  Most  miserable  men !  I  griere  their  for- 
tunes. 

Seb,  How  happy  had  they  beeo,  bad  the  tea 
cover 'd    em  1 
They  leap  from  one  calamity  to  another  ; 
Had  tliey  been  drowu'd,  they  had  ended  all  their 
sorrows. —  [S*<»«(  wUh\n. 

Wlint  shouts  of  joy  they  make  t 

Nte.  Alas,  poor  wretches ! 
Had  they  but  once  eipenence  of  this  island, 
They  would  turn  their  tunes  to  wailiogs. 

Seb.  Nay,  to  curses. 
That  ever  they  set  foot  on  such  cahunitiea : 
Here  is  nothing  but  rocks  and  barrenness, 
Hunger  and  cold,  to  eat  ;  here's  nu  vineyarda 
T«  chcsr  the  heart  of  maa,  no  crystal  riters. 
After  hia  labour,  to  refresh  his  body, 
If  be  be  feeble  ;  nothing  to  restore  him, 
Uut   bearenly  hopes :    Nature,  that  made   those 

remedies, 
Dares  not  come  here,  nor  look  on  our  distresses. 
For  fear  she  turn  wild,  like  the  place,  and  barren. 

A'l'c.  Oh  uncle,  yet  a  little  memory  of  what  we 
were  ! 
'Twill  be  a  little  comfort  in  our  calamities  ; 
When  we  were  seated  in  our  blessed  homi-s, 
How  happy  in  our  kindreds,  in  our  families, 
In  all  our  fortunes 

Seb.  Curse  on  those  French  pirates 
That  displanted  us  !    That  flung  us  from  that  hap- 
We  found  there,  constrained  us  to  sea,         [piness 
To  save  oar  lives,  honours,  and  our  riches, 
With  all  we  bad,  our  kinsmen  and  our  jewels. 
In  hope  to  find  some  place  free  from  such  robbers! 
Where  a  mighty  stonn  severed  our  barks,  that  where 
My  wife,  my  daughter,  and  my  noble  ladies 
Tliat  went  with  her,  virgins  and  loving  souls, 
To  'scape  those  pirates 

Nic.  They  are  living  yet  i  such  goodness  cannot 
perish. 

S$b.  But  never  to  me,  cousin,  never  to  me  again. 
What  bears  their  flag-sUves  f 

Nie.  The  arms  of  France  sure  ; 
Nay,  do  not  start !  we  cannot  be  more  miserable  ; 
Dralh  is  a  cordial  now,  come  when  il  will. 

Sfb.  They  get  to  shore  aparc  ;  they'll  fly  as  fast 
When  once  they  find  the  place.  What'a  that  which 
swims  there  ? 

Nie.   A  strong  young  man,  sir,  with  »  handsome 
Hanging  about  his  neck.  [wunion 

Seb.  That  shews  some  honour  ; 
May  thy  brave  charily,  whste'er  thou  art. 
Be  spoken  in  a  place  that  may  renown  tliee. 
And  not  die  here  ! 

A'ic.  The  boat,  it  feems,  turn'd  over. 


So  forced  [them]  to  their  shifts;  yet  all  are 
They  are  pirates,  on  my  life. 
Seb.  They  will  not  rob  us ; 
For  none  will  take  our  oum^  for  riches. 
Come,  cousin,  let's  descend,  and  try  their  piticil 
If  we  get  off,  a  little  hope  walks  with  us ; 
If  not,  we  shall  bnt  load  this  wretched  island 
With  the  same  shadows  still,  that  must  grow  shorter. 

— * — 

SCENE  \\\.— Another  part  <if  the  Sam*,  with 
Rocks  in  the  Sack-ground, 

Enter  Albbut,  impfkwiing  Amiitta,  Tiiult,  Moatujii;  | 
i.AHVSc,  MAster,  FajLNTiui.K,  Siirpcnn,  'Ja,!  St.tl,>r« 

Tib.  Wet  come  ashore,  my  mates  I  we  src 
arrived  yet. 

Matt.  Thanks  to  HesTen's  goodneM,  no 
lost; 
The  ship  rides  fair  too,  and  her  leaks  in  | 
plight. 

Alb.  The  weather's  tum'd  more 
How  does  my  dear  ? 
Alas,  how  weak  she  is,  and  wet  I 

Amin.  I  am  glad  yet,  I  'scaped  with  life; 
Which  certiin,  noble  captain,  neat  to  Heaven'l 

goodness, 
I  must  thank  yon  for;  and,  which  is  more. 
Acknowledge  your  dear  tenderness,  your  firm  love. 
To  your  unworthy  mislreiu  ;  and  recant  too 
(Indeed  I  must)  those  harsh  opinions. 
Those  cruel,  unkind  thoughts,  I  heap'd  upon  yoa 
Further  Ihnii  that,  I  muiit  forget  your  injuries. 
So  far  I  am  tied  and  fccter'd  to  your  service ; 
llelievc  me,  I  will  learn  tu  love. 

Alb.  I  thank  you,  madam  ; 
And  it  shall  be  my  practice  to  serve. — 
What  cheer,  companioiis? 

Tib.  No  great  cheer,  sir ;  •  piece  of  soucd 
biscuit. 
And  half  an  hard  egg  ;  for  the  sea  has  taken  order. 
Being  young  and  strung,  we  shall  not  surfeit,  c«(>- 
For  miue  own  part,  I'll  dauce  till  I  am  dry  :  [tain. 
Come,  surgeon,  out  with  your  glyster-pipe. 
And  strike  s  gailiard. 

AU).  What  a  brave  day  again  ! 
And  what  fair  weather,  after  so  foul  a  storm  I 

Lam.  Ay,  an't  pleased  the  master,  be  might  ba' 
This  weather,  and  ha'  saved  oar  goods.  [seen 

Alb.  Never  think  on  'em,  we  have  our  lives  and 
healths. 

Lam.  I  must  think  on  'em.  and  think  'twas  moel 
Done  to  uiiilo  me.  { malicioiialy 

Fran.   And  me  too  ;  I  lost  all : 
1  ha'n't  another  shirt  to  put  upon  me, 
Nor  clothes,  but  these  |HHir  rags  ;  I  had  fifteen 
Fair  suits,  the  worst  was  cut  upon  taffaty. 

Tib.  1  am  glad  you  ha'  lost :  Give  mc  thy  hand ! 
Is  thy  skin  wliole  .'  art  thou  not  purl'd  with  scabs? 
No  ancient  monuments  of  roadsm  Venus  ?  [tailor. 
Thou  liast  a  suit  then  will  po«e  the  cunuiiig'»t 
That  will  never  turn  fashion,  nor  forsake  thee^ 
Till  thy  executors,  the  worms,  uticasr  thee ; 
They  take  off  glorious   suit*,  Franville !   thoti  art 

happy 
Thon  art  deliver'd  of  'cm  ;  here  are  no  brokers. 
No  alchymists  to  turn  'em  into  metal ; 
Nor  Icather'd  captains, 
With  ladies  to  adore  'em  !     Wilt  thou  tee 
A  dog-fish  rise  in  one  of  thy  brave  doublets. 
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Doblf  like  ■  tab  to  make  tfaee  merry  ? 
old  haddock  rue  viUi  tliy  baUli'd sword 

paid'st  a  huudted  crowns  for  ? 

rmaid  in  a  mantle  of  your  woreliip't  t 

liilptun  io  jour  double  mil  ? 

M*.  Ye  are  merry  ; 

r  I  take  it  thu>,  if  I  be  foiited 

eer'd  out  of  my  goods 

M.  Nor  I,  I  TOW  ihec 

oaater  nor  mate — I  Re«  your  cunning. 

L  Ob,  be  not  angry,  genilcmen. 

r.  Yea,  sir,  we  have  reason  : 

naie  friends  I  can  make. 

laC  What  I  did,  gentlemen, 

br  tbe  genenl  safety  :  If  ye  aim 

»,  1  am  not  so  tune 

\.   Pray  take  my  counsel , 

ata,  fight  nut  till  the  surgeon  be  well  I 

damnable  sea-sick,  and  may  spoil  all; 

ea,  be  has  lost  his  fiddlestick,  and  the  best 

f  boar's-greaae.  Wby  do  you  make  such  faces, 

tand  yonr  twords  ? 

).  Who  would  ye  fight  with,  gentlemen  ? 
has  done  ye  wrong  ?  for  shame,   be  better 
temper'd. 

loner  come  to  give  thanks  for  our  safeties, 

pa  must  raise  new  civil  broils  amongst  us, 

M  thoae  angry  powers,  to  shower  new  Ten- 

geance  on  ua  ? 
eaa  we  expect  for  these  unmanly  murmurs, 

t  strong  temptations  of  their  hoty  pities, 

lagoes  in  another  kind,  a  fiiUer,  so  dreadful 

tbe  singing  storms  ore  slumbers  to  it  ? 

t.  Be  men. 

iile  your  minds  !  if  you  will  needs  fight,  gen- 
tlemen, 

htnk  to  raise  new  riches  by  your  valours, 

•t  ye  I  I  have  little  else  to  do  now  ; 

;  said  my  prayers.    You  say  you  have  lost, 

Bake  your  loss  your  (|uarrel, 

prumble  at  my  captain  here,  and  the  roaster, 

worthy  persons,  indeed  too  worthy  fvr  sufh 

Galloon  gallant,  and  Mammon  you   [raxcols, 

boild  on  golden  mountains  I  thou  money-m«g- 
gotl 

,  all  draw  your  swords!    Ye  say  ye  are  miie- 

(.  Nay,  hold,  good  Tibalt !  [rable. 

>.  Capuin,  Jet  me  correct  'ero  ; — 

ake  ycii-n  times  worse! — 1  will  not  leave  'cm — 

K>k  yr.  hgliting'a  aa  nouriihing  Co  me  as  cat- 
bom  quarrelling,  [ing; 

ut.  Pray,  sir  1 

i,  I  will  not  leave  'em  skins  to  cover  'em. — 

}  grumble  when  ye  are  well,  ye  rogues  .' 

Ml.   Noble  I>u  Pont  I 

>.  Ve  have  clothes  now,  and  ye  prate. 

itn.  Pray,  gentlemen,  for  my  sake  be  at  peace  t 

:  become  me  to  make  all  friends  I 

■n.  Yon  have  gtopt  our  nngers,  lady, 

I.  This  shews  noble. 

i.  'Tu  well;  'tis  very  well  t  There's  half  ■ 
biscuit  ; 

t  it  amongst  yr  all,  and  thank  my  bniinty. 

it  clothes  and  plate  too  ;  come,  no  more  ([um-- 
relliug  I 

Enter  Baaun-uif  and  Niciiaa, 

tin.  But  ba  !  what  things  are  these  ?  Are  they 

homao  creatures  ? 
i.  1  bate  beard  of  sea-calves. 


Alb.  They  are  no  shadows  sore,  they  bave  legs 
and  arms. 

Till.  Tlicy  hang  but  lightly  on  though. 

Amin.  tiuw  they  look! 
.\re  ttiuy  men's  faces  .' 

Til).  Tliey  have  horse-tails  growing  to  'cm, 
Goodly  long  manes. 

Amin.  Alas,  what  sunk  eyes  they  have  ! 
How  they  are  crept  in,  as  if  they  bad  been  frighted  1 
Sure  they  arc  wretched  men. 

Tib.  Where  are  their  wardrobes  ? 
Look  ye,  Fronville,  here  are  a  couple  of  conrtiert  I 

^rniri.  They  kneel :    Alas,  pour  souls  I 

Alb.  What  are  ye  ?  speak  ! 
Are  ye  alive  f  or  wand'ring  sbsdows, 
That  find  no  peace  on  earth,  till  ye  reveaU 
Some  bidden  secret  ? 

Sei.  We  are  men  as  you  are, 
Only  our  miseries  make  us  seem  monsters. 
If  ever  pity  dwelt  in  noble  hearts 

Alb,  We  understand  'em  too !  Pray  mark  'vni, 
gentlemen. 

Seb.  Or    that    Heaven's    pleu'd  with  humnn 
charity  j 
If  ever  ye  have  heard  the  name  of  friendiihi|), 
Or  suffered  in  yourselves  the  least  attlii'ltoiia. 
Have  gentle  fathers  that  have  bred  ye  tenderly, 
And  mothers  that  have  wept  for  your  mUfortunes; 
Have  mercy  on  our  miseries  I 

Alb.  Stand  up,  wretches  ; 
Speak  boldly,  and  have  release. 

A^io.  If  ye  be  Christians, 
\inl  by  that  blessed  name  hound  to  relieve  us, 
Convey  us  from  this  ishuul! 

Alb.  S|icak  '.  wbst  are  ye  ? 

Xeb.  As  you  are,  gentle  bum  ;  to  tell  ye  more, 
Were  but  to  number  up  mir  own  calimiitim, 
And  turn  your  eyes  wild  with  perpetual  wei'pings. 
These  many  yean,  in  this  must  wretclieil  island 
We  two  bave  lived,  the  sconi  and  g,iine  of  Fortune ; 
Bless  yourselves  from  it,  noble  gentlemen  ! 
The  greatest  plagues  tbnt  human  nature  suffera 
Are  seated  hi-re,  wildnf^s  and  want:)  inoumerable  t 

Alb,   How  came  yc  hither? 

fFie.  la  a  ship,  as  you  dr 
And   (as  you   might  have  been,  had  not  Heaven 

preserved  yc 
For  some  more  noble  nse)  wreckt  desperately  ; 
Our  men  and  all  consumed,  but  we  too, 
That  still  live,  and  spin  out 
The  thin  and  ragged  threads  of  onr  misfortunei. 

A/b.   Is  there  no  meat  above  ? 

Seb.  Nor  meat  nor  quiet : 
No  summer  here,  to  promise  anything; 
Nor  autumn,  to  moke  full  the  reJipers'  hands : 
The  earth,  obdurate  to  the  tears  oC  Heaven, 
Lets  nothing  slinot  but  poison'd  weeds. 
No  rivers,  nor  no  pleasant  eroves,  no  Iwasta : 
All  that  were  made  for  man  s  usf ,  Ay  this  desart ; 
No  airy  fowl  dares  make  his  flight  over  it. 
It  is  so  ominous. 

Serpents,  and  ugly  tilings,  the  shames  of  Nature, 
Routs  of  malignant  tastes,  foul  standing  wateni . 
Sometimes  we  find  a  fulsome  sea-root. 
And  that's  a  delicate  ;  a  rat  sometimes. 
And  that  we  hunt  like  princes  in  their  pleasure  | 
.Vnd  when  we  take  a  toad,  we  make  a  banquet. 

Amin.  Por  Heaven's  sake,  let's  aboard  ! 

Alb.  Do  ye  know  no  further  ) 

Nie.  Yea: 


312 


THE  SEA-VOYAGE. 


We  have  sometime*  seen  the  ihadow  of  «  place 
Inhabited,  and  heard  the  noise  of  hunters, 
And  have  attempted  to  find  it :  So  far  as  a  river. 
Deep,  slow,  and  dangeroui,  fenced  with  high  rocks, 
We   have  gone ;    hut,    not   able  to   achieve   that 
Return'd  to  oar  old  miseries.  [hazard, 

If  this  sad  story  may  deserve  your  pities — 

yf M.  Ye  shall  aboard  with  us ;  we  will  relieve 
yonr  miseries. 

Seb.  Nor  will  we  he  untbankfnl  for  this  benefit ; 
No,  gentlemen,  we'll  pay  for  our  delivemm-e  ; 
Luuk.  ye  tliat  plough  the  seas  for  wealth  and  plea- 

iures, 
Tliat  out>ruD  day  and  night  with  your  ambitions, 
Look  on  those  heaps  '.  they  seem  hard  ragged  tjuar- 
Remove,  and  view 'em  fully,  [ries; 

Atast.  Oh,  Heaven,  they  are  gold  and  jewels  '. 

Sflf.  Be  not  too  hasty  !  Here  lies  another  heap. 

Afor.   And  here  another, 
All  perfect  gold  ! 

Alb.   Stand  further  off !     Yoo  most  not 
Be  yonr  own  carvers. 

/,am.   We  have  shores,  and  deep  ones. 

Fran,  Yes,  air,  we  will  maintain't :  Ho,  felloir- 
soilors! 

Lam,  Stand  all  to  your  freedoms  I  I'U  have  all 

Fran.  And  I  this.  [thia. 

Tib.  You  shall  be  hang'd  first. 

I. am.   My  losses  shall  be  made  good. 

>'rf<n.Su  shall  mine,  orwitli  my  sword  111  do  It, — 
All  that  will  share  with  us,  assist  us  ! 

Tib.  Captain,  let's  set  in  ! 

jllb.  This  money  will  undo  us,  undo  Us  all. 

Seb.  Thia  gold  was  the  overthrow  of  my  bappi- 
I  had  comioaud  too,  when  I  lauded  here,      [neas ; 
And  led  yuung,  high,  and  noble  spirits  under  me  : 
Thi:i  cursed  gold  enticing  'em,  they  wt  upon  their 

captain, 
On  me  that  own'd  this  wealth,  and  tbis  poor  gen- 
tleman i 
Gave  us  no  few  wounds,  forced  us  from  our  own. 
And  then  their  civil  swords,  who  should  be  owners, 
And  who  lords  over  all,  tum'd  against  tbrir  own 

lives  ; 
First,  in  their  rage  consumed  the  ship, 
(That  poor  part  of  the  ship  that  'scaped  the  first 

wreck) 
Next,  their  lives  by  heaps:  Oh,  be  you  wise  and 
careful  ! 

Lam.  We'll  ha'  more :  Sirrah,  come  shew  it  I 

Fran.  Or  ten  times  worse  afflictions   than  thou 
speak'it  of 

Alb.  Nay,  an  ye  will  be  dogs 

IDratti  and  btali  'em. 

Tib.  Let  me  eome,  captain  ! 
Tliij  golden  iigf  must  have  an  iron  ending. 
Have  at  the  bunch  !  [//«  btaU  -cm  ■>/;  and  nil. 

Amin.  Oh,  Albert  I  oh,  gentlemen  1  oh,  friends  t 

{Exit. 

Sth.  Come,  noble  nephew  !  if  we  stay  here  wo 
(lie  : 
Here  rides  their  ship  yet  ;  nil  nre  gone  to  the  spoil; 
Let's  make  a  qnick  use  I 

Sie.  Away.dear  nnclcl 

Sfb.  This  gold  was  oar  overthrow. 

Sie.  It  may  now  be  our  happiness.         t^^'*'"'- 
Entrr  Tiiiilt  fiuriuimg  ami  ItuMiuf  l)if  nit. 

Tib,  Yon  »hall  have  gold  !  yes,  I  will  cram  it 
in  t'ye  ; 
Yo«  shall  be  your  own  carvers  f  yea,  I'll  carve  ye. 


Rfor.  I  am  acre :  I  pray  bew  reaaoa  t 
Tib.  I'll  hear  none  : 
Covetous  base  minds  have  no  rea»oo. 
I  am  hart  myself;  but,  whilst  I  have  a  leg  left. 
I    will   so    haunt   your  gilded  soula — How   do  ye, 

captain  i 
You  bleed  apace ;  curse  on  the  causers  on't  I 
Yon  do  not  faint  ? 

Aib.   No,  no ;  I  am  not  so  happy. 
Tib.  Do  ye  howl  ?  nay,  ye  deserve  it : 
Base  greedy  rognea  I   Come,  shall  we  make  an  mi 
of  'em  ? 
Alb.  They  are   oar  countrymen  ;  for  Hearea's 
sake,  spare  'em. 
Alas,  they  are  hurt  enough,  and  they  relent  oon. 
Amin,  [Above.]  Oh,  captain,  captain 
Alb.   Wliose  voice  is  that  ? 
Tib.  The  lady's. 

Amin.  Look,  captain,  look  !  you  are 
Poor  captain  ! 
We  are  all  undone,  all,  all !  We  are  all 
Mad  wilful  men,  ye  are  undone  :  Your  ship,  voar 
Alb.  ^\Tiat  of  her  ?  [ship! 

.^min.  She's  under  sail,  and  floating; 
See.  where  she   fliea !    See,  to  your   afaames,  yoM 

wretches, 
These  poor  starved  thini^  that  shew'd  yoa  goidl 
[LAnrRC  and  PRA.-vriu.K  o»  «/•  tt«w  MrMf, 

1  Sail.  They  have  cut  the  cahlra. 

And  got  her  out  ;  the  tide  too  bos  befriended  '«■. 

Moft.  Where  are  the  sailors  that  k«p(  ber? 

BiytU,  Here,  here  in  the  mntiay,  to  taka  ^ 
money, 
And  left  no  creature;  left  the  boat  ashore  too: 
This  gold,  this  damn'd  enticing  gold  ! 

2  .VutV.   How  tile  wind  drives  her, 

As  if  it  vied  to  force  her  from  our  fiiries  ! 

Liim.  Come  back,  good  old  men  I 

Fran.  Good  honest  men,  come  back  ! 

Tib.  The  wind's  against  ye  ;  speak  louder! 

Lam.  Ye  shall  have  all  your  gold  again.  IVy 
see  us. 

Tib.  Hold  up  your  hands,  and  kned,  ar, '  ' — ' 
They'll  have  cumpajsion  on  ye.'      [yebloi 
Ywi,  yes,  'tis  very  likely  ;  ye  have  deaerv<'i 
Do   ve   look  like  dogs  now  ?     Are  yonr  ulgiii; 
Abated  ?  Iixwia^ 

Alb.  I  bleed  apace,  Hbalt. 

Tib.  Retire,  sir; 
And  make  the  best  use  of  our  miscrie*  ! 
They  but  begin  now. 

Enter  Amxra. 

Amin.   Are  ye  alive  stall  ? 

Alb.  Yes,  sweet. 

Tib.  Help  him  off,  lady. 
And  wrap  him  warm  in  your  arms:    Hen- 
That's  comfortable;  ofTwith  him  hondsouir,,  . 
I'll  come  to  ye  straight,  but  vex  these  nacals  s 
little. 

[Extvnt  AliBaaT  and  Ajinert> 

Fran,  Ob,  I  am  hungry,  and  hurt,  and  1  ui 
weary. 

Tib.  Here  is  a  pestle  of  a  portiguc,  lir  ! 
'Tis  excellent  meat  with  sour  sauoe  I 
And  here's  two  chains  :  suppose  'em  Eausifai ; 
Then  tlicre  wants  mustard  ;  but  the  frarfiil  surpM 
Will  supply  ye  presently. 

f.niR.  (>h,  for  that  surgeon !  I  shall  die  else. 

Tib.  'Faith,  then;  he  lies  in  the  same  pickle  tvew 

Sur.  My  salves  and  all  my  instnimenta  axe  Unt 


And  I  km  hurt  and  lUrr'd  i  Good  lir,  icek  for 
SiMBctierlMl 

nk.  Here'*  herb-graceleu ;  will  that  tenre  i 
Oltlcinni,  will  je  go  to  supper  ? 

AU.  Where  i»  the  meat  ? 

7V6.  Where  ia  the  meat  ?  What  a  veal  voice  ii 
there  1 

Frm^  Woald  we  had  it,  «ir,  or  anything  else. 

TU.  I  would  now  cut  yuar  throat,  you  dog,  but 
that 
I  ««'  BOt  do  yon  tnch  a  conrteay, 
T»  lake  fOD  from  the  beoefit  of  itarring;. 


Oh,  what  a  comfort  will  your  woriihip  hare 
Some  three  days  beocet  Ye  things  beneath  pity  I 
Famine  aball  be  yoar  faarbinger: 
Yoa  most  not  look  for  down-beds  here,  nor  hsng- 
Tbougb  I  could  wish  ye  strong  ones  ;  [>'>g>t 

Yet  there  be  many  lightsome  cool  star>chanibcr«, 
Open  to  every  sweet  air,  I'll  a&Eurc  ye, 
Ready  provided  for  ye,  and  so  I'll  leave  ye  ; 
Y'our  first  coone  ia  serv'd,  expect  the  second. 

Fran.  A  vengeance  on  theae  jewels ! 

Lam.  Oh,  thii  cursed  gold  !  [KmuhL 


SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  the  *ame. 
Enirr  Xuuan  and  Ajuhta, 

ilA.  Aba,  dear  soul,  you  faint. 
Amd^  Yen  speak  tbie  language 
Which   I  should  ate  to  you.     Heaven  knows  my 
Ii  not  for  what  I  suffer  in  myself,  [weakness 

Bit  to  imagine  what  you  endure, 
Aad  to  what  fiste  your  cruel  stars  reserve  you. 

Alb.  Do  not  add  to  ray  afflictions  by 
Year  teiuJer  pitiea  1  Surv  we  have  changed  sexes  ; 
Yoa  bear  calamity  with  a  fortitude 
Vonld become  a  man ;  I,  like  a  weak  girl,  suffer. 

Amim.  Oh,  but  your  wounds, 
Bow  fearftiUy  they  gape  I  And  every  one 
To  me  ia  a  sepulchre  :  If  I  loved  truly, 
(Wise  men  amnn,  that  true  love  can  do  wonders,) 
Aeae  bathed  in  my  warm  tears  would  aooa  be 

eared. 
And  leave  no  orifice  behind.  Pray  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  inrgeon,  and  bind  'em  ap  ; 
The  raw  air  rankles  'em. 
Alb,  Sweet,  we  want  means. 
Amin-  Love  can  supply  all  wants. 
Alb.  What  have  ye  done,  sweet  ? — 
Oh,  sacrilege  to  beauty  !  there's  no  hair 
Of  tKe»e  pure  locks,  by  vhich  the  greatest  king 
Would  not  he  g^ladly  bound,  and  love  his  fcttera. 

Amin.  Oh,  Albert,  I  offer 
Tbia  sacrifice  of  fervice  to  the  altar 
Of  your  staid  temperance,  and  still  adore  it : 
with  a  violent  hand  you  made  me  yours, 
'd  the  doer;  but,  now  I  consider 
long   I  was  in  your  power,   and  with    what 
honour 
Ton  entertain'd  me,  (it  being  seldom  seen. 
That  youth,  and  heat  of  blood,  could  e'er  prescribe 
Laws  to  itaeli';)  your  goodnras  is  the  Lfthe 
In  which  I  drown  your  injuries,  nod  now  live 
Truly  10  serve  ye  :   How  do  you,  sir  ?    Receive  you 
The  l«Mt  '-ase  from  my  service  ?  If  you  do, 
I'm  largely  recompenced. 
Alb.  You  good  aogels, 
Tliat  are  engaged,  when  man's  ability  fails, 
To  reward  goodness,  look  upon  this  Indy  ! 
Though  bnnger  gripei  my  croiikinii;  ciitmiU, 
Yef,  when  I  kiss  these  rubies,  metliitika 
I'm  at  a  bani|uet,  a  refreshing  banquet. 
fpeak,  my  Ueu'd  one  ;  art  not  hungry  ? 

Amin.  Indeed  1  could  eat,  to  bear  you  company. 
Atb.   Blush,  unkind  Nature, 
1/  thou  bast  power  or  being  !   To  bear 
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Thyself,  and  by  such  innocence,  accused , 
Must  print  a  tbousand  kinds  of  shames  upon 
Thy  various  face  :   Cnost  thou  supply  a  drunkard, 
And  with  a  pnKligal  baud  reach  choice  of  wines. 
Till  he  cost  up  thy  blessings  ?     Or  a  glutton, 
That  robs  the  eiements  to  sooth  his  palate, 
And  only  eats  to  beget  appetite, 
Not  to  be  satisfied  .'     And  sufTer  here 
A  virgin,  which  the  saints  would  make  their  guest, 
To  pine  for  hunger ?  \_Homa  within.]   Hal  if  my 

sense 
Deceive  me  not,  these  notes  take  being  from 
The  breath  of  men.    Confirm  me,  my  Amintal 
.4 gain  1  This  way  the  gentle  wind  conveys  it  Ut  uv 
Hear  you  nothing  ? 

Amin,  Yes  ;  it  seems  free  hunters'  music. 

[Nnrnt  agoltt. 

Alb.    Still  'tis  louder  ;   and   I   remember  the 
Portugals 
Inform *d  us,  they  had  often  heard  such  eonndj, 
Bat  ne'er  could  touch  the  shore  from  whence  it 

came. 
Follow  me,  my  Aminta  1     My  good  genius. 
Shew  me  the  way  I     Still,  still  we  are  directed  ; 
When  we  gain  the  top  of  tills  near  rising  hill, 
We  shall  know  further. 

[^Esruni,  and  tnUr  abov€  iin  IA«  hitt* 

Alb.  Courteous  Zcphyrus, 
On  his  dewy  wings,  carries  perfumes  to  cheer  us  s 
The  air  clears  too  ; 

And  now  we  may  discern  another  island. 
And  questionless,  the  seat  of  fortunate  men : 
Oh,  that  we  could  nrrive  there  ! 

Amin.  No,  Albert ; 
It  is  not  to  be  hoped  :  This  envioiu  torrent 
Is  cruelly  interposed  ;  we  have  no  vessel 
That  may  transport  us,  uor  bath  Nature  given 
Us  wings  to  fly. 

Ath.  Better  try  all  hazards, 
Thnti  peri»b  here  remediless ;  I  feel 
New  vigour  in  me,  and  a  sjiirit  that  dare* 
More  than  a  man,  to  serve  my  fair  Aminta : 
These  urms  shall  be  my  oars,  with  wtvivh  I'll  swim, 
And  my  ical  to  save  thy  innocent  self,  like  wings, 
.Shalt  hear  mo  up  nbovc  the  bracki»b  waves. 

Amin.  Will  ye  then  leave  me  .>    Till  now  I  ne'er 
was  wretched. 

Ath.  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  goodness, 
'Tis  nor  hope,  nor  fear,  of  myself,  that  invites  m» 
To  this  extreme  ;  'tis  to  supply  thy  wants  i 
And,  believe  me, 
Thuugh  pleasure  met  me  in  mort  nvishing  form*, 
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Anil  Iia|ipinc5&  courted  cne  to  entertain  ber, 
I  wuuM  nor  eat  nor  ilecp,  till  I  rcturn'd 
And  crovn'd  thee  with  my  fortune*. 

Amin.  Oh,  but  your  abienco — 

Alb,  Suppose  it  bat  ■  dream,  and,  as  yon  may, 
Endeavour  to  take  rest  I  Ami  vrhtm  tliat  slevp 
DecciTCS  your  hunger  with  inii^^iiud  food, 
ThinV  you  have  sent  me  for  dincovery 
Of  eouie  most  fortunate  contineut,  yet  anknown, 
Which  you  are  to  be  queen  of! — 
And  now  ye  power*,  ihut  e'er  beard  lovera'  prayers, 
Or  chertsh'd  pure  affection,  loiik  on  him 
That  i-<  your  votary  ;  and  make  it  known, 
Against  all  stops,  you  can  defend  your  own. 


SCENE  11.— The  lelanA  oflheAmaMoiu.     The 
Sea-ihore. 

EnUr  nirroLiTA,  Chocalb,  a»d  Ji'uctta,  mrmed  icilh 
bme$  and  i/uircri. 

nip.  How  did  we  lose  Ctarinda  } 

Croe.  AJTjen  we  belieTed  the  utag  waa  apent. 
And  would  take  soil,  the  sight  of  the  Black  I..iike, 
Which  we  8U|)posed  he  chose  for  Lis  lout  refuge, 
Friphted  him  more  than  we  that  did  purtue  him. 

Jul.  That'g  u«u«l ;  fur  deoth  itaelf  ia  not  no 
To  any  b<-aat  of  chase.  [terrible 

Hip.  Since  wc  lived  lure, 
Wc  ne'er  could  force  one  to  it« 

Ctoc.  'Tis  so  dread Tul, 
Birds  that  wilh  their  pinions  cleave  the  air 
Dare  not  fly  o'er  it.  Wlicn  the  stag  tum'd  head. 
And  we,  even  tired  with  labour, 
Clarinda,  as  if  she  wc[e  made  of  air 
And  fire,  and  had  nu  part  of  earth  in  her. 
Eagerly  pursued  him  ; 

Nor  need  we  fear  her  safety,  this  place  yielda 
Not  fauns  nor  satyrs,  or  more  lusltul  mm  ; 
Here  we  live  secure, 

And  have  among  ourselves  a  commonwealth. 
Which  in  ourselves  begun,  with  us  must  end. 

Jul.  Ay,  there's  Ihp;  misery. 

Cr6c.  Uut  bcini;  aluiie, 
Allow  me  freedom  but  to  apeak  my  thoughts  ! 
Tlir  (trictiict*  of  our  giivernrns,  thst  forbids  us, 
f  )n  pain  of  death,  the  kiuht  niid  um:  of  men. 
Is  more  than  lyrnnny  :  For  herself,  she's  jiast 
Those  youthful  hcata,  and  feels  nut  the  want 
Of  that  wliich  young  maids  long   for :  And  her 

dnu^htcr 
Tbe  fair  (  larinda,  though  in  few  years  improved 
In   height  and   large  proportion,   came   here   so 

young. 
That,  iCirur  rcmembeKng  that  she  had  a  father. 
She  never  dnn)m»  of  man  ;  and  should  she  see  one. 
In  my  opinion,  a'  would  appear 
A  ktrange  beast  to  her. 

Jul.  'Tit  nut  so  with  ui. 

Hip.  For  my  part,  I  confess  it,  I  wo*  not  made 
Tliis  single  life  ;  nor  do  I  love  hunling  »o,  [for 
tSut  that  I  had  rntlii^r  be  the  chace  my.wlf. 

Crae.  By  Vciins  (mit  upon  mc  !    I    «h<iuld  liave 
By  Diana,)  I  am  of  thy  mind  too,  wench  j    [sworn 
Anil  though  I  have  ta'en  an  oath,  not  alone 
To  detest,  but  never  to  think  of  man, 
Every  hour  something  tells  me  I  am  forsworn  ; 
For,  1  confess,  ima^nnation  helps  me 
Sometimes,  and  that's  all's  left  for  ua  to  feed  on  ; 
W«  might  starve  else ;   for  if  I  have  any  pleasure 


In  this  life,  but  when  I  sleep,  I  am  a  Pagan. 
Tlien,  Erom  tbe  courtier  to  the  country  clown, 
I  have  atnmge  visions 

Jul.  Visions,  Crocale  ? 

Croe.  Yes,  and  fine  visions  too  ; 
And  visions  I  hope  in  dreams  are  harmleM, 
And  not  forbid  by  our  canons.    The  hut  night 
(Troth,  'tis  a  foolish  one,  bnt  I  must  tell  it) 
As  I  lay  in  my  cabin,  betwixt  sleeping  and  ir«kiog-v I 

Hip.  Upon  your  back  ? 

Croc.  How  ahould  a  young  maid  lie,  fool. 
When  she  would  be  intranced? 

Hip.  Vie  are  instructed  ; 
Forward,  1  pr'ythee. 

Croc.  Methou^t  a  iweet  young  man, 
In  years  some  twenty,  with  a  downy  chin. 
Promising  a  future  beard,  and  yet  no  red  one. 
Stole  alily  to  my  cabin  all  unbraced. 
Took  me  in  his  arms,  and  kiaa'd  me  twenty  times  i 
Yet  still  I  slept. 

Jul.  Fy  !  thy  lips  run  OTer,  Crocale. 
But  to  the  rest  1 

Croc.  Lord,  what  a  man  is  this, 
Thought  I,  to  do  this  to  a  maid  !  Yet  then 
For  my  life  I  could  not  wake.     The  youth, 
A  little  dsuDted,  with  a  trembling  baud 
Heaved  up  the  clothes. 

Hip.  Yet  gtiU  you  slept  ? 

Cro.  rfaith,  I  did. 
And  when,  metbougbts,  be  wa»  wurm  by  my  side. 
Tiinking  to  catch  him,  I  itretch'd  out  both  mine 
And  when  I  felt  him  not,  I  shrieked  out,     [arms ; 
And  waked  for  anger. 

Hip,  'TwM  a  pretty  dreun. 

Croe.  Ay,  if  it  had  been  a  true  one. 

[ALBsax  u  cut  vpMt  the  than  ky  a  w«M. 

Jul.  But  sUy ! 
What's  here  cast  on  the  shore.* 

Hip.  It  is  a  man  : 
Shall  I  thuot  him  ? 

Croc.  No,  no,  'tis  a  handsome  beast, 
WouUl  we  had    more  o'   the   breed  ;  stand  rloee. 
And  let's  hear  if  be  can  speak.  [wenches. 

Alb.  Do  I  yet  live  ? 
Sure  it  is  air  1  breathe !    What  place  is  this  ? 
Sure  something  more  than  human  keeps  residmec 
For  I  have  past  the  Stygian  gulpb,  [Jbertt, 

And  touch  upon  the  bleased  shore  :  'Tis  so  ; 
Tills  is  the  Elysian  ahado ;  these,  happy  spirits. 
That  here  enjoy  all  pleasures '. 

Hip.  He  makes  towards  us. 

JuL  Stand,  or  I'll  shoot  I 

Cro0.  Hold  I  he  makes  no  resistance. 

Ati.  Be  not  offended,  goddesses,  that  I  fall 
Thus  prostrate  at  your  feet  I  or  if  not  such, 
But  nyuiphs    of   Dian'a  train,  that  range   theee 

groves. 
Which  you  forbid  to  men  ;  vouchsafe  to  know 
I  am  a  man,  a  wicked  sinful  man  ; 
And  yet  not  sold 

So  far  to  impudence,  as  to  presume 
To  preiis  upon  your  privacies,  or  provoke 
Y'otir  hfavFuly  angers ;  'tis  not  for  myself 
I  beg  thus  p(x>rly,  for  I  'm  already  wounded. 
Wounded  to  death,  and  faint ;  my  Last  breath  is  tot 
A  virgiu,  comes  as  near  yourselves  in  all 
Perfection,  as  wlut  ia  mortal  msy 
Rpsemble  things  divine.    Oh,  pity  her. 
And  let  your  charity  free  her  from  that  tiesart. 
If  heavenly  charity  can  reach  lo  b<-''  , 
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Fcr  |UT«  ibnt  pUce  comes  near  it !  and  where'er 
\l»  f  h.Mt  shiUl  find  abode,  eternally 

'  'Ur  blessings  ou  ye  !    lii(/<Ma  into  a  trance. 
Uy  my  life, 
1  uuiuut  hurt  him ! 

Crpt.  Thoagh  I  lose  my  bead  for't, 
Kor  I  :   I  must  pity  him,  and  will. 

Enter  Claukda. 

Jut.  But  atay  t 

nda ! 

CUf.  What  new  game  have  you  found  here  !  Ha  ! 
Vkat  beaat  ii  thia  Uea  wallowiag  in  his  j^re  ? 

Croc.   Keep  off  • 

Clar.  Wherefore,  I  pray  ?   I  neier  turn'd 
From  a  fell  Uoneu  robb'd  of  her  whelpa, 
And  shall  1  fear  dead  carrion  ? 

Jul.  Obnt 

Clar.  Bm,  what  ia't  ? 

Hip.  It  \s  infectious. 

Clar.  Ha*  it  not  a  name  ? 

Croe.  Yea: 
Bat  aacfa  a  name,  from  which,  as  from  the  devil, 
Yonr  mother  commanda  oa  fly. 

Clar.  If  it  a  man? 

Crae,   It  i«. 

Clar,  What  a  brare  shap«  it  has  in  death  I 
Bow  excellent  wouM  it  appear,  tuid  it  lifb  \ 
Why  abould  it  be  infectious  ?  I  have  heard 
My  mother  aay,  I  had  a  father ; 
And  wa*  not  he  a  man  ? 

Cnt.  Qaeitionleas,  madam. 

Clar.  Your  fathera  too  were  men  ? 

Jui.  Without  doubt,  lady. 

Clar.   And  witliout  auch  it  ia  impoaaibte 
We  could  have  been. 

Hip.  A  aio  againat  nature  to  deny  it 

Clar.  Nor  can  you  or  I  have  any  hope  to  be  a 
Withoat  the  help  of  men  ?  [mother, 

Cne,  Impouible  ! 

Clar.   Which  of  you  then,  moat  barbaroiu,  that 
Too  from  a  man  hail  being,  and  owe  to  it     [Icnew 
He  name  of  parent,  durst  presume  tu  kill 
The  likeness  of  that  thing  by  which  you  are  ? 
Whose  arrows   made  these  wounds  ?  apeak,  or,  by 
Without  distinction  I'll  l«t  fly  at  ye  all !      [Dian, 

JhL   Not  mine. 

ttip.  Nor  mine. 

Vtdc.  'Tis  strange  to  aee  her  moved  thus. 
Reatnin  your  fury,  madam !  had  we  kilt'd  him, 
We  had  but  |ierfnnn'd  your  mother's  command. 

Clar.  But   if  she  command   unjust  and  cruel 
We  are  not  lo  obey  it.  [things, 

Croe.  We  are  innocent : 
Some  aiorm  did  cast  him  ahipwreck'd  on  the  shore. 
As  yon  see  wounded  :  Nor  durst  we  be  aur^eou!) 
To  such  your  mother  doth  appoint  fur  death. 

Clar.  Weak  excuse  !  where's  pity  .' 
Where's  soft  compassion  .'  Cruel  nnd  ungrateful. 
Did  Providence  offer  to  your  charity 
Bat  one  poor  subject  to  express  it  on. 
And  in't  to  ahew  our  wants  too ;  and  cDuld  you 
So  carelessly  neglect  it .' 

Hip.   For  aught  I  know, 
tie's  living  yet;  and  you  may  tempt  yonr  mother 
By  giving  him  succour. 

Clar.  Ua '.  come  near,  I  charge  ye. 
So  !  bead  his  body  softly  ;  rub  his  temples  ; 
Nay,  that  shall  be  my  office  :   Huw  ihe  red  strnla 
Into  bis  pale  lipi !  Run  and  fetch  the  simplea 


With  which  my  mother  heal'd  my  arm,  when  last 
I  was  wounded  by  the  boar. 

Croe,  Do  ;  but  remember 
Her  to  come  after  you,  that  she  may  behold 
Her  daugbtcr'a  charity.  [£.ii(Iljn>auTA. 

Clar.  Now  he  breathes  ! 
Tlie  air  passing  through  the  Arabian  grovi^a 
Yields  not  so  sweet  sn  odour  :  Pr'yrhce  laste  it ; 
Taste  it,  good  Crocole  !  yet  I  envy  tlice 
So  great  a  blesaiiig.     'Tis  not  ain  to  touch 
These  rubies,  is  it .' 

Jul.  Not,  1  think. 

Clar.  Or  thus  to  live,  camelion -like  ?  I  could 
Resign  my  essence  to  lire  ever  thus. 
Enltr  tlirrouTA. 

0  welcome  !  Raise  him  up  gently.    Some  soft  hand 
Unuud up thi?!ie wounds'  A  woman's  hair?  Whntfury, 
For  which  my  ignorance  does  not  know  a  niuue, 
la  crept  into  my  buaom  ?   But  1  forget 

My  pious  work.     Now  if  tiiis  juice  hsth  power, 
Let  it  appear '.   His  eyi;-1ida  ope  t   Prodigious  I 
Two  suns  break  from  these  orbs. 

Alh.  Ha!  wbereami?  what  new  vision's  this? 
To  what  goddess  do  I  owe  this  second  life  'f 
Sure  thou  art  more  than  mortal  ! 
And  any  sacrifice  of  (hanks  or  duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  man  to  pay,  comes  short 
Of  your  immortal  buunty  i  But  to  ehew 

1  am  not  uiithitnkful,  thus  io  humility 

1  kiae  the  happy  ground  you  have  made  sacred, 
By  bearing  of  your  weight. 

Clar.  No  goddess,  ftiend, 
But  made  of  that  same  brittle  mould  as  you  are ; 
One,  too,  acquainted  with  calamities. 
And  from  that  apt  to  pity.     Charity  ever 
Finds  in  the  act  reward,  oud  needs  no  trumjict 
In  the  receiver.     Oh,  forbear  this  duty  ! 
I  have  a  hand  to  meet  with  yourc,  and  Up* 
To  bid  yours  welcome. 

Croe.  I  see  that,  by  instinct. 
Though  a  young  maid  hath  never  seen  a  man, 
Tuuches  have  titiUattoui,  aad  iufonn  her. 

Etiltr  RoaaixiA. 
But  here's  oar  governess  :  Now  I  expect  a  storm. 

Res.  Child  of  my  flesh,  and  nut  of  my  fair  un- 
Unliand  this  monster  !  [spatted  mind« 

Clar,  Monster,  mother  ? 

Rot.  Yes; 
And  every  word  he  (peaks,  a  syren's  note, 
To  drnwn  the  careless  hearer.     Have  I  not  taught 
The  fttlBchood  siid  the  perjuries  of  men,  [tbef 

On  whom,  but  for  a  wotiian  to  shew  pity. 
Is  to  be  cruel  to  herself.'     The  sovereignty 
Proud  and  imperious  men  usurp  upon  us, 
Wc  confer  on  ourselves,  ami  love  tbo^e  fetter* 
We  fasten  to  our  freedoms.     Have  we,  Clorinda, 
SiiiL-etby  father's  wreck,  sought  liberty. 
To  lose  it  uncompell'd  ."  Did  Fortune  guide, 
Or  rather  Destiny,  our  bark  (to  which 
We  could  appoint  nu  port)  to  this  blest  place, 
Iiihahiteil  heretiifore  by  warlike  »x»men, 
Ttiat  kept  men  in  subjection  ?   Did  we  then, 
Ry  their  example,  after  we  had  lost 
Ali  we  cuulJ  luve  in  man,  here  plant  ourselves, 
With  execrable  oaths  never  to  look 
On  man,  but  as  a  monster  ?  and  wilt  thun 
Be  the  first  precedent  to  infringe  those  vows 
We  made  to  Heaven  .' 

Clar.  Hear  me,  and  hear  me  with  justice  1 
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And  iLs  jrou  are  delighted  in  the  name 

Of  mother,  hear  a  daughter  tliat  would  be  like  jouj 

Should  all  women  use  tbia  obstinate  abstinence 

You  would  force  upon  ui,  hi  a  few  years 

The  whole  world  would  be  peopled  only  with  beasts. 

Hip,  We  moit  aud  will  have  men. 

Croo.  Ay,  or  we'll  shake  off  all  obedience. 

Rot.  Are  ye  mad  ?  can  no  pcrsuaiiion  alter  ye  ? 
Suppose  you  had  my  sufTrage  to  your  suit, 
Can  thi«  ghipwreck'd  wreteb  supply  ye  all  ? 

Alb.   Hear  me,  (treat  lady  ! 
I  h«ve  fellows  in  my  misery  !   Not  far  hence, 
Dirided  only  by  this  hrlli&li  river, 
There  live  a  company  of  wretched  men, 
Sach  as  yonr  charity  may  make  your  slaves  ; 
Imagine  all  the  miseries  mankiiid 
May  suflcr  under,  and  they  g-roan  beneath  'em. 

Clar.  But  are  they  like  to  you  ? 

Jul.   Speak  they  your  language  ? 

Crnc.   Are  they  able,  lusly  men  ? 

Alb.  Tliey  were,  good  ladies  ; 
And  in  tiieir  May  of  youth,  of  gentle  blood. 
And  such  as  may  deserve  ye  :   Now  cold  and  hunger 
Havelessen'd  their  perfection;  but,  restored 
To  what  they  were,  I  doubt  not  they'll  appear 
Worthy  your  favours. 

Jut.  'This  it  R  blessing 
We  durst  not  hope  for. 

C'/ar.  I>ear  mother,  be  not  obdurate  ! 

Rut.  Hear  then  my  resnlulioii,  and  labour  not 
To  add  to  what  I'll  grant  I  fur  'twill  be  fruitlens. 
You  shall  appear  as  good  angels  to  these  wretched 

men ; 
In  a  small  boat  we  will  pass  over  to  'em, 
And  bring  'em  cumturt :  If  you  like  their  persons, 
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And  they  approve  of  yours,  for  we'll  force  M>thing- 

And  since  we  want  ceremonies, 

Each  one  shall  chuse  a  husband,  and  enjoy 

His  company  a  month  ;  but  that  expired. 

You  shall  no  more  come  near  'em  :   If  yoa  pmnffj 

fruitful. 
The  males  ye  shall  retuni  to  them,  the  females 
We  will  reserve  ourselves.  This  is  the  utmost 
Ye  shall  ever  obtain. — As  ye  think  fit. 
Ye  may  dismiss  this  stranger,  and  prepare 
To-morrow  for  the  journey.  C***^! 

Clar.  Come,  sir,  will  you  walk  ? 
We'll  shew  you  our  pleasant  bowers,  and 

thing  you 
Shall  find  to  cheer  your  heart. 

Alb.   Excellent  lady. 
Though  'twill  appear  a  wonder  one  near  i 
Should  refuse  rest  and  meat,  I  must  not  take 
Your  noble  offer :   I  left  in  yonder  desort 
A  virgin  almost  pined. 

Clar.  She's  not  your  wife  ? 

Alb.  No,  lady,  but  my  sister  :— "Tis  now  i 

gerous  Cj1»i*.| 

To  speak  truth. — To  her  I  deeply  vow'd 
Not  to  taste  food,  or  rest,  if  Fortune  brought  ill 

me. 
Till  I  blcsa'd  her  with  my  return  :  Now  if 
You  please  to  aiford  me  an  easy  passage  to  her. 
And  some  meat  for  her  recovery, 
I  shall  live  your  slave  ;  and  thankfully  she  shall 
Ever  acknowledge  her  life  at  your  service. 

Clar.  You  plead  so  well,  I  can  deny  yow  notlung 
I  myself  will  see  you  furnithed. 
And  with  the  next  sun  visit  and  relieve  the«. 

Alb.  Y'ou  are  all  goodness !  [i 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  \.—Tht  Detart  IsUtnd. 


Enler  sevtratiif,  Lamuiik.  FnANviu.B,  and  MoniLUAf. 

Lam.    Oh !   what   a    temiicst   have   I   in    my 
stomach  ! 
How  my  empty  guts  cry  out !  my  wounds  ache  ; 
'Would  they  would  bleetl  ngm.  that  I  might  get 
Somrlhiug  to  quench  my  thirst  ! 

Fran.  ()  Lamnre,  the  happiness  my  dogs  had 
When  I  kept   house  at  home !  they   had  a  store- 
bouse, 
A  storv  house  of  mo«t  blessed  bones  and  crusts  ; 
Happy  crusts  !  Oh,  how  sharp  hunger  pinches  me  I 

{Kiii. 

Mar.  O  my  importunate  belly  !    I  have  nothing 
To  satisfy  ihee  :  I  have  sought,  as  far 
As  my  weak  legs  would  carry  me. 
Yet  can  find  nothing  ;  neither  meat  nor  water, 
Nor  anything  that's  nourishing.  My  belly 
Is  grown  together  like  an  empty  satchel. 

S»^nUr  FaAxviM.*  vlUt  a  hamf/ul  <^  mud. 

Lam,  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Mor,  Hast  ar  y  meat  yet  ? 

Fran.  Not  a  bit  that  I  can  see  ; 
Here  be  goodly  quarries,  but  they  be  cruel  hard 
To  gnaw  :   I  ha'  got  some  mud,  (we'll  rat   it  with 

spoons) 
Very  good  thick  mud ;  but  it  stinks  damnablv  : 


There's  old  rotten  trunks  of  trees  too,  but  not  a  leaf 
Nor  blossom  in  all  the  island. 

£'(11.  How  it  looks  I 

.Afar.   It  stinks  too. 

Lam.   It  may  be  poison. 

Fran.  Let  it  be  anything. 
So  I  can  i;ct  it  down  :  Why,  niao. 
Poison's  n  princely  dish  ! 

Nor.  Hast  thou  no  biscnit.' 
No  crumbs  left  in  thy  pocket.'  here's  mj  doubiel. 
Give  me  bat  three  small  crumbs. 

Fran.  Not  for  three  kingdoms. 
If  I  were  master  of  'em.     Oh,  Lamore, 
Hut  one  poor  joint  of  mutton  we  ha'  scom'd,  man  ! 

I.um.  Thou  speak'st  of  Paradise. 

Fran.  Or  but  the  snuff's  of  those  healths  we  have 
At  midnight  flang  away,  (lewdly 

Mor.  Ah,  but  to  lick  the  glasses  1 

Bnimr  Buifsoo. 

Fran,  Here  comes  the  surgeon  :    What  baot 
Smile,  smile,  and  comfort  us.      [thou  discover'd? 

Sur.   I  am  expiring, 
Smile  they  that  can  !  1  can  And  nothing,  gentlemen; 
Here's  nothiug  can  be  meat,  without  a  miraije. 
Oh,  that  1  had  my  boxes  and  my  liuts  now. 
My  stupes,   my  tents,  and   tliose  sweet  helps  <>• 
What  dainty  dishes  could  I  make  of  'cm.    (natora 

Mor.  Hast  ne'er  an  old  supiiusitory  * 
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Xnr.  Ofc.  would  I  had,  sir  1 

Or  but  the  paper  where  such  a  cordial, 
I,  or  pills  bath  hern  entombM  ? 
From,  Or  (he   ble<c  bladder  where  a  cooling- 
glister 

M«r.  Hoat  thou  no  lear-dotlu  left  ?  nor  any  old 

poultice  ? 
^raia.  We  care  not  to  what  it  hath  been  mtnia- 

tered. 
Air.  Sure  I  haTe  none  of  these  dainties,  gen- 
tlemen. 
/>«a.  Where's  the  great  wen  thon  cu  t'at  from 
Hugh  the  tailor's  shonlder? 
IkaC  vonld  srrre  now  for  a  most  prioeely  bantjiict. 

Jar.  A;,  if  we  had  it,  gentlemen  : 
I  6aag  it  orerboard,  slAve  that  I  was  ! 
Lam.  A  most  anprovident  TilUin  I 
Stir.  If  I  bad  anything  that  were  but  Bii|iple 
now  ! 
I  ooald  make  sallads  of  your  shoe*,  gentlemen, 
And  rare  ones  '    anything  titiclunus. 

Mor.  Ay,  and  then  we  might  fry  the  aoaU  i'  th" 
The  loali  would  mnke  a  tecoud  Jiah.  [sun  ; 

l,/im.  Or  souse  'em  in  salt  water  ; 
An  ioaer  soal  well  soused 

Enter  AuiirtA, 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  woman  ; 
It  may  be  she  has  meat,  and  may  relieve  us: 
Let  ns  withdraw,  snd  mark,  and  then  he  ready  ! 
Sbe'U  hide  her  store  else,  and  so  cozen  ns. 

[  77i*y  po  opart, 
Amn.  How  wenry  and  how  hungry  nm  I, 
How  feeble  and  how  faint  it  all  my  body  ! 
Mine  eyea,  like  spent  lamps  glowing  out,  grow 
Hysight  forsaking  me;  and  all  my  spirits,  [heavy, 
As  if  they  heard  my  passing-bell  go  for  me. 
INdl  in  their  power*,  and  give  me  up  to  destiny. 
Ob,  for  a  little  water  1   a  little,  little  meat, 
A  little  to  reliere  me  ere  I  perish  I 
I  had  whole  floods  of  tears  awhile  that  nourished 

me, 
But  they  are  all  consumed  for  thee,  dci\r  Alln-rl  ; 
For  thee  they  are  spent,  for  thou  art  dead  ; 
Mrrcileas  Fate  hath  swnllow'd  thee  !— Oh  !  I 
Grow  heavy  ;  sleep  is  a  snlve  for  misery  : 
Heaven  look  on  me,  and  either  take  my  life. 
Or  make  me  once  more  happy.         [a«/o«/  tuUtp. 

Lawi.  She's  fast  asleep  already. 
Why  should  she  have  this  blessing,  and  we  wake 
Wake  to  our  wants  ?  [still, 

Mot.  This  thing  hath  been  our  overthrvw, 
And  all  these  biting  mischiefB  that  fall  on  us 
Art  come  through  her  means. 

Frmm,  Tme  ;  we  were  bound,  ye  all  know, 
For  happy  places,  and  roost  fertile  islands, 
Where  we  bad  constant  promises  of  all  tbings  : 
She  tam'd  the  captain's  mind,  and  must  have  him 
In  aearch,  I  know  not  of  who,  nor  to  what  end  ;  [go 
Of  such  a  fool  her  brother,  and  such  a  co:(comb 
Her  kinsman,  and  we  must  put  in  every  where ; 
Sbe  bas  put  ns  in  now,  i'faitDl 

Lam.  Why  shouldwe 
Cotwome  thus,  and  starve,  have  nothing  to  relieve 
And  ifae  Uve  there  that  bred  all  our  miseries,    [us, 
UnroMted  or  unaod  ? 

M«r.  I  have  read  in  stories 

iMm.  Of  such  restoring  meats  we  have  eiamples, 
Thousand  examples,  and  allow 'd  for  exccllenl  : 
Women  that  have  eat  their  children,  men 


TbeiT   slaves,  nay  their   brothers  ;    but   these   are 

nothir^ ; 
Husbands  devoured  their  wives,  (they  are  their 

chattels,) 
And  of  a  schoolmaster,  that  in  a  time  of  famine 
Powder'd  up  all  his  scholars. 

Mor.  She's  young  and  tidy  ; 
In  my  conscience  slie'll  eat  delicately  i 
Just  like  young  pork^  a  little  lean.   Your  opinion, 
surgeon .' 

SuT.  I  think  she  may  be  made  good  meat ;  bat 
We  shall  want  salt.  [look, 

Fran.  Tush,  she  needs  no  powdering. 

Sar.  I  grant  you  ; 
But  to  suck  out  the  humorous  parts,  by  all  means, 
Let'ii  kill  her  in  a  chafe  ;  sbe'll  eat  the  sweeter. 

Lam.    Let's  kill  her  uiy  way,  and  kill   her 
quickly. 
That  we  might  be  at  our  meat< 

Sur.  How  if  the  captain 

Mor.  Talk  not  of  Mm,  be'i  dead,  and  the  rest 
Woke  her,  surgeon,  and  cut  herchront,  [famish'd. 
And  then  divide  her,  every  roan  his  share. 

Fran.  She  wnkt's  herself. 

Amin.  Holy  and  good  things  keep  me  ! 
What  cruel  dreams  have  1  had  1  Who  are  lhe«e? 
Oh  they  are  my  friends  1 — For  Heaven's  sake,  gen tle- 
fiive  me  some  food  to  save  ray  life,  if  ye         {men, 
Hate  aught  to  spare  !   A  little  to  relieve  roe. 
I  luay  bless  ye !  For,  weak  and  wretched,  ready  to 

perish, 
Even  now  1  die. 

Mar.   You'll  save  a  labour  then  ; 
Y'ou  bred  these  miseries,  and  you  shall  pay  for't. 
W'e  have  no  meat,  nor  where  to  have  we  know  not. 
Nor  how  to  pull  ourselves  from  these  afHii-tiouB  ; 
We  are  starv'd  too,  famish'd,  all  uur   hnfies  de- 
luded ; 
Yet  ere  we  die  thus,  we'll  hove  one  dainty  meaL 

Amin.  Shall  I  be  with  ye,  gentlemen  ? 

Lam.  Yes,  marry  shaU  ye,  in  our  bellies,  lady  I 
We  love  you  well 

Amin.  W^hat  said  you,  sir  ? 

Lam.   Marry,  we'll  eat  your  ladyship, 

Fran.  \c>u  that  have  buried  us  in  this  bsN 
islnnd. 
We'll  bury  yon  in  a  more  noble  monument. 

Sur.  Will  you  say  your  prayers,  that  I  may  per* 
form,  lady  ? 
We  are  wond'rous  sharp-set. — Come,  gentlemen  j 
Who  are  for  the  hinder  parts? 

Mar.  1. 

Fran.   I. 

Lam.  And  I. 

Sar.  Be  patient; 
They  will  not  fall  to  every  man's  sbore. 

Amin.  Oh  hear  mc  ; 
Hear  me,  ye  barbarou.ii  men  I 

Mor.  Be  short  and  pithy  ; 
Our  stomachs  cannot  slay  a  long  disconrse. 

Sur.  And  be  nut  fearful,  for  I'll  kill  }uu  daint'.' 

Amiii.  Are  ye  not  Christians  } 

Lam.  Why,  do  not  Christians  eat,  :;romsn  .' 

EnlfT  TiBALT,  Miwtcr,  ami  SallorB. 

Amin.  E^t  one  another .'    'Tia  most  impious. 
Sur.  Come,  come! 
Amin.  Oh,  help,  help,  help. 
rtA.  The  lady's  voice!— 
Stand  olT,  shives  !  what  do  you  intend,  villains 
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I  luve  stren^h  enougb  ittt  me,  if  you  abuse 
ThU  loul,  to 

Matt,  Tbey  would  have  ravisb'd  her,  upon  ra<r 
Spe*k  : — how  was  it,  lady  ?  [life  ! 

Amin.  Forgive  'tm,  'twas  their  hungers. 

Tib.  Ha  !  their  hunger*  ? 

fifail.  They  would  have  esten  her. 

Tib.  Oh  dAuui'd  viUains  I — 
Speak  ;  is  it  true  ? 

Sur.  I  confess  an  apuetite. 

Tib.  An  appetite  ?  I  U  fit  ye  for  an  tppetite  ' 
Areye«o  aharp-set,  tliat  her  Jletli  must  serve  you  ? 
Monler's  a  main  good  *en'ice  with  your  worshi  jis. 
Since  ye  would  be  such  devils,  why  did  you  not 
Begin  with  one  auuthcr  baiidsomely, 
And  spare  the  woman  to  beget  more  food  on  ? 

w^mwi.  Good  air 

7Hi,  You  shall  grow  muminy,  nueals; 
I'll  make  ye  fall  to  your   brawns,  and    your  but- 
Aod  worry  oui;  another  like  keen  bandogv.  [locks, 

Amin.  Good  nir,  be  merciful. 

Tib.  You  shall  know  what  it  is  lo  be  dama'd 
cannibaU. 

Snier  Aubbt,  wM  food. 

Amin.  Ob,  my  be«t  fHend  ! 

Alb.  Aias,  poor  heart !     Here, 
Here  is  some  meat  and  soTeretgii  drink  to  ease  you. 
Sit  down,  gentle  sweet  I 

Amin.  I  am  bless'd  to  see  you. 

Tib.  Stir  not  within  forty  foot  ol  this  food  ; 

If  you  do,  dogs 

),     All.  Ob,  captain,  captain,  captain  ! 

Alb.  Ye  shall  bare  meat,  ail  of  you. 

Tib.  Captain,  hear  me  first :     Hark  !    'tis  so 
inhuman, 
I  would  not  ba'  the  air  corrupted  with  it. 

[  Whitpcri. 

Alb.  Ob  barbarous  men !     Sit  down,  Du  Pont  ! 
good  master, 
And  honest  sailors. 

Tib.  But  stand  you  off,  and  «rait 
Upon  our  charily  ;  (I'll  wait  on  you  else  !) 
And  touch  nothing  but  what  is  flung  to  ye, 
As  if  you  were  duji^s  ;  if  you  do, 
I'll  cut  your  fiugrrs,  friend*;  I'll  spoil  your  carv- 

Amin.  There,  wretches,  there  !  [iog  1 

Tib.  Eat  your  meat  handsomely  now. 
And  give  Heaven  thanks. 

Alb.  There  is  more  bread. 

Tib.   See, 
They  snarl  like  dogs  !    Eat  quietly,  you  nioali. 
Eat  quietly. 

Alb.  There's  drink  too, 

Tib.  Come,  come, 
rU  fill  you  each  your  cups  ;  ye  ahaU  not  lurfeit. 

Amin.  And  what  hare  you  discover'd  f 

Alb.  Sweet,  a  pnradise, 
A  paradise  iiihubited  with  angels, 
Such  as  you  are  ;  their  pides  make  'em  nngcia  ; 
They  gare  me  these  viands,  and  supplied  me  with 
1'hese  precious  ilrinka. 

Amin,  Shall  not  we  see  'em  f 

Alb.  Yes,  they  will  see  you  : 
I    <1ut  of  their  charities,  having  heard  our  story, 
Tliey  will  come,  and  comfort  us,  come  presently; 
U'e  shall  no  more  know  wants  nor  miseries. 

Amin.  Are  they  all  women  .' 

Alb.  All,  and  all  in  love  with  na. 

Imin.   How  \ 


Alb.  Do  not  mistake  ;  in  love  with  our  mlsfnr- 
They  will  cherish  and  relieve  our  mea.        [tunc* ; 

Tib.  Do  you  shrug  now. 
And  pull  up  your  noses  .'  You  smell  comfoK. 
See,  they  stretch  out  their  legs  like  dottrels. 
Each  like  a  new  Saint  Dennis  ! 

Alb.  Dear  mistress, 
When  you  would  name  me,  and  the  women  here, 
Call  me  your  brother  \  you  I'll  call  my  sister  : 
And  pray  observe  this  all. — Wby  do  yon  cbaugr 
colour,  sweet.' 

Amin.  Eating  too  much  meat. 

Alb.  Sauced  with  jealousy  : 
Fy,  fy,  dear  saint !  i'faith,  you  are  to  blame ; 
Ar«  you  not  here  ?    here  fixed  in  my  heart  ? 

lUont  mmdtd. 

AU.  Hark,  hark  t 
£ln(,rr  RotMLLiA,  CLAanroA,  Chocalb,  Buvouta,  ami 
ivt-wrt*. 

Aib.  They  are  come  !  Stand  ready,  and  look  nobly 
And  with  all  humble  reverence  receive  'em  1 
Our  lives  depend  upon  their  gentle  pitiea, 
And  death  waits  on  their  anger. 

IHor.  Sure  they  are  fairies. 

Tib.   Be  they  devils,  devils  of  fleab  and  blood 
After  so  long  a  Lent,  and  tedious  voyage. 
To  me  they  are  angeU. 

Fran.  Oh,  for  someeringoes  I 

Lam.  Potatoes,  or  cantharide*  ! 

Tib.  Peace,  ye  rogues. 
That  buy  abilities  of  your  'pothecariea  ! 
Had  I  but  took  the  diet  of  green  cheese 
And  onions  for  a  month,  I  could  do  wonders. 

Rot.  Are  these  the  jewels  you  run  mad  for  ? 
What  can 
You  see  in  one  of  these,  to  whom  you  would 
Vouchsafe  a  gentle  touch  .'    Can  nothing  pcrsoad* 

you 
To  love  yourselves,  and  place  your  happineas 
In  cold  and  chaste  embraces  of  each  other .° 

Jtit.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

ifip.  We  had  your  grant 
To  have  them  as  they  were. 

Clar.  It  is  a  beauteous  creature  ; 
And  to  myself  I  do  appear  deform'd, 
When  I  consider  her  :  ^nd  yet  she  is 
The  stranger's  sister;  why  then  should  1  fear? 
She  cannot  prove  my  rival. 

Roi.  When  you  rei>ent 
That  you  refused  my  counsel,  may  it  add 
To  your  afflictions,  that  you  were  furewarn'd. 
Yet  leap'd  into  the  gulph  of  your  miafortunea  I 
But  have  your  wishes. 

Matl.  Now  she  makes  to  us. 

Amin.  I  am  instructed  :  But  take  heed,  Albert, 
You  prove  not  false  1 

Alb.  You  are  your  own  assurance, 
And  so  acquainted  with  your  own  perfections, 
That  weak  doubts  cannot  reach  you;  therefore  fear 

Jloi.  That  you  are  poor  and  miserable  men  [  not ! 
My  eyes  inform  me  ;  that,  without  our  succours, 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  safety, 
The  present  plight  you  arc  in  can  resolve  yon ; 
That  to  be  merciful  is  to  draw  near 
The  heavenly  essence  ;  whether  you  will  be 
Thankful  I  do  not  question ;  nor  demand 
What  country  bred  you,  what  [your]  names,  what 
To  us  it  is  sufficient  we  relieve  [manners  ; 

Such  as  have  shapes  of  men,  and  I  command  you 
Ai  we  are  not  ambitiout  to  know 
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Further  of  you,  that  on  pain  of  death 
You  presume  not  to  inuuire  what  we  are, 
Or  whrnce  derived  ! 

Alb.  In  oil  tbingi  we  obey  yon, 
And  Cbaokfully  we  rver  shall  confeta 
Ounelvea  your  cr«r.\.ure«. 

Rot.  You  (peak  as  becomes  you. 
First  then,  and  willingly,  deliver  up 
Tho«e  we«pon»  we  could  force  from  you. 

Alb.  We  lay  'em  down  moat  gladly  at  your  feet. 

Tib.  I  hare  had  many  a   combat  with  a    tall 
But  never  was  diMrm'd  before.  [wench  ; 

Rm.  And  now,  hear  comfort  : 
Your  wants  shall  be  suppUed  ;  and  thoufrh  it  be 
A  debt  women  may  chidlenge,  to  be  sued  to, 
EapeciiLlly  from  such  they  may  commanil, 
We  eire  up  to  you  that  power ;  and  therefore 
Predy  each  malce  hia  choice. 

Fr«n.  Then  here  I  fix. 

Mor.  Nay,  she  is  mine  :  I  eyed  her  tirtt. 

Lam.  Thia  mine  I 

Tib.   Suy, 
Good  rascals  I  you  are  too  forward.  Sir  Gallant, 
You  are  not  ^ving  order  to  a  tailor 
For  the  fashion  of  a  new  suit ; 
Nor  are  you  in  your  warehouse,  master  merchant ; 
Stand  back,   and  give  your    betters  Leave,    your 

betters  ; 
And  grumble  not !  if  you  do,  as  1  lore  meat 
I  will  so  swinge  the  salt-itch  out  of  you — 
Captain,  master,  and  the  rest  of  us. 
That  are  brothers,  and  good  fellows,  we  have  been 
Too  late  by  the  ears,  aad  yet  smart  for  ottx  follies ; 
To  end  therefore  all  future  emulation, 
If  yoa  please  to  trust  to  my  election, 
You  shall  say  I  am  not  partial  to  myself ; 
I  doubt  not  give  content  to  all. 

All.  Agreed,  agreed  ! 

Tib.  Then,  but  observe    how  learned   and  dis- 
I  will  proceed  ;  and,  as  a  skilful  doctor      [erectly 
In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  game, 
Read  orer  your  compleJiioiis  1  For  you,  captain. 
Being  first  in  place,  and  therefore  first  to  be  serTed, 
I  give  my  judgment  thus  :  For  your  aspect, 
Y'ou  are  much  inctioed  to  melatichuly,  aiid  (hat 
Tells  me  the  sullen  Saturn  had  predominance 
At  your  nativity !   a  malignant  planet ; 
And  if  not  qualified  by  a  sweet  conjunction 
Of  a  toft  and  ruddy  wench,  bom  under  Venus, 
It  may  prove  fatal ;  therefore  to  your  arms 
I  give  this  rose-cheek 'd  virgin. 

Clar.  To  my  wish  ! 
Till  now  I  ne'er  was  happy. 

Amin.  Nor  I  accursed. 
Tib.  Master, 
Yqv  are  old,  yet  lore  the  game,  (that  I  peroeive 

too,) 
And  if  not  well  apurr'd  up,  yon  may  prove  rusty  ; 
Therefore  to  help  you  here's  a  Bradamanta, 
Or  1  am  coxen'd  in  my  calculation. 

Croe.  A  poor  old  man  allotled  to  my  share! 

Tib.  Thou   wooldst   have   two,  nay,    I   think 
twenty ; 
Bat  fear  not,  wench;  though  be  he  old  he's  tough: 
Look  on  his  making  ;  he'll  not  fail,  I  warrant  Ihce. 

Rm.  a  merry  fellow  t 
And  were  not  man  a  creature  I  detest, 
I  could  eudure  his  company. 

Tib.  Here's  a  fWir  herd 
Of  d'>es  'icfore  me  i  and  now  for  a  barren  one  ' 


For,  though  I  like  the  sport,  I  do  not  love 
To  father  children.    Like  the  Grand  Signior, 
Thus  1  walk  in  my  seraglio, 
And  view  'em  as  I  pass;  then  draw  I  forth 
My  handkerchief,  and  having  made  my  choice, 
I  thus  bestow  it. 

Hn:  On  mc .' 

Tib.   Oji  you  :  And  now 
My  choice  is  made,  to  it,  you  hungry  tascals  ! 

Alb.  Excellent  ! 

Amin.  As  1  luve  goodness, 
It  makes  me  smile  i'  th'  height  of  all  my  fears. 

Clar.  What  a  strong  contention  you  may  behold 
Between  my  mother's  mirth  and  anger ! 

Tib.  Nay,  no  coyness !  be  mistress  of  your  word  I 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  you. 

Rat.  Be  advised,  fool : 
Alas,  I  am  old !  how  canst  thon  hope  content 
From  one  that's  fifty  ? 

Tib.  Never  talk  of  it  i 
I  have  known  good  ones  at  threescore  and  upwards; 
Bcaidea,  the  weather's  hot, 
And  men  that  have  eii>erience,  fear  fevers  : 
A  temperate  diet  is  the  only  physic.     Nor  jolips, 
Nor  gu&iacums,  prunellas,  camphire  pills, 
Nor  goord  water,  come  not  near  your  old  woman  ; 
Youthful  stomachs  are  still  craving,  though  there  be 
Nothing  left  to  stop  their  mouths  with  ;  and  believe 
1  am  no  freijuent  giver  of  those  bounties.—      £ma 
Laugh  on,  laugh  on,  good  geatlemea;  do  1 
I  shsU  make  holiday  and  sleep,  when  you 
Dig  in  the  mines  till  your  hearts  ache. 

Rat.  A  mad  fellow  1 
Well,  sir,  I'll  give  you  hearing,  and,  as  I  like 
Your  wooing  and  discourse — but  I  must  tell  you, 

sir, 
That  rich  widows  look  for  great  sums  in  present. 
Or  assurances  of  ample  jointures. 

Tib.  That  to  me  is  easy. 
Fur  instantly  I'll  do  it.    Hear  me,  comrades  I 

Alb.  What  say'st  thou,  Tibalt .' 

Tib.  Why,  that  to  woo   a  wench  with  empty 
bands 
Is  no  good  heraldry ;  therefore  let's  to  the  gold. 
And  share  It  equally  ;  'twill  speak  for  us 
More  than  a  thousand  compliments  or  cringes, 
Ditties  stolen  from  Petrarch,  or  discourse 
From  Ovid  :  Besides,  'twill  beget  us  respect ; 
And  if  ever  Fortune  friend  us  with  a  bark, 
Largely  supply  us  with  all  provision. 

Alb.  Well  advised,  defer  it  not. 

Tib.  Are  ye  all  contented  i 

All.  We  are. 

7*1^,  Let's  away  then, 
Straight  we'll  return,  and  yon  shall  see  our  riches. 
[RxtHHi  all  but  tA<  H'omtu. 

Rot.  Since  I  knew  what  wonder  and  amuement 
I  ne'er  was  so  transported.  was, 

Cfar.  Why  weep  you,  gentle  maid  .' 
There  Is  no  danger  here  to  such  as  yon ; 
Banish  fear,  for  with  ns  I  dare  promise 
You  shall  meet  all  courteous  entertainment. 

Croi'.  We  esteem  ourselves  most  happy  in  you. 

Hip.  And  bleas 
Fortune  that  brought  you  hither. 

Clar.  Hark  in  your  ear  t 
I  love  you  as  a  friend  already  ;  ere  long 
Yoa  shall  call  me  by  a  nearer  name  :  I  wish 
Your  brother  well ;  I  know  you  apprehend  me 

Amin.  Ay,  to  my  grief  1  do.  [Artdt. 


Alas,  good  Indies,  there  is  nothlDg  left  me 
Bat  thanks,  to  pay  yOQ  with. 

Clar.  That's  more  than  jet 
Ton  stand  engaged  for. 

EnUr  AiMm,  Tibalt,  and  tlu  rett  itllh  treurure. 

Hot.  So  loon  retum'il  ? 

Alb.  Here  ;  see  the  idol  of  the  tnpidary  ! 

Tib.  These  pearU,  for  which  the  aUviih  ncKTo 
To  the  bottom  of  the  »ea  !  [clivca 

Lam.  To  get  which  the  induitrious  merchant 
At  either  pole  !  [touchej" 

Fran.  The  never-failing  purchase 
Of  lordiihips  and  of  honours  ! 

Mor.  The  world's  mistress, 
That  can  pve  everything  to  the  possessors  ! 

Mail,  For  which  the  sailors  scom  tenipestaons 
And  spit  defiaace  in  the  aea  I  [winds, 

Tib.  Speak,  lady  ; 
Look  we  not  lovely  now  ? 

Rot.  Yei,  yes  :   Oh  jny  start ! 
Be  now  for  ever  blessed,  that  have  bronght 
To  my  revenge  these  robbers ! — Take  your  arrows. 
And  noil  these  moDitcrs  to  the  earth  I 

Atb.  What  mean  you,  lady? 
In  what  have  we  oirended  ? 

Ros.  Oh,  my  daughter! 
And  you  companions  with  me  in  all  fortnaes, 
fyOok  on  these  caskets,  and  these  jewels  ! 
Tlaesc  were  our  own,  when  first  wc  put  to  sen 
With  good  Sebastian  ;  and  these  the  pirates 
That  not  nlone  deprived  him  of  this  treasure, 
Bat  also  took  bis  life. 


Croc.   Part  of  my  prenent 
I  well  remember  wss  mine  own. 

Hip.  And  these  were  mine. 

Jul.  Sure  I  have  worn  this  jewel. 

Rot.  Wherefore  do  yon  stay  then. 
And  not  perform  my  command  .' 

Alb.  Oh,  Heaven! 
What  cruel  fate  pursues  as  \ 

Tib.  I  am  well  enough  served. 
That  must  be  offering  jointures,  jewels. 
And  precious  stones,  more  than  1  brought  witli  mb 

Rot.  Why  shoot  yon  not  ? 

Ciar.  Hear  me,  dear  mother  ; 
.\nd  when  the  greatest  cruelty  is  justice. 
Do  not    shew    mercy:    Death   to   theae  starved 

wretches 
Ts  a  reward,  not  punishment ;  let  'cm  live 
To  undergn  the  full  weight  of  your  displrainre- 
And  that  they  may  have  sense  to  feel  the  tormenB 
They  have  deserved,  allow  'em  some  small  pittaDOS, 
To  linger  out  tUeir  tortures. 

Rot.  'Tis  well  counsell'd. 

All.  And  we  will follow't. 

Alb.  Hear  us  speak. 

Rot.  Peace,  dogs ! — 
Bind  'em  fa»t !    ViTien  fury  hath   given   way  In 
I  will  determine  of  their  suflTeringa,  [reason. 

Which  shall  be  horrid.     Veiig«aace,  though  alow* 

paced. 
At  length  o'ertakes  the  guilty  ;  and  the  vrrath 
Of  the  incensed  Powers  will  fall  most  sure 
On  wicked  men,  when  they  are  most  secure. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  \.—  Th«  tamt  niand. 


Emltr  Ravhomo,  Bkiusttaii,  NrceaA,  and  Saflora. 

1  Sail.  Here's    nothing,   sir,   but  poverty  and 

hunger; 
No  promise  of  inhabitance  ;  neither  track 
Of  beast,  nor  foot  of  man  I     Wc  have  search'd  all 
This  rocky  desart,  yet  cannot  discover 
Any  assurance  here  is,  or  bath  been  such  men. 

2  SaU,  Not  a  relic  of  anything  they  wore, 
Nor  mark  left  by  "em,  either  to  find  relief. 
Or  to  warn  others  from  the  like  misfortune. 
Believe  it,  these  fellows  are  both  false,  and  to  get 
A  little  succour  in  their  misery, 

Have  framed  this  cunning  tale. 

Itaym.  The  ship,  I  know,  is  French,  and  own'd 
If  not  by  Albert,  my  arch-enemy.  [by  pirates, 

You  told  me  too  there  was  a  womsa  with  'em, 
A  yonng  and  handsome  woman. 

Seb.  There  was  so,  sir, 

Haym.  And  such  and  such  young  gallants. 

Nic.  We  told  you  true,  sir. 
That  they  had  no  means  to  quit  this  island 

Raym.  And  that 
Amidst  their  mutiny,  to  save  your  lives, 
You  got  their  ship  ? 

Seb.  AH  is  most  certain,  sir. 

Raym.  Where  are  they  then  ?  Where  are  these 
men 
Or  woman  ?     We  are  landed  where  your  faith* 
Old  assure  us  we  could  cot  miss  their  sights. 


For  this  news  we  took  ye  to  our  mercy. 
Relieved  ye,  when  the  fdrions  sea,  and  Famine 
Strove,  which  should  first  devour  ye  ;  clothed 
And  chcrish'd  ye  ;  used  ye  as  those  ye  aay  ye  are, 
Ftiir  gentlemen.  Now  keep  your  words,  and  shew  u 
This  company  your  own  free  pities  spoke  of, 
These  men  ye  left  in  misery  ;  the  woman  ' 
Men  of  those  noble  breedings  ye  pretend  to 
Should  scom  Co  lie,  or  get  their  food  with  falsehood ; 
Come,  direct  us. 

Seb.  Alas,  sir,  they  are  gone  ; 
But  by  what  means,  or  providence,  we  know  not. 

2  Sail.  Was  not  the  captain 
A  fellow  of  a  fiery,  yet  brave  nature, 
A  middle  stature,  and  of  brown  complexion  f 

Nic.  He  was,  sir. 

Rajfm.  'Twas  Albert, 
And  my  poor  wretched  sister  1 

1  Sail.  'Twas  he  certain  ; 

I  ha'  been  at  sea  with  him,  many  times  at  sea. 

Raym.  Come,  shew  us  these  men ; 
Shew  lu  presently,  and  do  not  dally  with  as  ' 

Seb.  We  left  'em  here,    (what  should  we  say, 
sir  ?)  here,  in  this  place. 

2  Sail.  The   earth  cannot  swallow    'em  ;    they 
No  wings,  they  cannot  fly,  sure.  [hav* 

Raym.  You  told  us  too 
Of  heaps  of  treasure,  and  of  sums  conceal'd, 
That  set  their  hearts  a-fire ;  we  see  no  such  thing* 
No  such  sign  :  What  can  ye  say  to  poige  ye  f 
What  have  ye  done  with  these  men  ? 


Vie.  We.iir? 

Rajfm    YoQ,  air; 
7or  crrtain  I  believe  ^e  uw  auch  people. 

^#6.   Bj  alt  that's  good,  bj  all   that'i   port  and 
Bjr  »U  Ihat'j  holy [huuest, 

Ragm.   I  darr  not  credit  ye  ; 
Ye  have  to  abiued  my  hope,  that  now  I  hate  re. 

1  SaU.  Lct'a  pat   'em   in  their  ragged   doChea 
again. 
Captain,  for  certain  Ihry  arc  kfUTca  ;  let'i  e'en 
beliTer  'em  tu  their  old  fruitfol  farm  ; 
Here  let  'cm  walk  the  isUnd  1 

Sfb.  If  je  do  so, 
We  thall  curse  your  merciei. 

A'tr.   Rather  pat  ui  to  cea  again. 

Raym.    Not  »o  ; 
Yet  this  I'll  do,  because  ye  say  ye  are  Christiani, 
Tliougb  I  hardly  credit  it.    BriiDg  in  the  boat, 
And  all  abiurd  ii{(ain,  but  thete  two  wretche.-!  t 
Vet  leave  'em  four  days'  meat.      If  in  that  time 
(For  I  will  search  all  iiooVa  of  thi«  strange  island) 
I  can  discover  any  track  of  these  men, 
\liTe  or  dead,  I'll  bear  ye  oS*,  and  bonoar  ye  i 
If  not,  ye  have  found  your  graves  :  So,  farewell ! 

[  KieuHl. 

Wic.  Tliat  goodness  dwells  above,  and  knows  ua 
innocent, 
C«mfort  oar  lives,  and  at  bis  pleasure  quit  iisl 

S*t.  Come,  roiiain,   cunvc  !   (Md  Time  will  end 
oor  story ; 
Hat  no  time  (if  we  end  well)  ends  our  glory  ! 


,8CENBIIi ThtlttaruJo/theAmaxoiu.  Before 

the  Ci^n  of  Clarinda, 

RoaBLUA,  CiuaiKnt,  CsocALS,  Biituuta,  and 
Jvi.rrr*. 

Km.  Uae  'em  with  all  the  austerity  that  may  be ; 
They  arc  our  slaves  !  Turn  all  those  pitira, 
Tboar  lender  rrluctations  that  ahoulil  become  your 
Ta  stem  anger;  and  when  ye  li)ok  upon  'em,    [sex, 
Louk  with  thuKceyrs  that  w^|it  (hii»e  bitter  Aurrawa, 
TKose  or>if  lti«  ye  sutfer'd  by  tlieir  rapines! 
^irne  five  dayf  hence  that  blciuwd  hour  cnmes, 
Most  happy  once  to  me,  that  knit  thiii  hand 
Td  my  dear  husband's, 
And  both  our  hearts  in  mutual  banda.      That  hour 

Clar.   What  of  that  hnur  ?  [ladies 

Rot.   Why.  DD  thnt  hour,  daughter, 
And  in  the  height  nf  all  our  irelebrationa, 
Oor  dear  remeenbrames  of  that  dear  man, 
Kiui  thoae  that  suffer'd  with  him.  ifur  fair  kininien, 
Their  lives  sliall  fall  a  sacrilic«  to  Vei));eance, 
Tbcir  lives  that  riiin'd  his  ;   'tis  a  full  justice, 
I  will  look  glorious  in  their  bluoda  ; 
And  the  most  noble  spirit  of  .Sebastiiin, 
Tliat  perish'd  by  the  pride  of  these  French  pirate*, 
Shall   smile  in   Heaven,  and   bless  ibe  hand  that 
Look  strictly  all  unto  ynur  prisoners  ;     [kill'd  'em. 
Tor  he  that  maxe*  a  'scape  beyond  my  rengeance, 
Or  entertaina  a  hope  by  your  fair  usage — 
Take  heed,  1  say  !  ihe  that  deceives  my  trust — 
Again  take  heed  !  her  life — and  that's  but  light 
Neither ;  her  life  in  all  the  tortures 

My  spirit  can  put  on 

All.  We  shall  be  careful. 
Rf.  Do  so.  IFxIi. 

Clar.  YoQ  are  angry,  mother,  and  you  arc  uld 
too,  iAiitlt. 

••S.  II. 


Forgetting  what  men  an::  but  we  shall  temper  you — 
ilow  fare  your  prisoners,  ladies  ?  in  what  forma 
Do  they  appear  in  their  atnictioat  ?' 

Jul.  Mine   fare  but   poorly  ;  for  so  I   am    cnm- 
'Tis  none  of  their  fault.  [manded  ; 

Clar.   Of  what  sort  are  they  .' 

Jill.  They  say  they  are  gentlemen,  but  they  shew 

r/<lr.   How  do  they  sulTer  f  [tnuogrels. 

Jul.   'Faith,  like  boys: 
They  arc  fearful  in  ak  fortunes  ;  when  I  smile. 
They  kneel,  and  beg  to  have  that  face  continued, 
.\nd,  like  poor  slaves,  ndore  the  ground  I  gii  on: 
When  I  fruwn,they  hang  their  most  dejected  heads 
Like  fearful   sheep-houuds :  Shew  'em  a  crust  of 

bread, 
They'll  saint  me  prrsentlv  :    and  itktp  like  ape* 
Fur  a  sup  of  wine.      I'll  whip  'cm  like  hnckuies. 
Saddle  'em,  ride  'em,  do  what  I  will  with   em. 

Clar.  Tush,  these  are  poor  things.     Have  they 
namvs  like  Christians?  [Morilial  { 

Jul.  Very  fiir  names ;   Kranville,  Lauiure,  and 
And  brag  of  great  kindreds  too.     They  ulfer  very 

haniisomely, 
But  that  1  an)  a  foul,  and  dare  not  venture. 
I'bey  are  sound  too,  j'  my  conscience, 
Or  very  near  upon  it. 

Clar.  Fy  I  away,  fool  1 

Jut.  They  tell  rae,  if    they  might  be  brought 
before  you, 
They  would  reveal  things  of  strange  ronsctjueuce. 

Clar.  Their  base  poor  fears  I 

Jul.  Ay,  that  makes  me  hate  'em  too ; 
For  if  they  were  but  manly  to  tJieir  sufferance, 
Sure  1  shnuld  strain  a  point  or  two. 

Clar.  An  hour  hence  1  will  take  a  view  of  'em, 
And  hear  their  business.     Are  your  men  thus  loo  ? 

Croc.  Mine  .'  no,  gentle  niaJam  ;  mine  were  not 
lev  such  base  mo uld.i:  Afflictions,  tortures,     [cast 
Are  rianjes  and  natures  of  delight  to  my  men  ; 
All  sorts  of  crnrlties  they  meet  like  pleasures. 
I  hare  but  two,  the  one  they  call  Du  Fuut, 
Tibfllt  Du  I'ont  ;  the  other  the  Ship-Miister. 

Clar.   Have  they  not  lives  and  fears  f 

Croc.   Uvea  they  have,  madam  ; 
But  those  lives  never  tink'd  to  such  companions 
As  fears  or  duu)>ts. 

Clar.    Vic  'em  nobly  ; 
And  where  you  find  lit  subjects  for  your  pities, 
Let  it  become  ye  to  he  coiirteuus. 
My  mother  will  not  always  be  thus  rigorous. 

Hifi.  Mine  are  sailors,  mailam  ;    but  Ihey  sleep 
soundly. 
And  seldom  trouble  me,  unless  it  be  when 
They  dream  sometimes  uf  Ught-s  and  tempests  ; 
'I'brii  they  roar  and  whistle  lor  cans  of  wine, 
.^iiri  down  they  Hiiig  me  ;  and  in  that  rage, 
(Fur they  are  violent  fellows} they  play  such  freaklt— 
If  they  have  meat,  they  thank  me  ;  if  nooe, 
They  heartily  desire  to  be  hang'd  quickly  ; 
And  this  is  uill  they  care. 

Clar.   Look  to   era  diligently. 
And  where  your  pities  tell  ye  tbey  may  deserve, 
Give  comfort. 

AU.  We  will.  [Extitnl. 

E»ttr  AainrTA. 

ffur.  Come  hither,  bo  not  frighted  ! 
Think  not  ye  steal  this  liberty,  (or  we  give  it. 
Ynur  tendtr  initocctxc  a-isuris  nic,  virgin. 
You  had  no  shan?  in  those  wrung-"  these  men  did 
I  fiud  ye  are  nut  tiardeu'd  in  >u  h  misrhirfn,    [u*{ 


n 
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Your  brotbpr  ir&«  miiiled  lurc, 

Amin.   How  much  I  fear  these  pitiei ! 

Clar.  Certain  be  was,  ao  much  I  pitjr  him  ; 
Aod  fur  your  taku,  whose  eyec  plead  for  bim  ;  naj, 
For  his  own  sake— — 

Amin.   Ha  ! 

Clar.  For  I  see  about  liiin, 
(Women  have  subtle  eyes,  and  look  ntrrnwly) 
Or  I  am  much  abused  ;  mHny  fair  promiitci ; 
Nar,  beyond  tbose  too,  maoy  sbadow'd  virtuei . 

Amin.  I  tbiuk  he  is  g^and. 

Clar.  I  aasure  myself  be  will  be ; 
And  tint  of  that  aasnraiice  take  this  comfort, 
(For  I  perceive  your  fear  bath  much  dejeuCed  you) 
I  love  your  brother 

Amin.  Madam  ? 

Clar,  Nay,  do  not  take  it  for  a  drcHmt-of  favour, 
That  comforts  io  the  sleep,  and  awake  Tsnisbea : 
Indeed  I  love  him. 

Amin.  Do  you  indeed  ? 

Clar.  You  doubt  still,  because  yon  fear  his  safety! 
Indeed  he  is  the  sweetest  man  1  e'er  saw  ; 
I  tliink  the  best.     Ye  may  hear  without  bluslies, 
And  give  me  thankv,  if  you  please,  for  my  cou  rtesy. 

Amin.    Madam,   1  ever    muit: — Yet,    witness 
Heaven,  iAild*. 

They  arc  hard  pull'd  from  me. — Edieve  me,  madam. 
So  many  iui|i«rfec-tiona  1  could  tind — 
(Forgive  me,  gracs,  for  lying !)  and  such  wants — • 
t'Tia  to  an  boncjt  u»c)  — such  poverties. 
Both  in  his  main  proportion,  and  his  mind  too — 
There  are  a  hundred  liandjomer — (1  lie  lewdly) — 
I'uur  noble  usa^e,  madam,  hath  10  bound  me  to 
That  I  must  tell  you [jo™ 

Clar.  Come,  tell  your  worst. 

Amin.  He  ia  no  huaband  for  you  : 
I  think  you  mean  io  that  fair  way. 

Clar.  You  liave  hit  it. 

Amin.   I  am  sure  lAMt. 

Yon  have  hit  my  heart.         Yon  will  find  him  dan- 

g;erouii,  madam, 
As  fickle  AS  the  flyiiif;  air,  proud,  jealous, 
Soon  glitltcd  in  your  sweetji,  and  toon  forgetful. 
I  could  say  more;  and  tell  you  I  have  a  brother. 
Another  brother,  that  «o  far  eii'ebi  this. 
Both  in  the  ornaments  of  man,  and  makint^ — 

Clar.  If  yuu  were  not  his  sister,  1  should  doubt 
you  mainly. 
Doubt  you  for  his  love,  you  deal  so  cunningly. 
Do  not  abuse  me  ;  I  have  trusted  you 
With  moi«  than  life,  with  my  first  love ;  be  careful 
or  me  I 

Amin.  In  what  use,  madam  ? 

Clar.   In  this,  lady  : 
Sp«ak  to  him  for  me  ;  you  have  power  u(>on  him  ; 
Tell  him  I  love  him,  tell  him  1  dote  on  him  ; 
It  will  become  your  tongue. 

Amin.  Become  my  grave  I  [AtkU. 

Oh,  Fortune,  Oh,  cumed  Fortune  1 

Clar.  Tell  him  bis  liberty. 
And  all  those  with  him,  all  our  wealth  and  jewels  — 
Good  sister,  for  I'll  call  you  so — 

Amin.  I  shall,  lady— > 
Even  die,  t  hope.  [^W<lr. 

Clar.  Here's  meat  and  wine,  (pray  take  it) 
And  there  he  lies  :  Give  him   what  Uberty   you 

please, 
B«t   ttill   conceal'd  ;     what    pleasure   you  shall 
pUaie,  lister  I 


He  shall  ne'er  want  again.  Kay,  aee  an  yoall  I 

Why  do  you  study  thus  ? 

Amin.  To  avuid  mischiefs  ; 
If  they  should  happen 

Clar.  Go,  and  be  happy  for  me.  [J 

Amin.  Ob,  blind  Fortune  ! 
Yet  happy  tbna  far,  I  shall  live  to  tee  him. 
In  what  strange  desolation  lives  be  hert  now  ? 
Sore  this  curtain  will  reveal, 

Knler  ALsairr.  /)rom  Uu  Cahim. 

Alb.  Who's  that  ?  ha ! 
Some  gentle  hand,  I  hope,  to  bring  me  comfort ; 
Or,  if  it  be  my  death,  'tis  sweetly  shodow'd. 

Amin.  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir? 

Alb.  My  AminU  I 

Amin.  She,  sir. 
That  walks  here  up  and  down  an  empty  sbsdow ; 
One,  that  for  some  few  hours 
But  wanders  here,  carrying  her  own  sail  coffin, 
Seeking  some  desert  place  to  lodge  her  grieft  in. 

Alb.  Sweet  sorrow,  welcome  '.  welcome,  nol 
How  got  you  this  fair  liberty  to  see  me .'       [griff: 
For  sorrows  in  your  shape  are  strangers  to  me. 

Amiit.    1  come  to  counsel  yon. 

Alb.   You  are  still  more  welcome  ; 
For  good  friends  in  afflictions  give  good  eosnacl^ 
Pray  then  proceed. 

Amin.   Pray  eat  first ;  yon  shew  faint 
Here's  wine  to  refresh  you  too. 

Alb.    I  thank  you,  dear. 

Amin.   Drink  again  ! 

Atb.  Here's  to  our  loves  ! — Howl  turn  andwcv))? 
Pray  pledge  it !    Thb  happiness  we  have  yet  Irfi, 
Our  heart*  are  free — Not  pledge  it  ?  why  I 
Although  beneath  the  axe,  this  health  were  holy. 
Why  do  you  weep  tliua  ? 

Amin.   I  come  to  woo  you. 

Alb.  To  wuo  me,  sweet  ?    I  am  woo'd  and  won 
already  ; 
Yon  know  I  am  yours.     This  pretty  way  becorac> 

you  ! 
But  you  would  deceive  my  sorrows ;  that'a 
intent. 

Amin.  I  would  I  could  !  I  should  not  werp,  bui 
Do  ye  like  your  meat  and  wine  .'  [smilcj 

Alb.  Like  it .» 

Amin.   Do  you  like  your  liberty  ? 

Alb.  All  these  I  well  may  like. 

Amin.  Then  pray  like  her  that  sent  'em.      Do 
And  most  unequall'd  beauty .'        [you  like  i 

Alb.  Peace  !  indeed 
Y'ou'll  make  me  angry. 

Amin.  'Would  I  were  dead  that  ask  it ! 
Then  you  might  freely  tike,  and  I  forgive  you. 

Alb.  What  like  ?  and  who?  Add  not  more  misery 
To  a  man  that'a  fniitfal  in  afflictions  ! 
Who  is  t  ynu  would  hare  me  hke  i  who  sent  then 

Amin.  1  must  tell.  [comforts' 

Alb.   Be  bold  ! 

Amin.  Out  be  you  temperate! 
If  you  be  bold,  I  die.     The  young  fair  vii-gin 
(Sorrow  hath  made  me  old.)     Oh,  hearken. 
And  wUely  hark — the  governess's  daughter. 
That  star  that  strikes  this  island  full  of  woador, 
That  blooming  sweetness 

Alb.  What  of  her? 

i^inin.  She  sent  it ; 
And  with  it — it  must  be  out  1 — She  dotes  on  yon. 
And  must  enjoy  you  ;  else  no  joy  must  find  you. 
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Al^.  Aod  bare  yua  Uie  piKence  to  detiver  thii? 
A*M*.  A  aiiter  may  My  much,  and  modeatly. 
AH.  A  sUteT> 

Amm.  Yei,  that  name  undid  yott, 
Undid  us  both  :  Had  yoa  named  wife,  ihe  bad  fear'd 

yoo, 
And  fear'd  the  am  abe  foUow'd ;  she  bad  ■hiina'd, 
Her  firfin  modesty  had  not  touch'd  at  you :   [yea, 
Bat  thinking  yoo  were  free  hath  kindled  a  fire, 
I  fear  wiil  hardly  be  eztjoguiahed. 
AU).  Indeed  I  play'd  the  fool. 
Amin.  H  my  beat  sir,  take  heed. 
Take  heed  of  lies  !    Truth,  though  it  trouble  tome 

roinda, 
Beoie  wicked  minds,  that  are  both  dark  and  dan- 

geroui. 
Yet  it  preserres  itself,  comes  ofT  pure,  innocent. 
And,  like  the  aun,  though  never  lo  eclipsed. 
Must  break  in  glory.     Oh,  sir,  lie  no  mure  I 

Alh.  Yoo  have  read  me  a  fair  lecture. 
And  pat  a  S]iell  upon  nty  tongue  for  Teipiing. 
Bot  how  fiill  you  counacl  now  ? 
Amin.  You  most  study  to  forget  me. 
Alt.  How! 
Amin.   Be  patient ! 
Be  wise  sod  patirnt,  it  concemi  you  highly. 
Can  yon   lay  by  our  loves  ?       But  why   sbonld   I 

doabt  it  ? 
Yoa  are  a  man,  and  men  may  nhift  alTecCioas ; 
"Hs  held  no  sin.    To  come  to  the  puint ; 
Yon  muitt  lose  me  ;  many  and  mighty  rcaaona — 

Alb.  Hear  roe,  Aminta  ! 
Have  ynu  a  man  that  lovrsi  you  too  >  that  feeds  you? 
That  n-nds  you  liberty  ?  Imt  this  great  governess 
A  DubIc  ton  too,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  you  i 
Am  I.  because  I  am  in  bonds,  and  miserable. 
My  health  decay 'd,   my  youth  and  strength   half* 

blasted. 
My  fortune  like  my  waning  self,  for  this  despised .' 
All  I  for  ibis  forsaken  .'     A  new  love  cbu»en. 
And  my  ntfrctionn,  like  my  fortunes,  wandereraP 
Ttke  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  mr  for  it, 
Aad  sbew'd  how  deep  a  sin  it  was,  and  dangerous, 
l^keberd  yourself !  Yuu  swore  you  luvedmc  dearly. 
No  few  nor  little  oaths  you  swore,  Aminia  ; 
Tkote  aeal'd  with  nu  small  faith.  I  then  asanred 
Oh,  aeek  no  new  wayii  to  cozen  trulh  !      [irtyself ; 

Amin.  I  do  not :    I)y  Iotc  ittt-lf,  I  !u«c  thee. 
And  ever  mast,  nor  can  all  deaths  dissolve  it  1 
Alb.  Why  do  you  urge  me  thus  then  ? 
A  nin.   For  your  safety  ; 
To  preserve  your  life. 

Alh.  My  life,  I  do  confess,  is  hers  ;  she  gives  it. 
And  let  her  take  it  back  !  I  yield  it. 
My  love's  entirely  thine,  none  shall  touch  at  it; 
None,  my  Aminta,  none. 

Amin.  Yon  have  made  me  happy  ; 
And  now  I  know  you  are  mine,  Fortnnc,   I  scorn 
Go  to  your  rest,  and  I'll  sit  by  you  :  Whilst  [thee  ! 
I  haire  time  I'll  be  yonr  mate,  and  comfort  you  ; 
Por  only  I  am  trusted.    You  shall  want 
Nothing,  Dot  a  lilicrty  that  1  can  stent  you. 
Atb.  May  we  not  celebrate  our  loves,  Aminta  .> 

.And  where  our  wishes  cannot  meet 

Amin.  You  are  wanton  ; 
But  wilh  cold  kisses  I'lr allay  that  fever. 
(I..ook  for  ou  more)  and  that  in  private  too  • 
itrtirve  mc,  I  shall  Mush  else.   But,  let's  consider ; 
Wr  are  both  lout  else. 

Ati.   L*i'»  in,  and  prevent  fate.  [Ejtotnt, 


SCENE  III,— .Be/or«  the  Hut  ofCMC\t.%. 

Enter  Cnocalk,  Julstt*,  Tibalt,  and  Ma*tar. 

Tib.  You  do  well  to  air  us,  ladies,  we  shall  hv 
What  arc  your  wise  wills  now  ?  [musty  else. 

Croc.  You  are  very  crank  glilL 
Tib.  As  crank   as  a   holy  friar   fed   with  hail- 
But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  bait,  like  bulls  .'   [stones 
Afast.  Or  are  you  weary  of  tliechiirge  yrare  at  ; 
Turn  us  abroad  again  ;  let  uti  jug,  ladies  ; 
We  are  gross,  and  coarse,  unlit  for  your  sweel 
pleasures. 
Tib.  Knock  off  our  shoes  and  turn's  to  gnus. 
Croc,  You  are  determined 
Still  to  be  stubbuni  then  .'  it  well  becomes  you. 

Tib.  Ad  humour,  Indy.  rhntcuntentn  m  priinner 
A  sullen  6t  fiometlines  servts  for  a  titiond  course 

Jul.  Ye  may  as  well  be  kind. 
And  gain  our  fnvours  ;  guin  meat  and  drink,   mu\ 
To  rest  your  bunes.  [lodging 

Tib.    My  bones  have  borne  me  thus  long. 
And  had  their  share  of  [tains  and  rccrcalions  ; 
If  they  fail  now,  Ihey  are  no  fair  couipaiiinns. 
Croc.  Arc  you  thus  harsh  to  all  our  sci  ? 
Mait.  We  cannot 
Be  merry  witbout  a  fiddler  :  Pray  strilic  up 
Your  tabors,  l»die«. 

Croc.  The  fools  despise  us. 
Jul.   We  know 
You  are  very  hungry  no*. 

Till.  Yes  ;  'tis  very  wliolesome,  ladies  ; 
For  we  that  have  gross  bodies,  niu«t  be  careful. 
Have  ye  no  piercing  air  to  stir  our  stomachs ? 
We  are  beholden  to  ye  for  our  ordinary. 
Jul.  Wliy,  slaves,  'tis  in  our  power  to  hangyo. 
Afatl.  Very  likely : 
'Tis  in  our  powers  then  to  be  hnng'd,  and  wrorn  ye 
Hanging's  as  sweet  to  us,  a!>  dreaming  to  yuu. 
Crop.  Come,  be  mure  courteous. 
Jul.   Do,  and  Chen  ye  «hall 
Be  pleoKtrd,  a»d  have  all  necessaries. 

Tib.  Give  me 
Some  ratsbane  then. 

CrcNT,   And  why  rotsbane,  monsieur  ? 
Tib.    We   live    like    vermin    here,   and   eat  up 
your  cheese,  , 

Your  mouldy  cheese,  that   none  but   rats   would 

bite  at  ; 
Therefore  'tis  just  that  ratsbane  should  reward  u». 
We  are  unprofitable,  and  our  ploughn  are  broken  ; 
There  ia  no  hope  of  harvesl  this  year,  luiliea. 
Jtil.  Ye  shall  have  all  content. 
Matt,  Ay,  and  we'll  serve  yonr  uses. 
I  had  rather  serve  hogs,  there's  more  detiglit  in't  ; 
Your  greedy  appetites  are  never  Batisfieil  ; 
Just  like  hungry  camels,  ilecplng  or  wuking 
You  chew  the  cud  still. 

Croc.  By  this  hand  we'll  starve  ye. 
MoMt.  "Tis  a  noble  courtesy  :   1  had  as  lief  ye 
Should  famish  me,  as  founder  me ;  to  be 
Jaded  to  death,  ia  only  tit  for  a  hackney. 
Here  be  certain  tarts  of  tar  about  me. 
And  parcels  of  potargo  in  my  jerkin  ; 

As  long  as  these  last 

Jul.   Which  will  not  last  ever. 
Tib,  Then    we'll  eat    one  another  like   good 
ft:lIowi. 
A  shoulder  of  bin  for  a  bauncb  of  mine  i 

Jul.  'Til  excellent. 

y  * 


Tib.  'Tmlt  be,  u  we'll  dren  it,  kdies. 

Croe.  Why  »nre  ye  •re  not  men  ? 

Matt.  Ye  had  beat  come  fcarch  ai  j 
A  (eaman  ia  •cldom  withoat  a  salt  eel. 

Tib,   I  ain  bid  euough, 
And  in  my  nnture  n  notorious  wencher  ; 
And  yet  y«  make  me  blush  at  your  knmodnty. 
Tell  me,  good  Maiter,  did:tt  ever  see  iui:)i  thiiifja  ? 

Matt.  I  could  like  'era,  though  they  were  lewdly 
given, 
If  they  could  »ay  no  ;  but,  fy  on  'em  1 
They  gape  like  oysterA. 

Tib.   Well,  ye  may  hang,  or  atarre  lu, 
But  your  commanding  impudence  nhall  never 
Fear  m.  Had  ye  by  blushing  aigna.  Mill  eunnin^a, 
Crept  into  ua,  and  ghevr'd  us  your  nece«siti<'s ; 
We  had  met  your  piirpuses,  supplied  your  wuiitK. 
We  are  no  caints,  ladies  : 
I  love  a  gucd  wenrh  as  I  love  my  life, 
And  with  my  life  I  will  maintain  my  love  ; 
But  such  a  anrdid  inipudeon^  I'll  spit  at. 
Let'a  to  our  den«  again  !     Come,  noble  Master  I 
You  know  our  minda,  ladiea  r  This  is  the  fnilh 
In  which  we'll  die.  [£xfun(TiaAi.Tai«i  M&sier. 

Criir.  I  do  admire 'cm. 

JU.  They 
irv  noble  fellows,  and  they  iiliaU  not  want 
For  this. 

Croc.  But  see,  Ct&rinda  comes.    Farewell ! 
ru  to  my  charge.  {Enit 

Enter  CLAKtNOA. 

Clar.  Briniji;  cvuc  those  [msoneri  oow,  and  let  me 
And  bear  their  bu^iiicna.  [see  'em, 

./ul.    I  will,  madum.  [Kj-i*. 

Cliir.  I  bupeshe  hath  prerail'd  upon  hrr  brother. 
She  has  a   sweet  tongue,  and  cau   dei>cribe   the 

happiness 
My  love  la  ready  to  fling  on  him. 
And  surf  be  must  be  jclad,  and  certain  wonder, 
And  bleB»  (he  liourtbat  brought  him  tu  thia  takud. 
I  long  tu  bear  the  full  joy  tbjit  be  labours  with. 

KnUr  Jt-LETTA,  MoaiLL.iT.  PRAtrrrLLi,  and  LiUiiinut,aiHl 
kiinl  (uCi.AHi*»a. 

Jt/or.   Ble«s  thy  ditine  beaaty  ! 

Fran.   Mirror  of  sweetness  ! 

Lam.  E»r.a|iringii)g  brightness  I 

Clar.  Nuy,  stand  up,  ^ntlemen  ;  and  lette  ymir 
flatteries. 

Mor.  She  calls  us  gentlemen  [  Sore  we  shall  have 
some  rarat  now  ! 

Clar.  I  am  a  mortal  rrcature ;  worship  Heaven, 
knd  give  thetie  attributes  to  their  divinitiiM. 
Methinka  you  luok  but  thin. 

Mor.  Oh,  we  are  starved, 
Immortal  beauty  I 

Lam.  We  are  all  poor  starred  hnirn. 

Fran.  Neither  liberty  nor  meat,  Indy. 

Mor.  Wc  were   handsome  men,  and  {^ntlrmen, 
■ud  sweet  men, 
And  were  once  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  heaoties; 
But  DOW  we   look  like  rogue*,  like  poor  starved 
rogues. 

Clar.  What  would  ye  do,  if  ye  were  to  die  now  ? 

Fran,  Alas,  we  were  prepared.  If  you  will  hang 
Let's  have  a  good  meal  or  two  to  die  with,  fas. 
To  put  as  in  heart  ! 

Afon.  Or  if  you'll  druwn  us, 
Let  us  bo  drunk  first,  that  we  may  die  merrily, 
KnA  bless  the  founders  ! 


CAir.  Ye  shall  not  die  to  hastily. 
What  dare  ye  do  to  deserve  my  ftvoor  ? 

Lam.  l*ut  us  to  any  semce. 

Fran.  Any  bondage, 
Let  us  but  live  ! 

Mor.  W^e'U  get  a  world  of  children : 
For  we  know  ye  are  heinously  provided  that  way: 
And  yon  shall  beat  ns  when  we  offend  you, 
Beat  US  abundantly,  and  take  cmr  meat  from  is. 

Clar.  These  are  weak  abject  tilings,  that  shew  f* 
poor  ones. 
What's  the  great  service  ye  w>  oft  have  threaieii'J, 
If  ye  might  see  me,  and  win  my  fiivour  ? 

Jul.  "rhat  business  of  discovery  I 

Mor.  Oh,  ru  tell  ye,  hidy. 

Lam.  And  bo  will  I. 

Fran.   And  I.     Pray  let  me  speak  first! 

Mot.  Good,  no  confusion  ! 
We  are  before  a  lady  that  knows  manners 
And,  by  the  next  meat  I  shall  eat,  'tii  errtsin, 
This  little  gentlewoman  that  was  taken  with  lu 

Clnr.  Your  captain's  sister.'  she  you  mrsn  .' 

Mor.  Ay,  ay ; 
She  is  the  business  that  we  would  open  to  jou. 
You  are  cozen 'd  in  her. 

Clar.  How  !  what  is't  yoa  would  opMi ,' 

Fran.  She  is  no  sister. 

Mor.  Good  sirs,  how  quick  you  are  I 
She  Is  no  sister,  madam. 

Fran.   She  is  his 

Mnr    Peace,  I  say  ! 

Clar.  What  is  she  ? 

Mor.  'Faith,  sweet  lady, 
She'n,  ns  n  mnn  would  say,  \ih— — • 

C/ar.   What.' 

Lam.  Ili.t  mistress. 

Afor    Or,  as  somr-  new  translatora  rwtd.bil  — 

Clar.  Oh  nte ! 

Mor.  And  why  he  should  delude  yoa  thas. 
Unless  he  meant  some  villainy — Tlicse  ten  werks 
He  has  had  her  at  sea,  for  his  own  proper  app<'tili 

Lam,  His  cabin-mate,  I'll  assure  you. 

Clar.  No  sister,  say  ye  .' 

Afor.  No  more  than  I  am  brother  to  your  beauty. 
I  know  not  why  be  should  juggle  thus. 

Clar.  Do  no?  lie  to  me  1 

Jlfor.  If  ye  find  me  Uc,  Indy,  hang  me  emptv ! 

Clar.  How  am  I  fool'd  ?  Away  with  'em,  Juletta, 
And  feed  'em  : — 

But,  hark  ye,  with  loeh  food  as  they  have  givaa  «e. 
New  misery  ! 

Fran,  Nor  meat  nor  thanks  for  all  this  ? 

CImr.  Make  'em  more  wretcht'd. 
Oh,  I  could  burst !  curse  and  kill  now, 
Kdl  anything  I  meet  ! — Juieiu,  foUow  me. 
And  call  ti.e  rest  along. 

Jul.  We  follow,  niadam.  [SMniU 


SCENE  IV — *e/or«  Ci.ARi?(DA't  Cabin, 

Enttr  Ai-BCRT  iiM</  huitrtK, 

Autin.  I  must  be  gone  now,  else  she  may  sac]ircl 
me. 

How  shall  I  answer  her  P 

Alb.  Tell  her  directly. 

Amin.  That  were  too  sudden,  too  imptwMeni : 
Fires  of  this  nature  must  be  put  out  cunningly  : 
They  will  waste  all  come  near  'em  else.    Farewell 
Oivct  more ' 


Ptftwell,  and  keep  my  love  entire ! 
n  me  once  again  !    Methinkf  «re  thoolil  not 
Kyart. 
Fob,  be  win,  rirl 

Hay,  one  kiss  more ! 
k   Inderd  you  ans  wauton; 
taken  too. 

AKiKDA,  JvvwTTA,  Chocals,  and  IlirmuTA. 
lit,  thou  base  woman ! 
I'll  shoot  'em  both  ! 
fay,  stay,  brave  Wy,  liol>l  ! 
■n  deatli  cuts  off  a  nobler  vengeance. 
.  Am  I  made  bawd  to  your  laaciviou*  meet- 

inga? 
grown  M  wise  in  sin?  Shut  up  that  villain ; 
■Tab,  now  eipect  my  utmost  an^r. 
I  there  starve ! 

I  mock  at  your  mischiefs  !  [Exit, 

.  Tie  that  false  witch  unto  that  tree ;  there  let 
vage  beasts  gnaw  off   her  swretneisa,   and 

snakea 
-r  htrr  beauties  ;  tie  her,  anrl  watch  that  none 
l^She  I'j  tiett  to  n  trn. 
Ve  cuuld  wish  you  better  fortune,  lady ; 
Ot  help  yuti. 
iBe  your  own  friendt ;   1  thank  ye  ! 

LErfMJtf  <iH  ti'il  Amikta. 
'  mj  last  audit,  and  my  greatest ! 


Olt.  HeaTen,  be  kind  unto  me ; 
Aad,  if  it  be  thy  «-ill,  {ireservr ^ 

Enter  RAnioNO. 

Itnym.  Who's  this .» 
Sure  'lis  a  woman.     I  have  trod  this  place, 
And  found  nmch  footing  ;  now  I  know  'tis  peopled, 
lia  !   1ft  me  see  [  it  is  her  fnce  I     Ob,  Heaven  ! 
Turn  Ibis  way,  maid! 

jimiii.  Oh,  Rnymond,  oh,  brother! 

Riiym.   Her  tongue  too  !    'lis  my  sister.     What 
Nny,  ki«s  me  first ;  oh,  joy  I  [rude  band— 

.irnin.    Fly,  fly,  dear  brother  t 
You  are  lost  else. 

EnUir  JumTA,  Cbocslb,  and  CiAaiHSuk. 

Jul.  A  man,  a  man,  a  new  manl 

Rnym.  What  are  these  ? 

Croe.  Art  enfmy,  an  enemy  I 

Ciar.    Uist>Htt:h  him  ; 
Take  him  off;  shoot  htm  straight ! 

Jtaj/m.  I  dare  not  u&e  my  sword,  ladies, 
Against  such  comely  ioe». 

//mi/t.  Oil,  brother,  brother! 

Ciar.  Away  with  'em,  and  in  dark  prisons  bind 
'em  I  — 
Oneword  replied, yc  die  both.—  Now,  brave  mother, 
Follow  thy  uubte  anger,  and  I'll  help  tliec  '. 


ACT    V. 


« — Another  part  of  the  tame  Ttlaiul. 


•■U.IA,  ClAWNDA,  rsoCALI,  Jl  LKTTA,  aoit 
llirPVUTA. 


Jloai 

B'sm  deaf  to  all  yonr  entreaties  ;  she  tlint 

mores  me 
f  or  compassion  to  these  pirates, 
»  her  father's,  or  her  brother's  tomb, 

oral  about  their  ashes Couldst  tbou  re- 

—jnember 

■itber  tboQ  iuidst  onre,  'twnnld  stei  I  tlsy 

Pbolish  pity  :   By  his  memory ,  |  heart 

(  remembrance  of  lii*  dear  embraces, 

ogfat,  tliat  in  a  nuble  cause  revenge  is  noble  : 

ly  shall  fall  the  sacrilicrs,  to  appease 

DMl'riDf  ghost  and  my  incensed  fury. 

Jhe  neW'Gome  prisoner  too  ^ 

He  too! — Yet,  that  we  may  Irflm 

nhey  are  the  same,  or  nrnr  sMied 

IB  tiuu  forced  me  to  this  cruel  course, 

iteir  poor  allowam^,  und  permit  'em 

t  together,  and  confer, 

the  distance  of  your  ear.      Perhaps 

•y  discover  something  that  may  kill 

'  in  me,  and  be  a  means  to  save  'em 

Bitain  ruin. 

,  That  shall  be  wy  charge. 

Tet,  to  prevent 

e  of  rescue,  (for  this  new-come  captain 
Mil  a  ship  and  men  not  far  otT  from  ua, 

ignorant  to  find  the  only  port 
a  jrield  entrance  to  our  happy  island) 
Iw  place  strongly  ;  and,  ere  the  next  sun 
iurnal  progress,  1  will  be 
By  revenge,  or  set  'em  free.  [t'xri/iil. 


SCBNE  II rAtfi'uid^o/CROcALK's  Cuiin. 

BTiif^r  t'nucALa,  JuLiiTTA,  rtwil  Ilii'eni.tTA.    A  TaUt 

Croe.  So,  serve  it  pleiitifnily,  and  lose  nut  time 
To  im|U)re  the  cause  ;  lliere  is  a  main  defiign 
That  haiii;»  upon  tins  buuuty.      Sec  the  tabic 
Furiii»b'd  with  wine  tuo  ;  that  dixcovers  secrets 
Which  tortures  cannot  open  :  ()[>en  Ihr.  doors  too 
(y  ih'  sereriil  pri8»ns,  and  {five  all  free  entrance 
Into  tliis  rociiii  \    Undiiicover'il  I  can  here  mark  all, 
[h'j-ennl  Ji'lktta  itmt  llrpf>iii.iTA  ;  C'hocalk  cvni'^iUt 

E'ller  TrsAtT  narf  MnMcr. 
Here's  captain  Careless,   and    the    tough    Ship- 

M  aster ; 
The  slaves  are  nosed  like  vultures:   How  wild  (hey 

TiA.   Hal  [look! 

Tlie  mystery  of  this  some  good  hobgoblin 
Rise  and  reveal  1 

Maul.   I  am  amazed  at  it ; 
Nnr  can  1  pound  the  intent. 

Till.    Is  not  Ibis  lirrmd  ? 
Sub.'<laiitial  bread,  not  painted  ? 

Miui.  Hut  take  heod  1 
You  may  lie  poison'd. 

Tib.    1  BUI  sure  1  am  fumishM; 
And  famine,  as  the  wise  man  says,  gri|i«s  (he  guts 
At.  much  as  any  mineral.     This  may  be  treacle 
Sent  to  preaerve  me  after  a  long  fa;«t ; 
Or  be  it  viper's  spittle,  I'll  run  the  huiarrl. 

Ma.-t.   VVe  are  past  all  fear;   I'll  titkc  part  with 

Tih.    Do  :  [you. 

And  now,  i'laitb.hnwdoynufecl  yourself?  [Thru  mi 
1  find  great  ease  in't.    What's  here  ?  wine,  at"'!  •  i 


Thy  will!  jtrnoglinty  wine!  [  Drinks.]  W>11,  fool* 
Of  mithriciate,  rordUlR.  anii  elixirs ;         [ma]'  Callc 
Rut  from  mi|r  youth  tliii  wai  uiy  only  phyaic. 
Here's  a  colour ! 
What  lady'i  cheelf,  though  cenued  o'er,  coma 

near  it  ? 
It  cparklea    too,    hangv   out  diamond! :    oh,    my 

BWMthtart, 
How  I  will  hug  thee  !  a^ain,  and  aprain  I 
They  are  poor  drunkards,  und  not  worth  ihy  favour*. 
That  nnmbpr  Iby  moist  kiiacs  in  these  cryiitalx. 

Miul.  But,  monaiear, 
Here  are  aiicketa,  and  awoet  dishux. 

Tib.   Tush  !   hoy'i  meat  ! 
I  am  pait  it ;  Here  is  ttroiig  food,  fit  Tor  men. 
Nectar,  old  lad  ! — Mistresa  of  merry  bearla, 
Onoe  more  I  am  Uildl  with  you. 

Matt.  Take  heed,  man  ! 
Too  much  will  breed  distemper. 

7*1^.    Ka»t  tliuu  lived  at  sea 
The  moat  part  of  tliy  life,  wliere  to  be  foher, 
While  we  haTe  wine  nbourd,  is  capital  treason, 
And  dost  thnu  prearh  sobriety.' 

Maxl.   Pr' y  thee,  forbear  ; 
We  may  offend  in  it  ;  we  kiiuw  not  for  whom 
It  was  provided. 

T'th.  I  am  sure  for  me ; 
Therefore /oo/ra .'   when   I  am  full,   let  '«n  Unnji 
I  care  not !  [me  ; 

Aftul.  This  has  been  his  temper  ercr. 

See,  provoking  diBhc*;  candied  eriiieof*.  and  pota- 

7*14.  I'll  not  touch  'em  ;  I  will  drink  ;         [tnrs  I 
But  not  a  bit  on  a  march ;  I'll  be  an  eunuch  rathvr. 

Fnier  ALnicaT,  Amjiita,  and  nAVHnRD.  on  one  MitU  ,> 
Lamcrk.  51oaiLLAT,  and  FMAHvrLLa,  on  tht  other. 

Matt.  Who  are  these  .* 

Tib.  Marry,  who  you  will ; 
I  keep  my  text  here. 

Atb,   Raymond  ? 

Unym,  Albert? 

Tib.  A.w«y  !   I'll  be  dninV  alone  ; 
Keep  off,  rogues,  or  I'll  belch  ye  into  air; 
Not  a  drop  here  I 

Amin.    Dear  brother,   put    not    in    your   eyes 
such  «ni;er  ' 
Those  looks,  poition'd  with  fury,  shot  at  him, 
Reflect  on  me.     Oh,  brother,  look  milder,  or 
The  crystal  of  bis  temperance  wkll  turn 
Them  on  yoiirself. 

AUi.  Sir,  I  have  sought  you  long 
To    find   yiiur    pardon  ;    you    liave    plough 'd    the 

orean. 
To  wreak  your  irengranre  on  me,  for  the  rajie 
<tf  this  fair  virgin.     Now  our  fortune  ^idrs  us 
To  meet  on  such  hard  terms,  thnt  we  need  rndicr 
\  mutual  pity  of  our  present  state. 
Thill  to  ej}>i>stulatc  of  hreaotjc-c  post. 
Which  cannot  he  uiudi*  up.     And  thnuKli  it  be 
Par  from  your  power  to  lorce  nie  tu  confcw 
That  I  have  done  you  nroui;,  or  such  RubiiMiision 
Kailing  lo  make  my  peace,  to  vent  your  anger, 
Vou  being  yourself  slaved,  as  I  to  nthen  ; 
Yet  for  your  sister's  sake,  her  blested  sake. 
In  part  of  recunipence  of  wtint  the  has  suifcr'd 
Por  my  rash  folly,  the  conUgiun 
C>f  my  black  actions  catching  hold   upon 
Her  purer  iianotrence,  1  crave  yonr  mercy ; 
And  wish,  however  severat  motives  kept  us 
From  being  friends  while  we  had  hope  to  live, 


Let  death,  which  we  expect,  and  cannot  fly 

End  all  ctmtention  I 

Tib.   Drink  upon  it  ; 
'Tis  a  good  motion  !  ratify  it  in  wine, 
And  'tis  authentical  ! 

Hnym.   When  I  consider 
The  ground  of  our  long  difference,  and  look  on 
Our  aot-to-be-aroided  miseries, 
It  doth  beget  in  me,  I  know  not  bow, 
A  soft  religious  tenderness  ;  whicli  telU  me, 
Tliougb  we  have  many  faulta  to  answer  for 
Upon  our  own  account,  our  father's  crimes 
Are  in  uk  punish'd.     f)h,  Albert,  the  course 
They  took  to  leave  n*  rich  was  not  honest  ; 
Nor  can  that  friendship  last,  which  Virtue  joins 
When  first  they  forced  the  industrious  Purtu^Ul 
From  their  plantations  in  the  Happy  Islands— 

Croe.  This  is  that  I  watch  for.  ['^r*'^ 

Hajfn.  And  did  omit  no  tyranny  which  meu. 
Inured  to  spoil  and  mischief,  could  iuAict 
On  llie  grieved  sufferers  ;  when  by  lawless  rapii 
They    reap'd    the     harveat   which   their  lal 

aow'd  ; 

And  not  content  to  force  'em  from  tlieir  dwelUa^ 
But  laid  for  'em  at  sea,  to  ravish  from  'era 
Tlie  Inat  remainder  of  their  wealth  ;  then,  then, 
After  a  long  pumuit,  each  doubting  other. 
As  guilty  of  the  Portugal*'  escape, 
Tliey  did  begin  to  quarrel,  like  ill  men : 
(Forgive  me,  piety,  that  1  call  'em  so  !) 
No  longer  love  or  corresvondence  holds, 
Than  it  is  cemented  witli  prey  or  pr»lit : 
Then    did   they  turn    tliuse   swords  they  oft  hsd 

bloodied 
With  innocent  gore,  upon  their  wretched  aelvct. 
And  paid  the  forfeit  of  their  cruelty 
Shewn  to  Sebastian  and  his  colony. 
By  being  fatal  enemies  to  each  other. 
Thence  grew  Aminta's  rape,  and  my  desire 
To  he  revenged.     And  notv  otisrne  the  issue  I 
As  they  for  spoil  forgot  compansion 
To  women,  (who  should  ever  be  exempted 
From  the  extremitiea  of  a  lawful  war) 
We  now,  young  able  men,  are  fallen  into 
The  liniids  of  women  i  that,  against  the  Nfk 
Tenderness  familiar  to  tbdr  aei, 
Will  shew  no  mercy. 


Altar  Caeca  La, 

Croe.  None,  unless  you  shew  lu 
Our  tong.lost  husbands. 
We  »re  those  E'ortugals  yoo  talk'd  of. 

liai/m.   Stay  1 
I  met  ii[>on  the  sea  in  a  tall  ship 
Two  POftugals,  famish 'd  almost  to  dcatll. 

Tib.  Out  ship,  by  this  wine. 
And  those  the  rogues  that  stole  her, 
Left  us  to  furnish  in  the  Barren  Island* I 

Rai/m,  Some  such  tale  they  luld  ine; 
And  something  of  a  woman,  which  1  find 
To  be  my  sister. 

Croc    Where  are  these  men  ? 

Jtaym.   I  left  'em, 
Sa|  posing  they  had  deluded  me 
Witli  forged  tales,  in  the  island,  where  they  said 
They  had  lived  many  years,  (he  wretched  bnuin 
Of  a  huge  mass  of  treasure. 

jllb.  The  same  men. 
And  that  the  fatal  muck  we  quarrell'd  for. 

Croc.  They  were  Portujials,  you  say  ,' 
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pm.  So  they  profeu'd. 

ae.  They  may  prove  luch  men  u  may  save 

your  lives : 
M  noch  I  un  taken  with  fair  hope, 
I  vill  hazard  life  to  be  reaoWed  oa*t, 
came  you  hither  ? 

fm.  My  ship  liei  by  the  riser's  mouth, 
can  convey  ye  to  these  wretched  men 
h  yon  de*ire  to  tee. 
oe.  Back  to  your  priaons, 
pray  for  the  success  !  If  they  be  those 
h  I  desire  to  find,  you  are  safe ;  ir  not, 
ire  to  die  Co-morrow  !  for  the  world 
ot  rrtlrera  yr. 
6.  However,  we  are  arm'd 
itbcr  fortune. 

[ExfHnt  all  but  TiiuLT  and  Caoou.!. 
i.  What  must  becume  of  me  now, 
I  am  not  ditimiss'd  ? 
oe.   Oh,  sir,  I  purpose 
tve  ynnr  cumpany. 
b.  Take  herd,  wicked  woman  1 
apt  to  niiichief  now. 
■oe.  Yon  cannot 

>  unkind,  tu  her  that  g;ivea  yon  liberty. 
6.  No, 

U  be  too  kind,  that's  the  dcTil  on't ! 
re  had  store  of  good  wine ;  and  when  I  am 
is  a  lady  to  me,  and  I  .Htiall  lay  [drunk, 

:t  rae,  like  a  lord.     1  ferl  strange  motions  1 
1  me,  temptation  ! 
oe.  Come,  sir,  I'll  help  juu  In.  ISxtynt. 


SCENE  lU.—  The  Depart  Island. 

Knier  ^UKAtnun  and  ttiOMk, 
ie.  What  may  that  be 

moves  upon  the  lake  ? 
6.  Still  it  draws  nearer; 
now  I  plainly  can  discern  it : 
the  French  iKip. 
ie.   In  it  a  woman, 

seems  to  invite  ua  to  her. 
b.  StiU  she  calls 

■igna  of  love  to  hasten  to  her  t 
ively  hope  doth  still  appear, 
I  nor  age,  nor  weakness, 
ie.  Though  it  bring  death, 
•  'tis  comfort,  and  deaerrea  a  meeCia^; : 
Is*  Fortune  tired  with  what  we  have  lufTered, 
in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be, 

fa  period  to  our  misery.  lExtvnt. 

—^ 
NE  IV.— The  Island  of  Ike  Amatonn.     An 

AUar  prepared.     Il'irrul  Afutic. 
mttrttvtTailf,RAJHOf,D,  Ai.sruT.  (7n,<  Amimta. 
tym.  What  dreadful  sounds  are  tbeae? 
ata.   Infernal  music, 
w  •  bloody  feast. 
*.  It  seems  prepared 
ill  our  courages,  ere  tliey  diroroa 
sonls  and  bodies. 
tym.  But  they  that  fearless  fiiU, 
•ive  them  of  lieir  triumph. 
luirfrefared.  £»(n-Ro«su.u,  CLAancDi,  JirirrTA, 

Mirroim,4c. 
sifn.  See  the  furies, 
ie«r  full  trim  of  cruelty  t 


KoM.  'Tis  the  last 
Duty  that  I  can  pay  to  my  dmd  lord. 
Set  out  tbe  altar  !    1  myself  will  be 
The  priest,  and  boldly  do  those  horrid  ritea 
You  shake  tn  think  on.    Lead  these  captains  nearer  ; 
Fur  lliey  shall  have  tlte  honour  to  fail  tirst 
To  ray  Sebastian's  ashes.     And  now,  wretches, 
A.H  1  am  taught  already,  that  you  are, 
And  lately  by  your  free  confESsinn, 
French  pirates,  and  the  aon:t  of  tliose  1  hate 
£ven  eiiual  with  tbe  devil ;  hear,  with  horror, 
What  '(is  invites  me  Co  this  cniel  course, 
And  vhat  you  are  to  suffer!    No  Amazons  we, 
Hut  women  u{  I'urtugnl,  that  must  have  from  you 
Seiiastlan  and  Nlcuss  :   We  are  they 
That  groan 'd   beneath  your  fathers'  wrongs  1   We 
Those  wretched  w<imen  [are 

Their  injuries  pursued  and  overtook, 
And  from  tiiR  s»d  r«nifnibrance  of  our  losses 
We  are  taujjht  to  he  cruel.   When  we  were  forced 
From  that  swtrtatrwe  breathed  in.by  their  rapine. 
And  sought  a  place  of  being,  as  (he  ims 
And  winds  cunspireJ  with  their  ill  pur^iosei, 
To  load  u«  wiib  aiHictions,  in  a  storm 
That  fell  upon  us,  the  two  ahips  that  brought  ua, 
To  seek  new  fortunes  in  an  unknown  world, 
Were  severed;  the  one  bore  all  the  able  men, 
Our  treasure  and  our  jewels  ;   in  the  other 
We  women  werfenibark'd,  and  fell  upon, 
After  long  tosxiiig  in  tlie  troubled  main, 
This  pleasant  island  ;  but  in  few  nvontha, 
The  men  that  did  conduct  us  hither  died  • 
We  lon^  before  had  ^ven  our  husbands  lost. 
Rememb' ring  what  we  had  suffcr'd  by  the  trencii, 
We  took  a  solemn  oath  ne'er  to  admit 
The  curs'd  society  of  men.    Necessity 
Taught  ua  thtise  urti,  not  usual  to  our  sex  ; 
And  the  fertile  earth  yielding  abundance  to  us, 
W'e  did  resolve,  thuj  shaped  like  Amaions 
To  end  our  lives  :  Hut  when  you  arrived  here, 
And  brought  as  presents  to  us  our  own  jewels. 
Those  which  were  borne  in  the  other  shiji — 
How  can  ye  bope  to  'scagw  our  vengeance  ? 

Amia.  it  boota   not  then  to  swear  uur    inno- 
cence .' 

Alb.  Or    that  we   never    forced    it    from    the 
owners  .' 

Rojfm.  Or  that  there  are  a  remnant  of  that  wreck. 
And  not  far  off  } 

Hoi.  All  you  affinn,  1  know. 
Is  but  to  win  time;  therefore  prrpare.  your  throats  ; 
The  world  shall  not  redeem  ye !  And,  that  your  cries 
May  lind  no  entrance  tu  our  ears,  to  move 
Pity  in  any,  bid  loud  music  sound 
Theiir  fatal  knells  !  If  ye  have  prayera,  oae  'em 

tiuickly,  to  any  power  will  own  ye 

Knlrr  Crocaui,  Buustiah,  Nicviia,  and  Twalt 
But  lia !  who  are  these .'  what  spectacica  of  mis* 

fortune  ? 
Why  are  their  looks  to  ftiU  otyt]  and  weoder } 

Croo.  Oh,  by  by 
These  instruments  of  dc&th,  and  welcome  to 
Your  arms  what  you  durst  never  hope  to  embrace  ! 
Tills  is  Sebastiaa  :  this  Nicuaa,  madam  ; 
Preserved  by  miracle. — Look  up,  dear  sir, 
Aivd  know  your  own  Rosellia  !  be  not  lost 
In  wonder  and  amazement ;  or  if  nature 
Can,  by  instinct,  instruct  you  what  it  ir 
To  be  bicss'd  with  the  name  of  father,  freely 
Enjoy  it  in  this  fair  virgin  ! 


.t'M 


TUB  SEA-VOYAliE. 


Srh.  TTiough  mjf  mijericd, 
Aru!  mniiv  years  of  vmnts  I  hive  endured, 
May  well  deprive  me  of  (lie  memnry 
I'f  nil  joy»  p»i.»t ;   yet,  looking  on  tin's  hiillding. 
Thin  niiii'd  building  uf  a  heaventy  rorra 
Iti  iny  RoseUia,  I  ixiiut  remember 
t  am  .'^ebllKl:ian. 

Rti!.  Oh,  my  jojs  ! 

Seb.  And  here, 
1  see  a  perfect  model  of  thyself. 
As  thou  wert    trhcn  thjr  choice  first  made   thre 

mine ! 
ThcM  cheek*  and  fronta,  thau^h   wrinkled   now 

with  time. 
Which  ut  cannot  restore,  hud  equal  pureiieiM 
Of  nittunil  white  and  red,  and  lu  much  ruviiiliing  i 
Which,  by  fair  order  and  successioa, 
I  see  descend  on  her  \  and  may  (hy  virtue* 
Wind  into  her  form,  and  mote  her  a  perfect  dower, 
No  part  of  thy  iweet  gooilne^ifi  wanting  ta  her  I 
I  trill  not  now,  Koae Ilia,  ask  thy  fortunes, 
Nor  trouhle  thee  with  hearing  mine ; 
Those  shall  hereafter  serve  Co  make  f^lad  hours 
T(i  flifir  T«rVBtion.     AH  past  wronn*  forgot, — 
I'm  (»lad  to  see  jron,  gentlemen  ;   hut  most, 
Ti^it  it  i«  in  uiy  power  lo  hitc  your  lives  ; 


You  saved  ours,  when  we  wm  near  starred  ( 
And  I  despair  not — for,  if  she  be  mine, 
Konellia  can  deny  Sebastian  nothing. 

Hiu.  She  does  give  up 
Herself,  her  power  and  joj(,  and  all,  to  ytM, 
To  be  discharged  of  'rm  as  too  burdensome  ;  ^ 
Welcome  in  any  shape  ! 

Sell.  Sir,  in  your  looks  1  read  (TV>  Ra« 

Ynnr  suit  of  my  Clarinda  ;  she  is  yoara. 
And,  lady,  if  it  be  in  me  lo  confirm 
Your  hopes  in  this  brnve  gentltman,  preaua 
I  am  your  servant. 

Afb.  We  thank  you,  air. 

jimin.  Oh,  happy  hoar ! 

Alb    Oh,  my  dear  Aminta, 
JJow  all  nur  fears  are  ended. 

Tih.  Here  I  Ax  :  .ohe  is  mettle, 
t^terl  to  the  back,  and  will  cut  my  leaden' 
If  not  used  with  discretion. 

Croc.   You  are  still  no  changeling.  , 

Si'b  Nay,  all  look  cheerfully  ;  for  none  aha 
Denied  their  lawful  wishes.  When  a  while  1 
Vie  have  here  refreah'd  nur8el''es,  we  will  reMt 
To  our  several  homes:  And  well  that  Voyage  ei 
That  makea  of  davU;  enetnies,  faithful  friend* 

Li 


ftia     PsRiriniofB   OlocrApT, 
I      0tr^itc*imirfr  qf  Wii. 
Mtom*ATB  Oi.i>c«urr,  hit  Fathtr't  nun  Son^ 
HUl  OiDtnonv  Fop,  a  mttUia  Lord  of  Laud. 
Cvnntt»GH%u,   a  ditcreel  Gentlrmant   Hir  GaS' 
•iihV^  C^mrtitU  ami  npjtinftter, 
ftmxovs  GufTHY,  a  decajf''l 


}7*ifO  fAfirArJrtj 
Cumpitnioni. 


ACT    I 


CBNE  I. — A  Room  in  Oldckapt's  Ilnuw. 
S»lfT  Sir  PmriDioui  OLOciurr  and  Wittvpati. 

VUtjf.  Sir,  I'ln  no  boy  ;   I'm  deep  in  one  nntt 
I  lecond  year's  approacliing.  [twi-iily  ; 

Vdo.  A  fine  time  for 

iDotb  to  lire  by  Iiik  wits  then,  I  ahonld  think, 
I'er  he  mean  to  make  account  of  any. 
ITU/y.  WiU,  (ir  ? 

'iUe.  Ay,  wita,  »ir  ;  if  it  be  so  strange  to  thee, 
\  terry  I  apent  that  tiro«  to  get  a  fof,)l, 
igbt  have  employ 'd  my  paiiu  a  great  deal  belter : 
>n  kooir'st  aU  that  1  have  I  ha'  gat  by  my  wita. 
d  y«t  to  see  how  urgent  thou  art  too  1 
(rieres  me  thoa  art  so  degenerate 
trouble  me  for  mean*  ;  1  never  oSer'd  it 
'  parents  from  a  school-boy;  past  uinetecnonce, 
le  what  these  time«  are  grotrn  to,)  before  twenty 
ub'd  into  the  world,  which  is  indeed  much  lik« 
t  art  of  snimmiDg,  he  that  will  attain  to't 
ist  fall  plump,  and  duck  himself  at  Arst, 
d  that  will  make  him  bnrdy  and  adventurous  ; 
d  Dot  stand  putting  in  one  foot,  and  shiver, 
A  then  draw  t'other  after,  like  a  quake-buttock  ; 
ril  he  may  make  a  padler  1'  the  world, 
gaa  kaDd  U>  mouth,  but  oever  a  brave  nwimmer, 
r»«  op  by  tb'  chin,  as  I  bore  up  myself, 
Hb  my  strong  industry  that  oeyer  fail'd  me ; 
r  he,  that  lies  borne  up  with  patrimonies, 
«ka  Uke  a  long  great  ass  that  swims  with  blad- 
ders: 
I  bnt  one  prick  of  adverse  fortune  to  him, 

I  aioka,  because  he  never  tried  to  swim, 

h«n  Wit  jiUys  with  the  billows  Ihar  chonk'd  him. 
WUlf.  why,  is  it  not  a  fashinn  for  a  father, sir, 

II  of  his  yearly  thousands  In  allow 

IS  only  son  a  competent  brace  of  himdrcds, 
s  J  ^  a  coy  ? 


Oiile.  Yea  ;  if  he  mean  to  spoil  him, 
Dr  m»r  his  wits,  he  may,  but  never  I. 
This  HI  my  humour,  air,  whii'h  ynu'll  lind  ronstuit) 
1  luve  wit  so  well,  because  1  lived  by't,  that  I'U 
flivc  no  man  power  out  of  my  means  to  hurt  U, 
And  that's  a  kind  of  gratitude  to  my  raiser. 
Which  great  ones  olt  forget.     I  admire  much 
This  a^'a  dullness  !   When  I  scarce  writ  man, 
The  first  degree  tliat  e'er  1  took  in  thriving, 
I  lay  intelligencer  close  for  wenching. 
Could  give  thia  lord,  or  knight,  a  true  certificate 
Of  atl  the  maideiiheads  extant  ;  how  many  lay 
'Mongst  cliambermaids,   how  many  'niuugst  Kx- 

chaiige  wenches, 
(Though  never  many  there,  1  must  confesa, 
Tliej  have  a  trick  to  utter  ware  bo  fBst  ;) 
I  knew  which  lady  bad  a  mind  to  fall, 
Which  grntlewomnn  new  divorced,  which  tradat- 

man  breaking, 
The  price  of  every  sinner  to  a  hair, 
And  where  to  raise  each  price  ;  which  were  tha 

termers 
That  would  give  velvet  petticoats,  tis»ue  gowns, 
Which  pieces,  angels,  suppers,  and  half-crowns  -. 
1  knew  how  to  match,  and  make  my  market ; 
Could  give  intctligeiice  where  the  pox  lay  teger, 
And  then  to  see  the  lechers  shift  a  pnint 
'Twas  sport  and  profit  loo  [  how  they  would  .«hnn 
Tlicir  adored  mistress'  chambers,  and  run  fearfully , 
Like  rats  from  burning  bouses!  so  brou|^)il  1 
My  clients  o'  the  game  still  safe  together. 
And  noble  gamesters  loved  me,  and  I  felt  it. 
<live  me  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  say  I, 
.\nd's  never  left  a  groat !   there's  the  true  gallant 
When  I  grew  somewhat  pursy,  I  grew  then 
In  men's  opinions  too,  and  confidencea  ; 
Tlicy  put  things  cail'd  execntorsbipa  U|ion  me. 
The  chBi|«  of  orphans,  Little  scnaeless  crratunv 
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ACT  L 


Wbom  in  their  childhoods  I  bonnd  forth  to  felt- 

To  maVe  'em  lose,  and  wnrk  away  thfir  gentry, 

DiiguiM  their  tender  uatures  nilh  hard  cuslom. 

So  wrought  'eiu  out  in  lime;  there  I  rose  ungently. 

Nor  do  I  fear  to  discourisc  this  unto  thee; 

I'm  arm'd  at  all  |iiiinLs  againaC  treachery. 

I  hold  mj  humour  firm  ;  if  I  can  §te  tlit-e  thriv*  by 

Thy  nita  while  I  live,!  aball  have  the  more  courage 

o  tnut  thee  with  my  Unda  wlien  I  die  ;  if  not, 
i'hf  next  beat  wtt  I  can  bear  of,  carrira  'em  : 
Por  since  in  my  time  aud  knowledge  ao  many  rich 

children 
Of  the  city  conclude  in  be^Rnry,  I'd  rather 
Make  a  wine  strunger  my  executor 
Than  a  fiwlish  ion  my  heir,  and  have  my  Unda 

Ball'd  after 
My  wit  Ihau  after  my  name;  and  that'a  my  nature. 

IVillff.  'Tis  a  atrange  h&rah  one !   Must  I  atill 
ahift  then  ? — 
I  come,  brave  cheats  !  once  to  my  trade  ajjain  I 
And  I'll  |ily't  harder  now  than  e'er  I  did  for't. — 
You'll  |>arl  witb  nothing  theo,  air  .' 

Otdc.  Not  a  jot,  air. 

ffHily.  If  I  abould  aak  your  bleaaing  er«  I  go, 
I  think  ynu  would  not  give't  me.  [air, 

Oldc.  Let  me  but  hear  tboii  II  Teat  by  thy  wita 
once. 
Thou  ahalt  have  anything;  thoit'rt  nooe  of  mine 
Then  why  ahould  I  lake  care  for  tlicef  [elsel 

IViUjf    Thank  your  bounty  I  [*.>''• 

OUc.  So  wealth  lore  me,  and  long  life,  I  beseech 
Aa  1  do  love  the  man  tbat  live*  by  his  wits,      [it, 
He  comes  ao  near  my  nature  I  I'm  grown  old  now, 
And  cren  arrived  at  loy  la»t  cheat,  I  fear  me  ; 
But  'twill  make  thift  to  bury  me,  by  day-light  too, 
And  diacharge  all  my  legaciea,  'tia  ao  wealthy. 
And  never  trouble  any  intereat  money. 
I've  yel  a  niece  to  wed,  over  wli(>«e  aiepa 
I  have  placed  a  tniaty  watchful  Guardinneas, 
For  fear  tome  poor  earl  iteol  her  ('t  bat  beea 

threaten 'd) 
To  redeem  mortgaged  land,  but  he  ahall  misa  on't ; 
To  prevent  which,  I  have  sought  out  a  match  fur  ber, 
Foji  of  Fop-  Hall  he  write*  himself,  ( !  ta.ke  it. 
The  annient'iit  Fi^p  in  England,)   with  wbom  I'm 

privelrly 
Com|ioim(ted  fur  the  third  part  of  her  portion, 
And  she  neema  pleoaed;  ao  (wo  parts  rest  with  me. 

EmUt  Sir  Grioohv  Pop  and  Citknikshjih, 

He'scoDie. — Sir  Gregory,  welcome !  What'a  he,tir? 

Greg.  Young  Cunningham,  a  Norfolk  gentleman, 
One  that  haa  lived  upon  the  Fopa,  my  kindred, 
Ever  since  my  remembrancr.      He's  a  wit  indeed, 
And  we  all  atrive  to  have  him  ;  nay.  'tia  certain 
Snnie  of  D«r  name  h»j  gone  to  law  for  him. 
Now  'liH  my  turn  to  keep  him  ■„  and  indeed 
ll«'s  plaguy  chargeable,  ai  all  your  wits  are: 
Dtit  1  will  give  him  over  when  1  liat ; 
1  lin'  used  wita  so  before- 

(llde.  I  hope  when  you're  mu-ried,  air, 
Y'ou'll  shake  him  off. 

Greg.  Why,  whot  do  you  take  me  to  be, 
Old  fatber-i'-law  tbat  shall  be  ?     Do  you  think 
111  liave  any  of  the  wita  hang  upon  me  after  I'm 

married  once  ? 
None  ef  my  kindred  ever  had  before  me. 
Rut  Where's  this  niece  ?     Is  it  «  fashion  in  LoodoD 
I'o  marry  t  ^omnn  abd  never  see  her,* 


Otde.  Excuse  the  oicencM,  lir!  that  care'tyoor 

friend  ; 
Perhaps,  had  she  been  leen,  yon  had  aeier  tarn 

her: 
There's  many  a  spent  thing,  eall'd  At'l  Ukt  ptmr 

honour. 
That  lies  in  wait  for  her:  At  lint  snap  she's  a 

countesa. 
Drawn  with  six  mares  through  Fleet-street,  and  i 

coachman. 
Sitting  harehciided  to  their  Flaodert  bottocks. — 
Thi<  whrta  him  on.  [AtUl. 

Crei/.  Pray  let'a  clap  ap  the  business,  tirl 
I  long  to  st-e  her.     Are  yuu  sure  you  have  her? 
la  she  not  there  already  ?     Hark,  oh,  hark  I 
Ofdc.    How  now  ?   what's  that,  air  ? 
Grtji.  Every  caroch  goes  by. 
Goes  even  to  th'  heart  of  me. 

Otde.  I'll  have  that  doubt  eased,  sir, 
Itutontly  eased,  Sir  Gregory :   And,  now  I  think 

on't, 
A  toy  romea  i'  my  mind,  seeing  your  friend  thcR-, 
We'll  have  a  little  sport,  give  you  but  way  to't. 
And  put  a  trick  u(»oii  her  ,   I  love  wit  precion»lv  I 
You  aliall  not  be  seen  yet ;  we'll  st;ile  your  friend 

first, 
If  I  please  but  him  to  stand  for  th'  anti-mas<)ae. 
Greg.   Puh,   he  shall  atand  for  anything  (whj 
his  supper 
Lin  i'  my  breechea  here  ;)  I'll  make  him  fast  cbe 
OUc.  Then  come  you  forth  more  anespectedly, 
The  masque  itself,  a  thousand  a-year  jointure: 
The  clnud,  your  friend,  will  be  then  drawn  away. 
And  only  you  the  beauty  of  the  play. 

Greg.  For  red  and  black,  I'll  put  down  all  yaw 

fuller* ; 

Let  but  your  niece  bring  white,  and  we  have  thres 

colours.  lExit  Gaaaoar. 

Olde.  I'm  given  to  understand  you  are  a  wit,  sir. 

Cunn.  I'm  one  that  fortune  shews  amoll  favour 

to.  sir. 
Oldo.  Why,  Uiere  yon  conclude  it,  whether  y<N 
vrill  or  no,  air. 
To  tell  you  truth,  I'm  taken  vrith  a  wit. 

Cunn,   Fowlers   catch  woodcocks  ao ;   let  not 

them  know  so  much  I 
Olde.  A  pe.itilence  mazard  t  ■  dake  Humphrey 
B|iark,  [AjUa. 

He  hsd  rather  lose  his  dinner  than  his  jest  i 
I  say,  I  love  a  wit  the  best  of  all  things. 
Cunn.  Always  except  yourself. 
Olde.  He  has  given't  me  twice  now 
All  with  a  breath,  I  thank  him  I  But  that  I  lore  a 
I  should  be  heartily  angry.  [wit, 

Satn-  Nleoa  ««d  Onardtansaa. 

Cuds,  my  Niece  I 
Yon  know  the  business  with  her  t 

Cunn,  With  a  woman  ? 
'Tia  even  the  Tcry  same  it  vras,  I'm  sure. 
Five  thousand  years  ago,  no  fool  can  miaa  it. 

Olda.  This  is  the  gentleman  I  promii«d,  Niece, 
To  present  to  your  affection. 

Cufin.  'Ware  that  arrow ! 

Olde.   Deliver  me  the  truth  now  of  your  liking. 

Cunn.  I'm  spoil'd  already  ;  that  such  poor  leaa 
game 
Should  be  found  out  aa  I  am  I 

Olde.  Go,  set  to  her,  sir. — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Cunn.  How  noble  is  this  virtue  in  you.  lady  1 
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Yonr  eye  nay  i«ein  tn  cominlt  a.  thonsand  iilnaf(h- 
Ot.  your  dull  servnnU,  which,  truly  taaCed,  [ters 
I'.tioclude  lUI  in  coiufurti. 

OMe.   Pah! 

JVuf<v.  It  rather  shews  what  ■  true  worth  can 
Such  a»  yoon  i»-  (make, 

(Me.  And  rhat's  not  worth  a  groat.— 
How  like  you  him,  Niece  ? 

Xiece.   It  tliaU  appear  how  well,  air: 
I  humbly  thank  ycm  for  liim. 

OA<<;.'Ha.La!  good  jullerj!  hedoesitwell.i'fiiith. 
'Licht.  ■'  if  ^'  meant  to  purchase  Lip -land  there  : 
Hold,  hold  !  bear  off.  I  soy  ! 
'Slid,  your  part  hangs  too  long. 

fuHrt.   My  joys  are  mockrries. 

Niece.  You  have  both  txpress'd  a  worthy  care 
aod  love,  sir  : 
Had  mine  own  eye  been  set  at  liberty 
To  make  a  public  choice,  (believe  my  truth,  sir,) 
It  could  not  ha'  done  better  for  my  heart 
Than  your  good  providence  has. 

OUe.  You  will  say  so  then  ! 
Alas,  aweet  Niece,  all  this  is  but  the  scabbard ; 
Mow  I  draw  forth  the  weapou. 

Nitee.  How  I 

Olde.  Sir  Gregory  ! 
Approach,  tbou  kd  of  thousands  I 

Enter  Sia  Qbsoobt. 

Grtg.  Who  calls  me  ? 

Ifieee.  What  motion's  this  ?  the  model  of  Ni- 
oiveh  ? 

OM;.  Accost  her  daintily  now,  let  me  aduise  tliee ! 

Greg.  I  was  advised  to  l>eiitow  dainty  coitl  on  you. 

JfUce.  Yon  were  ill-advised ;   back,  and  Cuke 
better  counsel  I 
Ton  may  have  good  for  an  angel  :  The  least  cost 
Yoa  can  bestow  upon  a  woman,  sir, 
Tirblea  ten  counsellors'  fees  ;  in  lady-ware, 
Too're  over  bead  and  ears,  ere  you  be  aware. 
'Faith,  kcfp  a  bachelor  still,  and  go  to  bnwls,  sir. 
Follow  your  mistress  there,  and  prick  attd  ^nve,  sir ! 
For  other  mistresses  will  make  ynu  a  sinvr,  sir. 

Crep.  So,  so  I  I  have  my  lerrepoop  already  .' 

OUo.  Why,  bow  now,  Niece  1  this  is  the  man, 
I  tell  you  I 

^iect.   He  ?  hang  him  !  Sir,  I  know  you  do  but 
Tikis  is  (he  man  yoa  would  say.  [mock ; 

OUc.  The  devil  rides,  I  think  ! 

Cunn.   I  must  use  cunning  here.  [.^•^Vf<•. 

OlUe.  Make  me   not  mad  !    use  him  with    nil 
TUs  is  the  mso,  I  swear.  [rrxpect ! 

\iece.  'Would  yon  could  persuade  me  to  that ! 
Alaa,  yoa  cannot  go  beyond  me,  uncle: 
Yoa  carry  a  jest  well,  I  must  confess, 
For  a  man  of  your  years  ;  but 

OUc.  I'm  wrought  beside  myself  t 

Cunn.   [To  Ifi4    Guardianes*.]   1   ne'er  beheld 
comeliness  till  this  minute. 

Guard.  Oh,  good  sweet  sir,  pray  offer  not  thesie 
To  an  old  grntlewoiuan  !  [words 

Kite*.  Sir  I 

Cu/in.  Away,  fifteen  ! 
Here's  fifty-one  exceeds  thee. 

NitM.  What's  tlie  business  ? 

C«is».    Give    me    these    motherly    creatures ! 
Come,  ne'er  smother  it  ; 
I  know  yon  are  a  teeming  woman  yet. 

Ummr4.  'Troth,   a  young   gentleman  might  do 
lancli,  I  think,  sir. 


Cunn.  Go  to  then. 

Gaard.  And  I  shoold  ptay  my  part,  or  I  were 

Niece.  Can  yon  so  soon  neglect  me?   [ingratefiil. 

Cunn.  Hence  I  I'm  busy. 

[Whiiprri  wiVi  Ur  GuardlanDn. 

Oldc.  This  cross  point  came  in  luckily. — Impu- 
dent baggage, 
Hang  from  the  geiaileman  1  art  thou  not  ashamed 
To  be  a  widow's  hindrance  ? 

CwK».   Arc  you  angry,  sir  ?  [dosira 

Oldc.  You're  welcome !  pray  court  on:  1  shull 

Your  honest  wise  arijualjitance Vex  me  not. 

After  my  rare  and  pains  to  find  a  mutch  for  thee, 
l.pst  1  confine  thy  life  to  mtme  out-chnmber. 
Where  thou  slislt  waste  tlic  sweetness  of  thy  youth, 
Like  a.  consuming  li|;lit  in  her  own  socket. 
And  not  allow 'd  a  mnlc-creaturc  about  thee  ! 
A  very  mniikey,  thy  necessity 
Shall    prize    at  a    thousand   pound ;    a   chimney- 
Al  fifteen  hundred.  [sweeper 

Niect.  But  are  you  serious,  nnde  ? 

Ottic.  Serious. 

Niec0.   Pray  let  me  look  upon  the  gentleman 
With  more  heed?  then  I  did  but  hum  him  over. 
In  liastc,  'good  faith,  as  lawyers  chancery  sheets.^ 
Bcjhrew  my  blood,  a  tolerable  man, 
Now  1  distinctly  read  biin  I 

Greg,    Hum,  hum,  hum  I 

Niece.   Say  he  be  black,  he's  of  a  very  gcod 
pilch; 
Well-ankled,  two  good  confident  calves,  they  took 
As  if  they  would  not  shrink  at  the  ninth  child  ; 
The  redness  in  the  f»cc — why,  that's  in  fashion. 
Must  of  your  hij^h  bloods  have  it ;  [aj   sign  of 

greatness,  marry  ; 
'Tia  to  be  taken  down  too  with  May-butter  ; 
I'll  »end  to  my  Uiiy  S[vend-tsil  for  her  medicine. 

Greg,   Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  de  dum  !  IHumt, 

Niece.  He's  qualified  too,  believe  me. 

Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  de  dum,  de  dum  I 

Niece.  Where  was  my  judgment  ? 

Greg.  Lum  te  ilum,  dum,  dum,  te  dum,  te  don)  I 

Niece.   Perfection's  cover'd  mess. 

Greg.   Lum  te  dum,  te  dum,  te  dum  1 

Niece.  [AtiJe.]  Itsmokeasppareotly.  — Pardon, 
The  error  of  my  sex  !  [sweet  sir, 

Oldc.  Why,  well  said.  Niece  ! 
Upon  submission,  you  must  pardon  her  now,  sir. 

Greg.    I'll  do't  by  course :  Do  you  think  I  am 
an  ass,  koiglit  ? 
Here's  first  my  hand  ;  now  it  goes  to  the  seal-office. 

[A'JffiU   SfT. 

Olde.  Formally  finish'd! — How  goea  this  suit 

forward  ? 
Cuan.    I'm  taking  mrasure  of  the  widow's  mind, 
1  hope  to  fit  her  heart.  [sir ; 

Guard.  Who  would  have  dreamt 
Of  a  young  morsel  now  '  Things  come  in  minutes! 
Greg,  Trust  him  not,   widow  ;    he's  a  youngci 
brother, 
He'll  swear  and  lie ;  believe  me,  he's  worth  nothing. 
Guard.  He   brings  more  content  to   a   wojuan 
with  that  nothing, 
Than  be  that  brings  his  thousands  without  any- 
thing ; 
We  have  precedents  for  that  amongst  great  Indies. 
Oldc.  Come,  come  I  no  language  now  shall  br 
in  fashion 
But  your  loVe-nhraie,  the  belt  to  procreation. 


;j32 


WIT  AT  SEVERAL  WEAPONft. 


SCENE  11.—^  Strut. 

fitter  Sir  Rnifoua  Guirniv,  Wittvpatii,  niuf  PniaciAtr, 
ilitgtiUfA. 

Witty.  Pox,  thr.re's  nothing  puts  me  b^aidea  my 
witA,  but  thia  fourtfa,  this  lay  illiterate  ih«re  ; 
tbe.'e'it  no  con!*rienDe  in't. 

Jliii.i.  Sir,  it  haa  ever  befn  80  whrre  I  h«ve 
pracllied,  anil  must  lie  still  where  I  nm.  Nor  hiw 
it  been  utKle^ene'd  nt  the  yrar'a  enil.and  ahuffle 
Ihe  aLmanBck  together,  vncntinna  and  term-timea, 
one  with  another ;  though  I  «ay't,  my  wife  is  a 
woman  of  n  ^ood  spirit;   then  it  is  do  lay -share. 

jP™.  'Faith,  for  this  five  year,  ego  possum  pro- 
bare,  I  have  had  a  hungry  penurious  share  with 
'em,  and  she  hns  had  as  nMich  as  I  always. 

Witty,   Present,  or  not  present  ? 

Pris.   Itesinens  aut  non  resident,  jierfirlem  ! 

Witty,  And  what  preceilent's  this  for  me  !  be- 
cause your  hie  et  hac,  turpis  and  qui  mihi  disci- 
pulut  brains  (that  never  got  anything  but  by  acci- 
deoce  and  uncertainty)  did  allow  it,  therefore  1 
must,  that  have  grounded  conclusions  of  wit,  here- 
ditary rules  frnm  my  father,  to  get  by? 

Ruin.  Sir,  be  compendious;  either  talce  or  re- 
fuse •  1  will  bate  no  token  of  my  wife's  share ; 
make  even  the  last  recltonings,  ami  either  so  uaite, 
or  here  divide  company. 

Pris.  A  good  resolution  profeclo !  let  every 
man  beg  his  own  way,  and  happy  man  be  his  dole  I 

Witty.  Well,  here's  your  double  share  and 
single  braiiis.  Pol,  cedipoi,  here's  toward  ;  a 
eattor  ecastor  for  you  ]  I  will  endure  it  a  fortnight 
longer,  but  by  these  just  five  ends 

Fris.  Take  heed  I  five's  odd  ;  put  both  bauds 
together,  or  severally  they  are  ail  odd  unjust  ends. 

Witty.  Meditu Juiius,  hold  your  tongue!  I  de- 
pose you  from  half  a  share  presently  else :  I  will 
nalce  you«  participle,  and  decline  you  ;  now  you 
understand  me !  Be  you  a  quiet  conjunctjoii 
amongat  the  undecUned  ;  you  and  your  Latin  ends 
■hall  go  shift,  soitu  cum  solo,  tngrther  else ;  and 
then  if  ever  they  get  ends  of  gold  and  silver, 
enough  to  serve  that  gerundine  maw  of  youra,  that 
without  do  will  end  in  di  and  dum  instantly — 

Enter  OuxmArr  nnrf  6lr  Caieooav. 

ffuin,  £noiigh>  euough  !  Here  comes  company ! 
we  lose  liTe  shares  in  wrangling  almut  one. 

Witty.  My  father?  Put  on,  Priscian !  he  has 
Latin  fragments  ton  ;  bat  I  fear  him  not  !  I'll  case 
my  fiwe  with  a  little  more  hair,  ai>d  relieve. 

{Pulls  Ai'j  hair  orfr  hit /at*,  and  ttantts  aparL 

OUo.  Tush,  nephew !  I'll  call  you  so,  for  if  I  here 
No  other  obstacles  than  those  you  speak  o(,      [be 
They  «rw  but  jwwcler  charge*  witiioui  pellets  ; 
You  may  safely  front  'em,  and  warrant  your  own 
danger. 

Greg.  No  other  that  I  can  perceive,  i'faith,  air: 
for  I  put  her  to't,  and  felt  her  as  far  as  I  could : 
and  the  strongest  repulse  was,  she  said,  she  would 
have  a  little  soldier  in  me,  that,  if  need  were,  1 
should  defend  her  reputation. 

Oldc.  And  surely,  sir,  that  is  a  principle 
Amon{;st  your  principal  ladies  :  They  re^juire 
Valour  either  in  a  fricad  or  a  husband. 

Oreo.  And  I  allow  their  requests  i'fsiih.  as  well 
as  any  woman's  heart  can  desire  :  If  I  knew  where 
to  get  valour,  I  would  as  willingly  entertain  it  as 
any  man  thatbluws. 


Otdc,  Breatbes,  breathe«,  sir ;  that's  the  aw«etc( 
phrase. 

Greg.  Blows  for  a  soldier,  i'Csith,  sir  !  and  I'n 
in  practice  that  way. 

Oldc.  For  a  soldier  I  grant  it. 

Greg.  'Slid !  I'll  swallow  somebnlleta,  and  gtxtd 
round  ones  too,  but  I'll  have  a  little  soldier  in  me- 

Ruin.  Will   you  on  and  beg,  or   steal  and  be 
hanged?  [^.Asids  to  liii  Comrails*. 

Greg.  And  some  scholar  she  would  have  mc 
besides. 

Olilc.  Tush,  that  shall  be  no  bar ;  it  is  a  quality 
in  a  gentleman,  but  of  the  least  qaeslion. 

Pris.  Salrete,  domini  benignitaimi,  snunificeH- 
Hssimi ! 

Oldc.  Salvete  dicis  ad  not  9  juheo  te  talvere  t 
Nay,  sir,  we  have  Latin,  and  other  metal  in  us  too, 
sir. — You  shall  »ee  me  talk  with  this  fellow  now. 

Greii.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  talk  with  him 
too,  if  T  could  understand  him. 

Pris.  Charissimi,  doctissimique,  domini,  tt 
aliundanti4  charitalis  cestrm  ttlote  propidi  in  me 
junenvm  miser^tm,  pauperem,  il  omni  coasolationt 
ej^ulem  t 

Oldc.  A  pretty  scholar,  by  my  faith,  sir  !  but 
I'll  to  him  again. 

Greg.  Does  he  beg  or  steal  in  this  language,  can 
you  tell,  sir  ?  He  may  take  away  my  good  name 
from  me,  and  I  ne'er  the  wiser. 

Oldc.  He  begs,  he  begs,  sir. 

Pris.  Sete,  eccefin  oculit  lachrymarumJIumeH  } 
in  ore  James  sitistfiu ;  i<;nij  in  vtiltu,  pudor  tt 
impudentia  ,■  in  omni  parte  necettitat  et  indi- 
genlia. 

Oldc.  Audi  tu  bonus  tocitt* ;  tu  e-s  scholattieus, 
sic  intrlligo,  ego  Jaciam  argttmenttim, — Mark  ntnr, 
air,  now  I  fetch  him  up  ! 

Greg.  1  have  been  fetched  up  a  hundred  times 
for  this  ;  yet  I  could  never  learn  half  so  much. 

Oldc.  Atidi^et  responde  ;  hoe  est  argvmentum  i 
nirnien  est  nomen — erga.  quod  est  tibi  nnmen  f 
lirfpoude  nunc,  responde  argumentum  mrups,^ 
Have  I  not  put  him  to't,  sir.* 

Greg.  Yes,  sir,  1  think  so. 

JViHy.  Step  in  '.  the  rascal  is  put  out  of  his 
penned  speech,  and  he  can  go  no  further. 

[Apart  to  Sir  Ut'iMMia, 

Oldc,   Cur  non  respandes  f 

Pris.  Odomine,  tanto  mea  est  miieria 

Witty.  So  he's  almost  in  again. 

Pris.  Ut  nocte  mecum  pertioctal  egeslas,  itiee 
ifHotidie  pauprrlas  habilet. 

Oldc  Sed  quod  est  tibi  nomen  1  el  qws  dedit  $ 
ri'.i}>onde  argumentum. 

Pris.   Hem,  hem  ! 

Willy.   He's  dry  ;  be  hems  :  On  quickly  ! 

Huin.  Courteous  gentlemen,  if  the  brow  of  a 
military  fac#  may  not  be  offensive  to  your  gener- 
ous eye-balls,  let  hia  wounds  speak  better  than  hia 
worda,  for  some  branch  or  small  sprig  of  charity 
to  be  planted  upon  tliis  poor  barren  soil  of  a 
soldier. 

f)tdc.  How  now !  what,  arms  and  arts  both  go 
a-begging  ? 

ftuin.  Such  is  the  post-progresa  of  cold  charity 
now-a-daya,   who  (for  heat  to  her  frigid    limba) 

{)asse8  in  so  swift  a  motion,  that  two  at  the  leaat 
lad  need  be  to  stay  her. 

Greg.  Sir,  let'*  reward  'em,  I  pray  you  ;  and 
be  gone  !    If  any  quarrel  should  arise  amongst  tia, 
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I  km  kbie  to  •o>wer  neither  of  them  ;  hi*  iron  and 
Had  tongue  is  u  hird  ai  t'other'i  Lmin  one. 

OUc.  Suj,  lUy,  lir  !  I  will  talk  a  little  with 
hilB  Arat  :  let  me  alone  with  both  !  I  will  try 
whether  they  live  by  their  wits  or  no ;  Cor  hucIj  a 
man  I  love. — And,  what,  you  both  beg  togMher 
then? 

Prw.  ConjuneHi  manibut,  pro/eeto.  domine. 

Ruin.  Vtxlh  equal  fortunes,  e<(ual  di<tributioD  ; 
there's  not  the  breadth  of  a  iword's  point  ntieTco 
la  our  diTJsion. 

Gt*g.  What  two  qualities  are  here  cast  away 
■pOB  two  poor  feUowa  !  If  a  man  had  'em  that 
eoold  maintaio  'em,  what  a  double  mau  were  that  ! 
tf  these  rwo  fellows  might  be  bought  and  sodden, 
and  boiled  to  a  jelly,  and  eaten  fasting  evrry  morn- 
ing, I  do  not  think  but  a  man  should  find  strange 
Uiiiifa  ill  bis  stomach. 

O/dr.  Come,  air,  join  yoar  charity  with  mine, 
and  we'll  make  up  a  couple  of  peace  betwixt  us. 

Grtg,  If  a  roan  could  have  a  pennyworth  for 
hia  penny,  t  would  bestow  more  money  wiili  'em. 

>fi«jr.  [Cvoif)  forHiard.'\  Save  you,  gentlemen  ! 
Mow  now  ? — What,  are  you  encountered  here  ? 
What  fellows  are  the»«  ? 

Olde.  'Faith,  sir,  here's  Mars  and  Mercury ;  a 
paar  of  poor  planets,  it  seems,  that  Jupiter  ha* 
turned  out  to  live  by  their  wits,  and  wc  are  e'en 
about  a  little  »park  of  charity  to  kindlu  'em  a  new 
fire. 

iri«y.  Stay,  pray  you  stay,  sir !  You  may  abuse 
Tour  cktuily,  nay,  make  that  goodness  in  you  no 
better  than  a  vice  :  so  many  deceivers  walk  in 
thcM  shadows  now.a-days,  that  certninly  your 
boantici  were  better  spilt,  than  rescrrrd  to  so 
lewd  and  viciotu  osea, — Which  is  be  that  professes 
Oeaoldier? 

Ruin.  He  that  professes  his  own  profe'ssion,  sir, 
■nd  the  dangerooi  life  he  hath  led  in  it  this  pair  of 
kalf-acore  years. 

Wittf.  in  what  services  have  you  been,  sir? 

Aui'jt.  The  first  that  fleshed  me  a  soldier,  sir, 
was  that  great  buttle  at  Alcazar,  in  Barbary,  where 
the  noble  EngUihStukeley  fell,  and  where  that  royal 
Portugal  Sebastian  ended  hit  untimely  days. 

Witty.  Are  you  sure  Sebastian  died  there  ? 

Ruin.  'Faith,  sir,  there  was  some  other  rumonr 
iMipcd  amongst  us,  that  he,  wounded,  e«cappd, 
■sd  touched  on  hit  native  shore  again  ;  where, 
ftnding  hia  country  at  home  more  distressed  by 
the  invasion  of  the  Spaniard,  than  his  lost  abroid, 
forsook  it,  still  supporting  a  miserable  and  unfor- 
tunate life,  which  where  he  ended  is  yet  unrertntn. 

Willy.  By  my  faith,  sir,  he  speaks  the  nearest 
Came  of  tmth  in  this. 

Ruin.  Since,  sir,  I  served  in  Prance,  the  Low 
Coonlries,  Lastly,  at  that  memorable  skirmish  at 
Mesrport,  where  the  forward  and  bold  Scut  there 
•pcaC  hu  life  so  freely,  that  from  every  single 
itMft  that  there  fell,  came  home,  from  his  resolu- 
lipn>  ■  double  honour  to  his  country. 

WiUji,  This  should  be  no  counterfeit,  sir. 

OUe,  I  do  not  think  he  is,  sir. 

HT/iy.  But,  sir,  methinks  you  do  not  shew  the 
■wrka  of  a  aoldier  :  Could  you  so  freely  'scape, 
that  you  brought  home  no  ssara  to  be  your  chro- 
■icle  .> 

Ruin.  Sir,  I  have  wounds,  and  many  ;  but  in 
thoM  parts  where  nature  and  humanity  bids  me 
tkanic  to  publish. 


Willy.  A  good  soldier  cannot  want  those  badges. 

Grrg.  No-»  am  not  I  of  your  mind  in  that ;  for 
I  hold  him  the  best  soldier  that  'scapes  twst  ■ 
always  at  a  mock-fencing  I  give  him  the  best  thai 
hail  the  fewest  knocks. 

Witty.  Nay,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  your  scholar, 
too — To  ask  you  why  you  should  be  poor,  yet 
riclily  learned,  were  no  qurstiun,  at  least  you  can 
easily  susurer  it ;  but  whetber  you  have  learning 
enough  to  deserve  to  be  poor  or  no  (since  poverty 
is  couimunly  the  meed  of  learning)  is  yet  to  be 
tried  :  you  have  the  languages.^  I  mean  the  chief, 
at  the  Hebrew,  Syrisc,  Greek,  Latin,  Sec, 

Pris.   Atiquuntulum  ;  non  totaliter,  flomitu. 

Ot'lc.  The  Latin  I  have  sufficiently  tried  him  In, 
and  1  promise  you.  sir,  he  is  very  well  grounded, 

Willy.  1  will  prove  him  in  some  of  the  rest. — 
Toil  miot  fnlluroii  isle  eocksomhoy  1 

Frit.  Kay  i/onkeroH  nigilUm  oy/ouieroi  atiniMoy, 

Witty.  CKeateron  Ion  bilon  1 

Fris.   Ton*  poUout  tlriktroui  ani/elo  lo  peeto. 

Willy,  Certainly,  sir,  a  very  excellent  achoiar 
in  the  Greek. 

Utile.  1  do  note  a  wond'rous  readiness  in  him. 

Greg.  I  do  wonder  how  the  Trojans  could  hold 
out  ten  years'  siege,  at  'tit  reported,  t^inst  the 
Greeks  :  if  Achilles  sjHike  but  this  tongue,  I  do 
not  think  but  be  might  have  thaken  down  the  walla 
in  a  sevennight,  and  never  troubled  the  wooden 
horse. 

Willy,  I  will  try  him  to  far  as  I  can  in  llie 
Syrisc.  Kircom  brragmen,  thag  a  dou  ma  deli 
malltov. 

Kris.  Hathagath  rabgabath  ihobot  Onoriadka. 

Witty.  Colpaek  rubatea,  gnatrerlhem  thig 
that). 

Pris.  Napihamothemribthe  bongomoth  lathrmeth 
nagolhi. 

Witty.  Gentlemen,  I  have  done  t  any  man,  that 
can,  go  further  !  I  confess  myself  at  a  nonplus. 

Grtg.  'Faith,  not  I,  sir;  I  wat  at  my  farthest 
in  my  natural  language ;  I  wat  never  double- 
tongued,  I  thank  my  bard  fortune. 

Witty.  Well,  gentlemen,  "lis  pity,  (walk  further 
off  a  little,  my  friends)  I  say,  'tis  pity  auch  fellows, 
to  endowed,  an  qualilied  with  the  gifts  of  nature 
and  art$,  yet  should  have  such  a  scarcity  of  Fur< 
tunt-'s  benehts:  we  must  blame  our  iroa-hearted 
age  fur  it. 

Oldc.  'Tit  pity  indeed  ;  and  our  pity  shall  speak 
a  little  for  'em :  Come,  sir  !  here's  my  groat. 

Witty,  A  groat,  sir  .> — oh  fy  I  give  notliing 
rather  !  'Twere  better  you  railed  on  'em  for  beg- 
ging, and  so  quit  yonrself:  I  am  a  poor  gentleman , 
that  have  little  but  my  wits  to  live  on 

Olde.  Troth,  and  I  love  you  the  better,  sir. 

Willy.  Yet  1  '11  begin  a  better  example  than  so  ; 
— Here,  fellows,  thtrc'a  between  you  ;  take  purse 
and  all ;  and  I  would  it  were  heavier  for  your 
sakes  !  there's  a  pair  of  angels  to  guide  you  to  your 
lodgings,  a  [>oor  gentleman's  good  will  ! 

Pris.  Gratia*,  maximal  gratia*,  benignittimt 
domint  / 

Olde.  This  it  an  ill  example  for  ns,  sir  :  I  would 
this  bountiful  gentleman  had  not  come  this  way 
to-day. 

Greg.  Pox,  we  matt  not  thame  ourselves  now, 
sir!  I'll  give  as  much  as  that  gentleman,  though 
I  never  be  soldier  or  scholar  while  I  live : — here, 
fricnda  ;  there's  a  piece,  that,  if  he  wrr*  dividetl. 
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would  make  a  pair  of  iingcU  for  me  too,  in  the  lore 
1  bear  to  the  sword  and  the  tongues. 

Oldo.  My  lar^i^ss  shall  be  equal  too,  and  much 
good  do  you. — ^This  bountjr  is  a  lictk  abacemeutof 
my  wit  though,  I  f«l  that. 

fiuin.  May  loldiers  erer  defend  such  charitii^s  ! 

Prif.  And  atholars  pray  for  tlieir  encrease  '. 

OUe.  Fare  you  well ! — Sir,  these  fellows  may 
pmy  for  you ;  you  have  made  the  K'hular'i  coni- 
moo(  exceed  to-day.  And,  a  word  with  you,  air  ! 
You  void  you  livt;d  by  yuur  wits  ;  if  you  use  thia 
bounty,  you'll  beggar  your  wits,  bt-Ueve  it. 

tVUtj/.  Oh,  sir,  I  heipe  to  encrea.'U!  'em  by  it ; 
this  aeed  ncTcr  wantc  hii  barreat.  Fare  yuu  well, 
air  !  [Erit. 

Greg.  I  think  a  man  were  as  goad  meet  with  a 
reasonable  thk-f,  as  an  UDrcji!>oiinhle  brg^ir  some- 
times. I  coult]  find  in  my  heart  to  beg  hair  mine 
back  again  :  Cnn  you  change  my  piece,  my  tric-nd*? 

Pris.   Tempera  mutanlur,  el  not  malamur  in 

iau. 

Greg.  My  gold  ia  turtii  d  into  Litio. 
JU-rnter  \\'iTT\rxnt, 

Willy.  Look  you,  good  fellnwa  ;  here'i  one  round 
shilling  more  that  lay  concealed. 

Oldc.  Sir,  away !  we  shall  be  drawn  further 
into  damage  else. 

Greg  A  pox  of  the  fool !  he  live  by  his  wits  .' 
If  his  wits  leave  him  any  money  but  what  he  hegs 
or  iteals,  rery  shortly,  I'll  be  hanged  for  him. 

[K.rii  teittt  OujfHArr. 

Ruin.  This  breakfast  parcel  was  well  fetched 
off,  i'faith ! 


Willi/.  Tush  1  a  bye-blow  for  mirth  ;  we  must 
bare  better  purchase  :  We  want  •  fottrtb  for 
another  project  that  I  bare  ripeoed. 

Ruin.  My  wife  ;  she  shares,  and  can  ilearnrr  it. 

Witty.  She  can  change  her  shape,  and  be 
masculine  ? 

Ruiii.  'Tia  one  of  the  freest  conditions  :  .She 
feara  not  the  crack  of  &  pistol ;  she  dares  say 
"  stand  !"  to  a  grazier. 

Pris.   Probalum  fuil,  profeelo,  doming. 

Willf.  Good  !  then  you,  Sir  Baccbua  Apollo, 
shall  be  dispatched  with  her  share,  and  some  coon- 
tera,  to  meet  ua  to-morrow,  at  a  certain  place  and 
time  appointed,  in  the  masculine  gender  :  my 
father  has  a  nephew,  and  I  an  own  cousin,  coming 
up  from  the  university,  whom  he  loves  most  in- 
dulgently ;  easy  master  Credulous  Oldcraft,  (for 
you  know  what  your  mere  academic  is.)  Yo«ir 
carrier  never  misses  his  hour  :  He  roust  not  he 
robbed,  because  he  has  but  little  to  lose  ;  but  lie 
must  join  with  us  in  a  device  that  I  have,  thai 
shall  rob  my  fiither  of  a  hundred  pieces,  and  thank 
me  to  be  rid  on't :  for  there's  the  ambition  of  my 
wit,  tu  live  upon  his  professed  wit,  that  has  turned 
me  nut  to  live  by  my  wits. 

Pris.   Cum  kirunttinit  alii  libi  regratulor. 

Witlj/.  A  male  habit,  a  bag  uf  au  hundred  weight, 
though  it  be  counters,  for  my  alchemy  shall  tun 
'em  into  gold  of  my  father's;  the  hour,  the  place. 
the  action  shall  be  at  large  set  down  :  And.  father, 
you  shall  know,  that  I  put  my  portion  to  use,  thai 
yon  have  given  me  to  live  by  ; 
And  to  conHrm  yourself  in  nie  renate, 
I  hope  yon'U  find  my  wit's  legitimate  t       [Kcsaat. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  l.—j1  R/mm  in  tfw  Ilovtf  <i/Sir  Rg i nods. 
Enltr  laAj  Reiaous  aaii  Sorvant. 

Sere.  Nay.  Udy  I 

L.  Ruin.  Put  me  not  in  mind  on't,  pr'ythee  l 
Yon  cannot  do  a  grearer  wrong  to  women  ; 
For  in  our  wants,  'tis  the  moat  chief  nfflictitin 
To  have  that  name  remembered  ;  'lis  a  title 
That  misery  mocks  us  by,  niid  the  world's  malice  ! 
Scorn  and  Contempt  have  not  wherewith  to  work 
On  humble  caUinfr^  ;  tXwj  nre  safe,  aitd  lie 
Level  with  Pity  still,  and  pale  Uijitress 
Is  no  great  stranger  to  'em ;  but  when  Ki>rtunc 
Looks  with  a  stormy  face  on  our  condi lions, 
We  find  Affliction  work,  and  Envy  |iiuitinie, 
And  our  worst  enemy  then,  that  must  oIhiwj  in. 
Is  that  we  are  called  by,  "  Lady."    Oh,  my  sjiint. 
Will   nothing    make   Ihee    bumble  ?      1    am    well 

methinks, 
And  can  live  quiet  with  my  fate  sometimes, 
Until  I  look  into  the  world  again  : 
Then  I  begin  to  rave  at  my  stars'  bittemens. 
To  see  bow  many  muckhiUa  planed  above  ine  ; 
Peasants  and  droyls,  caroches  full  of  dunghtlh. 
Whose  very  birth  stinks  in  a  generous  nostril, 
GHstering  by  night  like  glow-worms  through  the 

high-streets,  I 

HniTied  by  torch-light  in  the  footmen's  bands,        ' 
That  shew  like  running  fire-drakes  through  the  city, 
And  I  put  to  rny  shifts  and  wita  to  live,  j 


(Nay,  sometimes  danger  too)  on  foot,  on  borsehack. 
And  earn  my  »u|>iier  nmnfully  ere  I  get  it: 
Many  a  meal  I  have  purcha«ed  at  that  rale. 
Fed  with  a  wound  upon  me,  stamped  at  midnight. 

Enter  Paiaaaa. 
Ha!  what  are  you  ? 

PHm.  [PtilU  off  his  beard.\  Now  you  mty  tdl 
yourself, 
Lady! 

/,.  Ruin,  Oh,  master  Priscian,  what's  the  projert? 
For  ytiu  ne'er  come  without  one. 

Prit.  First,  yuur  husband, 
^r  Ruinous  Gentry,  greets  yon  with  best  wishes. 
And  here  has  sent  yon  your  full  share  by  mo 
In  lire  cheala  and  two  robberies. 

/.    Ruin.  And  what  comes  it  to  .' 

Pri».   Near  H[>on  thirl eeii  giound. 

!,.  Huin    K  gooilly  share  i 
'Twill  put  a  lady  Scarce  in  Philip  and  cheyney. 
With  three  small  bugle  laces,  like  a  chambermaid  : 
Here's  pret^ious  lifting ! 

Frit.  'Las,  you  must  consider,  lady, 
'Tis  but  young  term;  attomies  ha'  small  doings 

yet; 

Then  highway  lawyers,  they  must  needs  ha'  little  : 
We  have  had  no  great  good  luck,  to  speak  troth, 

beauty, 
Slnoe  yoor  stout  ladyship  parted  from  as  at  High- 
gate  j 
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But  there'*  >  fair  hop«  now  for  •  present  bundred. 
Ucm's  man'*  ipparel !  your  borrc  «taod«  at  door. 

L.  Rvin.  And  what'*  the  vtrtuoiu  plot  now  > 

Prit.  Mtrry,  lady, 
Tou.  like  t  brirr  yoang  gallAnt,  miut  b«  robb'd. 

L.  Ruin.  I  robb'd  ? 

PrU.  Nay  then 

L.  Ruin.  Well,  well,  go  on  I     Let's  hear,  lir. 

Prit.  Here'*  •  lealed  bag  of  a  hundred  ;  which 
indeed 
Are  counter*  all ;  only  lome  lizteen  groata 
Of  white  money  i'  tk   month  on't. 

L.  Ruin.  So  I  what  saddle  have  I  ? 

Pris.  Moncieur  Laroou'i  the  Frenchman'*. 

L.  Ruin.  That  again  ? 
Too  know  «o  well  it  is  not  for  my  stride  I 
Bo*  olt  have  I  complained  on't  ? 

Pris.  Yon  may  bare  Jockey's  then,  the  little 
Too  B«*t  diipatdl.  [Scotch  one. 

L.  Ruin.  I'll  soon  be  ready,  sir,  ISxil  Pniacuw, 

Before  jrou  ba'  shifted  saddles Many  wumi:n 

HtTc  their  wealth  flow  to  'em  ;  I  was  made,  I  see. 
To  help  my  fortune,  not  my  fortune  me.        IKxU. 


SCENE  II. — j1  Room  in  Oldcbapt'b  Hotue. 
Bnier  CnwinrninikM. 

Cunn.  My  ways  are  goblin-led,  and  the  night-elf 
Still  draw*  me  from  my  home  ;  yot  I  follow  : 
Sare  'li*  not  altogether  fabulons, 
Soefa  bag*  do  get  dominion  of  our  tongues  ; 
So  soon  as  we  speak,  the  enchantment  binds. 
I  bsYC  diasembled  such  a  trouble  on  me, 
Aa  my  beat  wits  can  hardly  clear  again  : 
Piping  throngh  this  old  reed,  the  (ruardiane&s. 
With  parpoae  that  my  harmony  ahill  reach 
iad  please  the  lady's  m ;  she  stop*  below, 
And  echoes  back  my  Iotc  onto  my  lips, 
Persuaded  by  most  violent  arguments 
Of  nelf'loTe  in  herself,  I  am  so  self-fool, 
To  liotc  apon  her  hundred-wrinkled  face. 
I  could  beggar  her  to  accept  the  gifts 
{!be  would  throw  upon  me  ;  it  were  charity  ; 
But  fur  pity's  sake  I  will  be  a  niggard, 
And  undo  her,  refusing  to  take  from  her. 
I'm  haunted  again  !  if  it  take  not  now, 
ru  break  the  speU. 

KHltr  GfASDiARaas. 

Cuard.  Sweet  Cunningham,  welcome  ! 
What,  a  whole  day  absent  ?  Birds  that  build  nests 
Have  eare  to  keep  'em. 

CWM*.  That'a  granted ; 
Bat  Dot  eoDtinually  to  sit  apon  'em, 
'Lea*  in  the  youngling  season  ;  elite,  they  desire 
To  fly  abrtMd,  and  recreate  their  labours  ; 
nien  they  return  with  fresher  appetite 
To  work  again. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you  have  built  a  nest 
^tat  will  stand  all  storms ;  ynu  need  not  mistmat 
A  weather-wreck  :  And,  one  day,  it  may  be 
The  youngling  season  too  ;  then,  1  hope, 
Yon'U  ne'er  fly  out  of  sight 

Cunn.  There  will  be  pains,  iAMt. 

I  see,  to  shake  this  bur  off  ! — And,  sweetest, 
Pr'ythce  how  fares  thy  charge  ?  hat  my  good-friend. 
Sir  tircgonr,  the  countenance  of  a  lo«er  ? 

Oumrd.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  in  my  mind ;  me- 
tnioks, 
fScUing  his  worship  aside)  be  looks  like  a  fool. 


Cttttn.  Kay,  i'faith,   ne'er   divide  bis  worship 
from  him 
For  that  small  matter  !  fool  and  worship  are 
No  such  strangers  now-a-days.  But  my  meaning  ia, 
Has  he  thy  lady's  cuunteniuice  of  love? 
Looks  she  like  a  welcome  on  him  ?  plainly. 
Have  they  as  good  hope  of  one  another, 
As,  Cupid  bless  us,  we  have  ? 

Guard.  'Troth,  I  know  not ; 
I  can  perceive  no  forwardness  in  my  charge. 
But  I  protest  I  wish  the  knight 
Better,  for  your  sake,  bird. 

Cunn.  Why,  thanks,  sweet  bird  ! 
And  with  my  heart  I  wtsti  that  he  had  as  strong 
And  likely  hope  of  her,  as  thou  hait  of  me. 

Guard.   Well,  he  i*  like  to  «peed  never  the  worse 
For  that  good  wish.     Anil  I  will  tell  you,  binl, 
(For  secrets  are  not  to  be  kept  betwixt  us  two) 
My  charge  thinks  well  of  you. 

Cunn.  Of  me  ?  for  what  ? 

Guard.  For  my  soke ;  I  mean  so :  I  have  heard 
her 
A  hundred  times  say,  since  her  uncle  gave  hrr 
The  first  bob  about  you,  that  she'd  do  sumewhat 
For  my  sake,  if  ibtngs  went  well  together  : 
We  have  spoke  of  doors  and  bolts,  and  things,  aad 

things — 
Go  to  !  I'll  [not]  tell  you  all ;  but  you'll  find  some 
Advancement,  for  my  sake,  I  do  believe. 

Cunn.  'Faith,  he  not  sparing  ;  tell  me  ! 

Guard.   By  my  lady, 
You  iball  pardon  me  for  that  ]  it  were  a  shame 
If  men  should  bear  all  that  women  speak  behind 
Tlieir  backs  somcdlmes. 

Cunn.   You  must  give  me  leave  yet 
At  least  to  give  her  thanks. 

Guard,  Nor  that  neither; 
She  must  not  take  a  notice  of  my  blabbing. 
It  is  sufficient  you  shall  give  me  thanks  :  for 
'Tis  for  my  sake,  if  she  be  bountiful : 
She  loves  me,  and  loies  you  loo  for  my  sake. 

Cunn.  How  shall  I ,  knowing  this,  but  be  ingrate, 
Not  to  repay  her  with  my  dearest  duty. 

Guard.  Ay,  but  you  must  not  know  it ;  if  y>>u 
Ail  tliat  I  open  to  you,  you'll  shame  us  both  :  [ii-tl 
Afar  off,  you  may  kiss  your  hand,  blush,  or  so, 
But  I'll  allow  no  nearer  conference. 

Cunn.  Whoop f  you'll  be  jealous,  I  percavenuw. 

Guard.  Jealous  f 
Why,  there  is  no  true  love  without  it,  bird  ? 
I  must  be  jealous  of  thee  :  But  for  her, 
(Were  it  within  my  duty  to  my  master) 
I  durst  trust  her  with  the  strongest  tempter. 
And  1  dare  swear  her  now  as  pure  a  virgin 
As  e'er  was  welcomed  to  a  marriage-bed  : 
If  thoughts  may  be  untainted,  hers  are  so. 

Cunn.  And  where's  the  cause  of  your  fear  then  t 

Guard.  Well,  weU  ; 
When  things  are  past,  and  the  wedding  torcbet 
Lighted  at  matches,  to  kindle  better  Are, 
Then  I'll  tell  yon  more. 

Cunn.  Come,  come,  I  see  further. 
That  if  we  were  married,  you'd  be  jealous. 

Guard.  I  protest,  I  should  a  little,  but  not  of 
It  IS  the  married  woman,  (if  you  mark  it)      [her 
And  not  the  maid,  that  tongs  ;  the  ajipetlte 
Follows  the  first  taste  :  when  we  have  nOithed, 
We  wish  cloying ;  the  taste  once  plcaaol  before,. 
Then  our  desire  is  whetted  on  to  more. 
Uul  I  reveal  too  much  to  you.  i'failh,  bird. 


C«nii.   Not  •  whit,  'fudt,  bird,  betwlit  you 

and  I  ; 
1  ■m  beholdinic  for  bettering  of  my  knowled^. 

Guard.  Najr, 
You  ihall  know  more  of  roe,  if  you'll  be  ruled  ; 
But  make  not  thing*  common. 

Ciinn.  Ud'  10,  your  lady  '. 

Gtiard.  Ay,  'til  no  matter;  ibe'U  like  well  of 
0\kr  Cuuiliarity  i«  ber  oontent.  [tlii*  ; 

S>tt*r  Nlaoa  atut  Poxnar. 

Nieei.  Thia  present  from  Sir  Orejory  ? 

Pompey.  From  my  maater,  the  arurshipfal,  right 
Sir  Orqrnry  Fop. 

Nieet.  K  ruff .'  And  what  might  be  hit  high 
In  fending  of  a  ruff.'  [conceit 

Pompey.  I  think  be  had  two  conceita  in  it,  for- 
■ooth,  to  high,  to  low;  ruff  high,  became  a*  the 
ruff  doea  embrace  your  neck  all  day,  lo  doe*  he 
desire  to  throw  his  knightly  arms 

Ki«ee.    But  then  I  leave  him  off  a-nighti, 

Pumptrj/.  Why,  llieii  lie  is  ruff  low,  a  ruffian  ;  a 
bold  adventuroua  errant  to  do  any  rough  service 
for  hia  lady. 

Nieet.  A  witty  and  unhappy  conceit ! — Doe*  he 
mean  [Tuwurrf  CvmiiauirAM. 

Al  he  aecma  lo  lay  unto  that  reverence  ? 
He  doea  woo  her,  turc  1 

Poinptf.  To  tell  you  truth,  lady,  hii  conceit  wta 
far  b«ttcr  than  1  have  blar.cd  it  yet, 

Nitce.  Do  you  think  so,  tir  ? 

Pompey.  Nay,  I  know  it,  fonooth ;  for  it  wu 
two  days  ere  he  compaaied  it,  to  And  a  fitting  pre- 
sent for  your  lidysliip  ;  He  was  sending  once  a 
very  fine  pappy  lo  you. 

Nitot.  And  that  be  would  have  brought  himself. 

Pompey.  So  he  would  indeed ;  but  then  he 
altered  his  device,  and  sent  this  ruff,  requesting 
withal,  that  whensoever  it  is  foul,  you  {with  your 
own  handa)  would  bestow  the  starching  of  it 

ATmm.  Else  she  wooes  him  :  Now  his  eyes  shoot 
this  way. —  [Toward  Ci'mturptiAJI, 

Axid  what  was  the  reason  for  that,  sir  .' 

Pompey.  Thrr*  lies  hi»  main  conceit,  lady  ; 
"  For,  aays  he,  in  k>  d<iing,  she  cannot  chnse  but 
in  Ihc  starchini;  to  clap  it  nftrn  between  her  hands, 
and  so  she  gives  a  great  liking  and  applause  to  my 
present ;  whereas,  if  1  should  iiond  a  puppy,  she 
ever  calls  it  to  her  with  hUt,  kitt,  hiu,  whit^h  is  a 
fearfiil  disgrace  :  "  He  drew  the  device  from  a  play 
at  the  Bull,  t'other  day. 

Nirct.   Kj,  marry,  sir,  this  was  a  rich  conceit 
iudeed. 

Pompey.  And  far-fetch'd,  therefore  good  for  you, 
lady. — 

Guard,  How  now  ?  whicb  way  look  you,  bird  ? 

Cunn,  At  the  fool,  bird  ; 
Shall  I  not  look  at  the  fool.' 

Guard.  At  the  fool, 
And  1  here  ?  what  need  that .'  pray  look  this  way. 

Niece.  I'll  fit  him  aptly  1  Either  I'U  awake 

His  wits  (if  he  have  any)  or  force  him  to  a(>|)^ 
(As  yet  I  cannot  think  liim)  without  toy. — 
Sirrah,  tell  me  one  thing  true, 
That  I  shall  ask  you  now  :  Wu  thia  device 
Ymr  master's  own  ?  1  doubt  bis  wit  in  it ; 
He  is  not  so  ingenious. 

Pamjiey.   Hi*  own,  I  assure  you,  madam. 

Nirre.  Nay,  you  must  not  lie. 


Pompey.  Not  with  a  lady  ?  VA  rather  lie  with 
yon  than  lie  with  my  master,  by  your  leavt,  b 
such  a  case  as  this, — 

Guard.   Vet  again  your  eye  .' 

Cunn.  The  fool  makea  mirth,  i'faitli ; 
I  would  hear  some. 

Guard.  Come,  you  shall  hear  none  bat  me. 

Niec4.  Come  hither,  friend  ;  nay,  come  nearer 

me  ' 

Did  thy  mssler  send  thee  to  me .'  He  may  be  wise. 

But  did  not  shew  it  much  in  that ;  men  sometiaias 

May  wrong  themselves  anawarea,  wbca  tbejr  Uul 

think  on't. 
Was  Vulcan  ever  so  unwise  to  send  Mars 
To  tic  his  spokesman,  when  he  went  a.wtaofag? 
Send  thee.*  Hey  bo  !  a  prrtty  nulling  eye! 

Pompey.  I  can  turn  up  the  while  and  the  blad; 
too,  an  need  be,  forsooth. 

Nieee.  Why,  here's  an  amurooa  aose  I 

Poimpey.  You  see  the  worat  of  my  noae,  forMoCh. 

Niece.  A  cheek ! 
How  I  could  pat  it  now  in  dalliance  I 
A  pair  of  lips  1     Oh,  that  we  were  uneyed  I 
I  cunld  suck  sugar  from  'em  !  what  a  beard's  here 
When  will  the  knight  thy  master  have  such  s    I 

stamp 
Of  manhood  on  hia  ftce?     Nay,  do  not  blush. 

Pompey.  'Tim  nothing  but  my  flesh  and  blooii 
that  rises  so. — 

Cunn.   'Death,  she  courts  the  fool ! 

Guard.  Away,  away  1  'tis  sport  j  do  not  mind  it. 

Niece.   Give  me  thy  hand  :  come,  be  familiar  I 
Ay,  here's  a  promising  palm  !  what  a  soft 
Handful  of  pleasure's  here  !       Here's  down  com- 
pared 
With  flocks  and  <|aiUed  straw ;  thy  knight's  fin- 
Are  lean  mattrice-rubbers  to  tliese  frathrni  :    [gers 
I  pr'ythee  let  me  lean  my  cheek  ufion't  ! 
What  a  to/t  pillow's  here  I 

Pompty.  Hum,  umh,  hu,  hum  ! 

Ni*te.  Why,  there's  a  counge  in  that  lively 
paasion! 
Measure  thee  all  over,  there  is  not  a  limb 
But  has  bis  full  proportion  :   It  is  my  voice. 
There's  no  compare  betwixt  the  knight  and  thee  ; 
The  goodlier  man  by  half  I  at  once,  now  I 
See  thee  all  over. 

Pompey.  If  you  had  seen  me  swim  t'other  daf 
on  my  back,  you  would  have  said  you  had  sern  ! 
There  was  two  chaiubermaids  tliat  saw  me,  and  my 
legs  by  chance  were  tangled  iu  the  dags,  and  whm 
they  saw  how  I  was  lian^M,  they  cried  out,  "  Oh, 
help  the  man  fur  fear  he  be  drown 'd  I  " 

Niece.  They  could  not  do  less  in  pity.  Come, 
We'll  walk  together.  [thine  arm  ! 

Cunn.  filiudness  of  love  and  women  I  why,  »he 
Upon  the  fool.  [dates 

Guard.  What's  that  to  you  ?  mind  her  not. 

Cunn.  Away,  you  bur  I 

Gtuird.   How's  that  ? 

Cunn.  Hang  off,  fleah-hook  !  biteo  thine  itchy 
clasp 
On  some  dry  toad-stool,  that  will  kliuUe  with 
And  burn  together. 

Guard.  Oh,  abominable  I 
Why,  do  yon  not  love  me .' 

Cunn.  No  ;  never  did  ] 
I  took  tlice  down  s  little  way  to  enforce 
A  vomit  from  my  offended  stomach ;  ivov 
Thou  art  up  a^in,  I  loath  thee  bltbiiy. 


acms  II. 


VIT  AT  SEVERAL  vrEAPONS. 
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iimartL  Oh,  Tillain  \ 
Cnnn.  Why,  dnit  Ihou  not  see  a  sight 
WoulU  makr  a  man  ahjur«  lli«  sight  of  women  ? 
^iete.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I  he 'a  vei'd !  ha,  ha,  ba  ! 
Pomjtef.   Ha,  ha,  ba  ! 
Nitre.  Why  dost  tboa  laugh  ? 
Pampef.  Became  tlwu  laugheat ;  nothing  eUe, 

i'faith. 
Cunn    She  hat  bnt  mock'd  my  folly  !  elie  she 
finds  not 
boaom  of  my  purpose  :  Some  otlaer  way 
oat  make  me  know.  I'll  try  her ;  anti  may  chance 
qoit 

He  fine  dexterity  of  her  lady- wit.  {Kjrit. 

Ki4et.  yen,  ID  troth,   I  laugh'd  to  tfatok  uf  thy 
matter  now, 
What  he  would  think  if  he  knew  tliiat 

Pompry.   By   ray   troth,    I    laugh  at   him  loo. 
failb,   aiirah,  he's  but   a  fool,  to  aiy  the  Irutb, 
tkongh  I  lay't  that  should  not  say't. 
Niect.  Yet,  thou  shouldat  say  truth,  and  I  be- 
lieve thee. 
Well,  for  this  time  we'll  part :  You  perceive  aome- 

thing  ; 
Onr  tongues  betray  our  bearti,  there  it  our  weak- 
But  pray  be  silent !  [ness  ; 

Pompey.  As  moose  in  obeeae,  Or  goose  in  hay, 
i'fiith. 

Xifcr.  Look,  we  are  cut  oflTl  there**  my  band 
wbcr«  my  tips  would  be. 

Pompey.  I'll   wink,   and   think   'em    thy   lips. 

Farewell  !  [Kxll. 

Kittt.  Now,  Gaardianess,  I  ne«d  not  ask  where 

ynu  have  bera. 
(i*itrd.  Oh,  Udy,  nerer  wu  woman  ao  abuwd  t 

He-rnUr  PoMrav. 

Ptmpey.  Dost  thou  hear,  lady  sweetheart  ?  I 
kad  forgot  to  tell  thee ;  if  you  will,  1  will  com« 
back  in  the  evening. 

Nite*.  By  no  meana  ;  oome  not  till  I  i«nd  for 

P«mpty.  If  there  be  any  need,  you  may  think  of 
tkinga  whrn  I  am  gone.       1  may  be  conveyed  into 
L^ur  chamber :  I'll  lie  under  the  bed  while  mid- 
night,  or  *o ;  or  you  shall   put   mc  up  in   one  of 
I  four  little  boxes !   I  can  creep  in  at  a  tmall  hole. 
tfi*C€.  These  are  things    I  dare  not  venture  :   I 
charge  you. 
On  my  love,  never  romr  till  I  wnd  for  yov. 

Pompey.  Verbum  iiuifiienii  !  'Tis  enough  1/> 
jike  wise.  Nor  I  think  it  is  not  fit  the  kuigbt  abouli^ 
laow  any  thing  yet. 

Nifce.   By  no  means !  pray  you  go  now  ',  we  am 

auspected. 
Pompey.  For  the  things  that  are  past,  let  uc  Ohe 
ov  tterrta. 

tXirre.  Now  I  will  make  a  firm  trial  of  your  love  j 
Ai  Yfin  lore  me,  not  a  word  more  at  lliis  time, 
Knt  a  syllable ;  'tis  thr  m-hI  of  litve  ;  take  bred  '. 
Pompey.  Hum,  hum.  hum,  hum  ! 

IFjcil  hummimg  *'  liolh  to  d«part.** 
Nitc*.  So,  this  pleasant  trouble'*  gone.     Now, 
Guaniiane«s ! 
What!  yonr  eyes  easing  your  heart?  the  fiauae, 
woman .' 
Guard.  The  cause  is  false  man,  mailam !  oh, 
have  bern  gulled  in  a  ihining  carhunrle,      (lady  I 
«ery  glow-wurm,  that  I  thought  bad  lire  in't, 
nd  'tis  y%  colli  as  ire. 


Sieet.  And  justly  served  ; 
Wi'uldsl  thuu  vacv  think  that  such  an  erring  fpring 
Would  dote  upon  thine  autumn  P 

Cuard.   Oh,  bad  you  heard 
Him  hut  protest   — 

A'iece.   i  would  not  have  believed  him. 
Thou  might'at  have  perceived  bow  I  mock'd  thy 

foil;, 
III  wanton  imitation  with  the  fool. 
Go,  wet'p  the  sin  of  thy  credulity. 
Nut  ul'  thy  liiss  t  for  it  Wat.  never  thine. 
And  it  ia  gain  to  miss  it.      Wrrt  thou  so  dull  ? 
Nay,  yet  Ihou'rt  stupid  and  uncapabk. 
Why,  thou  wert  but  ihe  bait  tu  1i«h  with,  not 
riie  prey ;  the  stale  to  chtch  another  bird  with, 

Gtmrd.  Indeed  lie  call'd  me  bird. 

Niece.  Yet  thou  jterceiv'st  not  ; 
It  i*  your  uietre  he  loves  ;  woulilst  thou  be  made 
A  stalking  jdde  ?   'lis  she,  ciamme  it. — 
1*11  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread  my  path  lApart. 

Over  unbeaten  ground,  gn  Itvel  to  the  mark. 
But  by  circular  bouts  :    Rare  lliings  are  pleaaing  ; 
And  rare'g  tiut  neldotn  in  the  simple  sense, 
But  has  her  emphasis  with  eminence.  lExit 

Guard.  My  niece  .'  she  the  rival  of  my  abuse' 
My  (leah  and  bloud  wrong  me  ?  I'll  aunt  her  for'tl 

Enter  MutASKL. 

Oh,  Opimrtunity,  thou  blcsiiesC  me  !  — 
Now,  gentlewoman  !  are  you  parted  an  toon  ? 
Where  is  your  friend,  I  pray  ?  your  Conningliam  * 

Mir.  What  say  you,  aunt  ? 

Guard.  Come,  come,  yuur  Cunningham  ! 
I  am  not  blind  with  age  yet,  nor  deaf. 

Mir.  [AMe.]    Dumb  I  am  sure  you're  oai.— 
What  tti!  you,  aunt  ? 
Are  you  not  well  .* 

Guard.  Nu,  nor  «ick ;  nor  mad,  nor  In  my  wita  ; 
nor  sleeping. 
Nor  waking  ;  uor  nothing,  nor  anything  : 
I  know  not  what  I  am,  nor  what  I  am  nut  I 

Afir.   Mercy  cover  us  !  what  do  you  mean,  aunt : 

tiuarii.   I  mean  to  be  revenged. 

Mir.  On  whom? 

Cuard.  f)n  thee,  baggage  I 

Mir.   Revenge  should  follow  injury 
Which  never  reach'd  so  far  as  thought  in  me 
Toanrcia  you,  aunt. 

Gtiarii.   Your  cunning,  minion, 
!Nor  your  Cunningham,  can  either  blind  me  1 
The  gentle  beggar  loves  you. 

.Wir.    Beierch  you, 
l*t  me  stay  your  error  I     1  begin  to  hear, 
And  'thake  OR  my  amaicment :   If  you  think 
That  ever  any  pasaage  treating  love 
ilnth  l>ecn  betwixt  ui  yet  commenced  ;  any 
"•ilent  rye--.;lancc  that  might  but  uparkle  fife, 
.<ii  much  as  brother  and  sister  might  meet  withj 
Thr  lip-salute,  »0  much  U  srrangcrs  miRht 
'I'akp  a  farewell  with  ;   Ihe  coomiixed  lionds  ; 
N.iy,  but  the  least  thought  of  the  least  <if  these. 
In  troth  you  wrong  your  bosnm  ;  by  that  truth 
Which  I  think  yet  you  durst  be  bail  for  in  ma 
If  it  were  offi  r'd  you,  1  am  as  free 
As  all  (hi)-  protestation. 

Guard.  May  I  liclirve  this? 

Mir.    If  ever   you'll   believe   truth.     Why,  1 
thought 
lie  h.id  apokc  Iotp  to  you  ;  ami  if  his  heart 
Prompted  hi*  tongue,  sure  I  did  bear  to  much. 


Guard.  Oh,  falsest  mui  I     Ixion't  plague  fell 
on  me ! 
Never  by  woman,  such  a  mucaline  rtoud, 
So  airy  and  ihi  i>u1]tl<>,  *riu  embraciui. 

Mir.   By  no  cause  in  me,  by  my  life,  dear  aunt. 

Guard.  I   believe   you  :  Tlien  help   me  io   my 
revenEU, 
And  you  shall  Ju't,  or  lose  my  love  for  ever  : 
I'll  have  him  ijuitted  at  his  eqnal  wra|>on. 
Thou  art  YOUD);,  fotlavF  him,  halt  hit  desires 
With  all  the  fngiues  of  a  woman'ii  wit, 
Stretch  moilenly  even  to  the  highest  jiitch ; 
He  cAnnot  freeze  at  sudi  a  (laming  beauty ; 
Anil  when  thuu  hast  him  by  the  amoTO'iii  fplls, 
Think  on  my  Tengeanre.  choak  up  hia  ilesirea, 
Then  let  \i'u  banquetinga  he  TuntaUsm. 
Let  tliy  disdain  iipura  the  dia-embler  nut ! 
Oh,  I  should  tflimb  the  »t«r«,  and  sit  above. 
To  »ee  him  horn  to  nahca  in  his  love  ! 

jifir.  Tbia  will  be  a  atrange  task,  aunt,  and  an 
Unwilling  labour;  yet,  in  your  injuDCtion, 
I  nm  a  lervaut  lo't. 

Guard.  Thou'lt  undertake't  ? 

^fir.  Yes;  let  the  success  commend  itself  here- 
after ! 

Cuard.    Effect  it,   girl,   my   tubatauce   ia  thy 
store ; 
Nothini;  but  want  of  will  mokes  woman  poor. 

SCENE  III.— ^  S&eel. 

Bilrr  Sir  CiaHuoRV  «»</  PoMricv. 

dreg.  Why,  Pompey,  thou  art  not  atark  mad, 
tn  tbon  ?  Wilt  tiiou  not  tell  me  bow  my  ludy 
doea  ? 

Fnmpejf.  Your  lady  ? 

Grfff.  Did  she  receive  the  thing  that  I  sent  her 
kindly,  or  no  ? 

Poiiijify  The  thing  that  ytlu  sent  her,  knight, 
ijy  the  thing  that  you  scut,  was,  for  ibe  lhiti);'s 
uttkc  that  wiw  sent  to  carry  the  thing  that  ymi  >ent, 
very  kindly  rereived.  First,  there  is  your  inden- 
ture ;  (now  go  seek  yoii  a  servant  '. )  secondly,  yu 
are  a  kiiight  ;  thirdly  anJ  lastly,  I  am  luine  own 
man  ;  aiiit,  fourthly,  fare  you  well  ! 

Greg,  Why,  fonipry  '.  Pr'ythee  let  me  apeak 
with  tiiee!  I'll  lay  luy  life  some  hare  has  ero«t 
him. 

Fomjiry.  Knight,  if  yon  be  a  knight,  ao  keep 
you  ;  As  for  the  lady,  who  »hall  say  that  shi-  \i 
nrit  a  fair  lady?  a  swerl  lady,  an  hnnpst  and  rir- 
tvKins  lady  ?  1  will  sny  he  is  »  haac  fdlnw,  a  blab 
of  his  tongue,  and  1  will  make  hiiu  eat  tbeae  firtgent' 
ends. 

tlreg.    Why,  here's  nobody  saya  so,  Ponipey. 

Pumpe^.  Whalsorver  things  have  jmsl  hfiwcen 
the  lady  and  the  other  pnrty,  wliuin  I  will  not 
name  at  this  time,  I  say  tiho  is  virluciu;*  and  bones', 
and  I  will  maiulnin  it,  as  long  as  I  can  niaiiiUun 
myself  with  bread  and  water. 

Grrij.  Why,  I  know  ni>l>ody  thinks  otherwiae. 

Pomptry.  Kay  man  Ihiit  do<»  hut  think  it  in  my 
hearing,  1  will  make  him  think  on'l  while  he  bus 
a  llinuKht  in  his  bosom  !  Shall  we  any  thnt  kind. 
neasea  from  lailies  are  f  omnion  ?  or  that  faioura 
and  protestations  are  things  of  no  moment  lietwixt 

fiartiea  and  parties  ?  1  any  still,  wliatanever  has 
>rcn  betwixt  the  lady  and  the  party,  which  I  will 
uut  bsme,  tba'  she  is  honest,  oud  shall  be  bonta>(. 


wrnataoeTer  sbe  does  by  day  or  by  night,  hy  ligiit 
Or  by  darkness,  with  cut  and  long  tail. 

Greg.  Why,  I  say  she  is  lionot. 

Pompey.  Is  she  boneat  f  In  what  sense  do  too 
say  she  ia  honest,  knight  f 

Grrg.  If  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  Co  throw 
my  dagger  at  thy  head,  hilts  and  all,  I'm  an  aao, 
and  no  gentleman  1 

Pompei/.  Throw  your  dagger  st  me:  .*  do  not, 
knight!  I  give  you  fair  warning,  'tia  bat  cast 
away  if  yon  do  ;  for  you  shall  have  no  other  words 
of  me  :  The  lady  is  an  hone»t  lady,  whatsoever 
reports  may  go  of  sports  and  toy:s,  and  tboughu, 
and  words,  and  deeds,  betwixt  her  and  the  party 
which  I  will  tiot  name.  This  I  give  you  to  under. 
stand,  that  suother  man  may  have  as  goud  an  eyi 
as  auiorouj  a  nose,  as  fair  n  stampt  beard,  and 
as  proper  a  man,  ns  a  knight  (I  name  nn  pitrtlrsl; 
a  servirgman  may  be  as  good  as  a  sir,  a  l'uni(>ry 
as  a  Gregory,  a  Doodle  as  a  Fop :  So,  servingmaa 
I'ompey  Doodle  may  be  re9|iected  as  well  witi 
ladies  (though  I  name  no  parties)  as  Sir  Gi 
Fop.      So,  farewell  !  (E*. 

Creti.  If  the  fellow  be  not  out  of  his  wits, 
will  I  nc\-er  have  any  more  wit  while  1  live  !  eitli 
the  sight  of  the  lady  has  gaster'd  him,  or  else  hell] 
drunk  ;  or  else  he  walks  in  his  sleep,  or  else  he's 
a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  both  ;  one  of  the  three  I'm 
sure  'tis.  Yet,  now  I  think  on't,  she  baa  not  uaed 
me  rn  kindly  as  her  uncle  promised  me  »he  should. 
But  ihal's  all  one  ;  he  says  I  shall  have  her,  and 
I  dare  lake  his  word  for  the  best  horse  1  hare 
nm]  that's  a  weightier  thing  than  a  lady,  I'm  sun 
ou't,  (CjW 


I        SCENE  \\'.—  Onlhr  OnUkirtt  nf  the  Cilf. 

Enter  Im<\)  Hinwois  (rt»  ii  Man)  Wirrre  «T»,l«ir  lti<i>nii»j 
I'Risi'iAN,  and  .MuitU'j  C'hkdi  LiX'h,  bin<li»fi  nn't  r- 
btiiij  h.  r,  atut  ill  tcar/g.     CnKDrutvaJtn'tt  <kr  li^fi. 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,   1  am  your  own;  'tis  in  font^ 
pleasure 
Tlnw  you  will  deal  with  me:  Yet  T  would  cotrtat 
You  will  not  ninke  that  which  is  bad  enough 
Wcirsi'  than  it  need  be,  by  a  second  ill. 
When  it  cau  render  you  no  second  prolit ! 
If  it  be  coin  you  seek,  you  have  your  prey, 
All  my  store  1  vow  (and  it  weighs  a  bundrMi) ; 
My  life,  or  any  hurt  you  give  mjf  body, 
Can  enrich  you  no  more. 

Ifilly.   You  may  pursue. 

L.  Huin.  As  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  never  will  1 

IVilly    Only  we'll  bind  you  to  ijuiet  behaTioaf 
Till  you  cull  out  for  bail,  and  on  the  other 
!«i<le  uf  the  hedge  leave  you  ;   But  keep  the  peace 
Till  we  be  out  of  hearing  !  for  by  that 
W'r  »liull  be  out  of  danger  :   If  we  come  biuJc, 
We  come  witli  a  mischief. 

I,.  Huin    You  need  not  fear  me. 

f  rijr.   Come,  we'll  bestow  you  then. 

[E.ietiitt  KttiNot'fl,  l'Rfarr.«M,  ail'/  f mSy  Rt*nffDui. 

Willy.  Why,  la  yon,  sir,  ia  not  this  a  swifto 
revenue 
Than  Sic  ptobot,  ergnt,  et  igitur$,  can  brinf  in  } 
Why,  ia  nut  this  one  of  your  tyllo^sma 
lu  Barbara,  Omne  utile  rtl  honettum  9 

Cred.  Well,  air,  a  little  more  of  this  acqnaintana 
Will  make  me  know  you  fidly  :   I  protest 
Y'lm  have  (at  first  eight)  mode  me  rotiseiouk 
Of  anch  a  deed  ray  dreams  ne'er  prorap'cd.     Yf^ 


■Imott  biTC  wiiib'il  rather  je  bud  robb'd 
aj  clonk,  (for  m;  purse,  'tis  a  icboUr'i,) 
»  b»Te  made  me  »  robber, 
liber  have  answer'd  Ibree  difficult  quextiont 
til  onr,  04)  easy  as  yet  it  setfinx. 
f.  Tush  !  yoa  ihall  Derer  come  to  rurther 

answer  for't-  , 

1  conrni  your  penurroas  nncle, 
till  face  of  luce,  to  be  so  etriet 
rd  to  your  vamiiiniiii.  tbat  you  are  fain 
your  belly  tmt  with  nhouldtr  fpca, 
imps  mid  kidnirs,  mid  i^ucs  of  ^ir1gle  beer, 
t  make  dainty  lo  fied  iiuire  dniiitily, 
easier  rate  ?     Fy,  Matter  Credulous  1 
for  you. 

.  This  is  a  tmtb  undeniable. 
y.  Wliy,  gu  to  (heu  '.     I  hope  I  know  yoar 

UDcIc  ; 
les  he  ate  bis  son,  nearer  tbnn  yoa  ? 
.  'Paicb,  like  bis  jade,  upon  the  bare  Com- 
mons 
out  to  pick  bis  living  as  be  can  get  It : 
Id  have  bcr^n  glad  to  hare  shnri'd  in  such 
liase,  and  dmnk'd  his  good  fortune  too. 

Enttr  RvimH'saivJ  ]'MiKr;iif, 

m,  no  more  ! — Is  all  safe,  bullies  ? 

u  Secure  ; 

itletnan  thinks  bim  most  happy  in  kij  loss, 

is  life  and  limbs  safe,  and  redoubles 

t  tow,  aa  Ue  is  a  geutleinsu, 

a  pursue  os. 

y.  Well ;  away  tben  ! 

«!  you  with  Master  Credulous,  who  still 

ear  the  purchase  ;  Prisriaii  and  I 

ike    sonic    other   course :    You    know    our 

meeting 
rbree  Cujis  in  St.  Giles'  ;  willi  (liis  provisu, 
s  a  law  with  us)  that  nothing  be  oticneil 
be  present :  The  loser  lays  a  hundred, 
ean  weigh  no  lesi. 


JIuin,  Come,  sir,  we'll  be  your  guide. 

Crtd.  My  honesty,  which  liil  now  was  never 

AU  shall  be  close  till  our  meeting  !  [furfcift.ii, 

{Exit  teilh  Ki'iMut-s 

Witty.  Tush,  I  believe  it ;— and  then  all  sliati 
Wliere  is  the  thief  that's  robb'd .'  [.uuC. 

Snttr  ZmAj  Rutmwa. 

L.  Ruin,  Here,  master  Oldcraf^ 
All  follows  now. 

ffUly.  'Twas    neatly   done,  wench.     Now  to 
turn  tbat  bag 
Clf  counterfeits  to  current  pieces,  el  actum  est ! 

L.  Ruin.  You  ore  the  chemist;  we'H  bliiw  the 
If  ynu  can  mingle  the  ingredients.  [lire  still, 

Witty.  I  will  not  miss  a  cause,  aiiuantiiy.a 
Yon  knaw  the  plnce.  [dram. 

Prit.   I  have  told  her  tbat,  sir. 

Witty.  Good  I  Turn  Ruinous  lobe  a  constable. 
(I'm  sure  we  want  not  beards  of  all  forts,  from 
The  worshipfii]  maKistrale  to  the  under-watchman) 
Because  we  must  bare  no  danirer  of  life. 
But  a  cleanly  cheat  ;  attach  Crcdutuuii : 
The  cinseia  plain,  the  theft  found  about  bim  ; 
Then  fall  I  in,  in  his  ownromtin's  shape, 
By  mere  accident,  where,  finding  bim  distress'd, 
I  with  some  difficully  must  fet<'b  him  off, 
With  promise  that  his  uncle  shall  shut  up  all, 
With  double  restitution  :   Master  constable 
Ruinous  bi:i  mouth  shall  be  slopt  ; 
You,  Mi.iiress  Rob'tbief,  sliall  have  your  share  of 
What  we  can  gull  my  fatherof.  Is't  plain  enough? 

L.  Huin.  As  plsiii  a  cozenage  as  can  be,  'I'sitJi. 
fVitlff.   FalhiT,  I  raine again,  and  again  !   W  lien 
Past  too,  father,  one  will  beget  another.       [this  ia 
I'd  be  lolb  to  leave  your  posterity  barren  : 
You  were  best  lo  come  to  rompusition,  fathei  : 
Twn  hundred  pieces  yearly  ulluw  ine  yet, 
It  will  he  cheaper,  father,  than  my  wit ; 
Fur  1  will  cheat  none  but  you,  dear  father. 

[Smiaf, 


ACT   III. 


5NE  I. — Be/ore  Olocraft's  Houte. 

Bnltr  OLniurr  and  flRWHiRr. 

.  Why,  now  you  take  the  c<iurse.  Sir  Gre- 
gory Fop  ; 
enforce  her,  an  I  ILst ;  but  lore 
^ntiy  won  is  a  man's  own  forever. 
DU  prepared  good  mu«ic  .' 
'.   A.S  fine  a  noise,  ancle, 
-t  can  wish. 

.  Why,  that's  done  like  a  suitor ! 
lUst  be  woo'd  an  hundred  several  ways, 
jrcra  obtain  the  right  way  in  a  woman  : 
odd  creature,  full  of  creeks  and  windings, 
pent  has  not  more  ;  for  she  bus  nil  lii», 
Kn  her  own  beside  came  in  by  her  mother. 
t.  A  fearfol  portion  for  a  man  to  venture 

on ! 
.  But  the  way  found  once   by  the  wits  of 
s  no  creature  lies  so  tame  again.  [men, 

'.   I  promine  you.  not  a  house-rabbit,  sir. 
.   No  sucker  on  'em  all. 

What  a  thing's  that.' 


They  are  pretty  fools,  I  warrant,  when  lliry're 
As  a  man  can  lay  his  lips  to.  [laluo, 

Olifc.  How  were  you  bred,  sir  ? 
Did  you  never  make  a  fool  of  a  tenant's  daughter? 

Greg.  Never,  i'faitb  ;  they  ba'  made  some  fooli 
for  me, 
And  brought  'em  many  a  time  under  tlieir  aprons. 

Oleic.  'They  coo  Id   not  sbfw  yun  (he  way  plsin- 
Uer,  I  think, 
To  make  a  foul  again. 

Greff.  There's  fools  enough,  sir, 
'Less  they  were  wiser. 

Oldc.  "This  is  wond'rous  rare  t 
Come  you  to  London  with  a  indidenbead,  kai^ht* 
A  gentlemaa  of  your  rank  ride  »ith  a  clouk  -bag  .' 
Never  an  hostess  by  the  way  to  leave  it  with.' 
Niir  tapKtcr*!>  sister  ?  nor  head-ostler's  wife  I 
What,  nobody  ? 

Grtjf,  Well  mock'd,  old  wit-monger  ! 
I  keep  it  lor  your  Niece. 

OlJc.  Do  not  say  so,  for  shnme  !  she'll  laugh  il 
Ibce : 
A  wife  ne'er  looks  for't  ;  'lis  n  baclieloi's  penn^  v 
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He  may  five't  to  a  befgar-wcocb,  i'  th'  progmi 

time, 
And  ne'er  he  call'd  to  accoant  for't.  [A'xil. 

Grep.  'Would  I  hod  known  >o  much  I 
I  could  ha'  atopt  a  beggar's  mouth  by  the  way, 
Thatrail'd  apoa  me  'cauae  I'd  give  her  nothing. 

EkUt  Pa«e  atul  Fiddler'*  Boy. 
What,  are  they  come? 

Pagt.  And  placed  directly,  air, 
Under  her  wiDdow. 

dreg.  What  may  I  call  you,  gentleman  ? 

Boy.  A  poor  aervanl  to  the  tidI  ;   Vm  Che  voire, 

Greg.  In  good  time,  Maater  Vuice  !  [air. 

Hoj/.  Indeed,  good  time  does  get  the  maatery. 

Greg.  What  countryman,  Master  Voice  ? 

Boy.  Sir,  bom  at  Ely;  we  all  act  up  in  ela. 
But  our  houae  commonly  breaki  in  Ruttandsliire. 

Grfff.  A  ihrewd  place  by  my  faith  !  it  may  well 
break  your  voice ; 
't  breaks  many  a  mui'a  back.    Come,  aet  to  your 
buaineas.  [JUttnc 

80NG 

BT  THa  BOT. 

Pain  wanid  1  wak«  ynu,  »wc«t.  but  ftv 
I  thould  invito  you  to  wune  chMr; 
In  your  dnuna  you  cannot  fare 
Meaner  Uuui  tniule;  oa  compare ! 
Nan«  uf  yonr  slumben  arc  compiled 
Under  the  plouurc  niakeia  diild  ; 
Your  day-dellnUI*,  eo  well  cnnipaot. 
Thai  what  you  think  turns  all  to  act : 
rd  wish  iny  life  no  hotter  play, 
Your  draun  by  night,  your  thought  by  day, 

W«kc.  gently  wake, 
I'arl  aortly  fmm  your  drtmrna  f 

'J  hv  niomljiK  fliea. 

To  your  fair  vyea. 
To  take  her  apectal  baaiiia> 

Greg.  I  bear  her  tip.  Here,  Master  Voice, 
Pay  you  the  inittmmenta  ;  save  what  you  can, 
To  keep  jou  when  you're  crack 'd.  [fixit  Boy. 

ExUr  Niece  at  a  leindotc. 

Niece.  WTio  should  this  be, 
That  I'm  so  much  beholding  to  for  iweetneai? 
Pray  Heaven,  it  happrnt  riKht  I 

Greg,  Good  morrow,  mistreat  I 

Niece.   An  ill  day,  and  a  thouaand,  come  upon 
tbce ' 

Greg.  'Light  !  (hat's  six  hundred  more  than  any 
alinsnark  has  I 

Niece.  Cornea  it  from  tbeef  it  ia  the  mangiest 
That  ever  woman  beard.  [music 

Greg.  Nay,  aay  not  so,  lady  I 
There's  not  an  itch  about  'em. 

\irre.   I  ciMiltl  curse 
My  attentive  [lowera,  for  giving  entrance  to't  ! 
There  is  no  lioldiiess  like  the  impudence 
That's  lock'd  in  a  foul's  blood!     Ilow  durst  yon 

do  iKia.* 
Id  conacience  1  abused  you  ax  rufliriently 
At  woman  could  a  man  ;  insatiate  coxcomb! 
Tlie  mncks  and  spiteful  language  I  have  given  Chec 
Would  o'  my  life  ha'  served  ten  seasonable  men. 
And  riae  contented  too,  and  left  enough  for  their 

friends. 
Tbou  glutton  at  abusca.  never  satisfied  ? 
I  mn  prr-,un(lr<l  thou  ilf  vour'st  murr  flouts 

Thau  all  tby  bndy't  worth  i  and  aiill  a-huagred  i 


A  mischief  of  that  maw  !  pr'ytbee  seek  olsewbcre ) 

In  troth  1  am  weary  of  abasing  thee  : 

Get  thee  a  fresh    miatreaa,    thou'lt     make  work 

enough. 
1  do  not  think  there'a  acorn  enough  in  town 
To  serve  tby  turn  ;  take  the  court-ladies  in. 
And  all  their  women  to  'em,  that  exceed  'em  1 

Greg.   I  a  this  in  earnest,  iady  ? 

Niece.  Ob,  uiisatiable ! 
Dost  thou  count  all  this  bnt  an  rnmeat  ret  .* 
I'd  thought  I'd  paid  thee  all  the  whole  sum  \  tru't 
Thuu'lt  beggar  my  drrioion  utterly  ;  [n. 

If  thou  stay'st  longer,  I  shall  want  a  laugh  : 
If  I  knew  where  to  borrow  a  ouuiroipt 
Would  bold  thee  tack,   stay  and   be   iiang'd  that 

should'st  then  : 
But  thou'st   no  conacienoe,   now  to  cstort  bait 

from  me. 
When  one  has  spent  all  she  can  make  U|>oo  tliee : 
Must  I  begin  to  pay  thee  hire  agmin. 
After  I  have  rid  thee  twice  ?  'fititb,  'tia   anna* 
lonable  I 

Greg.  Say  you  ao  ?   I'll  know  that  |ireaently. 

la* 
Niece.  Now  he  runa 
To  fetch  my  uncle  to  this  musty  bargain  ; 
But  1  have  better  ware  always  at  haitd. 
And  lay  by  this  still,  when  he  come*  to  cheapen. 
Bnter  CvoHinuHAH.. 
Cunis.  I  met  the  music  now  ;  yet  cannot  lean 
What  entertainment  he  received  from  her. 

Niece.  There'a  somebody  aet   already  ;   I  must 
Well,  well.  Sir  Gregory  I  [to't.  I  tee.- 

Cunn.   Ha  !  Sir  Gregory  ! 
A'ietw.  Where'er  you  come,  you  may  well  boaH 

your  conquest. 
Cuan.  She's  lost,  i'faith !  enough  I  haa  Portunr 
then 
Remrraber'd  her  gresl  boy  >  ahe  leMoni  fails  'em. 
Niece.   He  was  the  tinlikeliest  man  at  first  me- 
thought. 
To  have  my  love  ;  we  never  met  but  vrrangied. 

Cuitn.  A  pox  upon  that  wrangling,  say  I  atill ! 
1  never  knew  it  fail  yet,  whrre'rr  it  rame  ; 
It  never  comes,  but.  like  a  storm  of  Hail, 
'Tis  sure  to  bring  fine  weather  at  the  tail  on't ; 
There's  not  one  match  'mongit  twenty  made  with- 
out it  ; 
It  fights  i'  ih'  tongue,  but'a  sure  to  agree  i'  th' 
haunches. 
Niee*.  That  man  that  abontd  ha'  told  me,  when 
time  was, 
I  should  ha'  bad  bim,  had  been  langb'd  at  pile- 
But  aec  how  things  will  change  !  £oBal}l 

f  unn.  Here's  a  heart  feels  it  i 
Oh,  (he  deceitful  promises  of  love  ! 
'K'hal  trust  should  a  man  put  i'  th'  tip  of  woman  f 
She  kiss'd  me  with  that  strength,  aa  if  abe  bad 

meant 
To  ha'  aet  the  fair  print  of  her  soul  upon  me. 
Nieee.  I  would    ha'  sworn  'twould  ne'er  ha' 

been  a  match  once. 
Cunn.  I'll  hear  no  more  ;  I'm  mad  to  bear  to 
much  1 
W'hy  should  1  aim  my  thoughts  at  better  fnrtnnea 
Than  younger  brothera  have .'  that's  a  maid  with 

nothing, 
Or  some  old  soap-boiler's  widow,  without  terth  ; 
There  waits  my  fortune  for  me ;  aeek  no  further ! 

\FnL 


Shut  OuiourT  <iib<  Sir  Umcuohv. 
OUe.  Yon    tell  me   things,  Sir   Gi'egory,    that 
cannot  b«. 
Shr  will  not,  nor  she  dare  not. 
Greff.  'Would  I  were  whijit  then  ! 
^itc*.  ru  make  a*   liule   inDw   of  love,    Sir 
Gregory, 
As  ever  womao  did ;  you  ihall  not  know 
You  hare  my  heart  a  good  wliile. 
Oldc.  Heard  yon  chat  > 

Ni«e€.  Mao  will  iniult  lo  toon ;  'til  hi*  con- 
dition \ 
Tia  good  to  keep  him  off  u  long  ■■  we  can  : 
I've  much  ado,  1  swear  ;  and  love  i'  th'  end 
Will  have  his  course :  Let  maids  do  what  they  caa, 
They  are  but  frail  things  till  they  end  iu  msji, 
Otde,  What  say  you  to  this,  sir  ? 
Grfg.  This  is  somewhat  handsome. 
Niiee,  A.nd   by   that   little    wranifUng   that  I 
feign 'd, 
Now  I  shall  try  how  constant  his  love  is, 
Allbungh't  went   unre   af^aiimt  my  heart  to  rhide 
Greg.  Alas,  poor  gentlewoman  I  [him. 

Oldc.   Now  you're  .iiire  of  Inilh  [ 
Yoa  hear  her  own  thoughts  speak. 
Grtg.  They  spe^k  indeed. 
OUe.  Go,  you're  a  brainlesi  coi,  a  toy,  a  Pop ; 
I'll  go  no  further  than  your  name.  Sir  Gregory, 
I'll  right  myself  there.      Were  you  from  this  place. 
You  should  perceive  I'm  heartily  anf^ry  witli  you  ! 
Ofler  to  sow  strife  twixt  my  niece  and  1 .' — 
Good  morrow,  niece,  good  morrow  I 
Niece.  Many  fair  ones  to  you,  sir  ! 
Okk.    Go  1    you'ie    a    coxcomb. — How    dost, 
niece,  this  morning.' — 
An  idle  shallow  tool .' — Sirp'dst  ihiiu  well,  girl  ? — 
Fortune  may  very  well  provide  thee  lordxhips, 
For  honesty  has  left  thee  little  niaiitierH. 
Grtg.   How  am  I  btnu^'d  u'  both  sides  ! 
Okie.   Abuse  kindness  .'^ 
Wilt  take  the  air  to-day,  niece? 
Strca.   When  you  please,  sir. 
Ttiere  stands  the  heir  behind  you  I  mutt  take — 
Which  I'd  aa  lieve  take  as  lake  him,  I  awear. 

[^jKirl. 
Otde.  La'  you  !  do  you  bear't  continued  to  your 
teeth  now  ■ 
A  pOT  of  all  such  Gregories  ?  what  a  hand 
Ha»e  I  with  you  1  [Niece  hti/atl  hrr  icarf. 

Greg.  No  more  !  i'feck,  1  ha'  done,  sir, — 
L«dy,  your  scarf's  fallen  down. 

Ni0M.  "Tis  but  your  lurk,  sir, 
Ali4  doe*  presage  the  mistress  luust  fall  shortly  j 
You  nay  wear  it,  an  you  please. 
OUie.  There's  a  trick  for  you  ! 
You're  parlously  beloved  ;  you  should  cotnplain  I 

Greg-   Yes,  when  [  coropUin,  sir, 
Then  do  your  worst ;  there  I'tl  deceive  yon,  sir. 
Olde.   You  are  a  dolt,  and  so  1  leave  you,  sir. 

Grtg.  Ah,  sirrah,   mistress,  were   you  caught, 
i'faith  ? 
We  overheard  you  all ;  "  I  mnst  imt  know 
I  have  your  heart ;"  take  heed  o*  Chat,  1  pray  1 
1  knew  some  scarf  wuuld  come. 

Xi*et.  lAiuu.)  He's  quite  gone,  sure  !— 
Ah,  you  base  coxcomb,  couldst  thou  come  again, 
And  so  abused  as  thou  wast  ? 

Grrg.  How  : 

ATmw.  It  would  ba'  kiUed 


A  sensible  man;  he  would  ha'  gone  to  his  chamber 
And  broke  his  heart,  by  this  time. 

Grr/f.  Thnnk  vou  heartily  ! 

Niece.  Or  fix'd  a  naked  rspier  in  a  wall, 
Like  him  that  earn'd  his  knighthood  ere  he  had  it| 
And  then  refused,  upon't  ran  up  lo  th'  hilts. 

Grtg.  Y'cs,  let  him  mn  for  me  t   I  was  never 
brought  up  to't, 
I  never  profeuji'd  running  i'  my  life. 

Ifieet.   What  art  thoa  made  on,  thou  toi:igh  vil- 
lainous  vermin  ? 
Will  nothing  deatrny  thee  ? 

Greg.  Yes,  yes,  assure  yourself 
Unkind  words  may  do  much. 

Niece.  Why,  dost  thou  want  'em  ? 
I've  e'en  consumed  my  spleen  to  help  thee  to  'em  : 
Tell  me  what  sort  of  words  they  be  wotild  sperd 
I'll  see  what  I  can  do  yet.  [thee, 

Greg.   I'm  much  beholding  to  ynu. 
You're  willing  to  bestow  huge  pains  upon  me. 

Niece.  1  should  account  nothing  too  much  ti> 
rid  thee. 

Greg.  I  wonder  you'd  not  offer  to  destroy  me. 
All  the  while  your  uncle  was  here. 

Niece.  Why,  there  thou 
Betray'st  thy  house;  we  of  the  Oldcrafta  were 
Bom  to  more  wit  than  so. 

Greg.  I  wear  your  favour  here. 

Niece.  'Would  it  might  rot  thy  arm  off  1  If  thtm 
knew' St 
With  what  contempt  thou  hast  it,  what  heart's 

bitterness. 
How  many  cunning  curses  came  along  with't, 
Thou'ilst  <]uske  to  handle  it. 

Grrg.  A  pox,  take't  again  then  ! 
Who'd  be  thus  plagued  uf  all  hands? 

Niece.  No,  wcar't  still ; 
Hut  lung,  1  hope,  thou  ahalt  not ;   'tis  but  east 
Upon  thee  purposely  lo  serve  another, 
Tliat  haa  moie   right  to't ;  aa  in  some  countries 

they  convey 
Their  treasure  upon  aases  to  their  friends: 
If  mine  be  but  so  wife  and  apprehensive 
As  my  opinion  gi'cs  him  to  my  heart. 
It  stays  not  long  on  thy  drsertless  arm. 
I'll  make  thee,  ere  I  ha'  duue,  not  dare  to  wear 
Any  thing  of  mitte,  although  I  give't  thee  freely. 
Kiss  it  you  may,  and  make  what  show  you  can. 
Hut  sure  you  carry 't  to  a  worthier  man  ! 
And  so  good-morrow  to  you  !  [Urtt 

Grtg.  Hu  hum,  ha  hum  ! 
I  ha'n't  the  spirit  now  to  dash  my  brains  out. 
Nor  the  audacity  to  kill  myself, 
Dut  I  could  cry  my  heart  out ;  that's  as  good, 
For  so't  be  out,  no  matter  whii^h  way't  couies. 
If  I  can  die  with  a  fillip,  or  depart 
At  hut-cockle*,  what  is  that  lu  any  man  ? 
If  there  be  ao  much  death,   that  aerves  my  turn 

there. 
Every  one  knows  the  state  of  his  own  body  ; 
No  carrion  kills  a  kite,  but  Chen  again 
There's  cheese  will  choak  a  daw.      Time  I  were 

dead  i'faith, 
If  1  knew  which  way,  without  hurt  or  danger. 
I  am  a  maiden-knight,  aitd  cannot  look 
Upon  a  naked  weapon  with  any  modesty, 
Else  'twould  go  hard  with  mc  i  and  to  complaii: 
To  Sir  Perlidious  the  old  knight  again. 
Were  to  be  more  abused :  Perhapa  he  would  beat 
me  well. 
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Bnt  ne'er  btlieve  me, 

And  Tew  men  die  o'  beating ;  tliat  were  loit  too. 

Enlrr  CUNNtNiiHAM, 

Oh.  here'*  my  fripnil  t   I'll  mnke  my  monn  to  liim. 

Cu/iii.   I  Cfliinut  I  tar  her  memory  tVoio  my  heart, 
Thnt  treads  mine  down  !  Was  ever  man  lo  fuul'iJ 
That  prulVss'd  wit  ? 

Crrg.  Oh,  Cuaningbam  I 

Cuiui.  Sir  Gregorjr  1 
Th<>  clioicc,  the  victor,  the  town'a  bappy  man  ! 

dreg.   'Snigg,  what  dost  niraii?  come  I  to  thee 
And  daat  abuse  me  too  ?  [for  cunifurt, 

t'unn.  Abase  you  ?  How,  »ir  ? 
Wilhjustifying  your  fortune  anil  your  joya  ? 

Greg.  Pray  hold  your  hanil,  air !  I've  been 
bobb'd  enough  : 
You  come  with  a  new  way  now,  strike  me  merrily ; 
Rut  when  a  man's  aore  beaten  n'  Iwtb  nidrsubt-iidy. 
Then  the  teust  tagi  in  jest  ptei  to  tlie  ^uta  un  him. 
Wilt  ha'  the  truth?  I'm  made  the  rankcfet  iiu 
Thnt  e'er  was  bora  lo  lordships  1 

Citnn.  What  ?  no,  sir  ! 

Greg.  I    bad   not  thought  my  body   could  a' 
yielded 
All  those  ruul  scurvy  names  Chat  she  has  call'dme ; 
I  wiHider  whence  »he  fctcli'd  'em. 

Cnnn.   la  (his  credible  ^ 

Gttg.  She  pinn'd  this  scarf  upon  roe,  afore  her 
uncle  1 
Rut,  his  back  tum'd,  she  cursed  me  ao  for  wearing 

on't, 
The  very  brawn  of  mine  arm  has  acb'd  ever  since  ; 
Yet  in  a  manner  forced  me  to  wear't  still, 
Hut  hoped  i  shuuld  not  long  :   If  );ood  luck  »rrve, 
1  aliuuld  meet  one  that  liau  more  wit  ami  worth 
Should  take  it  from  me  ;  'twas  but  leat  tu  me. 
And  sent  to  him  for  a  token. 

Cmtn.  I  conreit  it !   1  know  the  man 
That  liei  in  wgit  for't :   Part  with't,  by  all  means, 
'i  In  any  c«t«  I  yon  are  way-laid  about  it. 
I       Greg.  How,  sir  !  way  - 1  aid  ? 

Cunn.   Pox  of  a  scarf,  say  1  I 
•   I  prize  my  friend's  life  'hove  a  roitlicin  of  'cm, ; 
You  shall  be  ruled,  sir  ;   I  know  more  than  rou. 

Greg.   If  you  knuw  more  than  I,  lei  ine  be  rid 
on't  ! 
'IjLt,  'tis  not  for  my  wearing  ;  so  she  told  me, 

Cunn.  No,  no,  give  tne't ;  the  knave  shall  mm 
And  you  Khali  live.  |l>is  purprjjit, 

Greg.   I  would  as  long  as  I  coobi,  i>ir. 

Cunn.   No  mnre  replies  I  you  shall  ;  I'll  prevent 
Poiupey  sliall  march  without  it.  [this  : 

Greg.  \Miat,  is't  he  .' 
My  man  that  was  .> 

Cunn.  Call  him  your  deadly  enemy  ! 
You  give  him  loo  fair  a  name,  you  deal  too  nobly ; 
tie  beara  a  bloody  mind,  a  cruel  foe,  sir  ; 
I  care  not  if  he  heard  me. 

Greg.   But,  do  you  bear,  sir .' 

an  it  sound  with  reason  she  should  affect  him  ? 

Cunn.  Do  you  talk  of  reason?  I  ne'er  tbiAigbt 
to  have  heard 
Such  a  word  come  from  you  :   Reanon  in  love .' 
Would  you  give  that  no  dii<:tiir  could  e'er  give  .' 
Has  not  a  deputy  married  his  i-nuk-maid  .' 
An  alderman's   widow,  one   ihtt  was   her   turn- 

broach  ? 
Nay,  has  not  a  great  lady  brouj;ht  lirr  srnble 
Into  her  chamber  ?  lay  with  lier  Imi ae- keeper  ' 


Greg.  Did  ever  love  piny  such  jade'i  tricks,  sir? 

Cunn..   Ob,  thousands,  tbuusanda. 
Beware  a  sturdy  olown,  e'er  while  you  live,  sir  : 
'Ti!>  like  a  housewifry  in  most  shires  about  as  : 
You  nball  ha'  farmer*'  widows  wed  thin  gcutlemca 
Mui'b  like  yourself,  but  put  'em  to  no  stress ; 
What  work  can  they  do,  with  small  trap-stick  legs? 
Tbry  keep  clowns  to  atop  gaps  and  drive  in  pegs, 
A  drudgery  fit  for  hinds.     E'en  back  again,  V 1 
Y'ou're  safest  at  returning. 

Greg.  Think  you  so,  sir.* 

Cunn.  But  how  came  this  down  to  be  caU'd 
Pumjiey  first  ? 

Greg.  Pteh  \  one  goodninn  Cesar,  a  pamp>maker, 
kersen'd  him  ; 
Pompey  he  writes   himself,   but  hia  right  name's 

Pumpey, 
And  stunk  too  when  1  bad  him  ;  now  he's  crank. 

Cunn.  I'm  glad  I  know  so  much   lo  quell  bis 
pride,  sir. 
W^nlk  you  still  that  way ;  I'll  make  use  of  this 
To  re'iolve  all  my  doubts,  and  place  this  favour 
On  some  new  mistress,  only  for  a  try  ; 
And  if  it  meet  my  thoughts,  I'll  swtar  'tis  I. 

Greg.  I*  Pompey  grown  so  malapert,  so  frampel.' 
The  only  rutter  al>out  ladies'  boaoun. 
And  his  blade  soonest  out .' 

£nirr  OLKciurr. 
Oldc.  Now,  what's  the  news,  sir? 
Greg.  {Atuie.l  1  dare  not  say  but  good  : — Ob. 

eicellenl  good,  sir  ! 
Oldc.  I  hope  now  you're  resolved  she  loves  yao. 

knight  ? 
Greg.  Cuds  me,  what  else,  sir."  that's  not  tu  da 

now. 
(Jlilc.  You  would  nut  think  how  desperately  fM 

iinj^rr'd  me, 
When  yon  belied  ber  goodness :  Oh,  yoa  vex'd  me 
Even  In  a  jwlsey. 

Greg.  What  a  thing  was  tliat,  air  I 

Ei>lfr  Nieco. 
Niece.  *Tis,  that    tis,  lAiHt. 

K*  1  Itiive  bojv^  of  swretnes*,  the  scarfs  gone  \ 
Worlliy  wise  friend,  I  dole  upon  thy  iMinning  : 
We  two  shall  Ite  well  match'd  :  our  \tiat:  male  sure 
W  ill  he  bom  counrellurs.     Is't  possihle  .' 
TIkju  nhalt  have  another  token  out  of  hand  for't ; 
Nay,   since  the   way's   found,   pity  ibuu  ahouldtt 

want,  i'tikith. 

Oh,  my  best  jov  and  dearest ! 

(ii.h.  Well  s  lid.  Niece  ! 
So  violent  "fore  your  uncle  ?  What  will  you  do 
In  sftret  then  1 

Grrg.   Marry,  rail  me  shi«e  and  rascal. 

\ieee.  Your  si'arf — the  scarf  I  gave  you 

Oliic.   'M«»s,  that's  true.  Niece  ! 
I  ne'er  thought  upon  that: — The  srarf  she  gave 

you,  sir! 
What,  dumb  >  no  answer  from  yon  ?  the  scarf  ! 
Greg.   I  waa  way-laid  about  it.  niy  life  threat- 
ened  ; 
Life's  life,  srarfa  but  a  scarf,  and  so  I  parted 
from't. 
Nieee,  Unfortunate  woman !    my  Arst  favoof 

too? 
Oldc.  Will  you  be  still  an  mn  ?  do  rvcondlrmart 
'Twixt  you  ai>d  Wit  }  Are  you  so  far  fallrn  uul. 
'   You'll  never  come  together  ?   I  tell  you  troe. 


WIT  AT  SEVERAL  WEAPOVa 


I'm  »ery  lousily  a«liitme<l  on  you; 

Tttat's  Die  worst  ilmme  that  can  be.—. 

Thiu  baiting  on  him,  now  his  heaxt's  hook'd  in, 

lAtidi. 
ru  nuke   him,    ere  I  ha'    done,  take  her  with 

nothing. 
I  lotre  a  man  that  lirei  by  hii  wit«,  a'-liTe ! — 
Nay,   leare,  Rweet  Niece ;    'tis  but  a  «carf ;    let 
it  go! 
Sieri.  The  going  of  it  never  grievei  me,  rir; 

It  i*  the  manner,  the  manner 

Greg.  Oh,  dissembling  mujBBset !     If  I  durst 
speak, 
Or  could  be  beliered  when  I  ipeak,  what  a  tale 
Could  I  tell,  to  make  bair  ataiid  upright  now  \ 
Ifiect.  NbjTi  air,  st  your  request,  you  eUall  per- 
ceive, uncle, 
With  what  renewing  love  I  forgive  this  : — 
llrre'a  a  fair  diamond,  sir  ;   I'll  try  how  long 
Yim  can  kwp  ihat. 

Oreg.  Not  very  long ;  yon  know't  too, 
I    Like  a  cunning  witch  as  yuu  are  ! 

Hiece.  You're  best  let  him  ha'  that  too. 


Grtg,  So  I  were,  1  think ;  there  were  no  living 
else, 
I  thank  yon,  as  vou  bcve  handled  the  matter. 

Oida,  Why,  tLi*  ia  musinal  now,  ajid  Tuesday 
next 
Shall  tutte  your  instraments  ;  that's  the  day  set 

Niece,  k  match,  good  uncle  ! 

Oldc.  Sir,  you  hear  tan  too  ? 

Greg,  Oh,  very  well ;  I'm  for  you. 

Niece.  Whate'er  you  hear,  you  know  my  mind  ! 
[Exeunt  OUH'RArr  ami  NIcco. 

Greg.  Ay,  a  pox  on't,  too  well!  If  I  do  not 
woudcr  how  we  two  shall  come  together,  I'm  a 
bear-whelp.  He  talks  of  Tuesday  next,  as  famili- 
arly as  if  we  loved  one  another ;  but  'tis  as  un- 
likely to  me,  as  'twas  seven  year  before  I  saw  In  r. 
I  shall  try  his  cunning  ;  it  may  be,  lie  has  a  whv 
was  never  yet  thought  on,  and  it  had  neetl  to  be 
such  a  one  ;  for  nil  that  I  can  think  on  will  ncvrr 
do't.  I  look  to  have  Ihis  diamond  taken  from  me 
very  speedily  ;  therefore  I'll  lake  it  nlT  o'  my 
finger,  for,  if  it  he  seen,  I  shall  be  way-Laid  fitr 
that  too.  [£^<<- 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  \.^A  Room  in  Oidcbaft's  House. 

Enter  OLDdtArr  and  Wi-mrFATa. 

Obfe.  Oh,  torture,  torture  1  Thou  carry'st  a  sting 
i'  thy  tail  ! 
Thou  never  bronght'st  good  news  i'  thy  life  yet ; 
And  that's  an  ill  quality,  leave  it  when  thuu  wilt. 
tvaif/.  Why,  you  receive  a  blessing  the  wrong 
way,  sir. 
Call  you  not  this  gcxiH  news,  to  save  at  onre,  sir, 
Vour  credit  and  your  kintmau's  life  tngrther  ? 
Would  it  not  vex  ynur  peace,  and  gall  your  worth, 
To  have  one  of  your  name  hang'd  ? 
OUe.   Peace  ;  no  such  words,  boy  ! 
Willy.  Be  thankful  for  the  blessings  of  prcven- 
fJldc.  Let  me  see  I  [tion  then. 

There   was  none  hang'd  out  of  our  house  since 

Brule  ; 
I  ba'  tearch'd  both  Stow  and  UoUinshed. 
H'Uly.  Oh,  sir  I 
OUe,  I'll  sec  what  Polychronicon    saya  aaan 

too. 
WiUg.  'Twas  a  mirsculoui  fortune  that  I  heard 

on't  I 
Oldc.  I  would  thou'dst  never  heard  on't  ! 
H'illy.  That's  tme  loo, 
t*)  it  had  ne'fr  been  done.     To  see  the  luck  on't ! 
lie  was  even  brought  to  juelice  Aurum's  threshold  ; 
There  bad  flown  forth  a  miltinius  straight  for  New- 
gate I 
And  note  the  fortune  too  .'    Sessions  a  Thursday, 
Jury  cull'd  out  a  Friday,  judgment  a  Saturday, 
Dungeon  a  Sunday,  Tyburn  a  Monday  : 
Misery's  quotidian  ague,  when't  brgiiiA  once, 
Every  day  pulls  him,  till  he  pull  hi-n  last. 

Oi4c.  No  more,  I  say  !  'tis  an  ill  theme.  Where 

left  you  him  ? 
Wtitt/.  He  s  in  the  constable's   hands  below  i* 
ih'  hall,  sir. 
Pwor  gentleman,  and  his  accuser  with  him. 
OWr    Whafs  lie? 


IViUy.  A  judge's  son, 'tis  thought ;  so  much  th* 
worse  too  ; 
He'll  hang  his  enemy  and't  sha'l  cost  him  nothing  . 
That's  a  great  privilege. 

Oldc.   Within  there  ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir? 

Oldc.  Call  up  the  folks  i'  th'  hall.— I  hid  such 
hopie  on  him, 
For  a  scholar  too.  a  thinf;  than  ne'er  watt  fit  for ; 
Therefore  erected  all  my  joys  in  him, 
Got  a  Mek-h  benefice  in  reversion  for  him, 
Dean  of  (Cardigan  ;  he  has  his  gnce  already, 
He  can  matvj  and  bury. 

Yet  nu'er  a  hair  on's  face,  like  a  French  virar  ; 
And  does  be  bring  such  fruits  to  town  wiih  him .' 
A  thief  at  his  first   lighting .' — Uh,  good  den  to 

yon  I 
Enter  Cumowvn,  fiir  ItciKous  (im  a  ronatable.)  ami  Ladjr 
Ki:ixti>fs  ioi  n  Miin>. 

Willy.  Nay,  sweet  sir  !   you're  so  vox'd  now, 
yon  will  grieve  him. 
And  hurt  yourself, 

Oldc.  Away!  Ill  hear  no  counsel. — 
Come  you  but  once  io  sevo  year  to  your  uncle, 
And  at  that  time  mast  you  be  brought  home  too } 
And  by  a  constable :' 

WiWu.  Oh,  speak  low.  sir  ; 
Remember  your  own  credit !  You  profess 
You  love  a  man  c'  wit ;  begin  at  home,  sir  ; 
Express  it  i'  yourself. 

I.    Ruin.  Nay,  master  constable, 
Shew  yourself  a  wise  man,  'gainst  your  nature  ino. 

RuiH.    Sir,    no    duli-porridgcment,     «e     liNvr 
As  good  men  as  ye.  [brought  h<>mr 

Old,   Out  1   a  North- Britain  constable  ?    ihar 
tongue 
Will  publish  all,  it  speaks  so  broad  already.— 
,\re  von  the  genlkmnti  ? 

f..   liuHi.   Thr  unfortunate  onr.  sir, 
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A«rf  It. 


That  fell  into  tlic  power  of  niercileiw  tliievea, 
Whereof  this  fellow,  (whom  I'd  call  your  kinsman 
Ao  little  m  I  could,  for  the  fair  m-erence 
t  owe  ro  fame  and  years, )  wa»  the  prime  villain. 

OIJc.  A  wicked  prime  ! 

Willy.  Nny,  not  so  Inud,  sweet  father  ! 

L.  Huin.  The    rest  are  fled,  but  1  shall  meet 
with  'em  i 
Hang  one  of  *em  I  will  certain,  (I  ha'  swore  it) 
And  'twas  my  lucV  to  light  upon  this  first. 

OUic.  A  Cambridge  man  for  this  ?  these  your 
degrees,  sir? 
Nine  years  at  university  for  this  fellowaliip  ? 

Witl^.  Take  your  voice  lower,  dear  sir  I 

Oldc.   What's  your  loss,  sir  .' 

L.  Huin.  That  which  oflends  me  to  repeat ;  the 
money'ji  whole,  sir, 
Tis  in  the  constable's  hands  there,  a  seal'd  hun- 
But  I  will  not  receive't,  [dred  ; 

Oldc.  No  ?  not  the  money,  sir, 
Having  confess 'd  'tis  all  ? 

L.  Ruin.  'Tis  all  the  money,  sir, 
Rut  'tis  not  all  I  lost;   for  when  they  bound  roe. 
They  took  a  diamond  bung  at  my  shirt-string. 
Which  fear  of  life  made  me  forget  lo  hide  ; 
It  being  the  sparkling  witncM  of  a  contract 
'Twixt  a  great  lawyer's  daughter  and  myuir. 

ff'itljf.  1  told  you  what  he  was. — W  liat  doea  the 
Coni-eni  my  cousin,  sir  ?  [dialtoond 

I..  Ruin.  No  more  did  the  money  ; 
But  he  nhall  answer  all  now. 

IVitly.  There's  your  conscience  1 
It  shews  from  whence  you  sprung, 

/..  Ruin.  Sprung  ^   I  had  Irnp'd  a  thief, 
llail  I  leap'd  some  of  your  alliance. 

tVill^.  SUre! 

A.  Ruin    You  prevent  me  still. 

OUe.  'Slid,  son,  are  you  mad  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  I'U  take  a  legal  course, 

fMe.  Will  ynu  undo  aa  ail .' — What'a  vour  de- 
mand, sir  ? 
Now  we're  iu's  danger  too  ! 

/,    Ruin    A  hundred  mark,  lif  t 
1  will  not  bate  a  doit 

WiH$.  \  hundred  rascals  ! 

/>,  Huin.  Sir,  find  'em  out  io  your  own  blood, 
and  take  'era. 

H'itlg.  Clii,  lake  your  course  ;  follow  the  law, 
and  spsre  nut, 

OUe,  Doe^  5iry   make  you  drunk  i  Know  you 
what  you  say  ? 

Wiltj/.   A  hundred  dog«-dnng«  !  do  your  worst, 

UMf.  You  do,  I'm  sure  .  who  is  loud  now  ,> 

Witif/.  What.  Iiis  own  asking  f 

OIHe.  Not  in  such  a  case  ? 

WUt]i.  Yon  shall  have  but  threescore  pound, 
'spile  •'  your  leeth  j 
ril  see  ynu  hang'd  first  ! 

Oldr.  And  what's  nevrn  |>0UDd  more,  man. 
Thai  all  this  coil's  about  /—Stay  !— 1  say  he  shall 
ha't. 

H'ilty.  It  is  your  own,  you  may  do  wliat  you 
pleaae  wiih  it; 
Pardon  ny  feal '.  1  would  ha'  saved  you  money, 
liive  him  all  his  o«n  asking  ? 

OWr.   What's  that  U»  you,  sir  ? 
Re  B|iaring  nf  your  own  I  Teach  me  to  pinch 
la  sncb  a  case  as  this  ?  Go,  go  ;  live  by  your  wita, 

Witt)/.   \  prartise  ad  I  can.  [go  ! 

O/rfo.  Follow  you  me,  lir  i 


And,  master  constabli-,  cnme  fmni  the  knais. 
And  l>e  a  witness  of  a  full  rrcompenacL 

Wiity.   Pray  stop  the  constable's   mnulh,  what. 

Olde.  Yet  again  >  [c'tr  you  i<i,  ttt 

As  if  I  meant  not  to  do  that  myself. 
Witbcut  your  counsel  ? — As  for  you.  prcdooa  Una* 

man, 
Yoar  first  year's  fruita  in  Vitit*  ohatl  go  lA  rack 

for  this ! 
Yon  lie  not  in  my  house  :  111  pack  you  out, 
.\nJ  pay  fur  your  lodging  rather. 

[Exeunt  OLKHArr,  RutKout.  ami  ladj  Wi  iaia«. 

tVitly.   Oh,  fy,  cousin  ! 
These  are  ill  courses  ;  you  a  aehoUr  too  t 

Cred.  I  was  drawn  into't  muat  onfortnaataly, 
By  filthy  deboah'd  company. 

Willy.  Ay,  ay,  ay  ; 
'Tis  even  the  spoil  of  all  our  youth  in  Rrglnn^, 
What  were  they  .'  gentlemen  ? 

Crrd.  'Faith,  so  like,  some  of 'em, 
They  were  even  the  woroe  again. 

yVilly.  Hum  ! 

Crtd.  Great  tobaoco-whiffera ; 
Tbev  would  go  near  to  rob  with  a  pi|«e  in  iMr 

Willy.  What!   no  .»  [ 

Crtd.  'Faith,  leave  it,  coaain,  becaoae  my 
use  it. 

Willy.  So  they  do  meat  and  drink ;  must  worlky 
gentlemen 
Refrain  their  food  for  that '  an  honest  man 
May  eat  of  the  same  pig  some  parson  dines  arilh, 
A  lawyer  and  a  fool  feed  of  one  woodcock. 
Yet  one  ne'er  the  simpler,  t'other  ne'er  the  wisrr; 
'Tis  not  meat,  drink,  or  smoke,  dish,  cup,  or  pl{w. 
Cu-ojwtrales  to  the  making  of  a  knave  ; 
'Tis  the  rondition  makes  a  aUve  a  slave  : 
Tliere't  London  philosophy  for  you  !     I  tdl  yo«t 

cousin, 
You  cannot  be  too  cantelous,  nice,  or  (Watyi 
Id  your  society  here,  especially 
Wnen  you  come  raw  frnm  the  nnivenrity, 
Btfore  the  worid  has  harden'd  you  a  little ; 
For  as  a  butter'd  loaf  is  a  scholar's  btraklajt  IImr, 
So  a  poach'd  scholar  is  a  cheater's  dinner  ben : 
I  ha'  known  seven  of  'em  supp'd  up  at  a  meat. 

Cred.  Why  a  poach'd  scholar  ? 

Willy.  'Cause  be  pours  himself  forth. 
And  all  his  secrets,  at  the  first  acquaintance: 
Never  so  crafty  to  be  eaten  i'  fb'  shell, 
but  is  out.stripp'd  of  all  he  baa  at  finr. 
And  goes  down  glib :  he'iaw«Uo»'dwitblk«|i«lti 
'Stead  of  wine  vinegar. 

Cred.   1  shall  think,  cousin, 
O'  your  poach'd  scholar,  while  I  live. 

EKUrtmrruA. 

Sirv.  Muter  Credulous, 
Your  uncle  wills  you  to  forbear  the  honor  x 
You  must  with  me  i   I'm  rhar^rd  in  m^  you 
In  some  new  lodging  about  Thieving- l,«h«. 
\A'hat  the  conceit  is  I  kuow  not  ■  but  he  coon 

you 
To  be  seen  here  no  more,  till  you  hear  funhar. 

Cred.  Here's  a  strange  weU-ome,  sir  I 

Willy.  This  is  the  world,  coualn, 
Wlieo  a  man's  fame's  once   polaon'd  !     Karri 

well,  lad  I     [a>o«>iIC««i»uk:» ««>*»i 
This  is  the  happiest  cheat  1  e'er  cloini'd  oltorc  I 
It  has  a  two-fold  fortune,  geta  me  com. 
And  puts  bim  out  of  |T*oe  (hot  alood  bd< 


Mjr  fiith«r'»  C«nbridg«  jewel,  much  raspwcted 
Tu  be  hi*  heir ;  now  there's  m  bar  in'i  hopei. 

Enter  Knirovi  with  a  Punt,  ana  Lady  nrmou*. 
Kuin.  It  chinki ;  make  baite  t 
/..  Auta.  The  Goat  at  Jsmithfield-Pem.  [&rnii(, 

EnItT  CcmrrNOHAM. 
Witty.  Zo,  TO,  xufficient ! — Master  CnnoiDghBta  r 
I  never  bare  ill  luck  when  I  meet  a  nit. 

Cunn.  A  wit's  lietter  to  meet  than  to  follow 
then. 
For  I  ha'  none  so  (^ood  I  can  commend  yet ; 
But  commonly  men  unrortuimCe  to  tbcmseUes, 
Are  luckiest  to  their  frieoili ;  aod  bo  may  I  be. 
Wittjf.  I   run  o'er  50  much  worth,  going  but  in 
haste  from  you, 
All  my  deliberate  frieiidibip  oaonot  equal. 

Cmnn.  'Tis  but   to   shew,  tliat  you  can  place 
sometimes 
Yovr  modesty  a-top  of  all  your  Tirtucs. — 

[Ki-i/  WlTTTrATB. 

This  gentleman  may  pleasure  me  yet  again. 

Enter  Mikabkl. 
I  am  M  hannted  with  this  broad-brimm'd  hat 
Of  the  last  progress  block,  with  the  young  hat- 
band, 
Made  for  a  sucking  deril  of  two  years  old, 
1  know  not  where  to  turn  myself. 

Mir.  Sir! 

Cunn.   More  torture  ? 

Mir.   'Tis  rumour'd  that  you  love  me. 

Cunn.  O'  my  tenth,  gentlewoman, 
Rnmour'a  as  false  a  knave  as  ever  pisisM  then  ; 
Way  tell  him  so  from  me  I     1  csnnot  feign 
With  a  aweet  gentlewoman,  1  most  deal  down- 
right. 

MW.  I  heard,  though  you  dissembled  with  my 
aunt,  sir ; 
And  that  makes  me  more  confident, 

Cunn.  There's  no  falsehood, 
Bvt  pays  us  uur  own  Si>me  way  * — I  confess 
I  fieign'd  with  her,  ('twas  for  a  weightier  purpose) 
But  not  with  I  bee,  I  swear. 

Mir.  Nor  I  with  you  then, 
Althnugh  my  aunt  enjoia'd  me  to  dissemble, 
To  nglit  her  spleen .-  I  love  you  faithfully. 

Cufin.   'Light,  this  is  worse  than  'twas. 

Mir.  I  find  such  worth  in  you, 
I  cannot,  nay,  I  dare  not,  dally  with  you. 
For  frar  the  flame  consume  me. 

Cunn.   Here's  freah  trouble  ! 
This  drive*  me  to  my  conscience  ;  for  'tis  foul 
T>  injure  one  thst  deals  directly  with  me. 

Mir.  I  crave  but  such  a  truth  from  your  love,  sir, 
As  mine  brings  you,  and  that's  proportionable. 

Cunn.  A  good  geometrician,  'shrew  my  heart  1 
Why,  are  you  out  o'  your  wits,  pretty  plump  gen. 

tlewoman, 
Yaq  talk  so  desperatelv  ?  'tis  a  great  happiness 
Lot«  has  made  one  on  s  wiser  than  another, 
We  iihould  be  both  cast  away  else  : 
¥(<  1  love  gratitude ;  I  must  rec)uite  you, 
I  shall  be  sick  else  :  But  to  give  you  me — 
A  thinx  you  must  not  take,  it  you  mean  to  live, 
For  >'  my  truth  1  hardly  can  mynclf ; 
No  wise  physician  will  prescnbc  me  for  you. 
Alaa,  your  state  is  weak  ;  you  had  tired  of  cordials, 
Some  rich  electuary,  miide  of  a  son  iinri  heir, 
cider  brother,  in  a  cuUis,  whole  ; 


It  must  be  some  wealthy  Gregory,  boil'd  to  a  jelly, 
That  mast  restore  you  to  the  state  of  new  gowns, 
French  ruffe,  and  mutable  head-tirea. 

Mir.  But,  whpre  i»  he,  sir  ? 
One  that's  so  rich  will  ne'er  wed  me  with  nothing. 
Cunn.  Then  see  thy  conscience,  and   thy  wit 
together  ! 
Wouldst  thou  have  me  tlien,   that   have   nothing 

neither? 
What  say  you  to  Fop  Gregory  the  First  yond-^r  ? 
Will  you  acknowledge  your   time  amply  recum 

pensed, 
Full  satiEfactiun  upon  love's  record. 
Without  any  more  suit,  if  I  combine  you  ? 
Mir.  Yes,  by  this  honeot  kiss. 
Cunn.  You're  a  wise  client. 
To  pay  your  fee  before-hand  ;  but  sll  do  so  : 
Vou  know  the  worst  nlreaity,  that's  the  best  too. 
Mir.  I  know  he  is  a  fnol. 
Cunn.  You're  shrewdly  hurt  then  ! 
This  is  your  comfurt ;  your  great,  wi»c»t  womei. 
Pick  their  5rst  husband  still  out  of  ibat  houi«r. 
And  some  will  have  'em  to  chuse,  if  they  hury 
twenty. 
jifir.  I'm  of  their  minds,  tliat  like  him  for  a  first 
hutbiuid 
To  run  youth's  race  with  htm,  'tis  very  pleasant ; 
But  when  I'm  old,  I'd  always  wish  a  wiser. 

CKnn.  You  may  have  roe  by  that  time.     For 
this  first  business. 
Rest  upon  my  performance  ! 
Mir.   With  all  thankfulness. 
Cunn.  I  have  a  project  you  must  aid  ine  in 

too. 
Afir.  You  bind  me  to  ntl  lawful  action,  sir. 
Cunn.    Pray  wear  this  scarf  about  you. 

Mir.   I  conjecture  now 

Cunn.  There's  a  court  principle  for't,  one  oltirc 
must  help  another ; 
A«  for  example,  for  your  cost  o'  manchcts  out  o' 

th'  pantry, 
I  will  allow  you  a  goose  out  of  the  kitchen. 

Afir,    'Tia  very  sociably  done,  sir:    Farewell. 
Performance  ! 
I  shall  he  bold  to  call  you  so.  lExiv 

Cunn.   Do,  sweet  Confidence  ! 

Enter  Sir  OaaixiiiT. 

If  I  can  match  my  two  broad-brimm'd  hats— 
'Tis  be  '.     I  know  the  maggot  by  his  head  ; 
Now  shall   t  learn  news  of  him. — My  precious 
chief  I 

Creff.    I    have   been   seeking   for   you   i'    tb 
bowling-green. 
Enquired  at  Nettleton's  and  Anthony's  ordinary  ; 
'T   has    vex'd    me   to   the    heart !     Liook,   I've  m 

diamond  here. 
And  it  cannot  find  a  master. 

Cunn.  Mo  ?  that's  hard,  i'faith. 

Greg.    It  does  belong   to  somebody ;    .\   pov 
on  him, 
I  would  he  hsd  it ;;  'does  but  (rouble  me  ; 
And  she  that  sent  it  is  so  waspish  too. 
There's  no  returning  to  her  tiJ't  be  gone. 

Cunn.  Oh,  ho  1     Ah,  sirrati,  are  you  come  ? 

Grrp.   What's  that,  friend  ? 

Cunn.  Do  you  note  that  comer  sparkle  t 

Greg.  Which  ?   which.'  which,  sir? 

Cunn.  At  the  west  end  o'  (h'  eoUet. 

frrcjT-  Oh,  1  sec't  no 
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Cunn.  "Tig  an  apfiarent  tnarfc:  ThU  ia  the  stone, 
lir. 
That  10  muck  blood  is  ttireatea'd  to  be  abed  for. 

Greg.  I  pray 

Ciiim.  A  tun  at  least 

(irfg.  They  muiit  not  find  H  i'  ni«  then ;  thej 
Go  where  'ti»  to  be  luiU.  [must 

Cunn.    'Tu  well   it  came   to   m;  handa  first, 
Sir  Gregory  ; 
I  know  where  tliia  uiuitt  go. 

Oreg.  Am  I  iliKcharged  Qo't  f 

Cunn.  My  life  for  yours  now  I  iDratet. 

Grey.   What  now  ? 

Cunn.   'Tis  discretion,  sir  ; 
I'll  stand  u|iuii  my  gtiurd  all  the  white  I  ha't. 

Grey.  'Troth  tliuu  tak'st  too  much  dntitjer  on 
To  [ire«erve  me  aJive.  [iliee  still, 

Cunii.  'Tis  a  friend's  duty,  sir. 
Nny,  by  a  toy  tliat  I  have  late  thought  upon, 
I'll  undertake  to  get  yoQr  mistress  for  you. 

Greg.  Thou  wilt  not  ?  wilt  i 

Cunn.  Contract  her  by  a  trick,  sir, 
When  she  least  thinks  on't.   ' 

Greg.  Ttierc's  the  right  way  to't  ; 
For  if  she  think  oa'c  once,  she'll  never  do't. 

Cunn.  She  does  abuse  you  itill  then  ? 

Greg.  A  pox  !  damnably, 
Every  time  worse  than  other  ;   yet  her  uncle 
Thinks  the  day  holds  'a  Tuesday:  Say  it  did,  air, 
She's  so  familiarly  used  to  call  tat  rrutcal. 
She'll  qulle  forget  to  wed  me  by  my  uwa  name ; 
And  then  that  marriage  caanot  hold  in  Jaw,  you 

Cunn.  Will  yuu  leave  ail  to  me.'  [know. 

Greg.  Who  should  I  leave  it  to  ? 

Cunn.  'Tis  our  luck  to  Inve  niece*  i  I  love  a 

Greg.  I  would  you  did,  i'faith  !  [niece  too. 

Cunn.   But  mine's  a  kind  wretch, 

Greg.   Ay,  marry,   sir?  1  would    mine  were  ao 

Cii'in.  No  rascai  comes  in  her  mouth.      [loo  I 

Greg    'Troth,  and  mine 
Has  little  else  in  ber's. 

Cunn    Mine  sends  me  tokens, 
.Ml  the  world  knows  not  on, 

Greg.   Mine  gives  me  tokens  too, 
Vei  y  line  tokens  ;  but  1  dare  not  wear  'cm. 

Cunn.   Mine's  kind  in  secret. 

Greg.  And  there  mine's  a  hell.cat. 

Cunn.  We  have  a  day  set  too. 

Greg.  'Slid,  ao  have  we,  man  ; 
[iut  there's  no  sign  of  ever  coming  together. 

Cunn.  I'll  tell  thee  who  it  ti ;  the  old  womaa'a 

Greg.   Is't  she  .'  [niece. 

Cunn.  I  would  your  luck  had  been  no  worse  foe 
mildness ; 
But  mum  ;  no  more  words  on't  to  your  lady  1 

Greg.   Fob  ! 

Cunn.  No  blabbing,  as  you  love  me. 

Greg.  None  of  our  blood 
Were  ever  babSIerj. 

Cunn.  Pr'ytliee  convey  this  letter  to  her  ; 
Bui  ul  any  hand  let  nut  your  mistress  see't ! 

Greg.   Yet  again,  sir  ? 

Cunn.  There  is  a  jewel  in't ! 
The  «ery  art  would  make  her  dote  apon't. 

Greg.  Say  you  so  ? 
And  she  ahall  see't  for  that  trick  only. 

('unn.  Remember  but  your  mialreu,  and  all's 
well. 

Grtp.  Nay.  if  I  do  not,  hang  me  !  [,Etit. 

Cwnn.   I  believe  you. — 


Tliis  is  the  only  way  to  return  a  token  : 

I  know  he  vrill  do't  now,  'cause  be'schargrd  tolh' 

contrary. 
He's  the  nearest  kin  to  a  woman,  of  a  tbinf 
Made  without  aubit,ince,  that  a  man  can  find  agaia. 
Some  petticoat  begot  him.  I'll  be  whipt  else, 
Engcadring  with  an  old  pair  of  paued  hnse. 
Lying  in  some  hut  chamber  o'er  the  kitchen  i 
Very  steam  bred  him. 
He  never  grew  where  rem  in  re  e'er  came  ; 
The  generation  of  a  hundred  such 
Cannut  make  a  man  stand  in  a  white  sheet. 
For  'da  no  act  in  law ;  nor  can  a  constable 
Pick  out  a  bawdy  busioeas  fur  Bridewell  in't, 
A  Umentable  case! 
He's  got  with  a  man's  urine,  like  a  mandrake..^ 

Enter  Fdhpcv  (m  a  CoJIaiil.) 

How  now  ?  ha  ?  what  prodigious  bravery'*  this? 
A  mo^t  preposterous  gnllant  !   the  dovbtet  aila 
As  if  it  uMick'd  the  breeches. 

Pompey.  Save  you,  sir  ! 

Cunn,  He  has  put  his  tongue  in  the  fine  snit  of 

Ptitupeg.  How  does  the  party  .'         [words  too  1 

Cunn.  Takea  me  for  •  scriTener.— 
Which  of  the  parties  ? 

Pumpey.   H  iim  '.  Simplicity  betide  thee ! — 
I  would  fnin  hear  o'  th°  party  ,   I  would  be  loth  tS 
Further  with  her  ;  honour  is  not  a  thing  [go 

To  be  dallied  wiihal,  no  more  is  reputation, 
No,  nor  fame,   I  take  it;   I  must  not  bsve  b«r 

wrong'd 
When  I'm  abroad ;  my  party  is  not  to  be  compell'd 
With  any  party  ia  an  oblique  way  ; 
'Tis  very  dangerous  to  deal  with  women  ; 
May  prove  a  lady  too,  but  shall  be  nameless  ; 
I'll  bite  my  tongue  out,  ere  it  prove  a  traitor. 

Cunn.   U|)on  my  life,  I  know  herl 

Pompey.  Not  by  me ; 
Know  what  you  can,  talk  a  whole  day  with  me. 
You're  ne'er  the  wiser  :  she  comes  not  from  these 

Cunn.  The  old  knight's  nieoe.  flip*- 

Pompey.  'Slid,  be  has  got  her !  Pox  of  \at  neart 
that  told  him  1 —  [.UiSt. 

Can  nothing  he  kept  secret  ?  Let  me  entreat  you 
To  use  her  iinnie  as  little  as  you  cno,  thoU([;h. 

Cunn.  'TwitI  be  small  pleasure,  sir,  to  use  her 
name. 

Pompey.  I  bad  intelligence  in  my  solemn  walka, 
'Twixt  Paddingtoo  and  Pancridge,  of  a  scarf 
Sent  for  a  token,  and  a  jewel  fnllow'd  ; 
But  I  acknowledge  not  the  receipt  of  any  : 
Howe'er  'tis  carried,  believe  me,  sir. 
Upon  my  reputation,  I  received  none  1 

Cuba,  What,  neither  scarf  nor  jewd? 

Pompey.  'Twould  be  seen 
Somewhere  about  me,  yon  may  well  think  that ; 
I  have  an  arm  for  a  scarf,  as  others  have. 
An  ear  to  hang  a  jewel  too,  and  that's  mors 
Than  some  men  have,  my  betters  a  great  deaL 
1  must  have  restitution,  where'er  it  Ughts. 

Cunn.  And  reason  good. 

Pompey.  For  all  theae  tokens,  nr. 
Pass  i'  my  name. 

Cunn.  It  cannot  otherwise  be. 

Pompey.  Sent  to  a  worthy  friend  I 

Cunn.   Ay,  that's  to  thee. 

Pompey.  I'm  wrong'd  under  that  title. 

Cunn.   I  dare  swear  thou  art  ; 
'Tis  nothing  but  Sir  Gregory's  circumventJOB, 
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SCENE  U.— Another  in  lh«  tamt. 
EnItT  NiccK  and  Giikuohy. 
tfi«et.  I*'t  potsilile  ? 
Greg.  Jiny,  here'c  liis  letter  ton  ; 
Dierr'l  a  fiae  jewel  in't,  therefore  I  brought  it  to 
you. 
tfiece.  You  tediuus  mongril  1  la  it  not  enongh 
To  fptce  thee,  to  r»:cfi»e  tliin  from  thy  hsnJ, 
K  thing  which  makei  me  almost  nick  to  da, 
But  jou  must  talk  tuo  i 
Grrg.   I  ha'  done. 
A'wre.   Fall  bnck  ! 
Vet  iMcker,  backer  yet !  Yon  unmannerly  puppy, 
IK>  jrou  not  >ee  I'm  going  about  to  reatl  it  ? 

Grey.  Nay,  tbe»e  are  gulden  days  I   now  I  stay 
by't; 
S]ie  «■■  wont  not  to  endure  roe  in  bcr  eight  at  all ; 
TSe  world  mendi,  1  ace  that. 

i/ifct.    What   an  ambiguous    supencription's 
'  To  tlve  best  of  niccca.'  [here  ! 

U'hy,  thnt  title  may  be  mine,  and  more  than  hcr'a: 
Snrc  I  much  wrong  the  neataesa  iif  his  art  1 
'Ti»  pertain  wot  to  me ;  and  to  reijuite 
Mt  running  in  the  carnage  of  toy  tokeof, 
Uard  the  lanie  fop  for  hi». 
Ortg.  Mie  nodded  now  to  me ;  'twill  cume  in 

time. 
Sieet.  What'ahere?  An  entire  ruby,  cut  into 
a  heart  ? 
And  thti  tjie  word,  Ittud  amoria  Optit? 

(rTft).  Yea,  ye»  ; 
I  bave  beard  him  ray,  that  Love  in  (he  bi-at  gtond- 
mcier. 


Hi(  rn«iuua  spite;  when  thou'rt  at  Paddington, 
He  m^etg  the  gifts  at  Pnnrridge. 

Poinpeff.   Ah.  false  knight  ! 
False  both  to  hoDonr,  and  the  law  of  armR, 

Cunn.  What  wilt  thou  »ay  if  1  be  revenged  for 
T^ou  sit  ail  witneaa  ?  (thee, 

Pompey.  1  ohoulil  biugh  in  atate  thro. 

Cunn.   I'll  fob  him  ;  here'i  my  hnnd. 

Pump*y  I  shall  be  as  glad  as  any  man  alive  to 
■f«  him  well  fnbb'd,  air.  But,  now  yon  talk  of 
(obhing,  I  wonder  the  lady  tends  nut  for  me  ac-  { 
cording  to  promise  :  I  ha'  kept  ont  o'  town  these 
two  day*,  o'  pur|)oM  to  be  lent  fur  :  I  am  almost 
■tarred  with  walking. 

Cunn.  Walking  geti  men  a  stomach. 

Pompfy.  Tit  moat  true,  air ;  1  may  speak  it  by 
rx|ierience,  for  1  ha'  got  a  stomach  six  times,  and 
loat  it  again,  ai  often  ai  a  traveller  from  Ohelsea 
•hall  lose  the  sight  of  Paul's,  and  get  it  again. 

Chuii.  fio  to  her,  man. 

Povpep.  Not  for  1  million  I  Enfrtnge  my  oath? 
There'a  a  toy  rali'd  a  tow  hn.i  ]>tist  Ijcrweun  us,  a 
poor  trifle,  sir !  Pray  do  me  the  |nirt  anit  office  of 
a  gentleman  :  If  you  chance  tu  meet  a  fuotiunn  by 
ll«e  a-ay,  in  orange.tawny  ribbands,  running  before 
sn  ampty  coach,  with  a  buzzard  i'  Ih'  poop  oii't, 
dire<-t  him  and  his  horses  toward  the  Ncw-Riitr, 
by  Islington  ;  there  they  shall  have  me  looking 
■pon  the  pipes,  and  whistling.  [Kj:!!. 

Cunn.  A  very  good  note !  This  love  makes  us 
all  mookies. 
Bnl  to  my  work  :  Scarf  first  ?  and  now  a  diamond  ? 
These  should  be  sure  signs  of  her  affection's  imth  ; 
Yet  I'll  go  forward  with  my  surer  proof.         [AUiJ. 


Niece.  Why,  thou  saucy  issue  of  some  tniTcUinK 
sow-gelder. 
What  make.i  love  in  thy  mouth  ?  Is  it  a  th'ng 
That  ever  will  cnnccm  thee  ?  I  do  wonder 
How  tliou  dar'st  ihink  on't  !   Ilnst  tliou  ever  hope 
To  come  i'  the  same  room  where  lovers  are, 
And   'scape  unbrain'd  with  one   of  their  Tclvei 
slippers  } 

Greg.  Iy>ve-iKrks  break  out  I  see  ;  An  you  talk 
of  slipptT*  once, 
It  is  not  far  off  to  bed-time. 

JVJew.   Is  it  possible  thou  canst  laugh  yet  ? 
1  would  ha'  undertonk  to  ha'  kitl'd  a  spider 
With  less  venom  far  than  I  have  spit  at  ihee. 

Greg.  Y'ou  mu»t  conceive, 
A  knight's  another  manner  o'  piece  of  flesh. 

Nifce.  Back,  owl's  face  ! 

Oidc.   [H'wAin.]   Do,  do. 

Niete.  [Apart.]  'Tis  my  uncle's  voice,  that— 
Why  keep  you  so  far  off.  Sir  Gregory .' 
Are  you  afraid,  sir,  to  come  near  your  mistress  ? 

Greg,   Is  the  proud  heart  cume  down.'   I  look'd 
for  this  still. 

Niece.  [Apart.]  He  comes  not  this  way  ycl.— 
Away,  you  dog-wbclp  I 
Would  you  offer  to  come  near  me,  though  I  said  sof 
I'll  maku  you  understand  my  miad  in  time  t 
You're  running  greedily,  like  n  hound  tohishreak> 

fast, 
That  chops  in  bead  and  all  to  beguile  his  fellows  ; 
I'm  to  be  eaten,  sir,  with  grace  and  leibure. 
Behaviour  and  discourse,  things  that  ne'er  trouble 
Alter  I  have  pelted  yon  sultirieiicly,  L><Ju: 

I  trow  you'll  leant  more  niHiincrs. 

Greg.  I  am  wond'riug  still 
When  we  two  shall  come  together.     Tuesday's  at 

hand, 
But  I'm  as  far  off  as  I  was  at  first,  I  swear. 

Enter  Guard laness. 
Guard.  Now,  Conningbam,  I'U  be  revenged  at 
large.— 
Lady,  what  was  but  ail  chis  while  suspicion. 
Is  truth  full  blown  now  ;  my  niece  wears  your  scarf. 
Nirce,    Ha! 

Guard.   \)a  hut  follow  inc,   I'll  place  you  iu- 

stantly 

Where  you  shall  see  her  courted  by  Cunningham, 

Niece.   1  go  with  gree<!iiie»«  !   We  lung  tor  (hings 

Tliat break  ourhearts  sometimes;  thcre*«  l'lea«urc's 

misery.  [ii^xriin/ Nitx'uaiKf  Ciuardiuni^iw. 

Greg.  Where  arc  tliose  gad-flies  going  '  to  some 

junket  now. 

That   same  old  humblc-bcc  tolcs  the  young  one 

forth 
To  sweetmeats  after  kind  :  Let  'em  look  to't 
The  tiling  you  wot  on  Iw  not  niiss'd  or  gone  ! 
I  bring  a  maidenhead,  and  1  liiuk  tur  one.       [KxtL 
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SCENE  III.— .'fno^Arr  Room  in  iheeHma. 

EKltrCvM:ttnoHAM,  {neemift'jljf  in  ttUfourit  viih  a  mtuk'a 
GtntlrHvman^  vhu'h  i»  a  pvpf^tt,  in  a  br»ad  tmt.  am/ 
icar/ed  ]  nnJ  fiUix*  at  anotkcr  ilotr, 

Cunn,  Yes,  yes. 

Nieei.  Too  manifest  ngw  ;  the  scsrf  and  all  1 
Cunn.   It  cannot  be  ;  you're  such  a  fearful  siiul 
Niece.  I'll  give  her  anse  of  fear  ere  1  jmu-i  frnin 

tar! 
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Cunn.  Will  yon  mj  »o  ?  li't  not  yonr  «nnt'» 
di'sire  too  ? 

Pfiece.  What  t  dissembling  croae'a  that?  She'll 
forswcar't  now. 

Vunn.  I  ■««  my  project  taVea;  yonder's  the  grace 
on'L  [Ati>lt. 

tfi.re.  Who  would  put  confidence  in  wit  tgaio  ? 
I'm  pingucd  for  my  ambition,  to  dexire 
A  wifie  man  for  a  husband  !   and  I  aee 
Fate  vrill  not  have  as  go  beyond  our  atint : 
We  are  allon'd  bat  one  di«h,  and  that's  woodcock. 
It  keep*  up  wit  to  make  ns  frienda  and  serranta  of; 
And   thinks   anYthing'i  good  enough  to  make  ua 

husbands. 
Oh.  that  whore's  hat  o'  thine,  o'  th'  riding  bk>ck, 
A  thade  for  lecherous  kisse*  I  — 

Cunn,   Make  you  doubt  oo't  ? 
Is  not  my  love  of  force  ? 

Niecr.  Yc«  ;  me  it  forcea  {Cnitri /nncard. 

To  tear  that  sorcerouj  itrumpet  from  thy  embrace*. 

Cunn.  Lady  ? 

Nien.  Oh,  thou  hast  wrong'd   the  cxquisitcst 

Cunn.  Wliat  mean  yon,  lady  ?  [lore — 

Niee«.  Mine;  you'll  aiiHWcr  for't! 

Cunn.  Ala*,  what  seek  yu  ? 

yiect.  Sir,  mine  own,  with  loss. 

Cunn,  You  shall 

Niece.  I  never  made  so  bard  a  bargain. 

Cnnn.  Sweet  lady  ! 

fiTiece,   Unjust  man,  let  my  wrath  reach  her, 
.is  jwi  owe  Virtue  duly  !   [Tl'NNiyoHAM  fattt  •<* 
purpote.]  Your  cause  trip«  you. — 


Now,  minion,  you  shall  feel  what  love's  nt*  ia. 
Before  you  taste  the  pleoaure. — SmU«  yno.  Urn 
sir? 
Cunn,  How  can  I  ohate,  to  ace  what  paiiu  joa 
Uke, 
Upon  a  thing  will  never  thank  you  for't  f 
Niec€.  How  ? 

Cunn.  See  what  things  you  women  be,  la^l 
When  clothes  are  taken  for  the  best  part  of  yoa. 
Thi*  was  to  shew  you,  when  yon  think  I  Iom  pm 

not. 
How  you're  deceived  still ;  there  the  moral  liesi 
'Twas  a  trap  set  to  catch  yon,  and  the  only  bait 
To  Cake  a  lady  nibbling  is  line  clothes : 
Now  I  dare  boldly  thank  you  for  your  love ; 
I'm  pretty  well  resolved  iu't  by  this  (it. 
For  a  jealous  ague  always  nabera  it. 

Aifce.  Now  blessings  still  maintain  this  wit  of 
thine ! 
And  I've  an  excellent  fortune  coming  in  thM: 
Bring  nothing  else,  I  charge  thee, 
f'unn.   Not  a  groat,  I  warrant  you. 
Niece.  Thou  sh&lt  be  worthily  welcome,  take  By 
fsith  for't ; 
Next  opportunity  vhtll  make  u«. 

Cunn.    Tlie    old   gentlewoman    has   fooPd  ha 

revenge  sweetly. 
Niect.  'Las,  'ti»  ber  part  (  ihe  know*  bcr  pbM 
so  well  yonder ! 
Always  when  women  jump  upon  threeaoatVi 
Love  shoves  'em  from  the  chamber  ti^  the  donr. 
C'unn.  Thou  art  a  precious  *he-wit  I       £J 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I — jf  mean  Room  in  Ike  Houm  of  Sir 
Ruinous. 


CvmfiNonsH,  (at  ent  dtvT,\  WirrvrAra,  Rvkmu*. 
Lady  Kvifiotts,  and  PaiociAur  (nl  (A,-  oiKcr). 

Cunn.  Friend,  met  in  the  harvest  of  our  design*  I 
Nut  a  thought  hut's  busy. 

Witlg.  I  knew  it,  man  ; 
And  that  made  me  provide  thp5te  needful  respersi 
Houlu,  rakers,  gleaners:  We  will  sing  it  hnnie 
^^'ilh  a  melodious  hornpipe.     X\m  is  the  bond ; 
'Hiac  as  »e  further  in  your  great  sflTair, 
You'll  suffer  us  to  glean,  pick  up  for  crumbs, 
And,  If  «e  snatch  a  handful  from  the  sheaf, 
You  will  nut  look  a  cburl  on's. 

Cunn.   Friend,  we'll  share 
Tlie  sheaves  of  gold  ;  only  the  love  acre 
Shnll  Iw  peculiar. 

Willjf.   Much  good  do  you,  air. 
Away  I  you  know  yonr  way,  and  your  stay  ;  get 

you 
The  music  ready,  while  we  prrjMre  the  dancera. 

Hum.  We  are  a  consort  of  ourselves. 

Frig.  And  can  strike  up  lustily. 

tViltff.  You  must  bmig  Sir  Fop. 

Cunn.  That's  perfect  enough. 

Ruin.   Bring  all  Ibe  fops  you  ciu,  the  more  the 
bettt  r  fare ; 
So  the  proverb  runs  backwards. 

l^xtunj  RviMotmanil  Pm»n*!>. 

L.  Ruin.  I'll  bring  the  ladies.  Ituii. 

iri/Zy    Do  so  firsi,  sod  then  the  fops  will  follow. 
I  mu»t  to  my  father  ;  he  mast  make  one.        [EfW. 


Sitirr  (tr«  8rrf  ants.  iHrA  a  B<f«««M<. 

Cunn.   While  I  dispiOch  a  buaincM  with  tkl 
knighl, 
And  I  go  with  yon. — Well  said  !  I  thank  yoa  t 
This  small  baotjuet  will  furnish  nur  frw  giieUs 
Wilh   SAte  and  »ta(e  eoougli.  Omr  rearh  my  gomt', 
The  action  crivtt  it,  raiher  than  the  wralKrr. 

I  Sero.  Therr  l»  one  stays  tu  s|icak  with  you,  af. 

Cu»M.  What  is  he? 

1  Serv.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what,  air  i  a  foal,  1 
think, 
That  some  broker's  shop  has  made  half  a  geolit* 
'His  the  name  of  a  worthy  too.  [■■■' 

Cunn.    FonijMry  ?  is't  not  ? 

I  Srrv.  Tliat's  he,  sir, 

Cunn.  Alas,  poor  fellow,  pr* yAee  «Blar  Um, 
He  will  need  too.     He  *haU  serve  for  •  wil 


Snttr  Htend  Barvaot,  tin  a  Oman. 
Oh,  gramercy  !  If  my  friend  .Sir  iiTtforj 
(You  know  faim)  entertalu  him  kindijr. 

Kntrr  Ptwrav. 
Oh,  Master  Pampey  I 
How  is't,  man  ? 

J'ompri/.  'Snails,  I'm  almost  starved  with  lov*^ 
and  cold,  and  one  thing  or  other.  Haa  ool  al) 
lady  sent  for  me  yet? 

Cunn.  Not  tliat  I  hear  :  Sure  some 
Unfriendly  messenger's  employ'd  bclwitt  you. 

PtnniH-y.  1  was  ne'er  so  cold  in  my  life  :  In  1*17 
conscieucr,  I  have  been  seven  milva  lu  Imgih,  alaa| 
the  New  ■  Rivet  i  I  hav«  seen  a  hundred  siickk- 
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ba^  t  I  do  not  think  but  there's  gu^eou  too : 
Twin  ne'er  be  a  true  water. 

Cunn.  Whjr  think  jreu  so  ? 

Pmnpej/.  I  warrant  rna  I  tnid  a  thnuMnd  miU 
ler'i  thumbs  in  it.  I'll  make  ■  little  hold  with  jnnr 
rweetmeats. 

Cmnn.  And  welcome,  Pompey  ! 

Fompey.  "Tia  a  strange  thing  I  have  no  taite  in 
•orthlng. 

CuTiH.  Oh,  that'a  loTe ;  that  dUtaatea  anything 
bnt  it«eir. 

Pvmjtfy.  'Tii  worae  than  cheese  in  that  point. 
May  not  a  man  break  hia  word  with  a  lady  ?  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  and  my  hose  too. 

Cunrt.  By  no  mean*,  lir ;  that  break*  all  the  lawi 
of  love. 

Pomptf.  Well,  I'll  ne'er  pa»»  my  word  without 
■ly  deed,  to  lady,  while  I  Hre,  again.  I  would  fain 
reeover  my  taite. 

Cunn.  Well,  I  hare  newt  to  tell  yon. 

Pompey.  Good  news,  sir  * 

Cwnn.  Happy  news'  I  help  yoa  away  with  ■ 
rival,  your  manter's  bestow'd 

Pompey.  Where,  for  thi»  plumb'a  aake^^ 

Cunn.  Nay,  listen  me. 

P^mpty.  I  warrant  you,  sir ;  T  have  two  ears  to 
•DC  mouth  :  I  hear  more  than  I  eat ;  I'd  ne'er  row 
by  Queeo-Hitbe  while  I  lived  else. 

Cunn.  I  hare  a  wife  for  him,  aod  than  iholt 
witness  the  contract. 

Pompey.  The  old  one,  I  hope  ;  'tis  not  the  lady  ? 
'  Cnnn.  Choke  him  first  1  *Ti«  one  wbirh  tlrau 
shall  see  ;  see  him,  see  him  dei^Ueil,  ato  the 
deceit,  only  the  injunction  is,  yon  shall  smite  with 
BMidesty. 

Pompry.  I'll  simper,  i'faith,  as  cold  ••  I  am  yet. 
The  old  one,  I  hope !  IMitirt. 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  Sir  Gregosy. 

Cwnn.  Udso,  shelter,  shelter  I  If  yon  be  seen, 
all's  ravell'd  ont  a^n  :  Stand  there  private,  and 
yoa  will  find  the  very  opportunity  to  call  you  forth, 
aad  jiact  you  at  the  table. 

Eittrr  GaasoaT. 

Yoa  are  welcome,  sir !  this  banquet  will  serve, 
when  it  is  crown'd  with  sach  a  dainty  as  you  eipect, 
and  nnst  have. 

Grrff.  Tuiih,  theae  sweetmeats  are  but  sauce  to 
tiiat.  Well,  if  there  be  any  honesty,  or  true  word 
in  a  dream,  she's  mine  own,  nay,  and  changed 
extremely,  not  the  same  woman. 

Cunn.  Who  ?  not  the  lady  ? 

Crrg.  No,  not  to  me  ;  the  edge  of  her  tongue 
la  taken  off,  gives  me  very  goa<l  words  i  tum'd 
upside  down  to  me  ;  and  we  live  as  quietly  as 
two  tortoises :  If  she  hold  on,  aa  she  began  in  my 
dicwa 

CtiHis.  Nay,  If  lore  send  fot^h  snch  prrdictioni, 

yoa  are  bound  to  believe 'en>.  [Sojt  Mutic]  There's 

the  watch-word  of  her  coming ;  to  your  practised 

part  now  !     If  you  hit  it,  jE(Juum  Cupido  nobi$. 

[Tlk«y  bo^  tit  4o»n,  and  (ottr  thtrnttlvn  %eilk  tkeytnen. 

Grejf.  I'll  warrant  you,  sir,  I  will  give  arms  to 

{our  gentry  ;   Look  you  forward  to  your  buaineas, 
am  an  eye  behind  you  ;  place  her  in  that  chair, 
and  Jet  me  alone  to  grope  her  out  ! 

'.UUtu  kinuri/iH  thtpewn. 


Bmter  Miiudbl. 

Cunn.    Silence !— Lady,   yonr   iw«et  {ireM&M 
illiutmtes 
This  homely  roof,  and  as  coarse  entertalDinent ; 
But  where  affections  are  both  liost  and  guest. 
They  cannot  meet  unkindly.     Please  yon  nit  ! 
Your  something  long  stay  made  me  unmannerly, 
To  place  before  yon  (know  him  I)  this  friend  here; 
(He  is  my  guest)  and  more  enjiecially. 
That  this  our  meeting  might  not  be  too  single, 
Without  a  witness  to't. 

Afir.  I  came  not  unresolved,  sir : 
And  when  our  hands  are  i-la.<ipcd  in  that  firm  faith 
Which  I  expect  frum  you.  Fame  shall  be  bold 
To  speak  the  Inudest  on  it.     Ob,  yoa  grasp  me 
Somewhat  too  hard,  friend  ! 

Cunn.  Tliat's  Love's  eager  will; 
I'll  touch  it  gentlier.  [ArfM«  »«■  »a«i4 

Afir.  That's  too  low  in  yon, 
'Less  it  be  doubly  recompensed  in  me. 

IKitirtklt  iKiuH. 

Pompty.  Fiih  !  I  most  stop  my  mouth  ;  I  shall 
be  choak'd  else. 

Cttnn.  Come,  we'll  not  play  aod  trifle  with  de- 
We  met  to  join  theae  hands,  and  willingly  [lay*  ; 
I  cannot  leave  it  till  confirmation. 

Afir.  One  word  first !  how  does  yonr  fnend. 
Kind  Sir  Gregory  ? 

Cunn.  Why  do   you  mention   him .'  yoa   love 
him  not. 

Afir.  I  shall  love  you  the  less  if  yoa  say  so,  air ; 
In  troth,  1  love  him  ;  but  'tis  you  dpi-eive  him. 
This  flattering  hand  of  yours  drx^  roh  him  now, 
Now  you  steal  his  right  from  nim  ;  and  I  know 
I  shall  have  hate  for  it,  his  hate  extremely. 

Cunn.    Why,   ]    tliongnt  you  had  not  come  HO 
weakly  arm'd  : 
Upon  my  life,  the  knight  will  love  yon  for't, 
Exceedingly  love  you,  for  ever  love  you. 

Afir.  Ay,  yon'U  (xrsuade  me  to. 

Cunn.   Why,  he's  my  friend. 
And  wishes  me  a  fortune  equal  with  him, 
t  know  and  dare  speak  it  for  him. 

Afir.   Oh,  this  hand  betrays  him  ! 
You  might  remember  him  in  some  court'sy  yet  at 
least. 

Cunn.  I  thank  yonr  help  in  it ;  here's  to  his 
health. 
Where'er  he  be  !  [DrinU. 

Mir.  I'll  pledge  it. 
Were  it  against  my  health. 

Pompry.  Oh,  oh !  my  heart  hops  after  twelve 
milr  a-day.  upon  a  good  return  I  Now  could  I 
walk  three  hundred  mile  a-foot,  and  laugh  for^ 
ward*  and  backwards. 

Afir.  You'll  take  the  knight's  health,  sir.' 

Pompey.  Yea,  yes,  forsooth.  Oh,  my  sidet  t 
Soch  a  bantiuet  once  a*week,  would  make  me  grow 
At  in  a  fortnight. 

Cvnn.  Wol!  ;  now  to  close  our  meeting,  with 
the  close      [Sir  Gaiooav  pnU.fot  th  kit  kuti. 
Of  mutual  hands  and  hearts,  thus  I  begin  : 
Here    in    Heaven's   eye,   and   all   Love'a  ncred 

powen, 
(Which  in  my  prayers  stand  propitious,) 
I  knit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
By  force  of  this  initialing  contract 
Ruth  heart  and  hand  in  love,  faith,  loyalty, 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  bclbogs,  in  all 


I 
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TIm  doei,  rights,  &nd  honours,  of  a  faithful  hiu- 

band  : 
And  tiiig  (irm  tow,  henceforth  till  demth  to  stand 
Irrevocable,  leal'd  both  with  heart  and  hand  1 

Mir.  Which  thai  I  Mcond:  But,  oh,  Sir  Gre- 
gory 1 

Cunn,  A^n  ?  thli  iDterpontion's  ill,  believe  me. 

Mir.  Here,   in    HeaTcn'a  eye,  and  all    Luve't 
Mcred  powers, 
I  knit  thia  holy  Imnd  fast,  aod  with  (his  hand 
The  heart  that  awes  tiiis  baud,  ever  biudiit); 
Buth  heart  and  hand  in  love,  honour,  loyalty, 
Kstate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all 
The  dues,  rights,  and  duties,  of  a  true  faithriil  wife ; 
And  thia  firtu  vow,  henccrorlh  till  death  to  stand 
Irrevocable,  aeal'd  both  with  hcurt  and  hand  ! 

Greg.  A  full  agreement  on  both  part*. 

Cunn.  Ay,  here's  wiCneu  of  that. 

Greg.  Nay,  I  have  over-reach'd  you,  lady  ;  and 
that's  much,  [Uiicuvrrt  himuif. 

For  any  knight  in  England  to  over-reach  a  Udy. 

Mir.  I  rejoice  in  my  deceit ;  1  am  a  lady 
Now,  I  thank  yoo,  sir. 

Pompey.  Good  morrow,  Lady  Fop  ! 

Greg.  'Soaili,  1  am  guU'd  !  made  a  worshipfal 
MS  !  this  is  not  my  lady. 

Cunn.  But  it  is,  sir ;  and  tnie  u  your  dream 
told  you, 
That  your  lady  was  become  another  woman. 

Greg.  I'll  have  another  lady,  sir,  if  there  were 
no  mare  Udlea 
In  London  ;  bUDdmaa-buff  is  id  unlawful  game. 

Cunn.  Come,   down  on  your  knees  lirst,  and 
thank  yoar  stars. 

Greg,  A  iire  of  my  stars  I  I  may  thank  you,  I 
think. 

Cunn.  So  yon  msiy  pray  for  me,  and  honour  me, 
That  have  preserved  you  from  a  lasting  torment. 
For  a  perpetual  comfort.    Did  you  call  nic  friend — 

Grey.  I  pray  pordoo  me  fur  that ;  I  did  nii»catl 
you,  1  confess. 

Cuan,  And  should  I,  receiving  snch  a  thankful 
narne, 
Abtue  it  in  the  act  ?  Should  I  see  my  friend 
Baffled,  disgraced,  without  any  reverence 
To  your  title,  to  be  cali'd  ilare,  rtuca!  f  nay, 
Cursed  to  your  face,  fool'd,  acurned,  beateu  down 
With  a  woman's  peevish  hate,  yet  I  should  ound 
And  suffer  you  to  be  lost,  cast  away  .' 
1  would  have  seen  you  buried  quick  first. 
Your  spurs  of  knighthood  to  have  wicted  rowels, 
And  to  be  back'd  from  your  heels  !  Slave,  rotcalf 
Hear  this  tongue. 

Mir.  My  dearest  love,  sweet  knight,  my  lord, 
my  husband  ! 

Cunn.  So  1  this  la  not  slave  and  rateaS  then. 

Mir.  What  shall  your  eye  command,  bul  <4halt 
In  all  the  duties  of  a  loyal  wife  ?  [be  dune, 

Cunn.   Good,  good  I 
Are  not  corses  fitter  for  you  ?  werc't  not  better 
Your  head  were  broke  with  the  handle  of  a  fan, 
Or  your  nose  bored  with  a  silver  bodkin  ? 

Mir.  Why,  1  will  be  a  servant  in  your  lady. 

Cunn.  'Pox,  but  you  shall  not!  she's  tuu  {,'ood 
for  you ! 
Tliis  contract  ithnll  he  a  nullity  ;  I'll  break  it  ofT, 
And  ioe  you  better  bcstaw'd. 

Grtg.  'Slid,  but  you  shall  not,  sir  I  she's  mine 
own.  and  I  am  hers,  and  we  are  one  another's  law- 
fully, and  let  me  see  him  lliat  will  lake  her  awuy 


by  the  civil  law  !  If  you  be  roy  friend,  keep  yOM 
so ;  if  you  have  done  me  a  good  turn,  dii  not  bjt 
me  i'  th'  teeth  with't !  that's  not  the  part  ul  • 
friend. 

Cwnn.  If  you  be  content 

Greg,  Content  ?  I  was  never  in  better  eooten. 
tion  in  my  life  :  I'll  not  change  her  for  both  the 
Birhnnges,  New  or  the  Old — Come,  kiss  nir 
boldly  : 

Piimptg.  'Give  you  joy,  sir ! 

Grtg.  Oh,  sir,  I  thank  you  as  much  as  thau|h  I 
did '.  You  are  beloved  of  ladies  ;  you  sM  we  are 
glad  of  uuder-women. 

i'ompeg.  I.ddies  .'  Let  not  ladiea  be  disftraced  ! 
You're,  as  it  were, 
A  married  mun,  and  have  a  family  ; 
And,  for  the  party's  sake  that  was  unnamed 
Before,  being  peas-cod  lime,  I  am  apiieoscd  ; 
Yet  I  would  wish  you  make  a  ruler  of  your  tongvc. 

Cunn.  Nay,   no  diaseo&ion   here  !    I   must  bar 
that. 
And  this,  friend,  I  entreat  vou,  and  be  advised ; 
Let  this  private  contract  be  yet  coneeol'd. 
And  Btill  support  a  seeming  face  of  love 
Untu  the  lady  !  murk  how  it  iTails  you. 
And  quits  all  her  scums  :    Her  uncle  i*  now  hot 
In  pursuit  of  the  mutch,  and  will  enforce  her, 
Brnd  her  jiroud  ttomach.  tlmt  she  shall  proffer 
Herself  to  you,  wliirli,  when  you  have  floated. 
And  luugh'd  your  fill  at,  you  shall  scorn  her  off, 
With  all  your  disgrai'ei  trebled  upon  her; 
Eor  there  the  pride  of  all  tier  heart  will  bow. 
When  yon  shitll  fimt  her  from  you,  not  she  yon. 

Grrg,  Good,  i'fiiith  I  I'll  continue  it.  I'd  fain 
laugh  at  the  old  fellow  too,  fur  he  has  abused  me«9 
scurvily  as  his  iiiere.— My  kniji^hihood's  upon  tlx 
spur !  we'll  go  to  bed.  and  then  to  church  as  fact 
OS  we  can.  \_F.jie>in(  (laiooKV  and  .UiiuaaU, 

I'ompei/.  I  do  wonder  I  do  not  hear  of  the  lady 
yet. 

Cunn.  The  good  minute  may  come  sooner  thaa 
you  are  aware  of;  I  do  not  thiuk  but  'twill  en 
night  yrt,  as  near  as  'tis, 

Pompey.  Well,  I  will  go  walk  by  the  New-River, 
in  that  inedittition  ;  I  am  o'er  shoes,  I'm  sure, 
upi}n  the  dry  bauk.  litis  guUery  of  my  ma.«ter 
will  keep  nic  company  this  two  hours  too  :  If  luve 
were  not  aii  eueuiy  to  hiughter,  I  should  drive 
away  the  time  well  enough.  Vou  know  my  walk, 
tir;  if  she  sends,  1  sliull  be  found  angling,  for  I 
will  try  what  I  can  catch  for  luck  sake  ;  I  will  b«h 
fair  for't. 

Oh.  hnijibt,  thnt  llinn  i<hoiil<1«t  b*  gullVI  oo,  Itw,  ha!) 

1 1  M4>i<«  lite  K^Hul  at  tiCHTt, 
But  oh,  laily,  th,iu  tjii(t«t  <I>iwii  my  irnvry  parlL    [Ea*f. 

Eultr  WrrrviiATa. 

Willy.  Friend! 

Cunn.    Here,  friend, 

tVitly.  Ki\  is  a. foot,  and  will  go  »miH>th  away : 
The  wumau  has  cuiiquer'd   the  woiueu,   Ibey   air 

gone. 
Which  I  have  already  cnmplain'd  to  my  father, 
Suggesting  that  Sir  Gregory  is  fall'n  08" 
Prom  bis  charge,  for  neglects  and  ill  uaafe. 
And  th.it  he  is  most  viulenlty  bent 
On  Gentry's  wife  (whom  1  have  call'd  a  widow'' 
And  that  without  must  sudden  prcveiitiiia 
He  will  be  married  to  her. 

Cunn.  'Foot,  all  this  is  wrou)( ! 


Tbif  wings  his  }>ur»uit,  and  will  be  before  me ; 
I  am  l(Mt  for  ever  ! 

Witly.  No ;  »t«y  !  you  shall  not  go 
But  with  my  father  :  On  my  wit  Let  it  lie  ; 
You  RhuU  ap|irar  a  frieadly  aseistant, 
To  help  in  all  affairs,  and  in  execution 
Help  yourself  only. 

Cunn.  'Would  my  belief 
Were  irtrong  in  this  asAuraoce ! 

Witt]/.   You  shall  credit  it. 
And  my  wit  shall  be  your  slave,  if  it  deceive  you — 

My  fiither ! 

Oide,  Oh,  sir,  yoa  are  well  met!  Where'*  the 
knight, 
Toor  friend  ? 

Cunn.  Sir,  I  think  your  son  has  told  yoo. 
Witty.  Shall  I  stand  to  tell't  again  >  I  tell  you 
he  loves. 
Bat  not  my  kioitwoman  ;  hf^r  base  usage,  and 
Your  slark  performance,  which  he  acciues  most 
ladeed,  has  tum'il  Che  knight's  heart  upside  down. 
Otde.  I'll  curb  her  for't:  Can  he  be  but  n- 
cover'd, 
He  shall  have  her,  and  she  shall  be  dutiful, 
And  love  him  as  a  wife  too. 

/r««y.  With  that  cnndtcion,  sir, 
I  dare  recall  him  were  he  enter'd  the  church, 
So  much  interest  nf  love  I  assure  in  him. 
tVdc.  Sir,  it  shall  be  no  loss  to  you  if  ymi  do. 
VnUy.  Ay,  but  Ihvse  are  nords  still;  will  not 
the  Jcetis  he  wanting 
At  the  recovery,  if  it  should  be  again  .' 

Otde,    Why,   here,    fool,    1   am   provided !    five 
hundred 
In  earnest  of  the  thousands  in  the  dower  4 
but  were  they  married  once, 
I'd  cut  him  short  enough,  that's  my  agreement. 
H'iHy.   .\r,  now   I  perceive  some  purpose  ia 

you,  father. 
Oldc.  But  wherefore  is  she  then  stol'n  out  of 
doors 
To  him  ? 

n'Utj/.  To  him  ?  Oh,  fy  upon  your  error ! 
She  has  another  ohje<-t,  helii^-ve  it,  sir. 
Oldc.  I  never  could  f)eri-f  ive  it. 
Cunn.   I  did,  sir ;  and  to   her  shame  I  should 
speak  it. 
To  my  own  sorrow  I  saw  it,  dalliance, 
Nay,  dotage,  with  a  very  clown,  a  fool. 

Oide.  Wit  and  wantonness ;   nothing  else,  no- 
thing else : 
She  love  a  fool  ?  she'll  sooner  make  a  fool 
Of  a  wise  man. 

Cutin.  Ay,  my  friend  complains  so  ; 
Sir  Gregory  says  flatly,  she  mnkc»  a  fool  of  him, 
And  thrse  bold  circumstances  are  approved  : 
FavnuiY  have  been  sent  by  him,  yet  he,  iiiiiorant 
Whither  to  carry  'em,  they  have  been  understocd, 
And  taken  from  him :  Certain,  sir,  there  is 
An  Mnaii^pet'ted  fellow  lies  conceal'd, 
I   Wliat,  or  where'er  he  is ;  these  slight  Dcglecta 
Could  not  b«  of  a  knight  else. 

OtiU.  Well,  sir,  you  have  promised  (if  we  re- 
cover him 
Unmarried)  to  snlro  all  the»e  old  bruises.' 
Cunn,   I'll  do  my  bent,  sir 
Oide.  1  shall  thank  you  costly,  nr,  and  kindly 
too 


Witts,  Will  you  talk  away  the  ttine  here,  sir, 
and  come 
Beliidd  all  your  purposes  ? 

Oldc.  Away,  good  sir  ! 

Witly,  Then  itay  1  little,  good  ttr,  Ibr  my 
advice. 
WTiy,  father,  are  you  broke .  your  wit  begitar'd  ? 
Or  are  you  at  your  wits'  end  ?  or  out  of  love  with 

wit? 
No  trick  of  wit  to  surprise  those  designs, 
But  with  open  hue  and  cry. 
For  all  the  world  to  talk  on  ?  This  is  strange  t 
You  were  not  wont  to  slubber  a  project  ao. 

Oldc.  Can  you  help  at  a  pinch  now  Y  shew  yoar> 
self 
My  son  ?    Go  to  I   I  leave  this  to  your  wit, 
Because  I'll  make  a  proof  on't. 

Witty.  'TJ»  thug  then  ; 
I  have  had  late  intelligence,  they  are  now 
Buxom  as  Bacchus'  froes,  revelling,  dancing, 
Telling  the  music's  numbers  with  tlieir  feel. 
Awaiting  the  meeting  of  premouishM  friends, 
That  is  questionless,  bctle  dreading  you  ; 
Now,  sir,  with  a  dextrous  trick  indeed,  sudden 
And  sufficient,  were  well,  to  enter  on  'em 
As  something  like  the  abstract  of  a  masque  ; 
What  though  few  persons  ?  if  best  for  ourpurpOM, 
That  commends  the  project. 

Oltie.  This  takes  up  time. 

M'i*/;-.  Not  Bt  all ;   I  can  presently  furnish 
W  ith  loose  disgnisea  that  shall  lit  that  sceikC. 

Oi'tc.  Why,  «hat  wants  then  ? 

Witty.   Nothing  but  charge  of  music  ; 
That  must  he  paiii,  ynu  know. 

Otde.  That  shall  he  my  charge  :  I  will  pay  the 
music, 
WTiate'er  it  cost. 

Willy.  .KnA  that  shall  he  all  your  charge. 
Now  on  !    1  like  it;   tlicrp'll  (ic  wit  iii't,  t'atluT. 

{Ejfittii  Ur.DcitArT  auit  Wrrrvrtia. 

Cuna,  1  will  neither  dietrust  his  wit  nor  I'rie ...t- 
ship  ; 
Yet  If  his  master-brain  should  be  o'crthrown. 
Mv  reaolutiou  now  shall  seize  miite  own.        [Hau 


SCENE  U.— Another  in  Ike  tame. 

Enter  Niece,  Lady  HuiKous,  r^uardiancM,  Sir  liutjmi's, 
aiul  ParsciAN,  {tfitA  inslrumfHlt]  maiiiutd 

L,  Jiain.  Nay,  let's  have  music  ;  let  that  5wtet 
breath  at  least 
Give  us  her  airy  welcome !   'twill  be  the  best 
1  fear  this  ruin  d  receptacle  will  yield  ; 
Hut  that  moKt  freely 

Niece.   My  welrnme  TdUows  me. 
Else  I  am  ill  come  hither  :  You  assure  me 
Still  Master  Cunningham  will  be  here,  and  that  it 

was 
His  kind  entreaty  that  wish'd  me  meet  him. 
L.  Ruin.  Else  let  me  be  that  shame  unto  my 
sex, 
That  all  belief  may  fly  'em. 

Niece.  CoDtinne  still 
The  knight's  name  unto  my  Guardianea } 
She  expects  no  other. 

L.  Rtiin.  He  will,  he  will;  assure  you. 
Lady,  Sir  Gregory  will  be  here,  and  suddeo'y  ; 
j  Tills  music  fore-ran  him ;  It't  iM>t  «o,  conaorta  ' 
'       Ruin,  Yes,  lady  | 


lie  stays  on  tome  device  to  brin^  alon|; ; 

Such  H  labour  he  was  busy  iui  iome  witty  device. 

Niece.  'Twill   be  long  ere  he  comes  then,    for 
wit's  a  great  labour  to  him. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you'll  agree  better  one  day. 

Niece.  Scarce  two,  I  think. 

Guard.  Such  a  mock-beggar  luit  of  clothet  as 
leU  me 
Into  the  foul's  pair  o'  dice,  with  deuce  tee. 
He  that  would  make  me  mistress  Can,  Can,  Cun- 

nie, 
He's  quite  out  of  mf  mind,  but  I  shall  ne'er 
Forget  him  while  I  have  a  hole  in  my  head  : 
Sucli  a  one  I  think  would  please  you  better. 
Though  he  did  sbunf  you. 

Jiuin.  Fy  !  speak  well  of  him  dow. 
Your  Niece  has  (quitted  him. 

Guard.  I  hope  she  has, 
EhMJ  she  loses  me  for  ever.     But.  for  Sir  Gregory, 
'Would  he  were  come  ;  I  shall  ill  ar.swer  this 
ITnto  your  uncle  else. 

Niece.  You  know  'tit  his  pleasure 
1  should  keep  him  company. 

tiuaret.  Ky,  aud  should  be  your  own, 
If  you  did  well  too.     Lord,  I  do  wonder 
At  the  uic«ae*s  of  your  ladies  now-a-days. 
They  must  have  husbands  with  so  much  wit  for- 
sooth— 
Worship  and  wealth  were  both  wont  to  be 
In  better  request,  I'm  sure  :  I  cannot  tell,  but  they 
Get  ne'er  the  wiser  children  that  1  see. 

T,.  Ruin.  La,  la,  la,  sul  t  this  music  brcalhei  in 
vain. 
Methinks  'tis  dull  to  let  it  move  alone  ; 
loot's  have  a  ffiualc  motion  ;  'tis  in  |>rivate, 
And  we'll  grace  it  ourselves,  however  it  deserrei. 

Nifce.   What  say  you,  Guardianess  ? 

Guard.   'Las,  I'm  weary  with  the  walk, 
My  jaunting  days  are  done. 

L.  Ruin.  Come,   come,  we'll  fetch  her  in  by 
cuun«e,  or  else 
Khe  shall  pay  the  music. 

Guard.  Nay,  I'll  have  a  little  for  my  money 
then.  IT^^V  ''""'<"■  "  cwHct  m  tei/drii, 

L.  Huia.  Hark  !  upon  my  life,  the  kiiighi !  it 
is  your  friend  ; 
This  was  the  warning-piece  of  his  approach. 

A'atM'OLrcaArr,  WnrvpiTi.  a«rf  CuMvttfaii«u,  WkiSfxAt, 
and  takr  them  to  tiann. 

Ha  !  no  words  hut  mum  1  Well,  then  we  shall  jired 
No  counsrl-kreping. 

Nifce.  Cunningham .' 

Cuiin.  Yes;  fear  nothing. 

Niece.   Fear  ?  why  do  you  tell  me  of  it .' 

f.'unii.  Your  node's  here. 

Niece.  Ay,  me  ! 
Peace  I 

Olde.  We  have  caught  'em. 

iri//y.  Thank  my  wit,  (allier. 

Guard.  Which  i»  the  knight,  think  you  .' 

Niece.  1  know  not ;  he  will  be  found  when  l>e 
■peak*; 
No  masque  can  disguise  his  tengue. 

tf'i/lff.  Are  you  charged  ? 

Oldc.  Are  you  awake  ? 

Willy.  I'm  antwer'd  in  a  question. 

Cmma.  Next  change  we  meet,  we  louse  our  hands 
no  more. 

Nieee.  Are  you  prepared  tu  tie  'em  ? 


Cunn,  Yes — Y  ou  must  go  with  me. 

Guard.  Whither,  sir  ?    Not  from  my  charge,  W- 
lieve  me. 

Cunn.  She  goes  along. 

Nirce.  \^'ill  you  venture,  and  my  uncle  hft« .' 

Cunn.  His  stay's  prepared  for. 

Guard.   'Ti.i  the  knight  sure  ;   1  will  follow. 

[Exrunt  CuNiriwnHASi,  NitHf,  anil  GuanlUm* 

Olde.   How  now .'  the  music  tired  before  us  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Yes,  sir ;  we  must  be  puid  now. 

WUtj/.  Oh,  that's  my  charge,  father. 

Oldc.  But  stay  i  where  ore  our  vrantou  lodiei 
gone  .' 
Son,  where  are  they  ? 

Witty.  Only  changed  the  room  in   t  change; 
that's  all,  sure. 

Oldc.  I'll  make  'em  all  sure  else,  and  thea  re- 
turn to  you. 

L.  Ruin.  You  must  pay  for  your  music  first,  sir. 

Oldc.  Motif 
Are  there  musty  fiddlers  .'  are  beggars  cliusers  now.' 
Ha  .'  Why,  WIttypate  !  son  '  where  am  I  .' 

Witty.   You  were  dancing  e'en  now,   in  good 
measure,  sir: 
Is  your  health  miscarried  since  ?  what  oil  you,  sir  ? 

Oldc.  'Death,  I  may  be  giiU'd  to  my  fcoe! 
Whst  are  you  .'  [Where's  my  Nieoe? 

L.  Ruin.  None  of  your  Niece,  sir. 

Olde.   How  now  ? 
Have  you  loud  instruments  too  ?  I  will  hear 
No  more,  I  thank  you.     What  have  I  done,  Iro, 
To  bring  these  fears  about  me .'  Son,  where  am  P 

Witty.    Not   where   you   should  be,   sir ;    you 
should  be  (isying 
For  your  music,  and  you  are  in  a  m&zc. 

Oldc.  Oh,  is  it  so  ?  Fat  up,  put  op,  I  pray 
Here's  a  crowii  for  you,  [you; 

L.  Ruin.   l'i*h,  a  crown  ? 

L-  Ruin.  Frit.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  a  crown  ? 

Oldc.  M'hich  way  do  you  lamth  .'  i  have  «»<en 
Has  made  a  consort  laugh  heartily.  [a  crown 

Willy.   Father, 
To  tell  you  truth,  these  are  no  ordinary 
Musicians  ;  they  expect  a  bounty  above 
Their  punctual  desert. 

Oldc.  A  pox  on  your  punks  and  their  deserts 
Am  1  not  cheated,  all  this  while,  think  you  .'  [too' 
Is  D<it  your  pste  in  this.' 

Willy.    If  you  he  rhe«ted. 
You  are  not  to  he  indicted  for  your  own  goods  ; 
Here  you  tritle  time,  tu  market  your  bounty. 
And  make  it  base,  when  it  must  needs  be  free. 
For  aught  I  can  perceive. 

Oldc.    Will  you  knuwthe  lowest  price,  sir  ? 

Witty.  That  1  will,  sir.  witli  all  my  heart. 

[Tn'AiajMrf  l<  (Om, 

OUe.  fnlesa 
I  was  discover'd,  and  they  now  Bed  home 
Again  for  fear,  I  am  ah.-sulutcly  beguiled; 
Th.it's  the  best  can  be  hoped  for. 

Witty.  'Faith,  'tis  somewlial  too  dear  yel,  gm- 
tlemen. 

L.  Ruin.  There's  not  a  denier  to  be  bated,  cii 

OUc.  Now,  sir,  bow  dear  is  it  ? 

Willy.  Bate  but  the  other  ten  pound. 

Prit.  Not  a  biiwbee,  sir. 

OUlc.   How  !    bate  ten  pound  ?       W^hat  i«  tkf 
whole  turn  then  ? 

Willy.  Foi/h,  sir,  •  hundred  pound  i  wi^h  m««-* 
ado. 


KKNK  n. 
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I  eot  fifty  bated  ;  and,  faith,  father,  to  say  truth, 
lu  reasonable  for  nusa  of  their  fashion. 
Otde.  La,  la,  la,  do«m  !  a  haadred  ponnd  I  la, 
U,  la. 
'on  are  a  consort  of  thieve*,  arc  yon  not  ? 
Witty.   No ;  miinicinna,  sir ;   I  told  you  before. 
Oldc.  Piddle  fuddle  1 
I't  not  a  robbery  ?  a  plain  robbery  ? 

Wittji.  No. 
lo,  no,  by  no  meani,  father  ;  you  have  rrceived 
'or  roar  monify,   nay,  and   that   you  cannot  girc 

back: 
rii  somewhat  dear,  I  confeat ;  but  who  can  help 

it? 

If  they  had  )>een  agreed  with  beforehand — 
was  ill  fbrg-otton. 

OUo.  And  how  many  shares  hare  you  in  this? 
I  ace 

My  force  !  case  up  your  instmnients.       T   yield; 
As  rubb'd  and  taken  from  me,  1  deliver  it.  [here  I 

[^Qirti  Uu  mvnff. 
Witlg.  No,  air,  you  bare  paform'd  your  pro- 
mise Itow, 

Which   ws(,   to  pay   the  charge  of  music,  that's 
all. 
OMlr.  I  hare  beard  no  muaic,  I  have  received 
none,  sir, 

Thrre'f*  none  to  be  found  in  me,  nor  about  me. 
Wiltf.  Why,  sir,  here's  witness  'gainst  you,  yon 
hare  diinced. 
And  he  that  dances  acknowledges  a  receipt 
Of  music. 

Oldc.  I  deny  that,  sir :  Look  you  !  I  can  dance 
witboot 
Music  ;  do  you  see,  sir  ?    And  I  can  sing  without 

It  too. 
YoQ  ar«  a  consort  of  thieves  !  Do  you  hear  what 
Ido.> 
Wittj).  Prey  take  you  heed,  air,  if  you  do  move 
The  mnsic  ai^ain,  it  may  co»t  you  im  much  more  ! 

OMf.  Hold,  hold  !  I'll  dcjiart  quietly. 
I  need  not  bid  you  farewell,  I  thiuk  now, 
^  long  aa  that  hundred  pound  liuts  with  you. 

[ffutfijf. 
Rmlfr  GwiriManam. 

Ha,  ha  '  am  I  srapt  i'faiih  ? 

GunrH.  Oh,  .Sir  Perfidious 

OMe.  Ay.  ay  ;  some  howling  another  while! 
Mosif'a  too  damnable  dear. 

Guard.  Oh,  liir!  My  heart-strings  are  broke! 
IT  I  ran  hut  live  to  tell  ynu  the  tale,  I  care  uoti 
Voor  Niece,  my  charne,  is 

Olde.  'What.'  is  she  sick  .' 

Gaonf.  No,  no,  sir,  she's  lustily  well  married. 

nUc.  To  whom  ? 

Guard.  Oh,  to  iliat  cunning  dissembler,.  Cun- 
ningham. 

Oltle.  I'll  bang  the  priest  first !  What  was 
W? 

Gturd.  Yoar  kinfman,  sir,  that  has  the  Welch 
benrfic*. 

OiJf.  I  saved  him  from  the  gallows  to  that  end  f 
Good  '   Is  flierc  «ny  mure  ? 

Guard.  And  Mr  Gregory  is  married  too, 

UMc.  To  my  Niece  too,  1  hope,  and  then  I  may 
hang  her. 

Guard.  No,  sir ;  to  my  niece,  thank  Cupid  '. 
An4  that's  all  that's  likely  lo  recover  me  ;.  she's 
Laily  Ki>p  now,  aud  I  am  one  of  her  aunta,  I  thank 
my  proniuiiun. 

vol.    14. 


Bnltr  CtMDViom,  rvKwiMOHAH,  Niece,   Oasookv,  aiul 

MlSAOKk. 

Cred.  I  have  performed  your  behest,  sir. 

Olde.  '\^'hnt  have  you  pcrform'd,  sir? 

fFitty.  'Faith,  sir,  I  must  excuse  my  cou»in  in 
this  set. 
If  ynu  can  excuse  yourself  for  making  him 
A  priest ;  there's  the  most  difficult  answer. 
I  put  this  practice  on  him,  ai  from  your  desire : 
A  truth,  a  truth,  father. 

Cred.   I  protest,  sir,  he  tells  yon  tnitb  ; 
He  moved  me  to't  in  your  name. 

Oldc.    1  protest,  sir, 
He  told  yon  a  lie  in  tny  name !  and  were  yon 
So  easy,  tnsiiler  Credulous,  to  believe  him  ? 

Cred.  If  a  man  should  not  believe  his  cousin, 
sir. 
Whom  should  he  believe  ? 

Oldc.  Good  e'en  to  you, 
Good  master  cousin  Cuimiugham  !  and  your  fair 

bride. 
My  cousin  Cunningham  too  I  And  how  do  yon, 
Sir  Gregory,  with  your  fair  lady  !' 

Grej/.  A  little  better  than  you  wovild  have  had 
me,  I  thank  you,  sir !  Tlie  days  of  puppy,  and 
stave,  and  rascal,  arc  pielty  well  blown  over  now  ; 
I  know  crabs  from  verjuice,  I  have  tried  both  : 
An  thou'dst  give  me  thy  uicite  for  nothing,  I'd  not 
have  her, 

Cuan.  I  think  so,  Sir  Gregory  ;  for  my  sake 
you  would  not. 

Greg.  ]  would  thoa  hadst  'scaped  her  too !  and 
then  she  had  died  of  Ibe  green-sifknefs.  Know 
this,  that  I  did  marry  in  spite,  and  I  will  kis.^  my 
lady  in  spite,  and  love  her  in  spite,  and  bet^t 
children  of  her  in  spite,  and  when  I  die,  they  shall 
have  my  lands  in  spile  !  This  was  my  resolution, 
and  now  'tis  out. 

filter.   How  spiteful  are  you  now.  Sir  Gregory! 
Why,  look  you,  I  can  love  my  dearest  hosband, 
With  all  the  honours,  duties,  sweet  embraces, 
That  can  be  thrown  upon  a  loving  man. 

Grfff.  Pox  nn't,  tliia  is  afore  your  uncle's  face  : 
but  behind  his  back,  in  private,  you'll  shew  him 
another  tale ! 

Cunn.  You  see,  sir,  now,  the  irrecoverable  state 
of  all  these  things  before  you.  Come  out  of  your 
muse  !  They  have  been  but  wit-weapont  t  yoK 
were  wont  to  love  the  play. 

Oldc.  Ivct  me  alone  in  my  naaie,  a  litite,  sir! 
I  will  wake  to  you  anoo. 

Knttr  PoMrav. 

Cunn.  Udfo,  your  friend  Pompey !  How  will 
you  answer  him  ? 

Niece.  'Very  well ;  if  you'll  but  second  it,  and 
help  me. 

Pompey.  I  do  be«r  strange  rtoriet :  Are  bdiea 
things  obnoxious  ? 

Niece.  Oh,    the  diasembling  falsest  wretch  ia 
come  I 

Cunn.  How  now,  lady .' 

Niece.  Iy:t  me  come  to  him  I    And  instead  of 
love 
Let  me  have  revenge  I 

H'illy.   Pray  you  now. 
Will  you  lirsl  examine  whether  he  be 
Guilty  or  no. 

Niece.  Me  csnnot  be  excuself  — 
How  many  messengers,  lliou  perjured  maa. 


' 


Hbtt  thon  rrtiirn'd  with  vows  and  oaths,  that  tboa 
Woiililiit  foUow,  and  ne'er  till  this  iinhappjr  hour 
Could  I  «et  eye  of  lUee,  Biiice  tny  fiilse  eye 
Drew  my  heart  to  it  ?     Oh,  I  could  tear  thee  now, 
Instead  of  Roft  embraces  !    Pray  give  me  leave 

lynty.  'Faith,  this  was  ill  dune  of  you,  air,  if 
you  promiBeJ  otherwise. 

I'omjieif.  By  this  hand,  never  any  msMnger 
Mme  at  me,  since  the  tirstt  time  I  came  into  lier 
company  !   That  a  man  should  lie  nrranged  Ibas  ! 

Nirce.  Did  cot  I  send  thee  scnrfu  and  diamonds? 
And  thou  retum'dst  ma  letters,  on«  with  a  falae 
heart  in't. 

IVUtff.  Oh,  fy  !  to  receive  favours,  return  false- 
hoods, 
And  hold  a  lady  in  hand 

Vompetf.  Will  you  believe  mc,  sir?  If  ever  I 
rec«ived  diamonds,  or  scarf,  or  sent  any  letter  to 
her,  'would  this  sword  might  ne'er  go  through  me! 

WHty.  Some  bad  messeagera  have  gone  between 
you  then. 

Niece.  Take  him  from  my  sight !  if  I  shall  see 
to-morrovr 

Witty.  Pray  you  forbear  the  place  !  this  discoa- 
tent 
May  impair  her  health  much. 

Poinpey.  'Foot,  if  a  man  had  been  in  any  fault, 
'twould  ike'cr  have  grieved  bun  -,  Sir,  if  you'U  be- 
lieve— 

Witty.  Nay,  nay,  proieit  no  more ;  I  do  believe 
yoa : 
But  you  see  how  the  lady  is  wrong'd  by't ; 
She  has  ca«t  away  hrP'elf,  'tis  to  be  fear'd. 
Against  her  uncle's  will,  nay,  any  consent, 
B«it  out  uf  a  ti>cre  neglect,  nud  »)iite  to  herself, 
Married  suddi-nl}  wvtliout  any  advice. 

Pompey.  Wlijr.  wUo  can  help  It  ?  if  she  be  cut 
awny,  slie  may  tlmnk  hertcif:  She  might  ham 
f(onc  further  niid  fared  w{iri>e.  I  cuutd  do  no  more 
thnn  I  could  do :  'Twos  her  owii  plensiire  to  com- 
mand me,  tlinl  I  eliould  not  come  till  I  w-jb  si'nt 
for:  1  had  been  with  her  every  minute  of  nu  hour 
else. 

Willy.  Truly  1  believe  yoa. 

PompFy.  Niffhl  and  day  she  mii^ht  have  cam- 
nanded  nie,  and  that  she  knew  well  enough  :  1 
•aid  as  much  to  her  between  her  aiid  I  ;  yet  1  pro- 
te«t,  fibe's  as  honest  a  lady  for  my  jiart ;  that  I'd 
luy,  if  she  would  see  me  han{r'd  If  she  be  cast 
swny,  I  cannot  help  it ;  she  miglit  haVe  stayed  to 
have  fpokr.  wirh  n  man. 

Witty.  Well,  'twas  a  hard  miss  on  both  parts. 

I'ompey.  So  'twas ;  I  was  wiihio  one  of  her,  for 
all  this  cross  hick  ;  I  was  sure  I  was  between  the 
knight  and  home. 

Niece.  Not  gone  yet?  Oh,  my  heart !  none  re- 
gard my  health  ? 

Witty.  Good  sir,  forbear  her  sight  awhile  !  You 
hear 
Huw  Ul  she  brooks  it. 

Pompry.  Foottsh  womsn,  to  overthrow  her  for- 
tunes sol  I  shall  think  the  worse  of  a  lady's  wit 
while  I  live  for 't.  1  uould  almost  cry  for  anger  I 
If  she  should  miscarry  now,  'twnnld  touch  my 
conscience  a  tittle  ;  and  who  knows  what  love  and 
conceit  niny  do  ?  what  would  people  say  as  I  go 
along  ?  '  There  goes  he  that  the  lady  died  for  luve 
on  :'  I  am  sure  to  hear  on't  i'  th'  streets  ;  1  shall 
wrep  beforehand.  Foolish  woman !  I  du  grieve 
'Doie  for  thee  n^w,   thnn  I  dul   love   thee  ht-fore. 


Well,  go  thy  ways !  M'onldjt  thos  spare  thy  has- 
band's  head,  and  brrak  thine  own  heart,  if  lk>i 
hadst  any  'vit  ?  I  would  some  other  bad  been  Ik 
cause  of  thy  undoing  ;  I  shall  be  twitted  i'  tk' 
teeth  with  it.  I'm  sure  of  that :  Fooli>b  lad;  ! 

err* 

Niece.  So,  so,  this  trouble's  well  shook  off. 
Uncle,  how  do  you?  There's  a  dowry  dne.  sir. 

Citna.  Wc   have  agreed  it,  sweeteat,  and  ftU 
your  uncle 
Fully  recover'd,  kind  to  both  of  u«. 

Witty.  To  all  the  rest,  I  hope. 

Ohtc.  Never  to  thee,  nor  thee,  easy  cotisin  Crc- 
Was  your  wit  so  raw  ?  [dolou: 

Creti.  "Fnith,  your*,  sir,  so  long  season'd. 
Has  been  faulty  too,  and  very  much  to  blame. 
Speaking  it  with  reverence,  uncle. 

Grep.  Yea,  'faitli,  sir,  you  liave  paid  as  dear  fbt 
your  time  as  any  man  here. 

Willy.  Ay,  sir,  and  I'll  reckon  it  to  him.  As* 
pritaii.  The  tirst  preface-cheat  of  a  pair  of  pieM* 
to  the  beggars  ;  you  remember  that ;  I  was  th< 
example  to  your  bounty  there,  1  spake  Greek  and 
Syriac,  sir  ;  yon  understand  me  now.  Neit.  tin 
robbery  put  ujion  your  ittdulgent  cousin :  wbiek 
indeed  was  no  rol)bery,  no  coostablr,  no  justiix, 
no  thief,  but  all  cheaters  ;  there  waa  a  bundmi 
mark,  mark  you  that.  Lastly,  this  memotabl* 
hundred  pounds'  worth  of  music  ;  this  was  beck 
cheats  and  wit  too.  .\iid  for  the  aasistancc  uf 
this  gentleman  to  my  cousin  (for  which  I  am  to 
have  a  fee,)  that  was  a  little  practice  of  my  wit, 
too,  father.  Will  you  come  to  composition  jet, 
father  ? 

Cunn.  Yes.  'faith,  sir,  do!  Two  hundred  a-year 
will  be  easier  than  so  much  weekly :  I  do  not  Ihink 
he'»  barren,  if  he  should  be  put  to't  again. 

OIJc.  Why,  this  was  the  day  I  look'd  for!  Tbon 
shall  bave't  ; 
And  the  next  cheat  makes  it  up  three  kuivdrcd. — 
Lire  thou  upon  thy  ten-pound  vicarage  ; 
Thou  gel'st  not  a  penny  more  ;  here's  thy  fall  hire 
now. 

Cretd.  I  thank  you,  air. 

Witty.  Why,  there  was  the  sum  of  all  my  wi^ 
father. 
To  shove  him  out  of  your  favour,  which  I  fear'd 
Wiinid  have  disinherited  me. 

f>Wf.  Most  certain  it  had, 
lla<l  dot  thy  wit  recover'd  it     Is  there  any  here 
Tliat  had  a  hand  with  thee  ? 

Willy.  Ye*,  all  these,  sir. 

Ol<ic.  Nephew,  part  a  hundred  pound  anoogM 
'em ; 
I'll  repay  it.     Wealth  love  me  a*  I  love  wit,  whM 

I  die, 
I'll  baild  an  alma-house  for  decayed  wits  ! 

Grfy.  I'll  entertain  one  in  my  lifetime  :  Scholar, 
you  shall  be  my  chaplain ;  1  have  the  gift  of  twenty 
beneficea,  simple  as  I  am  here. 

Pri*.  Thanks,  my  great  patron  I 

Cunn.  Sir,  your  gentry  and  yoiw  name  shall 
both  be  raised  as  high  as  my  fortunes  can  reach 
'em,  for  your  friend's  sake. 

Witly,  Something 
Will  he  in  my  present  power,  the  future  more  ; 
Yon  shall  share  with  me. 

/liiin.  and  L.  Buin.  Thanks,  worthy  gentiuiMBt 

Niece.  Sir.  I  would  l>eg  one  thing  ot  you. 

Grrg.  Yuu  can  beg  nothing  of  me- 
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^.  Ohfiir!  if  she  begi,  Uiere't  yovr  power 

Ofer  ber* 
'.  She  has  beggM  me  for  a  fool  already,  bat 

'tia  no  matter, 
begg'd  her  for  a  kdy,  that  A»  might  have 
one  for  another.  [been ; 

Jr.  Nay,  bnt  if  she  beg 

'.  Let  her  beg  again  £en. 

«.  That  yoor  man  Pompey'a  coat 

nne  orer  hia  ears  back  again ;  I  would  not 

old  be  loit  for  n>y  sake. 


Grep.  WeU,  'tis  granted, 
For  mine  own  sake. 

Mir.  ru  entreat  it,  sir. 

Greg.  Why  then,  'tis  granted  for  your  sake. 

Olde.  Come,  oome, 
Down  with  all  weapons  now  1  'tis  music  time. 
So  it  be  purchased  at  an  easy  rate  : 
Some  have  received  the  knocks,  some  given  the 

hiU, 
And  all  concludes  in  love ;  there's  happy  wits ! 

L&tamL 


EPILOGUB 

AT  thk  KKvnriNa  or  this  flat. 

Wi  need  not  tell  you,  gallants,  that  this  night 
The  wits  have  jump'd,  or  that  the  scenes  hit  right. 
'Twould  be  but  labour  lost  for  to  excuse 
What  Fletcher  had  to  do  in  :  His  brisk  muse 
Was  so  mercurial,  that  if  he  but  writ 
An  act  or  two,  the  whole  play  rose  up  wit. 
We'll  not  appeal  unto  those  gentlemen. 
Judge  by  their  clothes,  if  they  sit  right,  nor  whea 
The  ladies  smile,  and  with  their  fans  delight 
To  whisk  a  clindi  aside,  then  all  goea  right : 
'Twas  well  received  before,  and  we  dare  say, 
Ya«  itbw  are  welcome  to  no  vulgar  play. 
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THE    FAIR    MAID    OF    THE    INN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON*. 


DtlKt  or  FlAMEHCS. 

ALmnra,  Admtrat  of  Florence. 

BAmnTA,  a  brain  Sta  CommaMdtr,ancienl Friend 

to  Albuito. 
CsaARio,  a  younff  OentUman  qf  a  fierjf  noiurf, 

Svn  to  Albkrto. 
Mkntivoli,  Son  la  BiipnuTA,  Ltrer  o/CuuuiiaA. 
rnoarERo,  a  noblt  Friend  to  liArr.ntA. 
Host,  the  nippoted  Father  ttf  Hiasca. 
FoROBoaco.  a  cheiUing  MountetMuk. 
Clown,  Ike  Mountcbank'B  itan,  and  Better. 
VvtcuT, 


S(*  totU  and  Knavet,  wkt  pretend 
tore  to  BiANCA, 


Secretory  lo  the.  Dukv. 
Tteo  Mugliitimtei  of  Plorenet. 
Phyiician,  Sorgoan,  BUhop,  Tim  n»iiH<iiiiM, 
BbUois,  Bojn, 

Makiaha,  Wife  lo  Albkkto,  a  rtrdiinu  Lsdg. 
CURiMA,   Mabiaha'9  Daughter,  ■■  Luee  «t(A 

llBNTIVOLIt. 

JuuAKA,  Kirce  to  t»t  Duke  «^Oi!««A, BAinarAk 

Stcond  Wl/e. 
Bmnca.  the  FaihMaid  or  tub  Isn,  Wlerrd^ 

Cksabio,    and    Jtmnghter    to    UAmrTA    atiit 

Jl'LIAMA. 

UotsTUB,  the  tuppoied  Jlotker  tf  Biamca, 


SCENE,— Florcnck. 


PROLOGUE. 


Plats  hnvB  their  fates,  not  b»  ro  their  true  sense 

They're  nndenlaod,  but  ft.t  the  influence 

or  idle  custom  nisilly  worku  tii>an 

Tbe  dross  of  nianj-tntigutd  Opinion. 

A  worthy  story,  howsoever  writ, 

For  Un^nage,  nvodest  mirth,  conceit,  «ir  »it, 

Meets  oftentimes  with  (he  sweet  coininendntinn 

Of  '•  Haiig't  !  'ti«  scurvy  !"  when  for  njiprobation 

A  jig  shall  be  clajit  nt,  and  every  rhyme 

Praised  and  applauded  by  a  clamorous  chime. 


Let  Ignorance  and  Laughter  dwell  tofetberl 
They  ere  beneath  the  muses'  pity  :    Hither 
Come  nobler  judgments,  and  to  those  the  straia 
or  oar  invention  is  not  bent  in  vain  : 
The  Fnir  Maid  of  the  Ion  to  you  comiDeiids 
Urr  hopes  and  wrlcomrs  ;  and  withal  intends 
In  til'  entertains  lo  nhich  she  dolb  iuviie  ye. 
All  things  to  please,  and  some  things   lu  (Iflifkt 
ye. 


ACT      I. 


SCENE  \.—A  Room  m  the  Hotut  0/ Alberto. 

Enter  I  KSAaio  and  Clabibba, 

Ce$.  Interpret  not.  Clarissa,  my  true  zeal 
In  giving  you  counsel  to  IroDseend  the  bounds 
That  shonld  confine  a  brother  t  'tis  your  honour 
And  peace  of  mind  ^which,  honour  lost,  wilt  leave 

you) 
1  labour  to  preserve  :  And  though  you  yet  are 
Puie  and  nntainted,  and  resolved  to  be  so, 
Having  a  father's  eye,  and  mother's  care. 
In  all  your  ways  to  keep  you  fair  and  upright, 
In  which  res'pects  my  best  advices  mutt 
\ppear  tnprrfluous  ;  yet  since  love,  dear  sister, 
Will  sometimes  tender  things  unntceasary, 
Miaronslmr  not  my  purpose  1 


Ctar.  Sir,  1  dare  not ; 
But  still  receive  it  as  a  large  «ddiiinn 
To  ihe  much  that  I  already  stand  engnged  for. 
Yet,  pardim  me  ihoQ||;h  I  prolesa,  upon 
A  tiue  einnii nation  of  myself, 
Even  to  my  private  thoughts,  I  cannot  find 
(Having  siirh  strong  supporters  lo  uphohl  me) 
On  what  slight   ground    the    least    doubt   can   b< 
To  render  me  suspected  I  can  fall  [raised 

Or  from  nry  fame  or  virtue. 

Crf.  Far  be  it  from  me 
To  nourish  such  a  thought  I  and  yet  excuse  me, 
As  you  would  do  n  Upidary  whose  whole  fortuut* 
Depend  upon  the  safety  of  one  jewel, 
if  he  think  no  case  precious  enongh 
To  keep  it  hi  full  lustre,  iu)r  no  lock*. 
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Thoogb  leudinf;  streni^h  to  iron  doora,  sufficient 
To  guard  it,  aiid  secure  him  !     You  to  me  are 
A  gem  of  more  cst<'em,  and  prized  higher, 
Than  uiurert  do  their  muck,  or  great  men  title ; 
A^nd  an;  flair  (which  Heaven  avert!)  iu  youi 
(Whose  reputatioo,  like  a  diamond 
Cut  newly  from  the  rock,  women  with  envy. 
And  men  with  covetous  desires,  look  up  at) 
By  prying  eyes  di<cover'd,  in  a  rouuient 
Would  render  what  the  braveries  of  Florence, 
For  want  of  counterpoise,  forbear  to  cheapen. 
Of  little  or  no  value. 

Clar.   I  see,  brother. 
The  mark  you  shoot  at,  and  much  (bank  your  love: 
But  for  my  virgin  jewel,  which  ia  brought 
III  comparison  with  yoar  iliaaiinnd,  rest  assured 
It  shall  not  fall  in  such  a  worknian'a  hands. 
Whose  ignorance  or  malice  shall  have  |)Ower 
To  cast  one  cloud  u{>oa  it,  but  still  keep 
Her  oatire  splendour. 

Cis.  "Tis  well  .    I  commend  you ; 
And  study  your  advauceineiit  with  that  oare 
As  I  would  do  a  sistir's,  whom  I  love 
With  more  than  common  ardour. 

Clar.  That  from  rae 
I  hope's  return'd  to  you. 

Cm.   I  do  confess  it. 
Yet  let  me  tell  you.  (but  still  with  thtit  love 
I  wish  to  increase  between  us)  tli.it  yuii  are 
Obserred,  against  the  gravity  luug  niiiintain'd 
In  Italy  (where  to  see  a  maid  uuiuask'd 
Is  held  a  blemish,)  to  be  over  freiiueut 
In  giving  or  receiving  visits. 

Ctar.   How  .' 

Cet.  Whereas  the  custom's  here  to  woo  by  pic- 
ture, 
And  never  see  the  substance.    You  are  fair, 
And  branty  draws  temptations  on,  you  know  It: 
I  would  not  live  to  see  a  willing  grant 
From  you,  to  one  unworthy  of  your  birth, 
Feature  or  fortune ;  yet  there  have  been  ladies 
Of  rank,  proportion,  and  of  mean^  beyond  you, 
That  have  proved  this  no  miracle. 

Clar.  One  unworthy  .* 
Why,  pray  you,  gentle  brother,  who  are  they 
That  I  vouchsafe  these  bountiu  to  ?   1  hope, 
In  your  strict  criticisiu  of  me  and  uiy  maaricrs, 
That  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  equals. 

Cet.   Angry  ? 

Ctar.  I  have  reason  !  But,  in  cold  blood,  tell  me, 
Had  we  not  one  father  ? 

Cet.   Yes,  anil  mother  too. 

CAtr.  And  he  a  soldier  ? 

Cft.  True. 

Clar,   If  I  then  borrow 
A  little  of  the  boldness  of  his  temjwr. 
Imparting  it  to  such  as  may  deserve  it, 
(Howe'er  mdulitent  to  yourselves,  you  brothers 
Allow  no  part  of  freedom  to  your  sisters) 
1  hope  'twill  not  pass  for  a  crime  in  me, 
To  grant  aci-ess  and  speech  to  noble  suitors, 
And  yoa  esnpe  for  innocent,  that  descend 
To  a  thin;  so  far  beneath  you  '   Arc  you  touch'd  ? 
Why,  did  yoa  think  that  you  had  Ciygcs'  ring  f 
Or  the  herb  that  gives  invisibility  ? 
Or  that  Btaoca's  name  hud  ne'er  been  mcntion'd? 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  grand  Ostcria,  brother  i 

C*».  No  more  I 

Ciar.  A  little,  brother.   Your  night-w^lks, 
And  offer'd  presents,  which  coy  she  contemn'd  ; 


Your  combats  in  disguises  with  your  rivals, 
Brave  muleteers,  scullions  perfumed  with  grease. 
And  such  us  cry  meat  for  cats,  must  be  reinember'd: 
And  all  this  potlner  for  a  common  trutl  !. 
A  tempting  sign,  and  curiously  set  forth, 
To  draw  iu  riutouA  guests  t  a  thiug  e-tpused 
To  every  ruffian's  mde  assault  I  and  subject, 
For  a  poor  salary,  to  a  rich  man's  lu.t, 
Though  made  up  of  diseases  ! 

Cet.  Will  you  end  yet  ? 

Clar.  And  this  a  mistress  for  Alberto's  son  .' 
One  tbat  I  should  call  sister  i 

Cet.   Part  not  with 
Your  modesty  in  this  violent  heat  1    The  truth  is, 
(  For  you  sliall  be  my  confessor)  I  love  lier  ; 
But  virtuously  ;   Report,  that  gives  her  out 
Only  fur  fuir,  and  adds  not  she  ia  chaste, 
Detracts  much  from  her  ;  for  indeed  she  U, 
Though  of  a  low  condition,  composed 
Of  all  those  graces  dames  of  higiiest  birth. 
Though  rich  in  Nature's  bounties,  should  be  proud 
But  leave  her  !  and  to  you,  my  nearest  care,    [of. 
My  dearest,  best  Clarissa  I  Do  not  think 
(Fur  then  you  wrong  me)  I  wish  you  should  live 
A  barren  virgin  life  :   I  rather  aim  at 
A  noble  husband,  that  may  make  you  mother 
Of  many  children  ;  one  that,  when  i  know  him 
Worth  your  embraces,  t  may  serve,  and  sue  to  : 
And  thcrefure  scorn  not  to  acquaint  one  with 
Thst  man,  that  happy  man,  yuu  please  to  favour  I 

Cfar.   I  ever  purposed  it;  for  1  will  like 
With  your  allowance. 

Cit.  As  a  pawn  of  this, 
Rective  this  ring  ;  but,  ere  yon  part  with  it 
Ou  any  terms,  be  certain  of  your  choice. 
And  make  it  known  to  me  !  ' 

Clar.    You  have  my  band  for't. 

Cet.  Which,  were  it  not  my  sister's,  I  should 
With  too  much  heat.  [kisa 

£«<er  ALBaato,  DAnrsr*,  M*tnMtA,  Xfanrvoic, anrf 

BervnnUw^fA  tightt. 

Clar.  My  father  and  his  guests,  sir! 

Alb.  Oh,  ray  old  friend,   my  tried  friend,  my 

Baptista  I 
Ttiese  days  of  rest  and  feasting  suit  not  with 
Our  tougher  natures  ;  those  were  golden  ones. 
Which   were    enjoy 'd    at  seal    that's    our    tnu 

mother  j 
The  land's  to  us  a  step-dame  :  There  we  sought 
Houour  aiui  wealth  through   dangers  ;  yet  those 

dangers 
Delighted  more  than  their  rewards,  though  great 

ones. 
And  worth  the  undertakers  :   Here  we  study 
The  kitchen  aria,  to  shaqicn  appetite, 
Dull'd  with  abundance  ;  and  dispute  with  Heaveq 
If  that  the  least  piilT  of  the  rough  north  wind 
BtnsC  our  time's  burden,  rendering  to  our  palates 
The  charming  juice  less  pleasing  ;  whereas  there, 
If  we  hail  biscuit,  puwder'd  flesh,  fresh  water. 
We    thought    them   Persian   delicates ;  and,   for 

music, 
If  a  strong  gale  but  made  the  main-yard  crack, 
We  danced  to  the  luu'l  minstrel. 

Bapt.  And  fear'd  less 
(So  far  we  were  in  love  with  n'<ble  action) 
A  tempest  than  a  calm. 

Alb.  'Tis  true,  Il«pii»ta  ; 
There,  there,  from  mutu.'vl  i«id>  hut  to  each  oilier 


And  virtuoui  erouliition  to  exceed 
In  manly  daring,  the  true  school  of  friendxhip, 
"We   learnt  tliose   principlea  which    confinned    ua 
Never  to  be  forg^ot.  [frieiida 

Bapl.  Never,  I  hope. 

Alb.  We  were  mnrried  there :    For  beW*.   the 
niarin;,'  cannon 
Aloud  proelainrd  it  lawful,  and  a  priie 
Then  newly  Ib'cii,  ami  tijually  ditidetl. 
Served  ■«  i  dowrjr  to  you,  then  styled  my  wife  ; 
Anddid  enaUle  me  tu  bra  husband 
Fit  to  encounter  so  much  wealth,  though  got 
With  hloott  and  horror. 

Mar,  If  s"  gt>t,  'Us  fit,  sir, 
Now  you  possesjji  it,  that  you  should  enjoy  it 
In  peace  and  ijuiet  :   I,  jour  son,  and  daughter, 
Tliat  reap  the  harvest  of  ynur  vrinter'a  labnur. 
Though  dthtoira  for  it,  yet  hate  often  trembled, 
When,  in  way  ufdiacourse,  you  have  related 
How  you  came  by  it. 

/lib.  Trembled  .'   How  the  sriftness 
Of  your  sex  may  excuse  you,  I'll  not  ar^ue; 
But  to  the  world,  howe'er  I  hold  thee  noble, 
I  should  prootaiin  tliia  buy  some  coward's  butard. 
And  not  the  image  of  Alberto's  youth, 
If,  when  some  vish'd  occasinn  calls  him  forth 
To  a  brave  trial,  one  weak  artery 
Ot  his  should  shew  a  fet-er,  though  ^rim  death 
Put  on  a  thousand  dreadful  shapes  to  fright  him, 
The  elements,  the  sea,  and  all  the  winds 
We  number  on  our  eompims,  then  conspiring 
To  make  the  scene  more  ghastly  !   I  must  have  thee, 
Sirrah,  1  must,  if  once  you  grapple  with 
An  enemy's  ship,  to  board  her,  though  you  see 
The  desperate  g;unner  ready  to  gite  fire, 
And  blow  the  drc-k  up  ;  or,  like  Caesar's  soldier, 
Thy  hands  hke  his  cut  off,  hong  by  the  teeth, 
And  die  undaunted. 

Afar.  I  even  die  to  hear  you  ! 
My  son,  oiy  loved  Cesariu,  run  such  haiarda  ? 
Ulcsi'd  saints  forbid  it !     You  have  done  enough 
Already  fur  one  family,  that  rude  way. 
I'll  keep  him  safe  at  home,  and  train  him  up 
A  complete  courtier  :  May  I  live  to  see  him. 
By  sweet  discourse  and  srncious  demeanour. 
Win  and  bring  home  a  fair  wife,  and  a  rich, 
'Tis  all  I  rest  ambitious  of. 

Alb.  A  wife  .> 
Ar,  if  there  were  a  coarse  to  purchase  one 
Crevailing  more  than  honourable  action  ! 
I)r  any  iuterciiisors  move  so  far, 
To  take  a  mistress  of  a  nuble  spirit, 
As  the  true  fame  of  glorious  victories, 
Atchievcd   by  sweat  and  blood !    Oii,   the   bravt 
Of  warlike  Genoa!  tli>  y  had  eye*  to  see      [damei 
The  inward  man,  and  only  from  his  worth. 
Courage,  and  conquests,  the  blind  archer  knew 
To  bead  his  shafts,  or  light  his  (juenched  torch  ; 
They  were  proof  against  them  else  :  no  carpet- 

knight. 
That  spent  his  yonth  in  groTe4  or  pleasant  bowers, 
Or,  stretching  (>q  a  couch  his  lazy  limbs, 
SiiKg  tu  his  lute  such  soft  and  melting  note* 
As  Ovid  nor  An-icreon  ever  knew, 
Could  work  ou  them  i  nor  once  bewitch'd  their 

sense. 
Though  he  Came  so  |>erfunied  as  he  had  robb'd 
Sabca  or  Arabia  cf  their  wealth, 
And  stored  it  In  one  suit.     I  still  remember 
And  still  remember  it  with  joy,  Baptista, 


When  from  the  rescue  of  the  Genoa  fleett 

Almnst  surprised  by  the  Venetian  galliea. 

Thou  didst  return,  and  wert  received  in  triumph. 

How  lovely  in  thy  honour'd  wounds  and  acars 

Tliou  didst  appear ;  what  worlds  of  amorous  glances 

Tlie  beauties  of  the  city,  where  they  stood, 

Kijc'd  like  so  many  of  the  fairest  stars. 

Shot  frnm  their  windows  at  thee  !     How  it  fired 

Their  bloods  to  see  the  enemies'  captive  strcamen 

Borne    through    the   atreeta !    nor  could  chaste 

Juliana, 
The  duke's  fair  niece,  though  guarded  with  hat 

greatness. 
Resist  this  gallant  charge,  but,  laying  by 
Dinparity  of  fortune  from  the  object, 
Yielded  herself  thy  prisoner. 

Bnpt.   Pray  you  choose 
Some  other  theme. 

^f«r.  Can  there  be  one  more  pleasing  .' 

Hapt.    That  triumph  drew   on   me   a   greats 
torture. 
And  'tis  in  the  remembrance  little  le««i 
Than  ever  captive  auffer'd. 

Mar.  How  !  To  gain 
The  favour  of  so  great  a  lady  ? 

Bapt.  Yea, 

Since  it  proved  fatal  t  To  have  been  happy,  madam, 
Adds  to  calamity  ;  and  the  heavy  loss 
Of  her  I  durst  not  hope  for,  once  enjoy'd, 
Turi«  wliat  you  think  a  blessing  to  a  curse. 
Which  grief  would  have  forgotten. 

Alb.   I  am  sorry 
I  touch'd  upon  it. 

jVir.   I  bum  rather,  sir, 
Wili  a  desire  to  hear  the  story  of 
Your  loves  ;  and  shall  receive  it  as  a  brotir. 
Which  you  may  granL 

Bapl.  Yon  must  not  be  denied  ; 
Yet  with  all  brevity  I  must  rc|)ort  it. 
"Tit  true,  fair  Juliana,  Genoa's  pride, 
Enamour'd  of  my  actions,  like  my  person  ; 
Nor  eould  I  but  with  joy  meet  her  affection, 
Since  it  was  lawful  ;  for,  my  first  wife  dead, 
We  were  closely  married,  and  for  some  few  monlhi 
Tnsted  the  fruits  of  't :   But  malicious  Fate, 
Envying  our  ion-much  happiiiets,  wrought  upoa 
A  faithless  servant,  jirivy  to  nor  plot. 
And  cabinet  counsellor  to  Juliana, 
Who,  either  for  hope,  or  reward,  or  fear. 
Discovered  us  to  the  incensed  duke. 
Whose   rage  made  her  close  prisoner,  and  pro* 

uouticed 
On  me  perpetual  banishment     Some  three  yearc 
1  wander 'd  im  the  seas,  since  entrrtain'd 
By  the  Great  Ouke  of  Florence  ;  but  what  fate 
Attended  her,  or  Proejwro  my  friend. 
That  stay'd  at  Genoa  to  expect  the  issue. 
Is  yet  uncertain, 

BiiUr  a  Oantleman. 

Alb.  From  the  duke  ? 

Bnpl,  He's  weh-ome. 
To  end  my  foned  relation. 

Alb.  Jsignor  Baptista, 
The  Great  Duke's  will  commands  your  preaent  eu. 

Gtnt.  It  points  indeed  at  both  of  you. 

Bnpt.    I  wait  it. 

Alb.  In,  Maiiana  ;  to  your  rest  I 

Bnpt.  Nay,  leave  as; 
M'e  most  be  private. 
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Mar.  SUy  not  lon^;,  Cesario, 

[  HxruHt  ait  but  CuuHio  n  iij  M  r.HTT'C\.t. 

JUml.  So  !  these  old  men  Toiii-ili'd.  'tis  Allow 'i 
Ttutt  we  xaaj  speak  ;  lod  howgoe'er  they  take 
Delight  in  the  di»coiir4c  of  former  danger*, 
II  cakniiot  binder  at  to  treat  a  little 
Of  ftrewnt  pleasarei . 

Ct»,  Which,  if  well  enjoy'd, 
'  Will  not  alone  contmue,  but  iocrease. 
In  Its  their  friend lihi p. 

MfM.1.  How  shall  we  spend  the  night  ? 
I  To  more  it  out,  like  drunken  Dutchmen,  would 
I  Sort  ill  with  us  Italians  :   Wc  are  made 
Of  other  metal,  fiery,  quirk,  aud  anive. 
Shall  wc   take  our  fortune  ?  and,  while  our  cold 

father* 
(In   whom   long  since   their   youthful  beats  were 

dead) 
Talk  much  uf  Mars,  serve  under  Venui'  enaigiu, 
And  teek  a  mistress  i 

Ca.  That's  a  gvime,  dear  friend. 
That  doe*  admit  no  rival  in  chase  of  it ; 
And  either  to  be  undertook  alone, 
Or  not  to  b«  attempted. 

Ment.   I'll  not  press  you. 
What  other  spurts  to  entertain  the  time  with 
The  followini;  morning  ? 

Crt.  Any  that  may  become  Dl. 

Mer.t.  Is  the  Neapolitan  boTM  the  viceroy  sent 
Id  a  fit  plight  to  ran  ?  [you 

Ctt.  So  my  groom  tells  me. 
I  can  boast  little  of  my  horvemanthip  ; 
Yet,  upon  his  ass\iranre,  1  dare  wager 
A  thousand  crowns  'gainst  any  horse  in  Florence, 
For  an  eight-mile  coarse. 

Mint.   I  would  not  win  of  yon, 
In  mpect  you  are  impalieut  of  loss; 
Else  I  durst  match  him  with  my  Darbary 
tot  twice  (he  sum. 

Ce:  You  do  well  to  excuse  it, 
Being  certain  to  be  beaten. 

Ment.  Tush  t  you  know 
The  rontrary. 

Ce:  To  end  the  controversy, 
Pdl  it  to  trial  :  by  my  life,  I'll  meet  yon 
With  the  next  rising  sun. 

Emitr  Clasima. 

Ment.  A  match  !— But  here 
Appears  a  Cynthia,  that  scorns  to  borrow 
A  beam  of  light  from  the  great  eye  of  Heaven, 
Khe  being  herself  all  brightonss  :    How  I  envy 
ThoM    amorous  smiles,    those    kisses,    but   sure 
Which  she  vouchsafes  her  brother  t     [chaste  ones, 

Ctar.  You  are  wanton  : 
?ray  you  think  me  not  Bitnca  :  leave,  I  pray  you  ! 
My  mother  will  not  sleep  before  she  see  you  ; 
And  since  you  know  her  tenderness,  nay,  fondness, 
lo  every  circumstanre  that  concerns  your  safety. 
You  are  not  equal  to  her. 

Cei.  I  must  leave  yon  ; 
Oat  will  not  fail  to  meet  you. 

Ment.  Soft  sleeps  to  you  ! 

Mar.   [  iri/Ain.  J   Cesario  ! 

Clar.  You  are  call'd  igtiiD. 

Ctt.  Some  sons 
Complaiu  of  too  much  rigour  in  their  mothers : 
I  of  too  mnch  indulgence.     You  will  luUow  ? 

CImr.  YoD  are  her  first  care  ;  therefore  lend  tlie 
W«f  1  [Kxit  CsaABio. 


Ment,  She  stays;  blest  opportunity  I  the  stays 
As  she  invited  coafereoce  !  she  was  ever 
Noble  and  fiee  ;  but  thus  to  tempt  my  frailty, 
Argues  a  yielding  in  her  ;  or,  contempt 
Of  all  that  1  dare  ofl'er.     Stand  I  now 
Consulting  ?     No  ;  I'll  put  it  home. 

Clar.  Who  waits  there  .' 
Mure  lights  ! 

Ment.  Yna  need  them  not ;  they  are  as  uselesi 
As  at  noon-day :  Can  there  be  darkness  where 
Nature,  then  wisely  liberal,  vouchsafed 
To  lend  two  suns  ?  ' 

Clar.  Hyperbole*! 

Ment.  No  ;  truths, 
TnitliBi  beauteous  virgin  ;  so  my  love-sick  heart 
Assures  me,  and  my  understanding  tetls  me 
I  must  approach  them  wisely  :  Should  I  rashly 
Press  near  their  scorching  beams,  they  would  con- 
sume me ; 
And,  on  the  contrary,  should  your  disdain 
Keep  me  at  too  much  diataoce,  and  I  want 
Their  corofortahle  heat,  the  frnst  of  death 
Would  setic  on  all  my  fat-uliies. 

Clitr.   I'fny  you  pause,  sir  1 
This  vehenieui-y  of  discourse  romt  else  needs  ttie 

you  ? 
These  gay  words  take  not  me  ;  'lis  simple  faith, 
Honest  integrity,  and  lawful  flames, 
I  am  delJgttled  with. 

Mfiit.  .Such  I  bring  with  me  ; 
And  therefore,  Indy 

Ctar.  Hut  that  you  took  me  off 
Ere  I  came  to  a  period,  1  had  added 
A  long  ciperience  must  be  required 
Both  of  his  faith  and  trust,  with  wbnm  a  virgin 
Trafficks  for  what  is  dearest  in  this  life, 
Her  liberty  and  honour.     I  coiifess 
I  oft  have  view'd  you  with  an  eye  of  favour  ; 
And,  with  your  generous  parts,  the  many  tender* 
Of  doing  rae  all  fair  offices,  have  won 
A  good  npinion  from  me 

Ment.  Oh,  spesk  ever  1 
I  never  heard  such  music. 

Ctar.   S.  [lUin  tune,  sir, 
But  'U*  a  hearty  one.      When  I  perceive. 
By  evident  proofs,  your  aims  are  truly  noble. 
And  that  you  liring  the  engines  of  fnir  love, 
Nut  uf  foul  lubt,  to  shake  and  undermine 
My  maiden  firtress,  1  may  tiiea  make  good 
What  now  I  dare  not  promise. 

Mr.il.   Yon  already, 
In  taking  notice  of  my  poor  deserving*. 
Have  b«en  magniticent,  and  'twill  appear 
A  fronttess  impudence  lo  ask  beyond  this  : 
Yet  qualify,  though  not  excuse,  my  error. 
Though  now  I  am  ambitious  to  desire 
A  conlirmation  of  it  I 

Clar-  So  it  wrong  not 
My  modesty  to  grant  it. 

Mral.  'Tis  far  from  me  ; 
I  only  am  a  suitor  you  would  grace  mo 
With  some  toy,  but  made  rich  in  thai  yon  wore  It, 
To  warrant  to  the  world  that  I  usurp  not, 
When  1  pre5um<;  to  style  myself  your  aervuit  I 
A  rilibtm  from  your  shoe. 

Ciar.  You  are  too  humble  ; 
I'll  think  npon't,  and  somethmg  of  more  value 
Shall  witness  how  I  priie  you.     it  grows  late  } 
I'll  hring  you  to  the  dnoi. 

Ment.  You  still  more  bind  me-  L£r»««f 


SCENE  II.— ^n  Apartment  in  the  Palaet. 

filter Dviia,  Albkrto,  Baptiit*,  MaglitretM,  and 
AtecnHiinU. 

Duke.  You  find,  bjr  this  assurFil  inteUigenrr, 
Tlie  preparation  ot  the  Turk  ni^aiiist  U9. 
^e  have  met  tiim  oft  acid  beat  hini ;  now  to  fear 

him 
M^ould  arj^ue  want  of  courage  ;  and  I  hold  it 
A  uf«r  policy  for  ui  and  our  Aignorirs, 
To  charge  htm  in  his  pajrage  oVr  the  tea, 
Than  to  expect  him  here. 

Alb.   May  it  plraur  your  highness, 
Since  yon  vouchsafe  to  think  me  worthy  of 
This  great  emjiloymt-nt,  if  I  may  dclirer 
My  jadfment  freely,  'tis  not  flattery 
Though  I  »ay  my  opinion  wsiti  on  you  ; 
Nor  would  I  give  my  suffrage  and  consent 
To  what  you  have  proposed,  but  that  I  know  it 
Worth  the  great  spcatirr,  tliough  that  the  denial 
Call'd  on  your  heary  anger,      h'nr  myself 
I  do  profeaa  thus  much,  if  a  bluut  soldier 
May  borrow  lo    much    from    the   oil'd-  tongued 

courtier, 
(That  echoes  whatsoe'er  the  prince  allowa  of) 
All  that  my  long  experience  hath  taught  tn«, 
That  have  spent  three  p&rta  of  my  life  at  sea, 
(Let  it  not  taste  of  arrogance  that  1  eay  it) 
Could  not  hnre  added  reasons  of  more  weight 
To  fortify  your  affections,  than  such 
As  your  grace  out  of  ohservalion  merely 
Already  have  propounded. 

Bapt.   M'itb  the  honour 
To  give  the  daring  enemy  an  affront 
In  being  the  (iriit  opposer,  tt  will  tearh 
I'our  soldiers  bojdnras.  and  strike  fear  in  them 
That  durst  attempt  you. 

1  Magit.  Victuals  and  ammunition, 
And  money  too,  the  sinews  of  the  war. 
Are  stored  up  in  the  magazine. 

2  Mttf/it.   And  tlie  galliea 

New  rigg'd  and  tniin'd  up,  and  at  two  daya'  wam- 
Pit  for  the  service.  [ing 

Duke.  We  commend  yonr  care  ; 
Nor  will  we  e'er  be  wanting  in  our  counsels, 
As  we  doubt  not  your  action.     You,  Baptista, 
Shall  stay  with  us ;  that  merchant  is  not  wise. 
That  ventures  his  whole  fortunes  in  one  bottom. 
Atlierto,  be  <iuT  admiral  !   spare  your  thanks  ; 
'Tis  merit  in  you  that  invit*-*  this  honour  ; 
Preserve  it  sucli  !   Ere  long  you  thiill  hear  more. 
Things  rashly  undertaken  end  as  ill  ; 
But  great  acts  thrive  when  reason  guides  the  will. 

C£>rwa(. 

SCENE  III.— .<»i  ttpen  Place  lefnre  the  Citg. 
Knltr  thru  Geallemen. 
1  C«it<.  No  question,   'twas  not  well  done   in 
Cesario 
To  cross  the  honw  of  young  Mentivole 
111  the  middrst  nf  this  course. 
0  Gent.  Thnt  was  not  all ; 
Tlie  switching  him  duU'd  him. 

3  Gent.  'Would  that  both  the  jades 

Had  broke  their  necks,  when  they  Arst  sturtcd  '. 

•Slight, 
We  stand  here  prating  ;  give  them  leave  to  whisper, 
And,  when  they  have  cut  one  another's  throats, 
Make  in  to  part  'em  1 


what  foal 


2  Cent.  There  is  no  such  liaxard  ; 

Their  fathers'  friendship  and  ibcr  love  forbid  it : 
See  where  they  come  I 

fnl/T  Mairnroui  aad  Cbsabm. 

1  Cent.   With  fury  in  their  looks. 
Mem.  You   have   the  wager;  with 

I'll  not  dispute. 

Ces.  Foul  play  ? 

Jlfenf.   I  cannot  speak  it 
In  a  fairer  language  ;  and  if  some  re»|>«»'t» 
Paniiliar  to  myself  chain'd  not  my  tongue, 
I  ihoold  say — no  more! — I   should— but  III  ill 

down 
With  this  disgrace  ;  bowe'er,  prrn  me  no  funher  I 
For,  if  once  more  provoked,  you'll  understand 
I  dare  no  more  suffer  an  injury, 
Thnn  1  dare  do  one. 

Vet.    Why,  sir,  are  yon  injured 
In  thst  I  take  my  right,  which  I  would  force. 
Should  you  detain  itf 

Merit.   Put  it  to  judgment ! 

Cet.  No ; 
My  will  in  this  shall  carry  it. 

Meat.  Your  will  ? 
Nay,  farewell  softncsa  then! 

3  Gent.  This  I  foresaw. 

[Tkcy  nddtnlf  drmm  ^mdJfU. 

2  Gent.  Hold,  bold  ! 
Ces.  1  am  hurt. 

2  Cent.  Shift  for  yourself;  'tis  death. 

Ment.  As  you  respect  me,  bear  Lim  off  witk 
If  he  miscarry,  since  be  did  (he  wrong,  [oanl 

I'll  sUnd  the  shock  oft. 

2  Gent.  Gently  I  be  will  faint  else 

Ment.  And  speedily,  1  beseech  youf 

[fjmni  ttcnUaman  leUk  Ci 
My  rage  over, 
That  pour'd  upon  my  reason  clouds  of  error, 
1  see  my  folly,  snd  at  what  dear  loss 
I  have  exchanged  a  real  innocence 
To  gain  a  mere  fantastical  report. 
Transported  only  by  vain  popular  wind. 
To  be  a  daring,  nay,  fool-hardy  man. 
But,  could  1  satisfy  myself  within  here. 
How  should  1  bear  my  father's  frowns  ? 
Enter  Baptiita. 
They  meet  me ; 
My  guilt  conjures  him  hither. 

Bapt.  Sirrah  I 

Ment.  .Sir. 

Bupt.  I  have  met  the  trophies  of  your  ruS 
sword : 
Was  there  no  other  anvil  to  make  trial 
How  far  Ibon  durst  be  wicked,  but  the  boeom 
Of  him,  which,  under  the  adulterate  name 
or  friendship,  llmu  hast  murder 'd.> 

Ment.  M  urdcr'd,  sir  ? 
My  dreams  abhor  so  base  a  fact :  True  ralonr, 
Employ'd  to  keep  my  reputation  fair. 
From  the  ansterest  judge,  can  never  merit 
To  be  branded  with  that  title.     You  begot  me 
A  man,  no  coward  :  And  but  call  your  yonth 
To  memory  !  when  bjured,  you  could  never 
Boast  uf  the  ass's  fortitude,  slave.like  patienoa  i 
And  you  might  justly  doubt  I  were  your  sun. 
If  I  should  entertain  it.     If  Cesario 
Kocover,  as  1  hope  his  wound's  not  mortal, 
A  second  triul  of  what  I  dare  do 
In  s  just  canae,  shall  give  strong  witness  for  B« 
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I  Em  thr  true  heir  Co  BapCieta's  courage, 
Ai  to  his  other  fortancs. 
Bapl,  Bof,  to  neither, 
Bat  on  (bU  strict  condition,  which  pntrcatirs 
From  sninU,  niiT  angels,  shall  not  irnilit  me  alter. 
A  friendship  so  began,  and  in  continurd 
Between  me  and  Alberto  my  best  friend, 
Your  brawls  shall  not  dissolve  :   It  is  my  will, 
And  as  I  am  thy  father  I  command  thee, 
THat  iostantly,  on  any  temia,  how  poor 
Soe'er  it  skills  not,  tbou  desire  hia  pardon, 
Ami  bring  asaorance  to  me  he  has  sign'd  it. 


Or  by  my  father's  soul  I'll  ne»er  know  ihee. 
But  as  K  stranger  to  my  blood  :   Perform  it. 
And  suddenly,  without  reply  I  1  have  said  it. 
McnI.  And  in  it   given  a  heavier  sentence  on 
me 
Than  the  most  cruel  death  :   Vou  are  my  father. 
And  your  will  to  be  served,  and  not  disputed 
By  me,  that  am  your  ton  :    But  1  'U  obi'y. 
And  though  my  heart-strings  crack  for't,  make  it 

known, 
'When  you  commaad,  my  faculties  are  your  ovm. 

\_lUtUHt. 


ACT   11. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  IToufe  o/Albbrto. 

EnltT  XiM»KTo,  FhyvlciAn,  and  a  Surgvon. 

Ph^t.  Hare    patience,    noble    air!    your    ion 
Will  recover,  without  question.  [Cesario 

Sufj/.  A  (ligbt  wound  ; 
Tboagb't  pierced  hi*  body,   it  hatb  misi'd   the 
vitaLi. 

Phyt.  My  life  for't,  he  shall  take  the  air  again 
Within  these  ten  days  ! 

Alb.  Oh,  but  from  a  friend  * 
To  receive  this  bloody  nteasure  from  a  friend ! 
If  that  a  man  should  meet  a  violent  death, 
III  a  plare  where  he  had  taken  sanctuary, 
Would  it  not  grieve  him  ?   Such  all  Florence  held 
Their  friendship  ;  and  'tis  that  which  multipliei 
The  injury. 

/'Aj/i.    Have  patience,  worthy  signer  ! 

Alli.   I  do  protest,  as  I  am  man  and  soldier, 
If  I  had  buried  him  in  a  wave  at  sea, 
(Lost  in  some  honourable  action) 
I  would  not  to  the  saltness  of  his  grare 
Have  added  the  least  tear  :  But  these  quarrels. 
Bred  out  of  game  and  wine  I   I  had  as  lief 
He  should  have  died  of  a  surfeit. 


EnttT  Marian*  imd  Cl4i 

Mar.  Oh.  what  comfort  ? 
How  is  it  with  our  son,  sir  ? 

Alh.    His  work. masters 
Bear  me  in  hand  here,  (as  my  lawyer  does 
When  I  have  a  crack'd  title,  or  bad  anit  in  law) 
All  shall  go  well. 

Mar.  I  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
W  hat  think  you  of  his  wound  .' 

Phyt.  'Tis  bat  a  scratch  ; 
Nothing  to  dnnger. 

Clar.   Hut  he  received  it  from  a  friend; 
And  the  unkindness  ta'en  at  that  may  kill  him. 

^f<ir.   I.,et  me  see  him. 

Phyt.  By  no  means  ;  be  slumbers. 

Mar.  Then  I  cannot  believe  you  when  jfou  fell 
There  is  hope  of  him.  [me 

Alb.  Ytt  many  ladies 
Do  give  more  ftiith  to  their  physician 
Than  to  their  confessor. 

Clar.  Oh,  my  poor  lost  brother ! 
And  friend,  more  dear  than  brother  ! 

jtib.   More  loud  instruments 
To  disturb  his  slumbers .'  Go,  go,  take  carocb  ! 
And,  as  you  love  me,  <^ou  and  the  girl  retire 
To  our  summer-house  i'  tb'  country:  I'll  be  with 
Within  these  two  days,  [you 


Mar.  I  am  yours  in  all  things. 
Though  with  much  sorrow  to  Wave  him. 

{^Exeunt  M.tKiANA  <iii4<  CLARiaaA. 
Alh.   I  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
Witli  best  observance  lend  your  patient: 
The  loss  of  my  heir-mnte  lies  now  a-bleediag  ; 
And  think  wimt  payment  his  recovery 
Shall  ibower  upon  you. 

lExtuHt  Physician  and  Surgeon. 

Enter  MinTiroui. 
Of  all  men  breathing, 
Wherefore  do  you  arrive  here.'  are  you  road  ? 
My  injury  begins  to  bleed  afresh 
At  sight  of  you.     Why,  this  affront  ofyours 
I  receive  more  malii-ious  than  the  other. 
Your  hurt  waa  only  danger  to  my  Min  ; 
But  your  sight  to  me   is   death  '.     Why  come  you 

hither .' 
Do  you  come  to  view  the  wounds  which  you   have 
And  glory  in  them  ?  [made, 

Ment.    Rather,  worthy  sir, 
To  pour  oil  into  them. 

Alb.  1  am  a  8i:>ldicr,  sir, 
Least  part  of  a  c*urticr ;  and  understand 
By  your  smooth  oil,  your  present  Hattery 

Ment.  Sir,  for   my   father's   sake,  acknowledge 
To  be  bom  a  gentleman,  no  slave  ;   I  ever         [mo 
Held  Hattereri  o(  that  breed  :    Du  not  misconstrue, 
In  your  Jistaste  of  me,  the  true  intent 
Of  ray  coming  hither,  for  I  do  protest 
1  do  not  come  to  tell  you  I  am  sorry 
For  your  son's  hurt.  , 

Alb.  Not  sorry  ? 

Ment.  No,  not  sorry  : 
1  hare  to  the  lowest  ebb  lost  all  my  fury, 
But  I  must  not  loxc  my  honesty.     'Twaa  he 
Gave  heat  unto  the  injury,  which  recum'd. 
Like  a  petar  ill  lighted,  into  th'  bosom  / 

Of  him  gave  Sire  to't  :   Yet.  1  hope  his  hurt    ' 
la  ant  so  dangerous  hut  he  may  recover ; 
When,  if  it  please  him  call  me  to  account 
For  the  toss  nf  so  nuirh  blood,  I  shall  be  ready 
To  do  him  noble  rca.son. 

Alb.   You  are  arm'd 
Methinks  with  wond'rous  confideneo. 

Ment.  Oh,  with  the  best,  sir  ; 
For  I  bring  penitence  and  satisfaction. 

Alb,  Satisfaction  .'     Why,  I  heard  yon  say  but 
You  were  not  sorry  for  hia  wounds.  [no*. 

Ment.  Nor  am  I ; 
The  satisfaction  which  I  bring,  sir,  is  to  yon. 
You  are  a  gentleman  ne'er  injured  me; 
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One  BTfr  lovrd  my  father,  the  righl  wny, 

And  most  approved  of  noble  amity  ; 

Yet  I   bnvc    run   my   sword    quite   through  your 

heart. 
And  slightly  hurt  your  son  ;  for't  may  be  fear'd, 
A  griei  tA'rn  at  thcue  yeim,  for  your  aon'«  loss. 
May  hazard  yours:  And  therefore  I  am  scot 
By  him  that  has  most  interext  in  your  sorrow, 
Who  havinK  chid  me  almost  to  the  ruin 
Of  n  diiiheritanoc.  for  violalin); 
So  continued  and  so  facreJ  a  friendship 
Of  fifty  winters'  slatidinc  !  Bucti  a  friendship, 
That  ever  did  continue  like  the  siiririj;,  / 

Ne'er  saw  the  full  o'  tli'  leaf ;  by  him  1  am  sent 
To  say  the  wronj;  I  have  done,  sir,  is  to  ynu, 
And  that  I  have  cjuite  Itist  him  fi>i  a  father. 
Until  I  lind  your  pardon.      Nay,  there  follows 
A  weighlitT  depKvation  :  His  estate 
I  could  with  a  le.is  number  of  sighs  part  with  ; 
Fortune  might  attend  my  ynuth  and  my  desenrings 
In  any  climate  ;  but  a  fiitlierV  blessing, 
To  *ctllp  and  confirm  that  fctrtuiie,  no  wliere 
But  only  here.     Your  pardon  !  give  ine  that ;       I 
And  when  you  have  done,  kill  me ;  for  'tis  ttajf 
Takes  from  me  the  effect  of  eicommunicatioih 
A  father's  heavy  curse. 

Alb.  Nay,  may  that  curse 
Light  on  himiieir,  for  sending  thee  in  this  minute, 
W'beii  I  am  f;rown  as  deaf  to  all  compiission 
As  the  cruellest  sea-fiKht,  or  must  hurriil  tempest ! 
That  I  bad  drovrnrd  i'  th'  sea  a  thousand  ducats. 
Thou  badst  uot  made  this  vitiit  1  Rash  ynung  man, 
Thuu  takrst  nic  in  an  ill  planet,  and  host  cause 
To  curse  thy  father ;  for  1  du  protest. 
If  I  bad  met  thee  in  any  part  o*  th'  world, 
But  under  my  own  roof,  1  would  have  kili'd  thee. — 
Within  there  1 — 

BnUr  Pbysiclati,  SiirKCon,  and  Sorraula. 

Look  you  !   Here's  a  iritimph  sent  for 
The  death  of  your  young  master, 

Sen.  Shall  we  kill  him  ? 

Alh.  No; 
rU  not  be  so  uoh-ospitable. — But,  rir, 
By  my  life,  I  vow  to  take  Basurance  from  you,      / 
Tlmt  right  hand  never  more  shall  strike  mj  toaj 

Ment.  That  will  he  easily  protested. 

Alb.  Not  easily, 
Wlien  it  must  be  exacted,  and  a  bloody  seal  to't. — 
Bind  him,  .and  cut  ofl°  bis  right  band  presently  : 
Fair  words  shall  never  satisfy  foul  deeds. 
Chop  bit  hand  olT! 

Ment.  You  raonot  be  so  unrighteoui 
To  your  own  honour. 

Phfii.  Ob,  air,  collect  yourself, 
And  recall  your  bloody  purpose  I 

All'    My  intent* 
Of  this  nature  do  ever  come  to  action. 

Surg.  Then  1 
Must  fetch  another  stickler.  {Kxit. 

Alb.  Yet  I  do  grieve  at  heart ; 
And  I  do  curw  thy  father  heartily. 
That's  the  cause  of  my  dishonour,  sending  thee 
Id  stich  an  hour,  when  I  am  apt  f i  r  mischief, 
Apt  a«  a  Duli'limaii  after  a  sea-fight, 
W  bco  his  enemy  kncela  afore  liitD. — Come,  dis- 

i>«trh  ! 
Entreat  bim,  noble  air. . 
MnU.   You  shall  excuse  me  ; 
VrVkatsoever  he  dares  do,  that  1  dare  suffer. 


Ent<r  CcsARin  and  S«irp«4n. 

Cf*.  Oh,  sir,  for  honour's  sake,  stay  your  foal 
For  if  you  do  proceed  thus  cruflly,  [pur|>o<«  ; 

There  is  no  questiou,  in  the  wound  you  givr  liioi. 
I  shall  bleed  tu  death  for't ! 

Alb.  Thou  art  not  of  my  temper ; 
What  I  purpose,  cannot  be  alter'd. 
^  Enter  aStsrvHat. 

.' Serv.  Sir,  the  duke 

.^With  all  s(>eed  expects  yon :  Yon  miut  instaiitly 
Ship  all  your  followers,  aud  to  sea. 

Alb.  My  btesaing 
Stay  with  thee  upon  this  condition. 
Take  away  bis  use  of  Aghting;  as  thou  hopest 
To  be  accounted  for  my  son,  perform  it  1         IBM. 

Cet.  You  bear  what  I'm  enjoia'd  to. 

Ment.   Pray  thee,  take  it  I 
Only  this  ring,  this  bcat-eBtremed  jewel, 
I  will  uot  give  't  to  tb'  bangnuii  chops  it  ofT; 
It  is  too  dear  a  relic  :  I'll  remove  it 
(iearrr  my  heart. 

Cet-   Ha  !  that  ring's  my  sister's ;  [Arart 

The  ring  I  enjoin'd  ber  never  part  withal 

Without   my   knowledge. Come,   air.  wt  alt 

friends. 
Pardon  ray  father's  heat  and  melancholy  ; 
Two  violent  fevers  which  he  caught  at  sea, 
And  cannot  yet  shake  off  :  Only  one  promiae 
I  must  enjoin  you  to,  and  seriounty  ; 
Hereafter  you  shall  never  draw  a  sword 
To  the  prejudice  of  my  life. 

Ment.  By  my  best  hopca, 
I  shall  not  ! 

t'cM.  I  pray  deliver  me  yoar  sword 
On  that  cuoditioD. 

Atcnt.  I  shall,  sir :  May  it  hereafter 
Ever  fijht  on  your  part  ! 

Cet.  Noble  sir,  I  thank  you: 
But,  for  pcrtormanc«  of  your  vow,  I  etttreat 
Some  gage  from  you. 

Mmt.  Any,  sir. 

Cet.   Deliver  me  that  ring. 

Ment.  Ha  !  this  ring  *  indeed  this  jewel  bind* 
If  you  knew  the  virtue  of  it,  never  mure  [luc. 

To  draw  my  sword  against  you. 

Cci.  Therefore  I 
Will  have  it. 

Ment.  You  may  not. 

Oi.  Come,  yon  mnat :  [Takaiktnm$. 

I  that  by  violence  could  take  your  hand. 
Can  enforce  this  from  you.     This  is  a  token,  sir, 
That  we  may  prove  friends  hereafter.  Fare  you  well! 

Phyi.  Why  did  you  seize  his  (word,  sir.' 

i'ei.  To  pwrlorm 
What  my  father  bade  me  ;  I  have  for  the  preseml 
Ta'en  away  his  use  of  Hghting. 

Fhyt.   better  so, 
Tlian  take  that  which  your  father  meant ! 

[^Exeunt  all  but  MawmoLe. 

Ment.  Was  ever  the  like  usage  i  Oh,  that  ring. 
Dearer  than  life  !  whither  is  honour  fled  .' 
Crsariij,  tbuu'rt  unmanly  in  each  part. 
To  seize  my  sword  tint,  and  then  split  my  heart. 


SCENE  II A  liocm  m  M«  /lut. 

EnttT  lluai  and  Clown. 
Ilott.  Thy  roaster,  that  lodges  here  in  my  Oate- 
ria,  is  a  rare  man  of  art  i  they  say  he's  a  witcb. 


si:»:>E  II. 
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Ctotrn.  A  itiich  ?  nay,  he's  one  step  of  the  ladder 
(o  prrfrrmcnt  liigher ;  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Hmit.  I5  that  hi«  higher  title  ' 

Clown.  Yes,  I  assure  you  ;  for  a  conjurer  is  the 
devil's  muier,  and  comrnaudi  him  ;  whereas  a 
witch  i»  the  de»il'»  prentice,  and  obeys  him. 

llml.   Bound  prentice  t«  the  devil  ? 

Cloten.  Bound  and  enroll'd  I  assure  yon,  be 
canDot  start ;  and  therefore  I  would  never  with  any 
gentleman  to  tuni  witch. 

Hatl.  Why,  HMD  ? 

Cioten.  Oh,  he  loses  his  gentility  by  it ;  the 
devil  in  this  case  cannot  help  him  ;  be  must  go  to 
the  herald  for  new  arms,  believe  it. 

Host.  As  I  am  true  innkeeper,  yet  a  gentleman 
bom,  I'll  ne'er  turn  witch  for  that  trick!  And 
thoo  hast  been  a  great  traveller  ? 

CU»en.  No,  indeed,  not  I,  sir. 

Hott.  Come,  you  are  modest. 

Chm.  No,  I  am  not  modest ;  for  I  told  yon  a 
lie,  that  you  might  the  better  understand  I  have 
been  ■  traveller. 

f/osl.  So,  sir  !  They  any  yoar  master's  a  great 
physician  too  f 

C/ocen.  He  was  no  fool  told  you  that,  I  aasure 
you. 

HMt,  And  yon  have  been  in  England  ?  But  they 
uy  ladies  in  England  take  a  great  deal  of  physic 

CtateH.   Both  ways,  on  my  rr|>utatiiin. 

Ii<m.  So  'tis  to  be  understood  :  But  they  say 
ladies  there  take  physic  for  fosUion. 

C/own.  Yes,  sir,  and  many  times  die  to  keep 
frshion. 

I/oMl.  Hnw  !  Die  to  keep  fashion  ? 

Cloten.  Yes  ;  I  have  known  a  lidy  sick  of  the 
small-pox,  only  to  keep  her  face  frum  jiit-hotes, 
take  cold,  strike  them  in  again,  kick  up  the  heels, 
and  vanish. 

Uoit.  There  wai  a  kicking  up  the  heels  with  a 
witueas ! 

Clown.  No,  sir  ;  I  confess  a  gnod  fnce  has  many 
tiiiie*  been  the  motive  to  the  kicking  up  of  the 
beds  with  a  witness,  but  this  was  not. 

EnUr  Ilosteis  and  Bianca. 

ffoit.  Here  come  my  wife  and  daughter. 

Cloan.  You  have  a  pretty  commodity  of  this 
.light-worm. 

Host.   Why,  man  .' 

Chten.  She  is  a  pretty  lure  to  draw  cnttom  to 
ynur  ordinary. 

Hatl.   Dost  think  I  keep  her  to  that  purpose  ? 

Cdnen.  When  a  dove-house  is  empty,  there  is 
cumin-nccd  uocd  to  purloin  from  the  rest  of  the 
Itcij^hhuurs  ;  in  Knf;land  you  have  several  atJamatits 
to  draw  in  spurs  and  rapiers ;  one  keeps  silk-worms 
in  a  gallery  ;  a  milliner  has  choice  of  monkies  and 
paraketoe*  ;  another  thews  bawdy  East  Indian  pic- 
tures, worse  than  ever  were  .\retine's  ;  a  goldsmith 
keeps  his  wife  wedged  into  bis  shop  like  a  mermaid, 
nothing  uf  her  to  be  seen  (that's  woman)  but  her 
upper  part. 

IIonl.  Nothing  but  her  opper  part  ? 

Clown.  Nothing  but  her  upper  bodice,  and  he 
Irve*  at  the  more  heart's  ease. 

//<»/.   What's  the  reaaou  ? 

Cloien.  Because  her  nether  part  can  gire  no 
trmptation.  By  your  leave,  sir,  I'll  tend  my  roas- 
ter, and  instantly  be  with  you  for  a  cup  of  cberally 
this  bot  weather,  iKxit. 


Hoit.    A  nimble-pated  rascal  I — Come  hither, 
daughter  ; 
When  was  Cesario  here  ? 

Bian,  Sir,  not  this  fortnight. 

flott.  I  do  not  like  his  visits  ;  commonly 
He  comes  by  owl-light :  both  the  time  and  manner 
Suspir.ious  ;   I  do  not  tike  it.  [ii 

Bian.  Sir,  the  gentleman 
la  every  way  so  noble,  that  you  need  not 
Question  his  intent  of  coming:  Though  you  did, 
Pray,  sir,  preserve  that  good  opinion  of  me. 
That,  though  the  custom  of  the  place  I  waa  bom  in 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  guest, 
I  shall  in  all  things  keep  myself  a  stranger 
To  the  vices  they  bring  with  them. 

HotteiB.  Right,  my  daughter  ! 
She  has  the  right  strain  of  her  mother. 

Hott.  Of  her  mother .' 
An  I  would  speak,  ]  know  from  whence  she  took  It. 
When  I  was  as  young,  I  was  as  honest. 

IlOMtes*.   Leave  your  prating,  and  study  to  b« 
drank,  and  abuse  your  guests  over  and  over ! 
Enter  FoRoBoaoo  and  Clown. 

Host.  Peace,  wife;  my  honourable  gaest  ! 

For.  My  endear'd  landlord,  and  the  rest  of  tha 
compliments  o'  the  house  I 

ffo$t.  Breakfast  is  ready,  sir ;  it  waits  only  the 
tide  of  your  stomauh. 

Clomn,  And  mine  go  pea  for't,  like  a  stale  oyster. 

Hast.  Ere  you  go  to  bed,  fail  not  of  tliat  I  pray. 
[ETcuHt  alt  but  PaaoBoico  and  Clown. 

For.  We  will  instantly  be  with  you. — Now  we 
are  all  fellows :  Nine  o'clock,  and  no  clients  come 
yet.'  Sure  thou  dost  nut  set  up  bills  enough. 

Clown.   I  have  set  up  bills  in  abundance. 

For.  What  hills  ? 

Clown.  Marry,  for  curing  of  all  diseases,  reco- 
very of  stolen  goods,  and  a  thonaand  such  impos- 
sibilities. 

Far.  The  place  is  unlucky. 

Clowa.  No,  certain  'tis  scarcity  of  money ;  do 
not  you  hear  the  lawyers  complain  of  it }  Men 
have  AS  much  malice  as  e'er  they  had  to  wrangle, 
but  tbey  have  no  money. — Whither  should  this 
money  be  travel  I'd  ? 

For.  To  the  devil,  I  think. 

Clown.  'Tis  with  hiscoffetcrl  am  certain,  that's 
the  usurer. 

For.  Our  cheating  does  not  prosper  so  vrell  as 
it  was  wont  to  do. 

Clown.  No,  sure.  Why,  in  England  we  could 
cozen  'em  as  familiarly,  as  if  we  had  truvell'd  with 
a  brief,  or  a  lottery. 

For.  In  the  Low-Countries  we  did  pretty  well. 

Clntcn  .So,  so,  as  long  as  we  kept  the  mop- 
heideil  butler-boxes  sober  ;  marry,  wlien  they  were 
dmnn,  then  they  grew  bu/zarda  ;  You  should  Inve 
them  reel  llieir  heads  together,  and  driibenitc  I 
Your  Dutchuiao,  indeed,  when  lie  is  foxed,  is  hke 
a  foi ;  for  when  he'x  sunk  in  drink,  rjuitc  earth  to 
a  man's  thinking,  'tis  full  eichaugr-tiaie  with  him, 
then  he's  subtlest.  But  your  Switxer,  'twas  no- 
thing to  cheat  him. 

Fur.  Nothing. 

Clown.  No,  nor  conscience  to  be  msde  of  it  t 
for  since  nature  aforehand  cozen'd  him  of  bis  writ, 
'twas  the  less  sin  for  us  to  cozen  him  of  his  money. 

For.  But  these  Italians  nre  moKt  nimlile-pated  , 
we  must  have  some  new  trick  Tor  them.  I  protest, 
but  that  our  Hostess'  daughter  is  a  sweet  lass,  and 
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draws  grest  resort  to  tli'  house,  we  were  aa  good 
draw  teeth  n-liorseback. 

Clown.  I  told  'em  in  the  ni«rket-pUce  yon  could 
conjure,  and  nobcxly  would  believe  me  ;  but,  ere 
long,  I  will  make  'em  Wieve  you  uan  iMnjUrC 
with  such  a  fiifunry  I 

For.  WMmt  language  shall's  conjure  in  ?  High* 
Dutch,  I  think,  that'll  full  in  the  mouth. 

Clown.  No,  no,  Spnnisb  ;  that  roiirs  best,  and 
will  appear  more  drentirul. 

For.  Pr'ythec  tell  me  thy  conceit  thou  tmst  to 
^11  them. 

Clown.  No,  no,  1  will  not  stale  it ;  but,  ray 
dear  jew's-trump,  Tor  thou  art  but  my  inRfruraent, 
I  am  the  plotter,  and  when  we  have  cozen'd  'cm 
rooft  tightlv,  thou  shalt  He:il  away  the  innkeeper's 
daughter,  I'll  provide  my«elf  uf  another  moveable; 
•.nd  we  will  most  purely  retire  ourselves  to  GeoeTa. 

For.  Thou  art  the  compass  I  sail  by.     [tVcuul. 


SCENE  HI.— ^  SlTMt. 

Enter  BApriBTA  and  MiNnvoui. 

Bapt.  Was  ever  expectation  of  ao  noble 
A  rcnuilal  answered  with  such  contumely  \ 
A  wild  Numidian,  ihnt  had  suck'd  a  tigress, 
M'^oulJ  not  have  been  so  barbarous  :  Did  he  thirat 
To  eut  thy  hand  off? 

Atcnt.  Yes,  isir  ;   and  his  sliTCa 
Were  ready  to  pcrforcn't. 

Bapt.  What  hinder'd  it? 

Jllenl.  Giity  his  son's  entreaty. 

Bapt.  Noble  youth  1 
I  wish  thou  wiTt  not  of  his  Wood  ;  thy  pity 
Gives  me  a  hope  thou  nrt  not. 

Afent.  You  mistake,  sir  ; 
The  injury  that  lidlow'd  from  the  son 
Was  worse  than  the  father's :   He  did  firtt  disarm, 
And  took  from  me  fl  jewel,  which  I  priite 
Above  my  hand  or  life. 

Biipt,  Take  thy  sword  from  thee  ?  '' 

He  »toIe  u  like  a  thief  rather  ;  be  could  not  / 

r  th'  field  deprive  thee  uf  it.  j 

Me»t.  lie  took  it  from  ine, 
And  sent  me  forth  so  thin,  atidio  iiiuntd»-ap, 
As  if  1  h.id  been  a  foot-boy. 

Bapt.  Oh,  my  fury  I 
I  must  now  a«k  thee  forgiveness,  that  my  rashness, 
Bred  out  of  too  much  friendship,  did  expose  thee 
To  so  imuiineret  a  danger  ;   which  I  vow 
I  will  revenge  on  the  whole  family. 
All  the  cnUmities  of  my  whole  life. 
My  banishment  from  Genoa,  my  wife's  lost, 
Compared  to  this  iiidi)(tiity,  is  nothing ; 
Their  family  shall  repair't ;  it  shall  be  to  them 
Like  a  plague,  when  the  dog -star  reigns  most  hot! 
An  Italian's  revenge  may  pause,  but  is  ne'er  forgot. 

Ment.  I  would  I  bad  coneeal'd  this  from  my 
father. 
For  my  interest  in  Clarinsa  !  My  care  now 
Must  be  to  Untangle  this  iliTision, 
That  our  most  equal  flanica  may  be  united  : 
,\nd  from  these  various  and  perturbed  streams. 
Rise,  like  a  sweet  mom,  after  terrible  dreams.  [£ril. 


SCENE  IV. — A  Room  in  ttu  tTotue  ^  ALmmno. 

Enter  CLAansA  and  Cis.«Bia. 

Clar.  Brother,  I  am  bappy  in  your  recoTcry. 

Cei.  And  I,  sister. 
Am  ever  best  pleased  in  your  happiness. 
But  I  miss  a  toy  should  be  on  your  finger. 

Clar.   My  ring  ! 
This  morning  when  I  waah'd,  I  put  it  off; 
Tis  in  my  window. 

Cet.  Where's  your  tookiiig-glasi  i 

Clar.   Here,  air. 

Cei.  'Tis  a  fair  one. 

Clar.  'Tis  pure  crystal. 

Cei.  Can  a  diamond  cut  in  crystal.*  Let  me  MSi 
I'll  grave  my  name  iu't. 

Clar.  Oh,  you'll  spoil  my  glass. 

Cei.  Would  you  not  have  your  brother  in  yoor 
eye  ? 
I  had  thought  he  had  been  planted  in  your  heart. 
Look  you ;  the  diamond  cuts  quainlly  ;  you  are 
Your  crystal  is  too  brittle.  [coien'd, 

Clar.  'Tis  the  ring  [AMi. 

I  gave  unto  Mentivole  !  sure,  the  same '.  — 
You  put  tnc  to  amoze.iuent,  sir,  and  horrt>r: 
How  came  you  by  that  ring? 

Cfi.  Dres  the  blood  rise  ? 

Clar.    Pray,  sir,  resolve  me,  (oh,  for  pity  do) 
And  take  from  me  a  trembling  at  the  heart. 
That  cbe  will  kill  me  I  fur  I  too  much  fear 
Nothing  but  death  could  ravish  it  from  bis  band 
That  wore  it, 

Cts.  Was  it  given  to  Mentivole 
On  that  condition  ? 

Clar.  Tell  me  of  his  health  ftrtt, 
And  then  I'll  tell  you  anything. 

Cei.   By  my  life,  he's  well ; 
Id  better  health  than  I  am. 

Clar.  Then,  it  was,  sir. 

Cci.  Then  slioll  1  ever  hate  tbee,  ob.  tboo  Mm 
IList  thou  a  faith  to  give  unto  a  friend,  [omI 

And  break  it  to  a  brother  ?   Did  I  not. 
By  all  the  ties  of  blood,  importune  the« 
Never  to  ]iart  with  it  without  my  knowledge  ? 
Thou  might'st  have  giveu  it  to  a  muletteer, 
And  made  a  contract  with  him  in  a  stable, 
At  as  cheap  a  price  of  my  vengeance  I  Never  more 
Shall  a  woman's  trust  beguile  me :  You  are  all 
Like  relics  ;  you  may  well  l)e  look'd  upon, 
But  come  a  man  to  th'  handling  of  you  onoe, 
Yi>u  fall  in  pieces  1 

Cfiir.   Dear  sir,  I  have  no  way 
Louk'd  eitlier  beneath  reason,  or  myself, 
111  my  election  ;  There's  parity  in  our  blood. 
And  in  our  fortunes  ;  ancient  amity 
Iletwutt  our  parents  ;  to  which  wants  nothing,  bul 
The  fruit  of  blessed  marriage  between  us, 
To  add  to  their  posterities.     Nor  iloea  now 
.\ny  impeachment  ris«,  except  the  sad 
And  nnei|Tectcd  c|uarrel,  which  divided 
So  noble  and  so  excellent  a  friendship. 
Which,  as  1  ne'er  had  magic  to  foresee, 
So  I  could  not  prevent. 

Cei.  Well,  yon  must  give  me  leave 
To  have  a  hand  in  your  disposing  ;  I  shall. 
In  the  absence  of  my  father,  be  your  guardian  ; 
His  suit  must  pass  through  my  office.     Mentivulef 
He  has  too  much  of  my  blood  already  ;  he  hma. 
And  he  gets  no  more  ofu — Wherefore  weep  you 
mother  i 
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Enter  Maiu*nx  and  a  !Unor. 

•Mar.   *Ti»  occ«»ion'd'by  a  Korrow 
\^' herein  jon  have  a  child's  part,  aod  the  masnesC ; 
Your  father's  dead. 

Ces.  Dead? 

Mar.  There  it  one  can  relate  tlie  rest. 

Sailor.  I  can,  sir ;  your  father's  drown'd, 
Most  uafortvinately  druwu'd. 

Ctt.  How  ?  in  a  tempest  ? 

S/tilor.   No,  sir,  in  a  cnlm, 
Cklm  M  this  erening  :  The  gunner,  being  drunk, 
Forigot  to  fasten  the  ordnance  to  their  porta, 
When  came  a  sudden  gust,  whirh  tunibkd  ihcm 
All  to  the  starboard  side,  o'ertnru'd  the  ship. 
And  sunk  her  in  a  moment;  some  six  men 
That  were  upon  the  deck  were  saved;  the  rest 
Perisb'd  with  your  father. 

Clar.    Oh,  my  dearest  father  ! 

Cet.  I  pray  thee,  leave  us.  [f^ritBtUlor. 

Mar.   I  hare  a  sorrow  of  another  nature 
Eqoal  to  the  former. 

Ctt.  And  most  commonly 
They  come  together. 

ilfar.  The  fimily  of  the  Baptisti 
Are  grown  to  fiction,  and  upon  distaste 


Of  the  injury  late  ofTer'd  in  my  Iiouse, 
Have  vowM  a  moat  severe  atirl  Cell  revenge 
'Gainst  all  our  family,  but  rjipecially 
'Gainst  you,  my  dear  Cesario. 

Cet.   Let  thrm  threat : 
1  am  prepared  to  oppose  them. 

Mar,  And  is  your  lass  then 
Of  so  easy  an  estimation?  Whfit  comfort 
Have  I  but  in  your  life?  and  your  late  danger 
Presents  before  me  what  I  am  to  snfftr. 
Should  you  miscarry  ;  TluTtfore  I'll  advise  you, 
Wlien  the  funeral  is  over,  you  would  travel ; 
Both  to  prevent  their  fury,  and  wear  out 
The  injury. 

Ces.  No,  mother,  1  will  not  travel — 
So  in  my  absence  he  may  marry  my  sister —  [Aride. 
I  will  not  travel,  certain.  iKsil. 

Mar.   Oh,  my  Cesario, 
Wboin  I  respect  and  love  'bove  my  own  life, 
Indeed  with  a  kind  of  datajije  !   he  shnll  never 
Go  forllir  o'  donrs,  but  the  contrary  faction  will 
Endanger  his  life  ;  and  then  am  1  most  wretohed  I 
I  am  thinking  of  a  sirnnge  prevention. 
Which  I  shall  witness  with  a  hli'eding  eye  ; 
Fondnesa  sometimes  ii  worse  than  cruelty.     [£rtt. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  \,—A  Room  in  A«  Inn. 
Enttr  Host,  Iloatcai,  and  BuKCa. 


Uoit.  Haunted,  my  house  is  haunted  with  gob- 
lins !  1  shall  be  frighted  out  of  my  wits,  and  set  up 
a  sign  only  to  invite  carriers  and  foot-poata,  scare- 
crows to  keep  olf  the  cavalry,  and  gentry  of  the 
best  rank.  I  will  nail  up  my  doors,  and  wall  up 
tny  girl,  wife,  like  an  anchoress,  or  she  will  be 
ravished  before  our  faces  by  rascals  and  cacafiif 
Koes.  wife,  cacafugoes  I 

llttttu.  These  are  your  incomes  1  Rememher 
your  own  proverb,  The  savour  of  every  gain  smelt 

eet :  Thank  nobody  but  yourself  for  this  trouble  ! 

Ilott.  No  galling,  dear  spouse,  no  galling  1  every 
tlay's  new  Teiation  abates  me  two  inches  in  the 
waist;  terrible  penance  for  an  host! — Girl,  girt, 
which  of  all  this  gallimaufry  of  man's  flcsli  ap- 
pears tolerable  to  thy  choice  ?  speak  sliortly,  and 
•peak  truly  !   I  must  and  will  know,  must  and  will  f 

ar  yon  that  i 

Bian.  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  care  and  duty  ! 
I  am  so  far  from  entertaining  thoughts 
Of  liberty,  that  much  more  excellent  ohjecta 
Than  any  of  such  coarse  contents  as  these  are, 
Could  not  betray  mine  eye  to  force  my  heart 
Conceive  a  wish  of  any  dearer  happiness 
Than  your  direction  warrants.     I  am  yours,  cir. 

H—leti.  What  thinks  the  man  now  ?  Is  not  this 
strange  at  thirteen  ? 

Ho$l.  Very  good  words;  there's  a  tang  in  'em, 
and  a  sweet  one ;  'tis  music,  wife ;  and  now  1  come 
t'ye.  Let  us  a  little  examine  the  iteveral  ronditiont 
of  our  paragraphisticsl  mitors  !  The  first  a  tra- 
velling tailor,  who,  by  the  mystery  of  his  neetlle 
and  thimble,  hath  survey'd  the  fashions  of  the 
French  and  English ;  this  Signor  Gingerbread, 
•titrh'd  up  in  the  shreds  of  a  gamly  ontcide,  sows 
linir.gs  with  his  cross-legg'd  compliment,  Itki;  au 


■pe  doing  tricks  over  a  atifT,  cringes,  and  crouchea, 
and  kisses  his  fore-finger. 

HotUt$.  Out  npon  him  I 

Hott.  A  second,  a  lavoltetere,  a  saltatory,  a 
dancer  with  a  kit  at  his  bum  ;  one  that,  by  teach- 
ing great  madonnas  to  foot  it,  has  miraculously 
purchased  a  ribaiided  wnistcoat,  and  four  clean  pair 
of  socks  I  a  fellow  that  skips  as  he  walks,  and  In- 
stead of  sensible  discourse,  vents  the  curiuus  con- 
ceit of  seme  new  tune  stolen  from  a  masque,  or  a 
bawdy  ditty,  elevated  fur  the  pole  arctick  of  a 
lady's  chamber;  in  that  file  stauda  another  of  your 
inamorntoea. 

Hotteti.  Haog  him  and  bis  fiddle  together  !  he 
never  fiddles  any  child  of  ours. 

Hott.  The  third,  a  mongrel,  got  by  n  Switj.cr 
on  an  Italian  ;  this  puppy,  being  left  well  cst-vted, 
comet  to  Florence,  that  the  world  may  take  notice 
how  impoasible  it  ia  for  experience  to  alter  the 
conrso  of  nature;  a  fool,  wife!  and,  iudeed,  a 
clown  tnm'd  gallant  seldom  or  never  proves  other 
than  a  gallant  fool ;  tjiiti  toy  pra(ei<  to  little  pur- 
pose other  thatv —  If'Aa*'*  o  duck  f  Shutft  po 
drink  9  fi'ye  forinoth  f  and  Thank  ye  heart'ly. 
I  fear  no  art  in  him  to  catch  thee ;  and  yet  wo 
must  be  tormented  with  this  buzzard  amongst  the 
rest. 

Hoittu.  "Tis  your  own  folly  ;  forbid  him  the 
house, 

Hotl.  The  fourth,  a  mule-driver,  a  ttqhbom 
and  a  harsh  knave  ;  the  lifth,  a  schooltnaiitcr,  a 
very  amorous  pedant,  run  almost  mad  with  study 
of  sonnets,  and  compliments  out  of  old  play -ends  ; 
the  last,  an  advocate's  clerk,  that  speaks  purv  fus- 
tian in  law-terms  t  Excellent  courtiers  ill,  and  all 
as  neat  as  a  magniflco't  post  new  painted,  at  bii 
entrance  (o  an  office  !  Thou  shalt  have  none  n( 
'em.  Laugh  at  'em,  do  1  I  say,  thou  shalt  ha<e 
none  of  'em. 
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Sinn,  Still  your  command  to  me  ibnll  itand  a 

Uw. 
ITotl.  Now  they  throng  like  io  miiny  Korse- 
courges  at  a  fair,  in  clu<)trra  shout  the  man  of  art, 
for  love-powders,  intrredient*,  potions,  counstU, 
postures,  compliments,  pliilters,  the  devil  and  the 
r-Uow  now?  tumulta,  battcriei,  noise? 

[Clown  eri(M  leithin^ 
For.   [  iriiAtB.]  Ha,  gel  from  my  sight ! 

KnttT  FoiwKiaco,  a  rut  Clnwn  irilk  hit  Utad  MiMMljr. 

Clnwn.  Murder  me,  do  ;  pound  me  to  mummy, 
do!  see  what  will  come  on't. 

For.    Dog,  leave  thy  auarling,  or  I'll  cut  thy 
tongue  oat ! 
Thou  unlick'd  bear,  darest  thou  yet  stand  my  fiiry, 
My  generous  rtigr  ?  yet  ?  By  the  sulpliuront  damps 
That  feed  (be  hungry  and  Incessant  darknrss, 
'V^'hich  curls  around  the  grim  Alaitor'a  back, 
Mutter  again,  and  witli  one  powerful  word, 
I'll  call  an  host  up  from  the  Stygian  lake*, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  the  Acherontic  fens  ; 
'Where,  chunk'd  with  mists  as  black  as  thy  impos- 
Thou  shalt  livp  still  a-dying  !  [turea, 

Clotea.  Conjure  me  to  the  deril,  an  you  can  !  I 
live  in  hell  u|)Oii  esrtli  already  :  An  you  had  any 
mercy,  you  wuuld  not  practise  upon  a  kind  heart 
thus. 

Hotl.  You  have  drawn  blood  from  him,  si^nor; 
!■  his  offetire  unpardonable  ? 

For.  A  lamp  of  ignorance,  (pray  speak  not  for 
htm) 
A  drowsy  gnxsneul   In  all  Christian  kingdoms, 
The  mention  of  my  art,  my  nacae,  and  practice. 
Merit,  and  glory,  hath  begot  at  once 
Delight  and  wonder. —  I'll  not  he  entreated  ; 
Spare  intercession  for  him  t — Oh,  thou  scorn 
Of  learning,  sbarae  of  duty,  must  thy  sloth 
Draw  my  just  fame  io  question  i  I  discharge 
Thee  from  my  service  ;   see  me  no  more  bence> 
forth  1 

Clown,  Discbarge  me  ?  Is  that  my  year's  wa^es? 
rU  not  be  so  answered. 

For.  Not,  camel  ?  sirrah,  I  am  liberal  to  thee* 
Thou  hast  thy  life  ;  be  gone  ! 

Clnwn.  Vengeance,  sweet  vengeance  ! 

For.  Do  ye  mumble  ? 

Clown.  I'll  be  revenged,  mnnstrooily,  suddenly, 
ud  iosatinbly  :   My  bulk  Ix^gins  to  swell. 

For.  tlomotoUntoHf  Pragmatophorot,  Utlituittf- 
oora*  ! 

Cloifn.  Cull  up  your  spirits  !  I  defy  "cm  !  Well, 
I'll  have  law  for  my  broken  pate,  (twelve  ounces 
of  pure  blood,  Iroy-weighi)  in  despite  of  thee  my 
master,  and  thy  master  the  graad  devil  himself: 
VinJicta,  vimlicia  !  {.Exit. 

Unit.   Signor,  you  are  exceeding  moved. 

Ilntteu.  Mercy  upon  us,  what  terrible  words 
thoD  talk'stl 

For.  A  slave,  a  cur  I — But  be  not  yon  affrighted, 
Young  virgin  !  'twere  an  Injury  to  sweetness. 
Should  any  rough  sound  draw  from  your  chtx-ks 
The  precious  tincture  which  makes  Nature  proud 
Of  her  own  workmanship. 

Hotl.  Wife,  mark  ;  mark  that,  wife  I 

Bum.  Shake  then  your  anger  off,  sir. 

For.  You  command  it, 
Pairone.  Minellost  and  Hostess. with  your  leaves, 
I  huve  a  motion  jointly  to  you  all. 

Jtoiteu.  An  honest  one,  1  hope. 


Ilofl.  Well  pat  m,  wife ! 

For.  A  very  necessary  one  :  The  men 
And  half  of  suitors,  that  attend  to  usbrr 
Their  love's  slr-revcrence  to  your  daughter,  wail 
With  one  consent,  which  can  best  please  her  eye 
III  offering  at  a  dance  :  I  have  provided 
Mtuic  ;  and  'twill  be  something,  I  dare  promise. 
Worthy  your  laughter.    Shall  they  hare  •daiit' 
tance  ? 

Host.  By  any  means ;  for  I  am  persuaded  the 
maoaer  will  be  so  ridiculoiu,  that  it  will  confirm 
the  assurance  of  their  miserable  fooleries  :  But 
no  longer  trouble  with  'em  here,  than  they  are  in 
these  May-games  ! 

For.  So  1  am  resolved. 

HotUti.  Nor  any  wise  word  of  senseless  love  ! 

For.  Not  any  ;  I  bare  charra'd  them.  Did  yon 
Be«  bow  they  prepared  themselves,  how  they 
stroke  up  their  foretops,  how  they  justle  for  the 
looking-glass  to  set  their  faces  by  it.  (see,  they 
muster  !)  you  would  look  for  some  most  iiupoasible 
antic. 

Enter  Tailor,  Dnnc«r.  Muli>lleer,  Rcboolmutcr.  Cttrk, 
Coxomib  ;  alt  Kith  revrral  Papert^  am/  prf$ent  them 

to  KOHOBOSCO. 

Uott.  So,  SO,  so,  *o  !  here  flatter  the  nest  of 
hornets,  the  boteh>]X>lch  of  rascality  :  Now,  now, 
now,  now  !  The  dunghill  of  corruption  hath 
yawn'd  forth  the  burden  of  abomination.  I  am 
vex'd,  vcx'd  to  the  soul ;  will  rid  my  house  of  this 
unchriiteii'd  fry,  and  never  open  my  door*  again. 

For.  Some  other  time  ;  I'll  give  no  answer  now, 
But   have  preferred  your  suits  ;  here  their  yoor 

cunning. 
First,  every  one  in  order  do  his  honour 
To  the  fair  mark  you  shoot  at ;  courtly,  courtly, 
Convey  your  several  loves  in  lively  measure: 
Come,   let   us   take   our  seat*.     Some   sprightly 
music ! 

Hotl.  Dance  all  and  part ;  'tis  ■  very  nec«sary 
farewell.  iMutlt. 

TTir^  all  mak4  ritlUtilvft  coKiiffj  to  BiAMca,  rmuk  >tw 
tftcti.  ami  ttiihce  in  trveral  pattura .-  durim^  Ui£ 
dantt,  tntrr  Cekario,  ami  ilaiftt  <\ff. 

Jlotl.  Well  done,  my  lusty  bloods,  preciously 
well  done !  One  lusty  rouse  of  wine,  and  take 
leave  on  all  sides  ! 

Cm.  TUauks  Tor  your  revels,  gentlemen  !  accept 
This  gold,  and  drink  as  freely  as  you  danced. 

Ho»l.  My  noble  Lord  Cesario .'  Clear  the  rooms, 

JFor.  Away  ;  attend  yiwr  answers.  [sirs  I 

[A'.rri4Mf  FoaoaoacudHd  Suiton, 

Ctt.  With  your  favour, 
Rolando,  I  would  change  a  word  or  two 
With  your  fair  daughter. 

iloMt.  At  your  lordship's  pleasure. — Coine,wiAs 
no  mntlering!  Have  a  care,  girl  ! — My  love,  ser- 
vice, and  duty  to  your  good  lordship  ! 

[  Estunl  riiMl  and  H<«toaa. 

Cft.  My  often  visits,  sweet  Biaiica,  cannot 
Bui  conxiijtitly  inform  thy  judgment  wherein 
Thy  liapjiiiirss  c0nsi^ts  :    For  to  steal  miiiutrs 
From  great  rmploymcnls.  to  converse  with  beauty, 
IjOdgec!  in  so  nienn  h  fortune  ;  to  lay  by 
Coiisidrratiun  of  ilie  uiie(|u,il  distance 
Bet.Tccn  n,y  hlf)od  and  thine  ;  to  shun  occasions 
Of  courtship  with  the  Indies  of  the  time. 
Noble  and  fair,  only  for  love  to  thee  ; 
Must  of  necessity  invite  a  tenderness,     [woman's, 
As   low  as  Nature  could  have  stamp'd  a  bond- 


/ 


nieitain  quirk  motions  of  rmre  gratitude 
my  oncomnion  farnurt. 
ioA.   'Ucrd,  my  lord, 
ir  •!  my  timplicity  can  lead  me, 
ely  tbook  jrour  courtesies. 
M.  To  thank  them 
I  reward  them,  pretty  one. 
ian.  Then  teach  me 
I  may  give  them  back  ag-ain :   In  truth 
rer  yet  reeeiTcd  a  pair  of  gloves, 
Ifling  rinp,  from  any  that  rx|i«cted 
qnal  satisfaction,  but  as  (rilliiiely 
rted  with  the  gift  unto  the  owner, 
e  bestow M  it. 
M.   But  I  pour  before  thee 
I  plentiea,  •«  it  ilea  not  in  the  ability 
hy  whole  kindr«d  to  return  proportionable, 
for  a  thousand. 
ian.  Yon,  my  lord,  conclude 
my  ioitroction  :  To  engage  a  debt 
rod  a  possibility  of  payment, 
•r  thought  a  sin  ;  and  therefore  ju.stly, 
MMt  conceit  of  scorn,  or  curious  rudeness, 
l*t  refuse  your  bounty. 
or.  Canst  thou  hive  i 
itfn.  Love  !  is  there  such  a.  word  in  any  Ian- 

carries  honest  sense  ? 

».  Never  dwelt  ignorance  [MMlJt. 

>  sweet-shaped  a  building  ! — IjCive,  Bianca, 
lat  firm  knot  which  ties  two  hearts  In  one  : 
I  ours  be  tied  so  ? 
ion.  Use  a  plainer  word, 
iord  ;  instead  of  fiet,  say  marriet  hearts  ; 
1  I  may  uodentand. 
n.  Their  hearts  are  married, 
me  interchani^  of  pleasures  and  embraces, 
kiases,  and  the  privacies  of  sweets, 
M  constant  le&gue  together  ;  when  temptation 
rest  men's  oaths  and  i^ifls  shall  urge  contempt, 
ler  than  batter  resolution  :   Novelty 
ighls,  or  taste  of  new  delights  in  wantonnrsa, 
ids  iurfeit  m'ire  than  appetite  in  any 
ir«ed  to  Doble  vowa  :  My  cxceltcDt  maid, 

thou  bnt  true  to  me,  and  my  contents, 
t  Only,  that  no  partner  may  partake 
treasure  of  those  sweets  thy  youth  yet  glories 

I  will  raise  thy  lowness  to  abundance         [in, 
U  varieties;  and  more  triumph 
ich  a  mistrexs,  than  great  princes  doting 
ruth-betraying  wives. 
idJi.  Thus  to  yield  up  then 
cottage  of  my  virtue,  to  be  swailow'd 
ome  hard -neighbouring  kndlord,  suuh  as  yna 
I  effect  to  love  ?  A  lord  so  vicious  ?  [are, 

where  shall  Innocence  find  some  poor  dwell- 

from  Temptation's  tyranny?  [ing, 

tt.  Nay,  pr'ythee ! 
Utn.  Gay  clothes,  high  feeding,  easy  beds  of 

lost, 
ige  of  unseemly  sights,  with  base  discourse, 
»  curses  on  your  palaces  :  For  my  part, 

I  will  be  ronfirm'd  in  ;  I  will  eat 
bread  of  labour,  know  no  other  rest 
1  wliat  is  eam'd  from  honest  pains,  ere  once 

more 
i  ear  to  your  vile  toils  '.  Sir,  'would  you  wore 
lOble  in  desires,  as  1  coahl  be 
Bowing  virtue  !   Pray  du  not  afflict 
tv  tout  thus. 


EnUr  a  (itrntlcmjm. 

Cet.   1  swear To  me  ?  [ri 

Cent.  The  duke,  my  lord,  demunil^ 
presence. 
For  answering  aggriernnces  late  urged 
Againrit  you  by  your  mother. 
C«.  By  my  mother.' 
lienl.  The  court  is  near  od  sitting. 
Cm.  I  wait  on  it,  sir. 
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SCENE  U.—An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

DlVI,  Magistrate*,  Secrvtiiry,  and  RArrtr*   liitatvtrrd 
tUUnff.  MaaniroLB  ttanding  by,  u^ith  Attcn^ont^. 

Duke.  What   wajte   of   blood,  what   tumults, 
what  divisions, 
What  outrages,  whit  uproars  in  a  state. 
Factious,   though  issuing  from  mean   springs  at 

first, 
Rave  (not  reslmin'd)  flowed  to,  th«  nod  example 
At  Rome,  between  the  Ursins  and  Colunnos, 
Nny,  here  tit  home,  iu  Florence,  'twixt  the  Neri 
And  thr  Hianchi,  ran  loo  mainly  witness. 
1  sit  nut  at  the  helm,  my  lords,  nf  sovereignty, 
Deputed  pilot  for  the  cuniaioiiweallh. 
To  sleep  whilst  othtrs  stetT.  as  their  wild  fancies 
Shall  coun«eI,  by  the  nonipasa  of  diiiorders. 
Biptista,  this  short  preface  in  directed 
Chiefly  to  you  ;    The  |>etty  brawls  and  quarrels 
Late  urged  betwixt  the  Albi-'rii  and  your  fjiinily, 
Must  (yes  and  ithnil)  tike  tender  uiiknit  joints, 
F'asten  again  together  of  them»clve»  ; 
Or,  like  on  angry  surgeon,  we  will  use 
The  roughiies!.  of  our  justice,  to  cut  off 
The  stubborn  rancour  of  the  limbs  ofl'cndiivg  t 

S'lpl.   Most  gracious  Florence 

Duke.    Oar  couinmTul  was  ^signified, 
That  neither  of  the  follo«er.s  of  each  party 
Should  appear  here  with  weajHtns. 

liapt.  'Tis  obey'd,  sir. 
On  my  side. 

Duke.  We  must  leave  the  general  caoae 
Of  statu  employmeiitH,  to  give  car  to  brawls 
Of  some  particukr  grudges  ;  politic  goveninient 
For  tutor'd  princes  !   Bnt  no  more  !   heucefurth 
Our  frown  shall  check  presuuplion,  not  our  cle* 
mency. 

EtUer  RLiatAmt   and  Clarimu  at  ont  Door,  Caaaaio  al 
the  olktr. 

Afar.   All  blessings  due  to  nnpartial  princes 
Crown  Florence  with  eternity  of  happiness  ! 

[7»(^  Knttl. 

Cts.  If  double  prayera  can  double   blessings, 
great  sir, 
Mine  join  for  your  prosperity  with  my  mother's, 

Duke.  Rise  both  I     Now  briefly,   lady,  without 
circumstance. 
Deliver  those  aggrievances,  which  lately 
Your  importunity  poBsess'd  our  counsel 
Were  fit  for  audience,  wherein  you  petition'd 
You  might  bo  heard  without  an  advocate. 
Which  beon  yun  find  is  granted. 

Mar.  lliough  divided 
I  stand  between  the  laws  of  truth  and  n  ojesty. 
Yet  let  my  griefii  have  vent !  yet  the  rl<  arness 
Of  strange  neceaaity  requir<rs  obedience 
Til  Tinliire  and  your  mercy  !     In  ray  weeds 
Of  mourning,  emblems  of  too  dear  miafurtultM, 
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Badges  of  (prie^,  and  widowhood,  tbe  burden 

Of  my  charged  xout  mugt  D«  laid  down  before  you  ; 

Wherein,  if  strict  opinion  cancel  shame, 

My  frailty  is  oiy  pira. — Stand  forth,  yonng  man, 

And  hear  a  story  that  will  strike  all  reason 

Into  amazeuiuut  1 

Cet.   1  attend. 

Mar,  Alberto, 
(Prace  dwell  upon  his  ashes  !  Still  the  husband 
Of  my  reoiembrnnce  and  unchanging  vow«) 
Hax,  by  his  death,  left  to  his  heir  poHsession 
Of  fair  revenue,  which  this  young  man  claim! 
As  his  inheritance.      I  urged  him  gently. 
Friendly,  and  privately,  to  grant  a  panagt 
Of  this  estate  to  her  who  owoa  it  all, 
This  his  supposed  sister. 

Bapt.   How  !   supposed  ? 

Ct$.  Pray,  madam,  recollect  yourself. 

Mar.  The  relish 
Of  a  strange  truth  tiegina  to  work  like  physic 
Already  :   I  have  bitterness  to  mingle 
With  these  preparatives,  so  deadly  loathsome 
It  will  (^uite  chosk  digention  ;  shortly  hear  it ; 
C'esario,  (for  I  dare  not  rob  unjustly 
The  poor  soul  of  his  BJiuie)  thia,  this  Cesario, 
Neither  for  father  had  Alberto,  ine 
For  mother,  nor  Clarissa  for  his  sister. 

Ctar.   Mother,  oh,  mother  ! 

Mcnt.  I  am  in  a  dream  sure  ! 

Duke.  No  interruptions  ! — Lady,  on. 

Afar.   Mistake  not. 
Great  Duke  of  Tuscany,  or  the  bei^innin^ 
Or  process  of  this  novelty  :  My  husband, 
The  now  deceased  Alberto,  from  his  youth 
Inured  to  an  impatiency  and  roughnesis 
Of  disposition,  when  not  many  months 
After  oar  marriage  were  worn  nut,  repined 
At  the  unfruitful  barrenness  of  youth. 
Which,  as  he  plctuied  to  term  it,  cut  our  hopes  off 
From  blessing  of  some  issue  :  To  prevent  it, 
I  grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  houour 
Than  to  preserve  his  love  ;  aud  as  occasions 
Still  eall'd  him  from  me,  studied  in  his  absence 
How  I  rai^ht  frame  his  welcome  home  with  comfort. 
At  last  I  feign'd  myself  with  child  ;   the  message 
Of  freedom,  or  relief,  to  oue  half  starved 
In  prison,  is  not  utter'd  with  such  greediaesa 
Of  expectation  and  delight,  as  this  was 
To  my  much.aHectrd  lord  :  His  care,  hb  goodness 
(Pardon  me,  that  I  use  the  word)  exceeded 
All  former  fears.     The  hour  of  my  deliverance, 
A»  I  preteniled,  drawinc  near,  I  fasbion'd 
My  birth  rites  at  a  country  garden  house, 
Where  then  my  falconer's  wife  wai^  brought  a  bed 
Of  this  Cesario  :  Hiiiii  I  own'd  for  mine,  , 

Presented  him  unto  a  joyful  father 

Duke.  Can  you  prove  thia  true? 

Mar.  Proofs  I  have  most  evident. 
But  oh,  the  curse  of  my  impatience!   shortly, 
Ere  three  new  moons  bad  cpeol  their  borrow'd 

lights, 
I  grew  with  child  indeed  ;  so  just  is  Heaven  t 
The  issue  of  which  burden  was  this  dnugfater. 
Judge  now,  most  gracious  priuce,  my  lords,  and 

you. 
What  combats  then,  and  since,  I  have  t^diired, 
Between  a  mother's  piety,  and  weakness 
Of  •  soul-trembling  wife !  To  have  reveal'd 
This  secret  to  .Mberto,  had  been  danger 
Of  niin  to  my  fame,  besides  the  conflict 


Of  his  distractioDa ;  now  to  have  snppress'd  it, 

Were  to  defeat  my  child,  my  only  child. 

Of  her  most  Inwful  honours,  and  inhentance. — 

Cesario,  thoa'rt  o  man  still;  education 

Hath  moulded  thee  a  getitleman  ;  continue  so  ! 

Let  not  tliis  fall  from  greatness  sink  thee  lower 

Than  wortliy  thoughts  may  warrant  !  yet  (hsclaim 

All  interest  ia  Alberto's  blood  ;   thou  bast  not 

One  drop  of  his  or  wine. 

Duke.  Produce  your  witness  ! 
Mar.  The  falconer's  wife  bis  mother,  ami  sach 
women 
As  waited  then  upon  me,  sworn  to  the  pritae;^ 
Of  this  great  secret. 

Duke.  Give  them  all  their  oaths. 
Cft.  Oh,  let  me  crave  forbear»nc«,  graciau*  sir  I 
Vouchsafe  me  hearing  ! 
Duke.  Speak,  Cesario. 
Cet.  Thus  long 
I  have  stood  silent,  and  with  no  onwiUingaeaa 
Attended  the  relation  of  my  fall 
From  a  fair  expectation  :  What  I  fear'd 
(Since  the  first  syllable  this  lady  utter'd 
Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  fates 
Have  eased  me  of:  For  to  be  basely  bom, 
If  not  base-born,  detracts  not  from  the  bounty 
Of  Nature's  freedom,  or  an  honest  birth. 
Nobility  claimed  by  the  right  of  blood 
Shews  chiefly,  that  our  ancestors  deferred 
What  we  inherit;  but  that  man  whose  actions 
Purchase  a  real  merit  to  himself. 
And  ranks  him  in  the  Ale  of  Praise  and  Honour, 
Creates  his  own  advancement :    Let  me  want 
Tlie  fuel  which  best  feeds  the  fires  of  greatneas, 
Lordly  pos^iessioiis  !   yet  shall  still  my  gratitnda, 
By  some  attempts,  of  mention  not  unworthy. 
Endeavour  to  return  a  fit  acquittance 
To  that  large  debt  I  owe  your  favours,  madam, 
And  great  Alberto's  memory  and  goodness. 
Oh,  that  I  could  so  gently  shake  off  passion 
For  the    loss  of  that  great  brave  man,  as  I  cn 

shake  oS* 
Remembrance  of  what  once  1  was  repufe»l  ! 
I  have  not  much  to  say ;  this  princely  presence 
Needa  not  too  strictly  to  examine  further 
The  truth  of  this  ackiiowledgment :  A  mother 
Dares  never  disnvow  her  only  son  ; 
And  any  woman  must  come  short  of  piety. 
That  can  cr  dixinherit  her  own  iuue, 
Or  fears  the  voice  of  rtiaiour  for  a  stranger. — 
Mad.tm,  you  have  confess'd  my  ftther  was 
A  servant  to  your  lord  and  you  :  By  interest 
or  being  his  son.  1  cannot  but  claim  justly 
The  honour  of  continuing  still  my  service 
To  you  and  yours;  which  granted,  I  beg  leave 
I  may  for  this  time  be  dismiss'd. 
DtJte.  Bold  spirit ! 
BapC.  I  love  tbe«  now  with  pity. 
Duke.  Go  not  yet ! — 
A  sudden  tempest  that  might  shake  a  rock. 
Vet  he  stands  firm  against  it ;  much  it  moves  me  !— • 
He  not  Alberto's  son,  and  she  a  widow  ? 
And  she  a  widow  }   Lords,  your  ear ! 

Ali,   Your  pteasnro  .'  [Jnif«/>*r. 

Duke.    So,  lady;     what    yon   have  avouch 'd   is 
Afar.  Trutli  ouly,  gracious  sir  [truth  f 

Duke.  Hear  then  our  sentence  : 
Since  from  his  cradle  you  have  fed  and  foster 'd 
Cesario  as  your  son,  and  trained  him  op 
Tu  hopes  of  grtatneu,  which  now  in  a  momeat 
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ntterlj  again  hare  niin'd,  this  waj 

ritb  our  counsel  are  resoUed  ;  tou,  being 

do*,  thall  accept  him  for  ■  husband. 

or.   Huabond  to  me,  »ir  ? 

•Atf.  'Ti«  in  us  lo  raise  him 

onoun  ;  and  his  virtues  will  deienre  'em. 

ar.  But,  sir,  'tis  in  oo  prince,  nor  his  pre- 

ro^tive, 
iroe  a  woman's  choice  against  her  heart. 
*kt.  True ;    if    then    you   appeal    to    higher 

justice, 
doom  ioclndet  this  clause  upon  refusal : 
if  your  lard's  revenues  shall  Cesario 
re  to  any,  whom  he  takes  for  wife, 
labcritsAce  of  three  parts ;  the  less  remainder 
wry  large  enough  to  marry  a  tUugliter ; 
■e,  by  GUI  prerogative,  which  you  question, 
piri>Ucly  adopt  him  into  the  name 
nr  deoeascd  Alberto,  that  the  memory 
>  approved  a  peer  may  live  in  liim 
can  preserve  his  memory  :  'Leas  you  find  out 
t  other  means,  which  may  as  amply  satisfy 
mmg,  our  sentrnee  stands  irrevocable. — 
t  think  you,  lords  f 
L  The  Duke  is  just  and  konouraUe. 
tft.  Let  me  embrace  Cesario  I  heoceforth  ever 
r  ■  constant  friendship. 
nal.  I  remit 
inner  difference. 
IS.  I  am  too  poor 

srds  to  thank  this  justice.^Madam,  always 
indies  shall  be  love  to  you,  and  duty. 
ikt.  Replies  we  admit  none.     Cesario,  wait 

on  US  ! 
Ibnat  «J1  tut  HaxTiv«Li,  BArmrA,  Mawahji,  and 

CiJUinaA. 
ipt.  Mentivole ! 
mt.  My  lord. 
1^  Look  on  Clarissa  -, 
I  noble,  rich,  young,  fair. 
ent.  My  lord,  and  virtuous. 
tpl.  Mentivole,  and  virtuous. — Madam  1 
ar.  Tyranny 

latice  I   I  shall  live  report's  derision 
am  compell'd  to  exchange  a  graceful  widow- 
I  continual  marlyrdoiu  in  marriage,         £hood 
one  so  much  beneath  me. 
ipt.   I'll  plead  for  ye 


Boldly  and  constantly,  let  your  daughter  only 
Admit  my  son  her  servant:  At  neic  visit. 
Madam,  I'll  be  a  messenger  of  comfort— 
McnUvnIe,  be  confident  and  earnest !  [Erll. 

Mar,  Married  agaiu  i  to  him  loo  ?  better  it  bad 
been 
The  young   man   should   have   still    retnin'd  the 
Of  old  Alberto's  son,  tlian  I  che  iliame      {houours 
Of  making  him  successor  of  bis  bed  : 
I  was  to  blame. 

Ment.  Indeed,  without  offence, 
Madam,  I  think  you  were. 

Clar.  You  urge  it  fairly. 
And  like  a  worthy  friend. 

Mar.  Can  you  say  anything 
In  commendatioD  of  a  mushroom,  withered 
As  Sfwn  as  started  up  i 

Mmt.  Yon  scorn  an  innocent 
Of  noble  growth;  for  whiljjt  your  husband  lived 
I  have  heard  you  boast,  Cesano  in  all  actions 
Gave  matter  of  report,  of  imitation, 
Wander,  and  envy  ;  let  not  discontinuance 
Of  some  few  days  estntnge  a  sweet  opinion 
Of  virtue,  chiefly  when  in  such  extremity  ! 
Your  pity,  not  contempt,  will  argue  goodness. 

>far.  Oh,  sir  I 

Vlar.   If  you  would  use  i  thriving  courtship, 
You  cannot  utter  a  more  powerful  language, 
That  I  shall  listen  to  with  greater  greediness. 
Than  the  argument  you   prosecute:  This  speaks 
A  man  comfdete  and  excellent.  [yuu 

Atent.  I  speak  not ; 
They  are  his  own  d(s«-ts. 

Jlfar.   Good  sir,  foroear  I 
I  am  now  fully  sensible  of  running 
Into  a  violent  lethargy,  whose  deadliness 
Locks  up  all  reason  ;  I  shall  never  henceforth 
Remriober  my  past  happiness  I 

Ment.  The;e  clouds 
May  be  dispersed. 

flfar.  I  fear  continual  night 
Will  overshroud  me  I   Yet,  poor  youth,  his  treap«*s 
Lies  in  his  fortune,  not  the  cruelty 
Of  the  duke's  sentence. 

C(ar.  I  dare  think  it  does. 

Mar.  If  all  fail,  I  will  leom  then  to  oonqner 
Adversity  with  sufferance. 

Menl.  You  resolve  nobly.  IRmthui. 


ACT   IV 


'SNB  I. — A  Koom  in  Alberto'*  Heme. 
BnitT  CsaABjoaiuf  a  Servsjit. 

t.  Let  any  friend  have  entrance. 

rv.  Sir.  he  shall. 

W.  Any,  I  except  none. 

r^l.  '^t  know  your  mind,  sir.  iSxit. 

\$t  Pleasures  admit  no  bounds.     I  am  pitch'd 

«o  high, 
Mlh  ■  growth  of  full  prosperities, 
to  conceal  my  fortunes  were  an  injury 
ntefulness,  slid  those  more  liberal  favours 
rhom  my  glories  prosper.     He  that  flows 
racions  and  swoln  tides  of  best  ohund^vice, 
■HI  be  ignorant  of  his  own  fortunes , 
ir*«t  to  live  contemn'd,  and  die  forgotten : 


The  harvest  of  my  hope*  is  now  already 
Ripen'd  and  gather'd ;  I  can  fatten  youth 
Viixh  choice  of  plenty,  and  supplies  of  comforti  t 
My  fate  springs  in  my  own  hand,  and  I'll  use  it. 

filter  ttM  Servants  and  Duhcs. 

1  Serv.  'Tis  my  place. 

2  Serv.  Yours  .' — Here,  fliir  one ;  I'll  •c«i.a«llal 
My  lord. 

1  Serv.  He's  here ;  go  to  him  boldly. 

2  Serv.  Please  you 

To  let  him  understand  bow  readily 
I  waited  on  your  erraud! 

1  Serv,  Saucy  fellow  '  — 
You  must  elca»e  hia  breeding. 

Ctt.  What's  the  matter  .»— 
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Bianca  ?  my  BUiiici  ?— To  your  offices  ! — 

Cei.  For  a  husband  ? 

^H 

1.  KreuHl  SernuiU. 

Speak  sadly :  dost  thou  mean  to  ? 

^M 

TliJs  visit,  Bweet,  from  thee,  my  pretty  dear, 

Bian.  In  good  deed,  sir, 

^^ 

By  how  much  more  'twas  ouezpected,  comes 

'Tis  pure  love  makes  this  proffer. 

^M 

So   much    the   more   timely :    WiCneu   this   trte 

CcJ.   I  believe  thee. 

H 

welcome, 

What  counsel  urged  thee  on  ?  tell  me ;  thy  father  ? 

H 

Whste'er  octasioii  led  thee  ! 

My  worshipful  smug  Host  ?  Was't  not  he.  wench ; 

^1 

Bian.  You  luuy  iguess,  sir  ; 

Or  mother  Hostess?  ha? 

^1 

Yet  indeed  'tis  a  rare  one. 

Bian.  Do  you  mock  my  parentage  ? 

H 

CcM.   Pr'ythee  siienV  it, 

1  do  not  scorn  yours  :  Mean  folks  are  as  wordiy 

H 

My  hune»t  virtuous  muid. 

To  be  well  apolien  of,  if  they  deserve  well. 

^1 

Sion.  Sir,  I  have  hiard 

As  some  wbo»e  only  fame  lies  in  their  blood. 

H 

or  your  misfortuuea  ;  and  I  cannot  tell  yoa 

Oh,  you're  a  proud  poor  man !  all  your  oaths  falae. 

^1 

Whether  I  have  more  cause  of  joy  or  sadness. 

hood. 

^M 

To  know  they  are  a  truth. 

Your  TOWS  deceit,  yonr  letters  forged  and  wicked  ! 

H 

Cei.  What  truth,  Bianca .' 

Cet.  Thou'dst  be  my  wife,  I  dare  swear. 

^ 

Misfortunes  ?  how  ?  wherein  f 

Bian.  Had  your  heart, 

T 

Bian.  You  are  diwilaim'J 

Your  hand  and  tongue  bMD  twins,  you  bad  rey«(cd 

J 

For  being  the  Lord  Alberto's  son,  and  publicly 

This  courtesy  a  benefit. 

AcknowledKeJ  of  as  meua  a  birih  as  mine  it : 

Cei.  Simplicity, 

It  cannot  chuse  but  grieve  you. 

How  prettily  thou  mov'st  me !     Wby,  Bianca, 

CVi.  Grieve  me  .'  Ha,  hs,  ha,  ha! 

Report  has  con-u'd  thee  ;  I  am  not  fallen 

Is  this  all  ? 

From  my  expected  honours  or  possessioot. 

Bian.  This  all? 

Though  from  the  hi^e  of  birth-rigbt. 

CVj.  Thou  art  sorry  for't, 

Bian.  Are  you  not  ? 

I  warrant  Ihee  ;  .\1bs,  good  soul,  Bianct ! 

Then  I  am  lost  again  I  I  have  a  suit  too  ; 

That  which  thou  call'st  mi^fortvuie  ii  my  bappinest ' 

You'll  grant  it,  if  yon  be  a  good  man. 

My  happiness,  Bianca  1 

Cei.  Any  thing. 

Bian.  If  you  Iotc  me, 

Bian.  Pray  do  not  talk  of  aught  what  1  halt 

It  may  prove  mine  too. 

said  to  you. 

Cej.  May  it  ?  I  will  love  thee. 

Ctt.  At  I  wish  health,  I  will  not! 

My  good,  good  maid,  if  iliat  can  make  thee  happy. 

Bian.  Pity  me  ;                                        fAfinqw. 

Belter  and  better  Iovb  thee. 

But  never  love  me  more  1 

Bian.   Without  brcacti  then 

Cet.  Nay,  now  you  are  croel : 

Of  modesty,  I  come  to  claim  the  interest 

M'by  all  these  tears  ?— Thon  abalt  not  go. 

Your  protestations,  both  by  vows  and  letters. 

Bian.   I'll  pray  for  you. 

Have  made  me  owner  of  :   From  the  first  hour 

That  you  may  have  a  vtrtuotu  wife,  a  fair  one ; 

I  saw  you,  I  confess  I  wish'd  1  had  been 

And  when  1  am  dead 

Or  not  so  much  below  your  rank  and  greacnesi. 

Cm.  Fy,  ^t 

Or  not  so  much  above  those  humble  flames 

Bian.  lliink  on  me  aometimet. 

That  ihuuld  haTe  warmed  my  bosom  with  a  tern. 

With  mercy  for  this  trespass  1 

E<juality  of  desires  In  equal  fortunes.            [perate 

Cet.  Let  us  kiss 

Still  as  you  uttered  language  of  aflection, 

At  parting  as  at  coming  1                           [rissMtr 

I  court«l  Time  to  pass  more  slowly  on, 

Bian.  This  1  have 

That  I  might  turn  more  fool  to  lend  ittentioa 

As  a  free  dower  to  a  virgin's  gnre. 

To  what  1  durst  not  credit,  nor  yet  ho|>e  fur  ; 

All  gooilnets  dwell  with  yuu  I                              t'^^ 

Yet  still  as  more  1  heard,  1  wish'd  to  hear  more. 

Cet.   Haniiless  Bianca ! 

Ce$.  Didst  thou  in  troth,  wench? 

Unskill'd  I  what  handsome  toys  are  maids  to  pUy 

Bian.   Willingly  betray'd 

with  ! 

H 

Myself  to  hopeless  bondage- 

How  innocent ! — But  I  have  other  thoughts 

Cti.  A  good  girl ! 

Of  nobler  meditation. — 

t  thought  I   should  not  miss,  whste'er  thy  answer 

Bian.  But  as  I  ao)  a  maid,  sir,  (and  i'failh  [was. 

£HUr  MAauKA  and  Clarissa, 

You  may  believe  roe,  for  I  am  a  maid) 

My  felicity. 

&0  dearly  I  respected  both  your  fame 

Thou  com'st  at  I  could  with  :   Lend  me  a  lip 

And  quality,  that  I  would  first  have  perish'd 

As  soft,  at  melting,  as  when  olil  Alberto, 

In  my  rick  thoughts,  than  e'er  have  given  consent 

After  his  first  night's  trial,  taking  farewell 

To  have  andooe  your  fortunes,  by  inviting 

Of  thy  youth's  conquest,  tasted  1 

A  marriage  with  so  mean  a  one  as  1  am  : 

Mar.  You  are  uncivil  1 

I  should  have  died  sure,  and  no  creature  known 

Cet.  I  will  be  lord  of  my  own  pleasnrrs,  madam; 

The  sickness  that  had  kiU'd  me. 

You  are  mine,  mine  freely  :  Come,  no  whimpeting      ^ 

C«.   Pretty  heart ! 

henceforth  1 

1 

Uood  soul,  alas,  alas  I 

New-con  the  lessons  of  Love's  beat  experieuoe. 

i 

Bian.  Now  since  I  know 

That  our  delights  may  meet  in  equal  meatnr* 

M 

There  it  no  difference  'twiit  your  birth  and  mine, 

Of  resolutions  and  desires  !  this  suUenneM 

■ 

Not  much  'twixt  our  estates,  (if  any  be. 

Is  scrurvy  ;   I  like  it  not. 

^ 

The  advantage  is  on  my  side)  1  come  willingly 

Afar.  Be  roode«t ; 

To  tender  you  the  first-fruits  of  my  heart. 

And  do  not  learn,  t'etario,  how  to  prostitate             |     ■ 

And  am  content  to  accept  you  for  my  fauiband. 

The  riot  of  thy  hopes  to  common  foUy.                      |  J 

Now  when  you  are  at  lowest. 

Take  a  tad  woman's  word !  howe'er  th^dot'ft 

1 

J 

Upon  the  presrat  gracn  of  tliy  grektnesi, 
Yet  I  am  not  fallen  so  b«low  my  coastancf 
To  virtue,  nor  the  care  which  1  once  tender'd 
For  thj  b«hoof,  Out  I  prefer  a  sentence 
Of  cnieltj  before  mj  honour. 

Cfi.  Honour  ? 

Mar.  Hear  me:  Thoa  leeat  thia  girl,  noir  the 
comfort 
Of  taj  last  days  '.  ahe  ia  the  onlj  pledge 
or  a  bed  tmly  noble  :  She  had  a  father 
(I  need  not  apeak  him  more  than   thou  remem- 
Wbom  to  dishonour  by  a  meaner  choice     (ber'atj 
Were  injury  and  infamy. 

Clar.  To  poodneea, 
To  time,  and  virtuoui  mention. 

Mar.  I  hare  TOwed, 

JObaerre  me  now,  Ceiario  !)  that  howe'er 
may  be  forced  to  marry,  yet  no  tyranny, 
Persuaiiona,  flattery,  (pfls,  intreats,  or  torturea, 
Shall  draw  rae  to  a  second  bed. 

CUtr.  'Ti»  juat  too. 

Mar.  Yea,  and  'tia  juit,  CUriaaa. —  I  allow 
The  duke's  late  sentence,  am  reaolved,  young  m<in, 
To  be  thy  wife  ;  but  when  the  ceremony 
Of  marriage  is  perforiDcd.  in  life  1  will  be, 
Tboagh  not  in  name.  ■  widow. 

CtM.  Pray  a  word  to  yoti  t 
Shall  I  in  earnest  never  be  your  bcdrellowl 

Mar.  Never,  oh,  never  !  and  'tia  for  yonr  good 

Cet.  Prove  tliat.  [too. 

Mar.  Alas,  too  many  yesrs  are  nnmber'd 
In  my  account  to  entertain  the  benefit 
Which  yonth  in  thee,  OMrio,  and  ability, 
Might  hope  for  and  require  :   It  were  injustica 
To  rob  a  gentleman  deserving  memory, 
Of  iasue  to  preserve  it. 

Cf*.  No  more  !   Her<"in 
Yon  are  an  eicelicnt  pattern  of  true  piety. 
Let  me  now  turn  your  advocate.     Pray  look  into 
The  order  of  the  dnke  enjoined  ;  admit 
I  aatiify  the  sentence,  without  marrisg« 
With  you  ?  how  then  P 

Mar.  CcMrio  I 

Cet.  If  I  know 
How  to  acquit  your  fears,  yet  1ce«p  th'  injunctipn 
In  every  clauae  whole  and  entire,  your  charity 
Will  call  me  ttiU  your  semnt? 

Mar.  Still  my  son. 

Cet.  Right,  madam,  now  you  have  it,  still  yo^ir 
The  genius  of  your  blMsingt  hath  instrurted  (son  : 
Yonr  tongue  oraculously  :  We  will  forget 
How  once  I  and  Clariaaa  interchanged 
The  tiea  of  brother  and  of  sister  1  henceforth 
New.style  na  man  and  wife. 

Clar.  By  what  authority  .> 

Cet.  Heaven's  great  appointment.      Yet,  in  til 
my  dotage 
On  thy  perfections,  when  I  thought,  Clarissa, 
We  had  been  pledges  of  one  womb,  no  loose, 
No  wanton  heat  of  youth  desired  to  claim 
Priority  in  thy  affections,  other 
Than  Nature  might  commend  :  chastely  I  tender'd 
Thy  welfare  as  a  brother  ought :   But  since 
Our  btooda  are  strangers,  let  our  hearts  contrnct 
A  long  life-lasting  unity  !  for  thia  way 
The  sentence  is  to  be  observed,  or  no  way. 

Mar.  Then  no  way  ! 

Ctt.    1  expectedl  other  answer, 
Uidam,  from  you. 

Mmr.  No  ;  every  age  shall  curse  mei 


The  monster  and  the  prodigy  of  Niture  ! 
Horrors  beyond  cttfemity 

Clar.  Pray,  mother. 
Confine  the  violence  of  grief  I 

Cet.  Yes,  mother, 
Pray  do ! 

Mnr.  Thus  some  Cfttch  at  a  matron's  honour 
By  flying  luat,  to  pint  incestuous  witchcrafts. 
More  terrible  than  whoreHomn  ;  Cruel  mercy  I 
When,  Co  preserve  the  body  from  a  deatli. 
The  soul  is  strangled  ! 

Cet.  This  is  more  than  passion  ; 
It  comes  near  to  distraction. 

Mar,  I  am  quirted. 
Cesario.  thou  mayst  tell  the  duke  securely, 
Alberto's  titles,  honours,  and  revenues. 
The  duke  may  give  away ;  enjoy  them  thou  I 
Clarissa's  birth-right,  Mariana's  dower, 
Tliou  shalt  l>e  lord  of  i  turn  us  to  the  world 
Unpitied  and  unfriended  ;  yet  my  bed 
Thou  never  sleep's!  in.    As  for  her,  (she  bears  roe) 
If  she  u  much  as  in  a  thought  consent. 
That  thou  mayst  call  her  wife,  a  mother's  curae 
Shall  never  leave  her. 

CInr.  As  a  brother  once 
I  loved  you,  as  a  noble  friend  yet  honour  you  ; 
But  for  a  husband,  sir,  i  dare  not  own  you  : 
My  faith  is  given  already, 

Cei.  To  a  villain  ; 
I'll  cut  his  throat. 

Afar.  "  Why  this  is  more  than  passion  ; 
It  comes  near  a  distraction." 

Clar.  CaU  to  mind,  sir, 
I]ow  much  you  have  abated  of  that  goodness 
Which  once  reign'd  in  yon,  which  appear'd  so 

lovely, 
That  such  as  friendship  led  to  observation, 
Courted  the  great  eianiple  1 

Cet.  Left,  and  flatttr'd 
Into  a  broad  derision  I 

Mar.  Why  d'ye  think  so — 

Enttr  Bjtmn-A  and  MairrivaLa 

My  lord  Baptists,  is  your  son  grown  cold 
In  hasting  on  the  marriage,  which  his  vowa 
Have  aeal'd  to  my  wrong'd  daugnter/ 

Bapt.  We  come,  lady. 
To  consummate  the  contract. 

Cet.  With  Mentivole  I 
la  he  the  man  I 

Menl.  Clarissa's  troth  and  mine, 
Cesario,  ate  recorded  in  a  character 
So  plain  and  certain,  that  except  the  haiui 
or  Heaven,  which  writ  it  first,  would  blot  It  out 

again, 
No  ham»n  power  can  rue  It. 

Cet.  But  say  you 
So  too,  young  lady  I 

Ctar.  t  should  else  betray 
My  heart  to  falsehood,  and  my  tongne  to  perjury. 

Ce*.  Madam,  you  know  the  sentence. 

Bapt,  From  the  duke 
I  have  particular  comforts,  which  require 
A  private  ear. 

Mar.  I  shall  approve  it  gladly. — 
We  are  resolved,  Cesario. 

Bapt,  Be  not  insolent 
Upon  a  prince's  favour  ! 

Clar.  Loae  no  glory, 
Your  younger  yeans  have  porchaseJ  ' 
*♦  » 
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Ment.  And  deaerrcd  loo  ; 
You  have  many  worthy  friends. 

Bapl.  Preserve  aud  use  thctn  ! 

iExeunI  all  but  Cn*<ua. 

Cw-  Good,   Tery  good '  why,  here't  »  compU- 
Of  mirth  in  deiperation  !  I  coutd  curse         [menC 
My  f«tc  :  Oh,  with  what  speed  men  tumbl:  down 
From  hopes  that  eoir  (oo  high  !  Binnca  now 
May  acorn  me  justly  too  ;  Clarissa  loarried, 
Alberta's  widow  resolute,  BiancB 
Refused,  and  1  forsaken.     Let  me  itudy  !— 
.  ran  but  die  a.  bacbelor,  tbat't  the  worst  on't. 


t 


SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  the  Inn. 
Enter  Ilost,  Tailor,  Muleteer,  Dancer,  Pedant,  Coxmmb. 

Hoit.  Come,  gentlemen  ;  this  is  the  day  that 
our  great  artist  hath  promised  to  give  all  your 
several  suits  latisfaciion. 

Dancer.  Is  he  stirring  ? 

Ho$t.  He  hath  been  at  his  book  these  two  hours. 

Pedant.   He's  a  rare  physician. 

Hofl.  Why,  I'll  tell  ynu  ;  were  Paracelsus  the 
German  now  living,  he'd  take  up  his  single  rapier 
against  his  terrible  long  sword  :  He  makes  it  a 
matter  i>f  nothing  to  cure  the  gout  j  sore  eyes  be 
(Akes  out  as  familiarly,  washes  them,  and  puts 
them  in  again,  as  ynu'd  blanch  almonds. 

Tailor.  They  say  he  can  mnkc  gold. 

}lotl.  Ay,  ay,  he  learnt  it  of  Kelly  in  Germany. 
There's  not  a  chemist  in  Christendom  can  go 
beyond  bi«n  for  multiplying. 

Pedant.  Take  heed  then  be  go  not  up  your 
daughter's  belly,  my  host  I 

Hoit.  You  are  a  merry  gentleman,  and  the  maiv 
of  art  wdl  love  you  the  better. 

Dancer.  Does  he  Iotc  mirth  and  i-rotchets  ? 

floit.  Oh,  he's  the  most  conrtcoii*  phy!<iciaa  I 
yon  may  drink  or  drab  in'a  company  freely  ;  the 
better  he  knows  how  your  disease  grows,  the  itetter 
he  knows  how  to  cure  it. 

Dancer.  But  I  wnnder,  tny  Host,  he  has  no 
more  resort  of  ladies  to  him. 

Hott.  Why,  sir? 

Dancer.  Oh,  ditera  of  'em  ha»e  great  belief  in 
conjurors  :  Lechery  is  a  great  help  to  the  quality. 

If  (Ml.  He's  scarce  knuwii  tu  be  in  town  yet  ; 
ere  long  we  thall  have  'em  come  hurrying  hither 
in  feather-beds. 

Dancer.   How  I  bed-ridden? 

IfotL  No,  sir  ;  in  feather-beds  that  more  upon 
four  wheels,  in  Spanish  caroohes. 

Pedant.  Pray  acquaint  him  we  give  attendance. 

Hott.  I  shall,  gentlemen. — I  would  fain  be  rid 
of  these  rascals,  but  that  they  raise  profit,  to  my 
winccellar  When  I  have  made  use  of  ihem  suf- 
ficiently, I'll  entreat  the  conjuror  to  tie  crackers  to 
their  tails,  and  send  them  packing. 

Enter  Foaokoseo  at  ituitflng. 

For.  Come  hither,  mine  Host  I     Look  her«. 

Ilott.  What's  that  ? 

For.  A  challenge  from  my  man. 

Host,  For  breaking's  pate? 

Pot.  He  writes  here,  if  1  meet  him  not  i'  th' 
6eld  within  this  half-hour,  I  shall  hear  more  from 
btm. 

/iou.  Oh  sir.  mind  your  profit ;  ne'er  think  of 
h«  raaeaJ ;  Here  arc  the  gentlemen. 


For.  'Morrow,  my  worthy  cUenta !  what,  artya« 
all  prepared  of  your  questions,  that  I  may  give  my 
resolution  upon  them  ? 

All.  We  are,  sir. 

Pedant.  And  have  bronght  our  money. 

For.  Each  then  in  order  I  and  differ  not  for 
precedency. 

Dancer.  I  am  baying  of  an  office,  sir,  and  la 
that  purpose  I  would  fain  learn  to  disaemble  enf 
nio^ly. 

For.  Do  you  come  to  me  for  that  ?  yoa 
rather  have  gone  to  a  cunning  woman. 

Dancer.  .\y,  sir,  hut  their  instructioits  are  brt 
like  women  ;  pretty  well,  but  not  to  the  depth,  ■ 
I'd  have  it :  You  are  a  coi^uror,  the  devil's  master, 
and  I  would  lenm  it  from  you  so  exactly 

For.  That  the  devil  himself  might  not  go  heymi 
you  } 

Dancer.  You  are  i'  th'  right,  sir. 

For.  And  so  your  money  for  joar  pqrdkSM 
might  come  in  again  within  a  twelvemonth  ? 

i>anctfr.   I  Would  be  a  gradnate,  sir,  oo  beak- 
man. 

For.  Here's  my  hand,  sir :  1  will  make  you  dii- 
semble  so  methodically,  as  if  the  devil  should  bt 
sent  from  the  Great  Turk,  in  the  shape  of  tr 
ambassador,  to  set  all  the  Christian  pnoces  at 
Tariance. 

Danoer.  I  cannot  with  any  modesty  desir*  any 
more.     There's  your  money,  sir  ! 

For.  For  the  art  of  di.si>embliog.  [ITHti 

Coxc.  My  suit,  sir,  will  be  news  to  you  when 
teUit. 

For.   Pray,  on  ! 

Core.  I  would  set  up  a  press  here  in  Italy,  U 
write  all  the  corantoes  for  Christendom. 

For.  That's  news  indeed  ;  and  how  woald  yoa 
employ  me  in't  ? 

Core.  Marry,  sir,  from  yon  I  would  gain  my 
intelligence. 

For.  1  conceive  you  :  You  would  hsTC  me  fi 
nish  you  with  a  spirit  to  inform  you. 

CiMTC.  But  as  quiet  a  devil  as  the  woman  the 
first  day  and  a  half  after  she's  married  ;  I  can  bjr 
no  meaiu  endure  a  trrrible  one. 

For.  No,  no,  I'll  qualify  him  :  he  shall  not 
fright  you :  It  shall  be  the  ghost  of  some  lying 
stationer,  a  spirit  shall  look  as  if  butter  would  not 
melt  in  his  mouth ;  a  new  Merotiritu  C^ila- 
Belgicut  ! 

Core.  Oh,  there  was  a  captain  was  rare  at  it. 

Fur.  Ne'er  think  of  him.  Though  that  raptaia 
writ  a  full  hand-gallop,  and  wasted  iiult-ed  mun 
harmless  paper  than  ever  did  laxative  physic,  yet 
vrill  I  make  you  to  out-scribble  him  ;  and  f(t 
down  what  you  please,  the  world  shall  better 
believe  you. 

Coxa.  Worthy  sir,  I  thank  you  1  there's  money  I 

For.    A    new  office    for    writing    pragmatical 
corantoes.  [  Wnu%. 

Pedant.  I  am  a  schoolmaster,  sir,  and  would 
fain  confer  with  you  about  erecting  four  new  sect* 
of  religion  at  Amsterdam. 

for.  What  the  devil  should  new  sects  of  religioa 
do  there  ? 

Pedant.  I  assure  you  I  would  get  a  great  deal 
of  money  by  it. 

For.  And  what  arc  the  four  new  sects  of  religion 
you  would  plant  there .' 

Pedant.  Why,  that's  It  I  come  ahoat,  sir;  'lb 


] 


•  derit  of  joar  reuing  mnit  inTent  'cm  ;  I  confess 
I  am  too  weak  to  compass  it. 

For.  So  sir  I  Then  you  make  it  ft  matter  of  no 
difficaliy  to  have  theni  tolerateJ  ? 

Ftdant.  Trouble  not  yourself  for  that ;  let  but 
j«»ur  deril  let  ibew  a-foot  once,  I  have  wcaTcr», 
and  ^ingrrbread-makers,  and  mighty  aquavitte>men, 
■hall  let  them  a-going. 

For.  This  ii  somewhat  difficult ;  and  will  ask 
■nne  conference  with  the  de\il. 

Pedant.  Take  your  own  leisure,  sir.  I  have 
another  business  too,  becaasc  I  mean  to  leave 
Itaiy,  and  bury  myself  in  those  nether  parts  of  the 
Low-Coontriea. 

For.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

Pedant.  Marry,  I  would  fain  make  nine  days  to 
Ote  week,  for  the  more  ample  benefit  of  the  captain. 

For.   You  have  a  shrewd  p«te,  sir  ! 

Pedant.  But  how  this  might  be  compass' d 

For.  Compass'd  ea»ily  ;  it  it  but  making  a  aetr 
alnooack,  and  dividing  (h«_  compass  of  the  year 
Into  larger  penny-worths,  as  a  rhandler  with  his 
•ompan  makes  a  geometric  proportion  of  the 
Bnlland  cheese  he  retails  by  ttivera.  But,  for 
getting  of  it  licensed  ? 

Pedant.  Trouble  not  yourself  with  that,  sir  ; 
there's  your  money. 

For.  For  four  new  sects  of  religions,  and  nine 
<Uyf  to  the  week.  [  ifritei. 

Pedant.  To  be  brought  in  at  general  pay-days, 
vrite,  I  beseech  you. 

For.  At  general  pay-days. 

Taiior.  I  am  by  profession  a  tailor ;  yoa  have 
Ward  of  me. 

For.  Yes,  sir,  and  will  not  steal  from  you  the 

1st  part  of  that  commendation  I  have  heard 
Uttered. 

TaUor.  I  lake  measure  of  your  worth,  sir  ;  and 
because  I  will  not  iifHict  you  with  any  large  bill 
of  circumstances,  I'll  5nip  off  particulars  :  I  would 
isin  ioTcnt  »ome  strange  and  eiquisite  new  fosbioas. 

For.  Are  you  not  travrU'd,  sir? 

TaUor.  Yes,   sir,  but  have  observed  all  we  can 

,  or  invent,  are  but  old  ones  with  new  names 
Id  'em  ;  now  I  would  lume  way  or  other  grow 
■lore  cuaous. 

For.  Let  me  see  ;  to  devise  new  fashions  I  — 
^ere  yon  never  in  the  moon? 

TaUor.  In  tlie  Moon  tavern  ?     Yes,  sir,  often. 

For.  No,  I  do  mean  in  the  new  world,  in  the 
World  that 'a  io  the  moon  yonder. 

Tailor.  How  1     A  new  world  i'  th'  moon  } 

For.   Yes,  I  assure  you. 

Tailor.  And  peopled  .» 

For.   Oh,  most  fajitai>tically  peopled. 

Tailor.  Nay,  certain  then  there's  work  for 
lulors  f 

For.  That  there  is,  I  assure  you. 

Tailor.  Yet  I  have  talked  with  a  Scotch  tailor 
ttiat  never  discovered  so  much  to  me,  though  he 
kw  travelled  far,  and  was  a  pedlar  in  Poland. 

For.  That  was  out  of  his  way  ;  this  lies  beyond 
China.  You'd  study  new  fashinns,  yno  say  .'  Take 
•ly  roansel,  make  a  voyage,  and  diacover  that  new 
irorld. 

Tailor.  Shall  I  be  a  moon-man  ? 
^or.  1  am  of  opinion,  the  people  of  that  world, 
they  be  like  the  nature  of  that  climate  they  live 
,  do  vtry  the  fashion  of  their  clothes  oflener  than 
ly  qiiick-iilver'd  nation  in  Europe. 


Tailor.  Not  unlikely  ;  but  what  should  that  be 
we  call  the  man  in  ihe  moon,  then  ? 

For.  Why,  it  is  nothing  but  an  Englishman  that 
stauds  there  stark  naked,  with  a  pair  of  sheers  in 
one  hand,  and  a  grest  bundle  of  broad-cloth  in 
t'other,  (which  resembles  the  bush  of  thorns)  cut- 
ting  out  of  new  fashions. 

TaUor.  I  have  heard  somewhat  like  tbia ;  bnt 
how  shall  I  get  thither  .' 

For.  I'll  make  a  new  coropaii  iball  direct  yov 

Tailor.  Certain? 

For.  Count  me  else  for  no  man  of  direction. 

Tailor.  There's  twenty  ducats  in  hand  ;  at  my 
return  I'll  give  you  a  hundred. 

For.  A  new  voyage  to  discover  new  fashions. 

[  Writa. 

Mulei.  I  have  been  a  traveller  too,  sir,  that 
have  ehew'd  strange  beasts  in  Christendom,  and 
got  money  by  tlieni ,  but  I  fi  nd  th  e  trade  to  decay  i 
your  camelion,  or  East-Indian  hedgehog,  gets  very 
little  money  ;  and  your  elephant  devours  so  much 
bread,  brings  in  so  little  profit,  his  keeper  were 
better  every  morning  cram  fifteen  tailors  witk 
white  nianchet :  I  would  hare  some  new  spectacle, 
and  one  tltat  might  be  more  attractive. 

For.  Let  me  see  1  Were  you  ever  in  Spain  ? 

Afnlet.  Not  yet,  sir. 

For.  1  would  have  yon  go  to  Madrill  ;  and 
against  some  great  festival,  when  the  court  lies 
there,  provide  a  great  and  spacious  English  oi, 
and  roast  him  whole,  with  a  pudding  Id's  belly; 
that  would  be  the  eighth  wonder  of  the  world  in 
those  parts,  I  assure  you. 

Mulet.  A  rare  project  without  question  '. 

For.  Go  beyond  all  their  garlick  oUa  podridat, 
though  you  aod  one  in  Gargantoa's  cauldron ! 
Bring  in  more  money  than  all  the  monsters  of 
Afric! 

Hott.  Good  sir,  do  your  best  for  bim ;  he'*  o' 
my  acquaintance,  and  one,  if  you  knew  him 

For.   What  is  he  ? 

Hoit.  tie  was  once  a  man  of  infiQite  letters. 

For.  A  scholar  ? 

Ho$t.  No,  sir,  a  packet-carrier,  which  is  always 
a  man  of  many  letters,  you  know  ;  then  he  was 
a  mule-driver ;  now  he's  a  genllcmau,  and  feeds 
monsters. 

For.  A  mcst  ungrateful  calling  ! 

Mulet.  There's  money  for  your  direction  !  The 
price  of  the  ox,  sir  I 

For.  A  hundred  French  crowns,  for  it  must  be 
a  Lincolnshire  ox,  and  «  prime  one. — For  ■  nrs 
and  monstrous  spectacle,  to  be  teexi  at  Madrill. 

[  >fnl«, 
Snier  Clown,  Hottteao,  nnd  DrAKCA. 

Hotis**.  Pray  forbear,  sir  !  We  shall  hav«  • 
new  qnarrel. 

Cloirn.  You  durst  not  meet  me  i'  th'  field  I  I 
am  therefore  come  to  spoil  your  market. 

For.  Wbnt's  the  news  with  you,  sir  .? 

Clmrn.  Gentlemen,  you  tbnt  come  hither  to  be 
most  nbominably  cheated.  Listen,  and  be  as  wise  as 
your  pliinct  will  suffer  you ;  Keep  your  money,  be 
not  gidletl,  h<^  not  laughed  at  ! 

Peilanl.  Wliar  means  this  ?  'would  I  bad  my 
money  again  in  my  pocket ! 

Ho4l,  The  fellow  is  full  of  malice  ;  do  not  mind 
him. 

Clown.  Tliis  profcss<'d  clu-nting  rogue  was  ray 
master,  and  I  confess  myself  a  more  prfurnptorious 
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KfM  ttuui  himteU,  in  to  long  keeping  hia  riUain- 
oa>  couoipI. 

For.  Come,  come,  I  tiill  not  hear  yoa. 

Clown.  No,  cozener,  though  thou  wouldest  not 
hear  me ;  I  do  but  dare  thee  to  suffer  me  to  speak, 
iiiul  then  thou  and  all  thy  devils  spit  fire,  and  spout 
aquafortis ! 

For.  Speak  on  ;   I  freely  permit  thee. 

Clown.  Why  then,  know,  all  you  simple  aiu> 
mals,  you  whose  parses  are  ready  to  cast  the  calf, 
if  they  have  not  cast  it  already,  if  yoa  pve  any 
crrdtC  to  this  jag^ting  rascal,  yoa  are  worse  than 
■imnple  widgeons,  and  will  b«  drawn  into  the  net 
by  this  decoy-duck,  this  tame  cheater. 

For.  Ha,  ha,  ha!   Pray  mark  him  ! 

Ctoicn.  He  does  profess  physic,  and  conjuring  ; 
for  his  physic,  he  has  but  two  medicines  fur  all 
manner  of  diseases ;  when  be  was  in  the  Low 
Countries,  he  ui<ed  nothingr  but  butter'd  beer, 
coloured  with  Alligant,  for  all  kinds  of  maladies, 
and  that  he  called  his  catholic  medicine:  Sure  the 
Dutch  smelt  out  it  was  buttered  beer,  else  they 
would  never  have  endured  it,  for  the  name's  sake  ! 
Then  does  be  ministers  grated  dog's  turd  instead 
of  rhubarb,  many  times  of  unicorn's  bom,  which, 
working  strongly  with  the  couceit  of  the  patient, 
would  make  them  bescummer  to  the  height  of  a 
mighty  purgation. 

For.  The  rogue  has  studied  this  invective. 

Clown.  Now  for  his  conjuring,  the  witches  of 
Leplandare  the  devil's  chairwnmen  to  him,  for  they 
will  sell  a  man  a  wind  to  some  purpose  ;  he  sells 
wind,  and  tells  you  forty  lies  over  and  over. 

tlottets.  I  thought  what  we  should  find  of  him. 

Jiott.  Hold  your  prating  ;  be  not  you  «d  heretic  1 

Clown.  Conjure  ?  I'll  tell  you  ;  all  the  devils' 
names  lie  calls  upon  are  but  fustian  names,  gather'd 
out  of  Wrlsh  heraldry  ;  in  brief,  he  is  a  rogue  of 
six  rcprii-vM,  four  pardons  of  course,  tbriie  pil- 
loried, twice  sung  Lacrgma  to  the  virginals  of  a 
cart's  tail,  he  has  five  liuies  been  in  the  gallies,  and 
will  never  truly  run  himself  out  of  breath  till  he 
comes  to  the  galli:iKs, 

For.  You  have  heard,  worthy  gentlemen,  what 
this  lying,  detracting  rnscol  has  vomited. 

Tailor.  Ves,  certain ;  but  we  have  a  better  trust 
Id  you  ;  for  you  have  ta'en  onr  money. 

For.  1  have  so.  Truth  is,  he  was  my  servant, 
and  for  some  chastisement  I  gave  him,  he  dues 
practise  thus  upon  me.  Speak  truly,  tirrab,  are 
you  certain  I  cannot  conjure .' 

Clown.  Conjure  ?   Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

For.  Nsy,  nay,  but  be  very  sure  of  it. 

Clown.  Sure  of  it?  why,  I'M  make  a  bargain 
with  thee,  before  all  these  gentlemen,  use  all  thy 
art,  all  thy  roguery,  and  make  me  do  anything  be- 
fore all  this  company  I  have  not  a  mind  to,  I'll 
first  give  thre  leave  to  claim  me  for  thy  bond-stave, 
anil,  when  thou  hast  done,  hang  me  ! 

For.  'Tie  a  match  ;  sirrah,  I'll  make  yoo  caper 
i'  th'  air  presently. 

t'loirn.  1  have  too  solid  a  body  ;  and  my  belief 
is  like  a  puritan'a  on  Good-Friday,  too  high  fed 
with  capon. 

For.  I  will  first  send  thee  to  Greenland  for  a 
haunch  of  venison,  just  of  the  tbicknesa  of  thine 
own  tallow. 

Clown.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  Ill  not  stir  an  inch  for  thee! 

For,  Thence  to  Amboyoa  i'  th'  East  liuUes,  for 
pepper  to  bake  it. 


Chwn.  To  Amboyna  ?  to  1  might  be  pepper'l. 

Fnr.  Then  will  I  convey  thee  surk  oakrd  to 
Develing,  to  beg  a  pair  of  brogs,  to  hide  thy  muua- 
tainuus  buttocks. 

Ciowa.  And  no  doublet  to  'em  } 

For.  No,  sir  ;  I  intend  to  send  yoa  of  a  sleev*. 
less  errand  :  But  before  you  ranislL,  in  regard  you 
say  1  cannot  conjure,  and  are  so  stupid  and  0)ii- 
oioaated  a  slave,  that  neither  I  nor  my  art  can 
compel  you  to  do  anything  that  is  beyoiKl  yoor 
own  pleasure,  the  gentlemen  shall  have  aomc  spoct : 
You  cannot  endure  a  cat,  sirrah  .' 

Clown.  What's  that  to  thee,  juggler  .> 

For.  Nor  you'll  do  nothing  at  my  entreaty* 

Clown.   I'll  be  hanged  first. 

For.  Sit,  gentlemen  ;  and  whatsoe'er  yua  iee^ 
be  not  frighted. 

Hotleu.  Alas,  I  can  endure  no  eoqjuring. 

Hott.  Stir  not,  wife  ! 

Bian.  Pray  let  me  go,  iir;  I  am  not  ftt  for  tk«s« 
fooleries. 

Hoit.  Move  not,  daughter  ! 

For.  I  will  make  you  dance  ■  new  daace,  called 
leap-frog. 

Clown.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

For.  And  as  naked  as  a  frog. 

Ctoten.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  defy  thee  1 

[ToKoaoooo  UKkt  in  a  bovk,  mriktt  ttilk  kit  mtmit 

Enter  fl»tr  Boys,  $hapt4  lilu  Frtfi,  mnd  rfieatu 

Ptiiant.  Spirits  of  the  water  la  the  Ukeoeu  ft 
frogs! 

Tailor.  He  bos  fished  fiiir,  b«tteTe  me- 

MuUt.  See,  see  !  be  sweats  and  trembles. 

For.  Are  you  come  to  your  quavers  ? 

Clown.  Oh,  ho,  ho  ! 

For.  I'll  make  you  run  division  on  those  O'a, 
ere  1  leave  you  1  Look  you,  here  are  the  play- 
fellows that  are  so  endeared  to  you  :  Come,  sir, 
firat  uncase,  and  then  dance  ;  nay,  I'll  moke  hia 
dance  stark  naked. 

Host.  Oh,  let  him  have  bis  shirt  on,  md  hit 
mogul  s  breeches  ;  here  are  women  i'  th'  boose. 

For,  Well,  for  their  s.ikcM  be  shalL 

[Clown  trart  ojf  hit  ,louMe/.  makiHg  itramf*  ^t" 
at  t/ccmiKHttl  lo  U.falU  info  Oit  danet. 

Tailor,  tie  dances;  what  a  lying  rogue  wa*  Ibis 
to  say  the  gentleman  could  not  conjure ! 

For.  He  does  prettily  well ;  but  'tie  voUataiy, 
I  assure  you,  1  have  no  hand  iu't. 

Clown.  As  yau  are  a  conjurer,  and  a  rare  artist, 
free  me  from  these  couplets!  Of  all  cmturei  I  ciB' 
not  endure  a  frog. 

For.  But  your  dancing's  volantary;  1  cam  cob* 
pel  you  to  nothing. 

Hotleu.  Oh,  me,  daughter,  let's  take  heed  of 
this  fellow  !  he'll  make  us  dance  naked,  aa  wa 
vex  him.  [£.miiil  Ur«tn>  and  Buaei- 

For,  Now  cat  capers,  sirrah  !  I'll  plague  Ihal 
chine  of  yonrs. 

Clown.  Ho,  ho,  ho!  my  kidniea  era roaalad ;  I 
drop  away  like  a  pound  of  butter  roasted  t 

Tailor.   He'll  dance  him."irlf  to  death. 

F(^r.  No  matter  ;  I'll  sell  his  fat  to  the  'poth^ 
caries,  and  repair  my  injury  that  way. 

Ilntl.  Enough,  in  conscience  I 

For.  Well,  at  your  entreaty— Vanish  !  IBs—at 
Boy*.}  And  now  I  will  only  make  him  break  hit 
neck  in  doing  a  somersault,  and  that's  all  tb«  re* 
venge  1  mean  to  take  of  him. 


Kietiee!  Yo«  eta  witacM.  tM>  I  « 
kit  pr«ctir«,  HtJ  <epii»«  ffw  of  tke 
•njoyio^  hia  wonky  Uboan  :  Bogve 
"lit!   Pr«y.  fir, 

i^or.  With  »k«t  iice 

CfevR.  With  foch  a  fact  aa  I 
haaging  look,  u  all  kocc  cm  te^titj. 

For.  Well,  gmrtrf.  thai  y«« 
tbc  foodoeu  of  m/  tespcr,  I  «3 
rogve  again,  in  hope  of 
turn  him  off,  be  TOoid  be 

Clown    Yoo  may  reaid  thac  ■■  iMa 

/'or.  Only  with  Chia  fmmam,  fN 
a  any  of  my 

ClovH.  NcTcr. 

For.  And  mo^iAtr 

cannot  eoojure,  I 

>,  get  yourxlf  into  tfay 

Clotcn.  1  will   aeitt 
lipw  I  haie  got  yon   into  cxctiit,  haU 
them  in  abundance.  C^ri* 

For.  Oh,  rare  rmioal  1 


C»i.  Ro«  aow  ?    a   Faskford  mit  bere  ^ 
moontehank 
^jid  hia  worshipful  auditory  ? 

Uoat.  They  are  my  goesU,  rir. 

Cti.  A  pox  upon  them '  Shew  yoor  jogjliag  tHcks 
In  some  other  room. 

Bott.   And  why  not  here,  lir? 

Cet.  Hence, 

-,  sirrah,  I  fball  «po3  yo«r  figure-flin^g, 
And  all  their  radical  qoeatioiu  I 

All.  Sir,  we  vaniih. 

[flMWBl  att  tul  H<at  amA  CcuaM. 

B»tt.  Signor  Ceaariu,  yoa  make  bold  with  me, 

nd  somewhat,  I  matt  tell  you,  to  a  dcgrae 
Df  ill-manoer* :  They  are  my  guests,  lad  Bcn  I 

lue  by, 

Aad  I  would  know  by  what  authority 
Vou  oommand  th'is  far. 

Cet,  By  my  interest  in 

our  daughter. 

H»tt.  Interest,  do  you  call't  ?     As  I  remember, 

nevrr  put  her  out  to  usury 
On  that  condition. 

C<«.    Pray  thee  be  not  angry ; 

im  come  to  make  thee  happy,  and  her  happy. 

Emlrr  Bunu  and  Bofrtas. 

e's  here :   Alas,  oiy  pretty  soul  !   I  am  come 
'o  gite  aafurance  that's  beyond  thy  hope, 
thy  l>rlief ;   I  bring  irprnlance  'bout  me, 
tisfactiun  :  I  will  marry  thee, 
».  Ha! 
%Vf.  As  I  live,  I  will ;  but  do  not  entertain  it 
fith  toriquick  an  apprcfaension  of  joy, 
for  ibst  inny  hurt  thee;  I  have  heard  some  die  oft. 
Binn,    Dn  not  fear  me. 
Cft.  Then  thou  thiuk'tt  I  feign 
This  protestation  ?      I  kill  instantly. 
Before  t'lese,  testify  my  new  alliance. 
Contract  myself  uotu  thee  ;  then  I  hope 
We  may  be  raoi^  private. 

tfc*l.   But  thou  ihsit  not,  sir; 
Wtt  M  has  many  a  niaidenheod  been  lost, 
~  a«ty  a  bastard  gotten. 


TmfiiULi  I  iHii  iiir    f^-'^--'— 

BaRfSBtW  wcyafi 

IWl  batk  MM  ay  ■'■jr  W«d  ay  revnge, 

_  '  I  hare  tomai 

So  ■ack'aanw  ia  the  w«y  to  a  i 
TlHt  bere  I  wa  Mt  I 
To  eoMe  t*  th' javraeys  oad :  Yo 
atmailBidi  he  wr  mkuBti  ! 

Ct*.  My  Biaoca ! 

JTif^  I    Beneeforward,  pray,  forbear  her  iM 
■ly  house! 
She'*  a  poor  nrtaou  weocb ;  yet  her  c^4« 
Mn  «««h  with  }ow«  ia  a  riU  faalanee. 

MmL    T<*.    aad   her  biitk   ia   aay  herald' 


In  Christendom. 

H«§t€»*.  It  may  prote  so ;  when  yoa'O  «y. 
You  hate  leap'd  a  whiting.    lB*ouK  sU  tml  CaaaaM 

Smur  BamaTA  siuf  HnrrrraLa. 

Cet    How  hr  am  I 

Grown  behind-hand  with  fortnno! 

Bapt.   Here's  Cesario  !— 
My  son,  sir,  is  to-morrow  to  be  mamed 
Unto  the  fair  Clartsaa. 

Cet.   So  ! 

Mml.  We  hope  j 

You'U  be  a  guest  there.  \ 

Ct:  No ;  I  will  not  grace 
Your  trininph  so  much. 

Bapi.  I'll  not  lax  your  breeding. 
But  It  alters  not  your  birth,  sir  ;  fare  you  weU  1 

Ment.   Oh,  sir,  do  not  grieve  him  ; 
He  has  too  much  affliction  already.  IKxtM 

C*i.  E»ery  way  scorn'd  and  lost !     Shame  fol- 
low you  ! 
For  I  am  grown  most  miserable. 

g^atraeaOoi. 

Sailor.  Sir,  do  you  know 
A  lady's  son  in  town  here,  tbey  call  Cr,.ano  .' 

Cri.  There's  none  such,  1  assure  tbe«. 

Sailor.  I  was  told 
You  were  the  man. 

Cf*.  Whiit's  iliif  to  thee  ? 

Sailor.  A  jxix  on't  '.  ,,,,., 

You  are  melancholy ;  will  you  <Irink,  Mrf 

Cei.  With  whom  .>  . .      i».  vi  i 

Saihr.  With  me,  sir;  de-pise  not  tbii  pitch  d 
canvas  I 


The  time  was  we  have  known  them  lined  with  Sp»- 

nisb  ducati. 
I  have  newi  for  you. 

t'ci.  For  me  ? 

SaUor.  Not  unlesi  you'll  drink  : 
We  are  like  our  lea  provision, 
Once  out  of  pickle,  we  require  abnnduiM 
Of  drink.     I  hare  newt  to  tell  jou. 


Tlut,  were  you  prince,  would  make  yon  lend  your 

mandaie 
To  hive  a  tboueand  bonfires  made  i'  th'  city. 
And   piu'd   out  again  with   nothing  but  Greek 
I  wine. 

Cm,  Come,  I  will  drink  with  thee  howaoercr. 
Sailor.  And  upon  theae  temu  I  will  otter  nj 
mind  to  you.  [£«f«at 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I A  Room  in  the  Inn, 


Enttr  Aluato,  PaoarJno,  Juuama,  and  Ballan. 

Sailor.  Shall  we  bring  jour  neeetsarie*  ashore, 
mj  lord  ? 

Alb.  Do  what  yon  please ;  I  am  land-cick  worte 
Than  e'er  1  wni  at  »ea.  [by  far 

Proi.  Cullect  yourself. 

jH(>.  Oh,   my  most  worthy  Progpero,    my  best 
The  noble  favour  I  receivtd  from  tbce,        [friend, 
In  freeing  me  from  the  Turka,  I  now  account 
Worse  than  my  de<ith  ;  for  I  thall  never  live 
To  make  requital. — What  do  you  attend  for? 

Sailor.  To  underataDd  your  pleasure. 

jflb.  They  do  mock  me  ! — 
I  do  protest  1  have  no  kind  of  pleasure 
In  anything  i'  th'  world,  but  in  tby  friendship ; 
I  must  ever  except  that. 

Prot.  Pray  leave  him,  leave  him  ! 

[EriuHt  eatlors. 

Atb.  The  news  I  heard  related  since  my  landing. 
Of  the  division  of  my  family, 
Ilow  is  it  possible  far  sny  man 
To  brar  it  with  a  gel  patience  ? 

Pto3.  Yiiu  have  sufTer'd, 
Since  your  imprisonment,  more  weighty  sorrows. 

Alb.  Ay,  then  I  was  a  man  of  flesh  and  blood  ; 
Now  I  am  made  op  of  fire,  to  the  full  height 
Of  a  deadly  calenture:  Oh,  these  vile  women, 
That  are  lo  ill  preservers  of  men's  booours, 
They  cannot  govern  their  own  honesties  I 
That  I  should  thirty  acid  odd  winters  feed 
My  expectation  of  a  noble  heir. 
Anil  by  a  woman's  falsehood  finil  him  now 
A  fiction,  a  mere  drt-am  of  what  be  was  ! 
And  yet  I  love  bim  stil). 

Ptom.  In  my  opinion, 
Tlie  sentence  on  this  trial,  from  the  duke, 
Wat  nobte,  to  repair  Cesario's  loss 
With  the  marriage  of  your  wife,  had  you  been 
dead. 

Alb.  By  your  favour,  hot  it  was  not  1  I  conceive 
Twas  disparagement  to  my  name,  to  have   my 

widow 
Match  with  a  falconer's  son  ■■   And  yet,  twlicTe  it, 
I  love  the  youth  still,  and  much  pity  Um. 
I  do  rem«'mber,  at  my  going  to  sea. 
Upon  a  quarrel,  and  a  hurt  received 
Prom  young  Mrntivole,  my  rage  so  far 
O'er- topi  my  nobler  temper,  I  gave  charge 
To  have  bis  band  cut  off;  which  since  I  heard. 
And  to  my  comfort,  brave  Cesorio 
Worthily  prevented. 

Pros.  And  'twas  nobly  done. 

Alb.  Yet  the  revenge  for  this  intent  of  mine 
TIath  bred  much  slaughter  in  onr  famitie*  ; 


e) 


And  yet  my  wife  (which  infinitely  moana 
Intends  to  marry  my  sole  heir,  Clarissa, 
To  the  head  branch  of  the  other  faction. 

Pro$.  It  is  the  mean  to  work  recondlement. 

Alb.  'Tween  whom  ? 

Pro*.  Yourself  and  the  worthy  Beptiata. 

Alb.  Never. 

Prot,  Oh,  yoD  bare  been  of  a  noble  and  f*> 
markable  friendship ; 
And,  by  this  match,  'tis  generally  in  Floiwooa 
Hoped,  will  fully  be  reconciled  ;  to  me 
'Twould  be  absolute  content. 

Jul.  And  to  myself; 
I  have  main  interest  in  it. 

Alb.  Noble  sir, 
Yon  msy  command  my  heart  to  break  for  ytni« 
But  never  to  bend  that  way.     Poor  Crsario, 
When  thou  putt'st  on  thy  mournful  willow  garland 
Thy  enemy  shall  be  suited,  I  do  vow. 
In  the  same  livery  I     My  Cesario, 
Loved  aa  my  foster-child,  though  not  my  son, 
M'hich  in  some  countries  formerly  were  barbariMlli 
Was  a  Dame  held  most  affectionate ;  thou  art  loili 
Unfortunate  young  man  I  not  only  slighted 
Where   thou   receivedst  thy  breeding,   but  fiiica 

scom'd, 
r  th'  way  of  marriage,  by  the  poor  Biancs, 
The  innkeeper's  daughter. 

Prot.  1  have  heard  of  that,  too  ; 
But  let  not  that  afflict  yon  !  for  this  lady 
May  happily  deliver,  at  more  leisure, 
A  circumstance  may  dr«w  a  fair  event, 
Better  than  yoa  c«n  hope  for.     For  this  preaent, 
We  must  leave  you,  and  tholl  visit  jrou  again 
Withiik  these  two  hours. 

Alb.  Ever  to  me  most  welcome  !— 

[Kj:euiU  PftoarKao  and  Joixaas. 
SitUr  CaaAaw. 

Oh,  ray  Cesario ! 

Cet.  I  am  none  of  yours,  sir, 
So  'tis  protested  ;  and  I  humbly  beg. 
Since  'tis  not  in  yoiir  power  to  preserve  me 
Any  longer  in  a  noble  course  of  life, 
Give  me  a  worthy  death  ! 

Alb.  The  youth  is  mad. 

Cet.  Nay,  sir,  I  will  instruct  yoa  in  a  wa^ 
To  kill  me  honourably. 

Alb.  That  were  roost  strange. 

Cft.  1  am  turning  pirate  ;  you  may  be  employad 
By  the  duke  to  fetch  me  in,  and  in  a  sea-fight 
Give  me  a  noble  grave. 

AH.  Questionless  he's  mad  I 
I  would  give  any  doctor  a  thonsand  erowiw 
To  free  him  from  this  sorrow. 

Ce:  Here's  the  physician.  [SK<iw«r*<t<ara 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INN. 


jtU>.  Hold,  rir;  I  diil  My 
To  free  you  from  the  torrow,  not  from  life. 

Ce*.  Why,  life  and  aorrow  ore  unwpsreble. 

Alt.   Be  comforted,  Cesariu  I    Mcnlivole 
Shall  not  murry  Clarissa. 

Cfs.  No.  air  ;  ere  he  shall, 
I'll  kiU  faim. 

.lib.  But  yoa  forfeit  your  own  life  then. 

Cet.  That's  worth  nothing. 

Alb,  Cesario,  b«  thyself;   be  mine,  Cciiario  ! 
Make  Dot  thyself  uncapable  of  that  portion 
I  have  fall  purpose  to  confer  upon  thee. 
By  falling  into  madness  ;  bear  thy  wrongs 
With  noble  patience,  the  afflicted  ■  friend, 
Which  ever  in  all  actions  crowns  the  endl 

Ce*.  You  [hsve]  well  awaked  me,  uay,  recovered 
me 
Both  to  sense  and  fall  life-     Oh,  most  noble  sir, 
Though  1  have  lost  my  fortune,  and  loit  yoa 
For  a  worthy  father,  yet  I  will  not  lose 
My  former  virtue  ;  my  integrity 
Shall  not  yet  forsake  me  :  But  as  the  wild  ivy 
Spreads  and  thrives  better  in  aonne  piteous  ruin 
Of  tower,  or  defaced  temple,  than  it  docs 
Planted  by  a  new  building,  so  shall  1 
Make  my  adversity  my  instrument 
To  wind  me  up  into  a  fuU  content. 

Aib.  'Til  worthily  resolved  1    Our  first  adven- 
ture 
Is  to  atop  the  marriage :   For  thy  other  losses. 
Practised  by  a  woman's  malice,  but  account  them 
Like  conjuror's  winds,  raised  to  a  fearful  blast. 
And  do  some  mischief,  bat  do  never  last  I 

lExtwU. 

— ♦ — 

SCENE  IL— Another  in  the  tame. 

EhUt  Poaoaoaco  and  Clown. 

CI«toH,  Now,  sir,  will  not  you  acknowledge  that 
I  have  mightily  advanced  your  practice  P 

For.  Tis  confess'd;  and  I  will  make  thee  a  great 
man  for  it. 

CloiBu.  I  take  a  course  t«  do  that  myself,  for  I 
drink  sack  in  abundance. 

For.  Oh.  my  rare  rascal !    We  must  remove. 

Clotcn.  Whither.' 

For.  Any  whither ;  Earope  is  too  little  to  he 
cozened  by  ui  :  I  am  ambitious  to  go  to  the  East 
Indies,  thou  and  1  to  ride  on  our  brace  of 
elephants. 

Clotrn.  And  for  my  psrt  I  long  to  be  in  Eng- 
land again  ;  you  will  never  get  so  much  as  in 
England  ;  we  have  shifted  many  countrie!i.  and 
many  names,  but  traunce  the  world  over,  you  shall 
never  purse  up  so  much  guhl  ax  nhrn  you  were  in 
England,  and  called  yourself  Doctor  Lombstones. 

For,  'Twas  an  attractive  name,  I  confess  ; 
wromrn  were  then  my  only  admirers. 

Clown.  And  all  their  visits  were  either  to 
further  their  lust,  or  revenge  injuries. 

For,  You  should  have  forty  in  a  morning  be- 
Iraguer  my  closet,  and  strive  who  should  be 
cozened  first :  'Mongst  fourscore  love-sick  waiting- 
women  that  have  come  to  me  in  a  morning  to 
learn  what  fortune  should  betide  'em  in  their  first 
marriage,  1  hnve  found  above  ninety-four  to  hove 
lost  their  maidenheads. 

Clotcn.  By  their  own  confession  :  hut  T  was  fain 
to  be  your  male  mid-wife,  and  work  it  oat  of  them 
by  circumstance. 


For.  Thou  wast ;  and  yet  for  all  this  frei)uent 
pesoft  of  women,  and  thy  h>indlin/i;  of  Ihcir  urinals 
and  tlirir  caseji,  thou  art  not  given  to  lechery. 
What  should  he  the  reason  of  it  ?  Thuu  hast 
wbolt'some  flesh  enough  about  thee ;  and  methinks 
the  devil  should  tempt  thee  to't. 

Clown.  What  need  he  do  that,  when  he  makes 
me  his  instrument  to  tempt  others  ? 

For.  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  titter  thy  rare 
good  parts.  Thou  wsjt  on  eictlknt  bawd,  I 
acknowledge. 

Clown.  Well,  and  what  I  have  done  that  way — 
I  will  spare  to  speak  of  all  you  and  1  have  done, 
sir  i  And  though  we  should — 

For.  We  will  for  England,  that's  for  certain. 

Clown.  We  shall  never  want  there. 

For.  Want  ?  their  Court  of  Wards  stial]  want 
money  first ;  for  1  profess  myself  lord  paramount 
over  fools  and  mad  folks. 

Clotrn.  Do  but  store  yourself  with  lies  enough 
against  you  come  thither. 

For.  Why,  that's  all  the  familiarity  I  ever  bad 
with  the  devU,  my  gift  of  lying  ;  they  say  he's  (be 
father  of  Ilea  ;  and  though  I  cannot  conjure,  yet  I 
profess  myself  to  b«  one  of  his  poor  gossifis.  1 
will  DOW  reveal  to  thee  a  rare  piece  of  senrlce. 

Cioion.  What  is  it,  my  must  worshipful  Doctor 
Lambs  tones  I 

For.  'riicre  is  a  csptain  come  latrly  from  sea, 
they  call  Prosper ;  I  saw  him  this  morning,  through  a 
chink  of  wainscot  that  divides  my  lodging  and  the 
Uost  of  the  bouse,  withdraw  my  Host  and  Husteat, 
the  fair  Bianca,  and  an  ancient  gentlewoman  into 
their  bedchamber  :  I  could  not  overhear  their  con- 
ference, but  1  saw  such  a  mass  of  gotd  and  jewels  I 
And,  when  he  had  done,  he  locked  it  up  into  a 
casket.  Great  joy  there  was  amongst  thcni,  and 
forth  they  are  gone  into  the  city,  and  my  Host 
told  me  at  his  going  forth,  he  thought  he  should 
not  return  till  sfter  supper :  Now,  sir,  in  thcii 
sbsencewillwe  fnll  to  our  picklocks,  enter  llicchHin- 
bcr,  seize  the  jewels,  make  an  escape  from  Florence, 
and  we  sre  made  for  cvtr  1 

Clown.  But  if  ihey  should  go  to  a  true  conjurer, 
and  fetch  us  bsck  in  a  whirlwind  ? 

For.  Do  not  believe  there  is  any  such  fetch  in 
B8(ro]i>gy  !  And  this  may  be  a  means  to  make  at 
Kve  honest  hereafter. 

Ciotpn.  'Tis  but  an  ill  road  to't,  (hat  lies  through 
the  highway  of  thieving. 

For.  IndiH'd  I  am  weary  of  this  trade  of  fortune. 
telling,  and  mean  to  give  all  over,  when  I  come 
inCii  Knglsnd;  for  it  is  a  very  tickli^th  qunliiy. 

Clown.  And  i'  th'  end  will  bang  by  a  twine 
thread. 

For.  Besides,  the  island  has  too  many  of  the 
profession  ;  they  hinder  one  another's  market. 

Clown.  No,  an,  the  pillory  hindrrs  their  market. 

For.  You  know  there  the  juggling  captain. 

Clown.  .\y  ;  there's  a  sure  card  ! 

For.  Only  the  foreman  of  their  jnry  is  dead 
but  he  died  like  a  Roman. 

Clown.  Else  'tis  thought  he  had  tnade  work  far 
the  hangman. 

For,  And  the  very  Ball  of  your  Mse  prophets, 
he's  quashed  too. 

Clown.  He  did  measure  the  stars  with  a  false 
ysrd,  and  may  now  travel  to  Rome  with  a  mortar 
on's  head,  to  see  if  he  can  recover  his  money  that 
way. 


i 


^«r  Come,  cnme,  let'i  fish  for  thU  Cftsket,  and 
to  teh  preieiiUjr  ! 

dcwn.  We  ihall  never  reach  London,  I  fear ; 
my  mind  run*  lo  much  of  banging,  landing  at 
Wapping.  [Ermm. 


SCENE  III.— A  Boom  in  Alberto'*  Hpute. 
Enter  Mabuha. 

Mar.  Thif  well  may  be  a  day  of  joy  loog-wish'd 
To  my  ClnrtMa  ;  she  U  innocent,  [for 

Mor  can  her  youth  but  with  an  open  bosom 
Meet  Hymen 'f  pleasing  bouotiea :  but  to  me. 
That  am  environ'd  with  bl»ck  goilt  and  horror, 
It  does  appear  a  funeral :  Though  promising  much 
In  the  conception    -•.-.-.... 

-     •     •     - were  hard  to  manage, 

Bat  lad  in  the  event.     It  was  not  hate. 

But  fond  indulgence  in  mr,  to  preserve 

Ceaario'a  threaten'd  life,  iu  open  court 

That  forced  me  to  disclaim  him,  choosing  rather 

To  rob  liim  of  hi*  birth-right,  and  honour, 

Than  sufFer  him  to  run  the  hnzanl  of 

Enraged  nsptLsta'i  fury  :  While  he  hves, 

I  know  I  have  a  ion  ;  and  the  duke'i  aentence 

A  while  delutled,  and  this  te(n[>rst  over. 

When  he  auurra  himself  dripair  harh  seized  him, 

I    can  relieve  and    raise  liim.    [Enockt  within.'] 

Speak,  who  it  it 
That  presses  on  my  privacies  ? — 
filter  UAmsr*. 

Sir,  yuur  pardon  ! 
tfou  cannot  come  unwelcome,  though  it  were 
To  read  my  secret  thcughta. 

Bapt.    Lady,  to  you 
Mine  shall  be  ever  open  :   Laity,  said  I  ? 
That  nsme  keeps  too  much  distance  I  lUler  rather 
I  should  hrtve  styled  you  ;  and  I  now  may  claim  it, 
Sinix  our  divided  families  are  made  one 
Bjr  ihis  birss'd  marriage  ;  to  whose  honour  comes 
Tlie  duke  in  person,  waited  on  by  all 
The  braverirs  of  his  court,  to  witness  it. 
And  then  to  be  our  guests.     Is  the  bride  ready 
To  meet  and  entertain  him  .' 

JIfar.  She  attends 
The  coming  of  your  son. 

Bapl,   Pray  you  bring  her  forth. 
The  duke's  at  hand :  Music,  in  her  loud  voice, 
Speitks  his  arrival. 

//or.   She's  prepared  to  meet  it.  LEj-rt. 

Enfur  Mauawa,  Ciasisaa  IttI  »y  two  Maids ;  al  tht  othtr 
4a»T,  BArrrsTA    auvr/    wllk    Msmtivolk   Ird   0/    rim> 
Courtiers;  IA<  Duke,  Blitiop,  and  divert  Attenclanta, 
A  Bong,  wkilit  they  $al«le. 
DuJte.   It  were  im|iertineot  to  wish  yon  joy, 
ftintc  all  joys  dwell  about  you  :   Hymen's  torch 
Was  never  lighted  with  a  luckier  omen. 
Nor  burnt  with  so  much  splendour.     To  defer 
W'iih  fruitless  compliment  the  means  to  make 
t'our  cerUin  pleasures  lawful  to  th«  world, 
^Since  in  the  union  of  your  bcoirts  they  are 
Confirm'd  already )  would  but  argue  ua 
A  boaster  of  our  favoara  :  To  the  temple  ! 
And  there  the  sacred  knot  once  tied,  sJl  triumphs 
Our  dukedom  can  afford  shall  grace  your  nuptials. 
Enter  ALUtmo  and  Oaaaaio. 
Btipt.  On  there  I 

Mfnt.  I  hope  it  ii  not  in  the  power 
Of  any  to  cross  ui  now. 


Mlb.  But,  in  the  breath 
Of  a  wrong'd  father,  I  forbid  the  ban*  I 

Cet.  What,  do  you  stand  at  gaxe  .' 

Bapl.  Risen  ^m  the  dead  .' 

Mar.  Although  the  sea   bad   vomited  up  titt 
figure 
In  which  thy  better  part  lived  long  imprison'd. 
True  love,  despising  fear,  runa  tbo*  to  meet  it. 

Clar.  tn  duty  I  kneel  to  it.  [JTiuafa. 

Alb.   Hence,  vile  wretches  I 
To  you  I  am  a  substance  incorporeal, 
And  not  to  be  profaned  with  your  vile  touch, 
That  could  so  soon  forget  me ;  but  socb  thing* 
Are  neither  worth  my  anger  nor  reproof.— 
To  yon,  great  sir,  I  turn  myself,  and  these 
Immediate  ministers  of  your  goTemmimt ; 
And  if  in  my  rude  language  I  transgresa, 
Ascribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrance  of 
My  services,  and  not  my  rugged  temper  I 

Dttkt.  Speak  freely ;  be  thy  language  ne'«r  M 
bitter, 
To  see  thee  safe,  Alberto,  signs  thy  pardon. 

Alb.  My  pardon  ?  I  can  need  none,  if  it  be  not 
Received  for  an  offence ;   I  tamely  bear 
Wrongs,   which    a    alave-bom   Muscovite   woctli 

check  at. 
Why,  if  for  treason  I  had  been  delivered 
Up  to  the  hangman's  aie,  and  this  dead  trunk. 
Unworthy  of  a  Christian  sepulchre, 
E>|Jo»ed  a  prey  to  fieed  the  ravenous  vulture, 
The  memory  of  the  much  I  oft  did  for  you, 
(Had  you  but  any  touch  of  gratitude. 
Or  thought  of  my  deservings)  would  have  itopp'd 
From  these  unjust  proceedings.  lyou 

Duke.   Hear  the  motives. 
That  did  induce  us. 

Alb.   I  have  heard  them  tU  ; 
Your  highness'  sentence,  the  whole  court  abased. 
By  the  perjuries  and  practice  of  this  wnman  ; 
(Weepest  thou,  crocodile.')  my  hopeful  ton. 
Whom  I  dare  swear  mine  own,  deicraJed  of 
Tht  honour*  that  desi-end  to  bini  from  mc  ; 
And  from  that,  in  his  love  scum'd  by  a  creature 
Whose  base  birth,  though   mode  eiuioent   by   her 

beauty. 
Might  well  have  mark'dher  out  Cesario's  servant! 
All  this  1  rould  have  pardou'd  and  forgot  ; 
But  that  my  daughter,  vritb  my  whole  estate 
(So  hardly  purchased  I  is  assigned  s  dower. 
To  one  whose  fiither  and  whose  family 
I  si>  detest  that  I  would  lose  my  essence, 
And  be  transformed  to  a  basilisk 
To  look  tliem  dead,  to  me's  an  injury 
Admits  no  satisfaction  ! 

Bapt.  There's  none  ofTered. 

Alb.  Nor  would  it  be  accepted,  though  upon 
TT>y  knees  'twere  tendered. 

Mar.  Now  ehe  storm  grows  high. 

Bapt.   But  Ihnt  I  thought  thee  dead,  and  in  thy 
Tlie  briny  ocean  had  entonib'd  thy  name,        [death 
1  would  have  sought  a  wife  in  a  bordello 
For  my  Meiitivole,  and  gladly  hugg'd 
Her  spurious  issue  as  my  lawful  nephews, 
Before  his  blood  should  e'er  have  mix'd  with  tbliM  i 
So  much  1  scorn  it. 

All).   I'll  not  bandy  worda-j 
But  thus  dissolve  tlir  contract.  {fmrUthem 

Bapt,  There  1  meet  thee : 
And  sriie  on  what's  mine  owtL. 

Alb.  For  all  my  service. 
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Great  fir,  grant  me  the  combat  with  tbu  wretch, 
That  1  mar  scourge  his  iniolence  ! 

Bapt.  I  koeel  for  it. 

Cet.  And  to  approve  mjraelf  Alberto's  soo, 
I'll  be  liis  tecond  upon  any  odds, 
'Gainst  him  that  dare  most  of  Bapcista'i  race. 

Ment.  Already,  upon  honourable  terrai. 
In  me  ihon  bast  met  thy  better ;  for  her  sake 
I'U  aidd  DO  more. 

Alt.   Sir,  let  our  swords  decide  it ! 

Mar.  Oh,  stay,  sir;  and  as  you  would  hold  the 
Of  a  jost  prince,  ere  you  grant  licence  to        [title 
Tliese  madmen's  fury,  lend  your  private  ear 
To  the  m«st  distress'd  of  woinea  I 

Duk*.  Speak  ;  'tis  graated. 

(.He  taktM  MikarAXA  aiidt. 

Clar.   In  the  mean  time,  let  not  Clarissa  bo 
A  |«lieiit  looker-on  !  Though  as  yet  doubtful 

\^Kn€ttt. 

To  whom  to  bend  her  knee  first,  yet  to  all 

I  stoop  thus  low  in  duty,  and  would  wash 

The  dust  of  fury  with  my  vir^n  tearSi 

From  his  hiecs'd  feet,  and  make  them  beautiful, 

That  would  more  to  eonditions  of  peace. 

Though  with  a  snail-like  pace  ;  they  all  are  wing' d 

To  brar  you  to  destruction  !  Reverend  sirs, 

Think  on  your  ancient  friendship,  cemented 

With  so  much  blood,  but  shed  ui  noble  action, 

Dirided  now  in  passion  for  a  brawl 

The  makers  blush  to  own  !  Much-toTcd  Cesario, 

Brother,  or  friend,  (each  title  may  prevail) 

Remember  with  what  tenderness   from   our  child- 

We  loved  together,  you  preferring  roe  [hood 

Before  yourself,  and  I  so  fund  of  you 

Tliat  it  begot  suspicion  in  ill  minds, 

That  our  affection  was  incestuous  : 

Think  of  that  happy  time,  in  which  I  know 

That  with  your  dearest  blood  you  had  prevented 

This  shower  of  tears  from  me  1  Meutivole, 

My  husband,  register'd  in  that  bright  star-chain  her, 

Though  now  on  earth  made  strangers,  be  the  ex- 

Aod  offer  in  one  hand  the  peaceful  olive        [ample  ! 

Of  GOacord  ;  or,  if  that  cun  be  denied, 

By  poiserful  intercesmuii,  in  )lie  other 

Carry  the  llermian  rod,  and  force  ilonomeut ! 

Nay,  we  will  not  be  all  mnirble  ;  death's  (he  worst 
then,  iqgitTi  la  kOt  htnti/. 

Ai>d  be  shall  be  my  bridegroom. 

Ment.   Hold,  CUrisaa  ! 
This  loving  violence  [Ij  needs  must  offer: 

In  spile  of  honour 

\ltf  nalcka  ntna^  her  kni,fe,  amd  nO  it  to  Sit  vtrn 
br€iut  i  ikt  Mtat/M  ku  kAitd. 

D%k«.  Was  it  to  that  end  then .' 
On  yoor  religion  ? 

Mar.  And  my  hope  in  heaven,  sir  1 

Duke.  We  then  will  leave  entreaties,  and  make 
Of  our  authority. —  Must  I  cry  aim  [use 

To  this  unheard  of  insolence?  in  my  presence 
To  draw  your  swords,  and,  as  all  reverence 
That's  due  to  majesty  were  forfeited, 
Cherish  this  wildnesa  ?  Sheathe  them  instantly, 
And  shew  an  alieratiun  iu  your  Looks  ; 
Or,  by  my  power 

jilL.  Cut  off  my  head  I 

Bapt.   And  mine  ! 
Rather  than  hear  of  peace  with  this  had  man, 
rn  not  alone  give  up  my  thront,  but  suffer 
Your  rage  to  rra/>h  my  family. 


Alh.  And  my  name 
To  be  no  more  remember'd. 

Enter  Faocpcao,  Jcluiia,  and  Biamca,  (a  Irara  Apparti. 

Ihikt.  What  are  these? 

Cet.  Bianca  ?  'tis  Bianca,  still  Bianca  I 
But  strangely  alter'd, 

Bapt.  ir  that  tliirteen  years 
Of  absence  could  raze  from  my  memory 
The  figure  of  my  friend,  I  might  forget  thee  ; 
But  if  thy  image  be  graven  on  my  heaxt, 
Thou  art  my  Prospero. 

Proi.  Thou  my  Baptist*. 

Duke.  A  sudden  change  ! 

Bapt.  I  dare  not  ask,  dear  friend, 
If  Juliana  live ;  for  that's  a  blessing 
I  am  unworthy  of  1  but  yet  deny  not 
To  let  roe  know  the  place  she  hath  miuie  happy. 
By  having  there  her  sepulchre. 

Priu.  If  your  highness 
Please  to  vouchsafe  a  patient  ear. 
We  shall  make  a  true  relation  of  a  story 
That  shall  call  on  your  wonder. 

Diike.   S[>eak  ;  we  hear  you. 

Prot.  Baptiata's  fortune  in  the  Genoa  court, 
Hts  banishment,  with  his  fair  wife's  restraint. 
You  are  acciuainted  with  ;  whit  since  hatti  followed 
I  Faithfully  will  deliver.      Ere  eight  moons 
After  Baptiata's  absence  were  complete. 
Fair  Juliana  found  the  pleasures,  that 
They  had  enjoyed  together,  were  not  barren, 
And,  blushing  at  the  burden  of  her  womb, 
No  father  aear  to  own  it,  it  drew  on 
A  violent  sickness,  which  call'd  down  compassion 
From  the  angry  duke;  then,  careful  of  her  health, 
Physicians  were  inquired  of,  and  their  judgment 
Prescribed  the  baths  of  Lucca  as  a  means 
For  her  recovery  :  To  my  charge  it  pleased  her 
To  be  committed ;  but  as  on  the  way 
We  jaurnicd,  those  throes,  only  known  to  women, 
Came  thick  upon  her :  In  a  private  Tillage 

Bapt.  She  died .' 

Prot.   Have  patience !— She  brought  to  the  world 
A  hopeful  daughter :  For  her  body's  sickness, 
It  soon  decayed  ;  but  the  grief  of  her  mind 
Hourly  increased,  and  life  grew  tedious  to  her  ; 
And,  drspemte  e'er  to  see  you,  she  enjoin'd  me 
To  place  her  in  a  Greekish  monastery. 
And  to  my  care  gave  np  her  pretty  daughter. 

Bapt.  What  monastiery?  •■  a  pilgrim  bare-foot, 
I'll  M-BTch  it  out. 

Proa.   Pray  you  Interrupt  me  not 
Now  to  my  fortunes  !  The  girl  well  disposed  of 
With  a  faithful  friend  of  mine,  my  cniel  fate 
Made  me  a  prisoner  to  the  Turkish  gallies, 
Where  (or  twelve  years  these  bauds  tugg'd  at  the 

oar; 
But  Fortune  tired  at  length  with  my  sfnictioni, 
Some  ships  of  Malta  met  the  Ottoman  fleet, 
Charged  them,   and  boarded   them,  anil  gave  me 
With  my  deliverers  I  served,  and  got        [freedom 
Such  reputfllion  with  the  Great-Moater, 
That  be  gave  me  command  over  a  tall 
And  lusty  ship,  where  my  first  happy  servict 
Waa  to  i«deem  Alberto,  mmnur'd  dead. 
But  waa,  like  mc,  surprised  by  Cortugogii. 

Ath.    I  would  1  had  died  there  1 

Pros.  And  from  him  learning 
Baptista  lived,  and  their  dissolved  friendship* 
I  hoia'd  op  bails  for  Greece,  found  Juliana 
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A  votAT^  at  her  beadi :  Huving  made  known 
Both  that   ^11   lived,  and  where  >ou  were,  abe 

borrowed 
So  mach  from  her  dcTOtion,  aa  to  wish  me 
To  bring  her  to  70U.     If  the  object  pleaae  jou. 
With  joy  receive  her  I 

Bapt,  Vlage  and  fury,  leare  me ! 

IThTixct  dHUy  hit  <UH>rit.  OHd  <iHbrtuet  A«r. 
I  am  10  full  of  happineu,  there's  no  room  left 
To  entertain  you. — Oh,  niy  long-lost  jewel, 
Light  of  mine  ryes,  my  soul's  strength  1 

Jul.  My  best  lonl ! 
Having  embraced  you  thoa,  death cannnt  fright  me. 

Bapf.  Live  long  to  do  so  1  though  I  should  fix 
here, 
Pardon  me,  Prospero,  though  I  inquire 
My  daughter's  fortune  I 

Pnu.  Thift  your  happiness 
May  be  at  all  parts  perfect,  here  she  is  I 

Ces.    BianCB  daughter  to  a  princess  .' 

Pros.  True. 
With  my  faiihrul  Host  [  left  her,  and  with  him 
Til!  now  she  hulh  resided,  ignorant 
Both  of  her  birth  and  greatD«a«. 

Bapt.  Oh,  my  blest  one ! 
Joy  upon  joy  o'erwhelma  me  ! 

Duke.   Above  wonder  ! 

Alb.   I  do  begin  to  melt  too  ;  this  strange  story 
Works  much  upon  me. 

Dukt.  Since  it  hsih  pleased  Heaven 
To  grace  us  with  this  miracle,  I  Chat  am 
Heaven's  instrument  here,  determine  thus  :    Al- 
berto, 
Be  not  unthankful  far  the  blessings  shewn  you, 
Nor  you,  Bapti&ta  t     Discord  was  yet  never 
A  welcome  sacrifice ;  therefore,  rage  laid  by, 
Embrace  as  friends,  and  let  paw'd  difference 
Be  as  a  dreim  forgotten  I 

Bnpl.   'Tis  to  me. 

Alh.  And  me  ;  I  thus  conRrm  it.    [Tktr  tmtraet. 

Duke.  And  to  tie  it 
In  bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  marriage 
Of  young  MeoCuole  and  fair  Ckrissa, 
,^o  you  consent,  great  lady,  your  tiianca 
Shall  call  Ccsario  husband. 

Jul.  'Tis  A  motion 
I  glidly  yield  to. 

Cu.  One  in  which  you  make 
A  sad  man  happy.  lOff&t  to  kntti, 

Bian.    Kneifl  not  !   all  forgiven. 

Duke.  With  the  duke  your  uncle  I  will   make 
aioiiemrnt, 
And  will  have  00  deuiat. 


Mar.  Let  this  day- 
Be  still  held  sacred ! 

Ettltr  Host,  Foaoaoaco  and  Clowii  tvtmd  and  gturdtt 
fry  Oacera. 

Hosl.  Now  if  yoD  can  conjure. 
Let  the  devil  unbind  you. 

For.  We  arc  both  undone  I 

Clown.   Already  we  feel  it. 

Ilott.  Justice,  sir! 

Duke.  What  are  they  ? 

Proi,  I  can  resolve  yon  ;  alsvei  freed  from  the 
By  the  viceroy  of  Sicilia.  [galliea 

Duke.  What's  their  offence  ? 

Hotl.  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  plate  and  jewels ; 
I  mean,  the  attempting  of  it. 

Clown.  Please  your  grace,  1  will  now  discover 
this  varlet  in  earnest ;  this  honest  pestilent  rogoe 
professed  the  art  of  conjuring ;  but  all  the  skill 
that  ever  he  had  in  the  black  srt,  was  in  raakiug  a 
sea-coal  fire  ;  only  with  wearing  strange  shapes  be 
begot  admiration  'mongst  fools  and  women. 

For.  Wilt  thon  peach,  thou  varlet  ? 

Duke.  Why  doei  he  goggle  with  bis  eyea,  and 
sUlk  so  f 

Ctowti,  This  is  one  of  his  magical  rapture*. 

For.  I  do  vilify  your  censure  !  You  demand,  if 
I  am  guilty  ;  whir — says  my  cloak,  by  a  trick  of 
legerdemain  !  Now  I  am  not  guilty  ;  1  am  guarded 
with  innocence,  pure  silver  lace,  1  assure  you. 

Ctoten.  Thus  have  I  read  to  you  your  virtues, 
which,  notwithstanding,  1  would  not  have  yoo 
proud  of. 

For.  Out,  thou  concealment  of  tallow,  and 
counterfeit  mummy  I 

Duke.  To  the  gnlliea  with  them  both  I 

Cloien.  The  only  sea-physic  for  a  knave,  is  to 
be  basted  in  a  galley,  with  the  oil  of  a  boll's 
pizzle. 

For.  And  will  not  yon  make  a  sour  face  at  the 
same  sauce,  sirrah.^  I  hope  to  find  ibee  so  lean  in 
one  fortnight,  thou  mayst  be  drawn  by  the  eara 
through  the  hoop  of  a  lirkin. 

Duke.   Divide  them,  and  away  with  tliem  to  the 
gallics  ! 

Clown.  This  will  take  down  your  pride,  juggler. 
[nUy  arv  takta  yf. 

Duke.  This  day. 
That  hath  given  birth  to  blessings  beyond  hope. 
Admits  no  criminal  tenlonce.     To  the  temple. 
And    there    with    humbleneaa     praise     Heavcm't 

bounties  I 
For  blessings  ne'er  descend  from  theoce,  bnt  when 
A  sacrifice  in  thanki  ascends  from  men.     iKnyiM, 
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DRA.MATIS  PERSONS. 


LaoimDit,  tht  old  Dtiki  <^  Ipeia. 
KMvarrtm,  &>h  (■>  Ur  Duke. 
iMKMt.'B.  XrpluK  to  0>t  Uuka, 
TsLAMon,  a  Lftciau  Lord. 
DoilIiki.trs,  -> 
iaimoii.     \  QmrHtrt. 

riauimis,  a  \iUtatnoiu  Speapkanl. 
Bpilcb,  Lmxirrvt't  Dmir/. 
!(fLa.  itnt  In  Ctmmiuivn  to  pull  dOM-n  Ctrrm's 
Juupet. 
ilQ  CeriD. 


feur  rounff  Uaa  and  Bfatdi; 

ftur  Ciliaou. 

niDAiPca,  DaufhUr  to  tht  Dnkk 

Clkophiui,  I  . 

H  mo,  >  »<r  ^  tt€ndtmU. 

Bacha,  a  Strumptl. 
Ukania,  htr  Dauffkler. 
Bacha'i  Maid. 
niLANtA's  Mold. 

BcrvonU  and  Attendaala. 


SCENE,— Lycia. 


ACT   I. 


CENB  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Bnttr  DoaiAi.i'B,  Ao«i«o«.  and  Ni»ni. 
wnor.    Trust    me,    my   lord    Dorialiis,  I   had 
A  of  tbii,  if  you  had  nnt  called  mc  ;   I  tlioiight 
rinceu'l  birth.day  had  hnn  to-morrow. 

r'  Why,  did  your  lordship  ileep  out  the 
I  marrol  what  the  duke  meant  to  make 
IB  idle  TOW. 
'<nu.  Idle  .'  why  ? 

r.  la't  not  idle,  to  iwear  ta  grant  his  daughter 
ing  ihe  shall  ask  on  her  birtli-day  ?  she  may 
a  impoisible  thing;  and  I  pray  Heaven  she 
Jl  ask  an  unfit  thing,  at  one  lime  or  other: 
dangerouB  trusting  a  man's  vow  upon  the  dis- 
u  of  his  daughter. 

W,  I  wonder  most  at  the  mnrquii  her  brother, 
!•  always  vehemently  forward  to  have  her 
M  ^Dted. 

r.  He's  apquainted  with  'em  before. 
e.  She's  doubtless  very  chaste  and  virtnous. 
r.  So  is  Leucippus  her-brother, 
nu.  She's  twenty  years  old  ;  I  wonder  she  ask 
bushand. 

r  That  were  a  folly  in  her,  having  refused  lU 
reat  princes  in  on«  part  of  the  world  ;  she'll 
nald. 

i.  She  may  ask  but  once,  may  she  ? 
Nw.  A  hundred  times  this  day,  if  she  will : 
indeed,  every  day  is  such  a  day ;  for  though 
ike  has  vowed  it  only  on  this  day,  he  keeps  it 
day  ;  he  can  deny  her  nothing. 
».  Snttr  lIioAsm,  I.aoaarns,  LnoHTiva,  Tihahtus, 

and  Tblamoh.  ^ 
m.  Come,  fair  Hidaapea !  thou  art  duchen 
to^y. 


Art  thou  prepare!  to  ask  ?  thou  know'st  my  oath 
Will  force  performance.     And,  Leuripfius,  if 
She  now  aik  su^ht  that  shull  or  would  have  per- 
formance 
After  my  death,  when  by  the  help  of  Heaven 
This  land  is  thine,  accursed  be  thy  race. 
May  every  one  forget  thou  art  my  son, 
And!  so  their  own  obedience 

f,ruc.  Mighty  sir, 
r  do  not  winh  to  know  that  fatal  hnur. 
That  is  to  make  me  king  :   But  if  I  do, 
I  shall  most  heartily,  (and  like  ■  ion) 
Perform  your  grants  to  all,  chiefly  to  ber, — 
Remember  that  yoa  aak  what  we  agreed  upon. 

lAparl  It  htr 

Leon.  Are  yoo  prepared  i  then  ipeak. 

ilid.  Most  royal  sir, 
I  am  prepared,  nor  shall  niy  will  exceed 
A  virgin's  bounds  ;  what  I  reciuest  shall  both 
At  once  bring  me  [and  you]  a  full  content. 

Leon.  So  It  ever  does. 
Thou  only  comfort  of  my  feeble  age. 
Make  known  thy  good  desire  I  for  I  dare  swear 
Thou  lovrst  me. 

Hid.  This  is  it  I  beg, 
And  on  my  knees  :  The  people  of  your  land. 
The  Lycians,  are,  through  all  the  nations 
That  know  their  name,  noted  to  have  iu  oae 
A  vain  and  fruitless  superstition  ; 
So  much  more  hateful,  that  it  bean  the  ibow 
or  true  religion,  and  is  nothing  cIm 
But  a  self-pleasing  hold  lascivjouaotM. 

Leon.  What  is  it  ^ 

Hid.  Many  ages  before  this. 
When  every  man  got  to  himself  a  tratle« 
And  was  laborious  in  that  chosen  course. 


■ 


Haling  an  idle  life  far  worse  than  death, 

Some  one  that  gave  himielf  to  wine  and  sloth, 

M'hich  breed  laxriviouis  cboughta,  and  found  him- 

Contemn'd  for  that  by  eTery  painful  tnnn,        [self 

To  tikke  hu  stain  away,  framed  to  himself 

A  god,  whom  be  pretended  to  obey. 

In  being  thus  dishonest ;  for  a  name 

He  call'd  him  Cupid.     This  created  god 

(Man's  nature  being  ever  credulous 

Of  any  vice  that  takes  part  with  hit  blood) 

Had  ready  followers  enow  ;  and  since 

In  every  age  they  grew,  especially 

Amongst  your  subjects,  who  do  yet  remain 

Adorers  of  that  drowsy  deity, 

U'liJcU  drink  invented ;  and  the  wingvd  boy 

(For  so  they  call  him)  has  his  sacrilices, 

And  thes«  loose  naked  statues  through  the  land, 

In  every  viUa^;  nay  the  palace 

Is  not  free  from  'em.     This  is  my  request, 

That  these  erected  obscene  images 

May  be  pluck'd  down  and  burnt,  and  every  man 

That  offers  to  'em  any  sacrifice 

May  lose  his  life. 

Leon.  But  be  advised, 
My  fairest  daughter  !  If  he  be  ■  god, 
He  will  express  it  upon  thee,  my  cliild  j 
Which  Heaven  avert  ! 

Leuc.  There  is  no  such  power  ; 
But  the  opinion  of  him  tills  the  land 
With  lustful  sins :  Evt'ry  young  man  and  maid, 
That  feel  the  least  desire  to  one  another, 
Dare  not  suppress  it,  for  they  think  it  \n 
Blind  Cupid's  motion  ;  and  be  is  a  god  I 

Leon.  This  makes  our  youth  tinchaste  ;  I  am 
resolved.  — 
Nephew  Ismcnus,  break  the  statues  down 
Here  in  the  palace,  and  command  the  city 
To  do  the  like  :  Let  proctamstioDS 
Be  drawn,  and  hastily  sent  through  the  land, 
To  the  same  pnrpose  ! 

lim.  Sir,  I'll  break  down  none 
Myself,  hut  I'll  drhver  your  command  : 
Hand  I'll  have  none  in't,  for  I  like  it  not. 

[Exit  IsMsifi's. 

Leon.  Go  and  command  it. — Pleasure   of   my 
life. 
Wouldst  thou  aught  else  ?  Make  many  thooMiid 
Tbey  must  and  shall  be  granted.  [suite; 

H'ul.  Nothing  else. 

Leon.  Bnt  go  and  meditate  on  other  ioita  '. 
Some  sii  days  lience  I'll  give  thee  audtenre  again, 
And,  by  a  new  oath,  bind  myself  to  keep  it. 
Ask  largely  for  thyself  :   Dearer  than  life, 
In  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  call  myself 
More  fortunate  than  any  in  my  age, 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing  I 

Leue.  'Twas  well  done,  sister. 

[flrcunt  all  bvl  Doiualus,  Aokmok,  atui  Kisus. 

Ninu.  How  like  you  this  request,  my  lord  ? 

Dor.  I  know  not  yet,  I  am  so  full  of  wonder ! 
We  shall  be  gods  ourselves  shortly, 
An  we  pull  'em  out  of  Heaven  o'  this  fashion. 

Age.   We  shall   have  wenches  now  when  we  can 
Ad  we  transgress  thus.  [catch  'em, 

Nitu*.  An  we  abuse  the  gods  onoe,  'tis  a  justice 
We  should  be  held  at  bird  meat.     For  my  part, 
rU  e'en  make  ready  for  mine  own  aiTection  ; 
I  know  the  god  incensed  must  send  a  hardness 
Through  all  good  women's  hearts,  and  then  we 
hive  brought 


Our  eggs  and  museadine  to  a  fair  market : 
'Would  I  hiid  given  on  hundred  pound  for  a  tDk< 

ration, 
That  I  might  but  use  my  conscience  in  mine  on 

house  I 
Dor.  The  duke,  he's  old  and  past  it ;  he  wooU 

never 
Have  brought  such  a  pUgue  upon  the  land  else; 
Tia  worse  than  sword  and  famine  I  Yet,  lo  ss; 

truth, 
We  have  deserved  it,  we  bare  lived  *o  widcedly, 
Every  man  at  his  livery  ;  and  'would  that 
Would  have  sufficed  us  !  we  murmured  at 
This  blessing,  that  'twas  nothing  ;  and  cried  oot 
To  the  god  for  endless  pleasure*  :  He  heard  as,  and 
Supplied  us.  and  our  women  were  new  ttill. 
As  we  needed  'em  ;  yet  we,  like  beasts, 
Still  cried,  "  Poor  men  can  number  their  whores, 

give  us 
Abundance  !"  we  had  it,  and  this  curse  withsL 
Age,  By'r  lady,  we  are  like  to  have  ■  long  Lent 

on't ; 
Flesh  shall  be  flesh  now  !  GeoUeinen,  I  bad  r»lh«r 
Have  anger' d  all  the  gods  than  that  blind  gunner. 
I  remember,  once  the  people  did  but  slight  him 
In  a  sacrifice,  and  what  foUnw'd  :  Women  kept 
Their  houses,  grew   good  huswives,  honest  for- 
sooth ! 
Was  not  that  fine  .'  wore  their  own  faces,  nay. 
They  [let  us]  wejir  gay  clothes  without  surveying; 
And,  which  w«s  most  lamentable,  they  loved  their 

husbands, 
JVisuf.   I  do  remember  it  to  my  grief. 
Young  maids  were  as  cold  as  cucumbers. 
And  tnuch  of  that  complexion  ;  bawds  were  abo- 
And  (to  which  misery  it  must  come  again)   [lish'd  : 
There  were  no  cuckolds.  Well,  we  had  need  to  pray 
To  keep  thcae  devils  from  us  ;   the  times  grow 
There  be  goes !  l/)rd  t  [mischievous  ! — 

Enttr  ont  tiOt  an  Imap;  an<f  panel  over  Uu  Bt^f. 

This  is  a  sacrilege  I  have  not  heard  of  1 
'Would   I  were  gelt,  that  I  might  not  feel  what 
follows. 
Afft.  And  I  too.     You  shall  see,  within  these 
few  years, 
A  fine  confusion  in  the  country  -,  mark  it ! 
Nay,  an  we  grow  for  to  depose  the  powerv. 
And  ict  up  Chastity  again — Well,  I  have  done  ! 
A  fine  new  goddess  certainly,  whose  biesiii>|* 
Are  hunger  and  bard  beds  ! 

A'isur.  This  comes  of  fulness, 
A  sin  too  frequent  with  us  ;   I  believe  now 
We  shall  tind  shorter  commons. 

Dor.  'Would    I   were   married!    somewhat  ha* 
some  favour  ; 
The  race  of  gentry  will  quite  run  out,  now 
'Tis  only  left  tu  husbands;  if  younger  sisters 
Take  not  the  greater  charity,  'tis  lawful. 

Age,  Well,  let  come  what  will  come,  I  am  but 
And  as  the  plsgue  falls,  I  will  shape  myself:  [one. 
If  women  will  be  honest,  I'll  lie  sound. 
If  the  god  hv  not  too  unincrriful, 
I'll  Uke  a  little  still,  where  I  can  get  it. 
And  thank  him,  and  say  nothing. 

Nimt.  This  ill  wind  yet  may  blow  the  city  good« 
And  let  them  (if  they  can)  get  their  own  children, 
They  have  hung  long  enough  in  doubt :  But,  how- 
soever. 
The  oU  way  waa  the  surer ;  then  they  had  'era. 


KFK*    III. 
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Dor.  Furrwcll,  my  lordi  f  I'll  e'en  take  up  what 
I  nn  before  Che  d>y ;  I  fear  the  year  [rent 

ViiW  full  out  ilL 

Age.  We'll  with  you,  lir.     And,  Love,  to  fa- 
four  ui, 
At  we  are  f  till  thy  servants  I  Come,  my  lords ; 
Let'*  to  the  duke,  and  tell  him  to  what  fully 
His  dotiiig  now  has  brought  him.  lExnM. 


\ 


SCENE  II. — A  Temple  of  Cupid. 
t»Ur  Priait  of  Cupid,  teiUt/our  going  Men  and  Maida. 
Frittt.  Come,  my  children,  let  your  feet 
In  an  even  measure  meet ! 
And  yoor  cliearful  voices  rise, 
For  to  present  this  sacrifice 
To  great  Cupid  !  in  whose  name, 
1  bis  priest  hegin  tba  same. 
Young  men,  take  your  loves  and  kiss  ; 
Thus  our  Cupid  hoaour'd  is. 
Kiss  again,  and  in  your  kissing 
Let  no  promises  he  missing  I 
Nor  let  any  maiden  here 
Dare  to  turn  away  her  ear, 
Unto  the  whisper  of  her  love  ; 
But  give  bracelet,  rinic,  or  glov«, 
As  a  token  to  her  sweeting. 
Of  an  afrer  secret  meeting  ! 
Now,  hoy,  sing,  to  stick  onr  hearts 
Fuller  of  great  Cupid's  darts  ! 

BONG. 
U>van,  njoire  I  yonr  pains  thall  be  rewarded, 
Tbe  |tid  of  luve  iilmaelf  sHcves  al  your  crylnf : 
No  inof«  khall  froxon  honour  b«  rcipirdcd, 
Kor  tb«  cny  facet  of  a  niaid'd  denying. 
No  jmin  vhall  virgins  iiigh,  and  say  **  >Ye  darv  not. 
For  men  are  faUe,  and  wliat  they  do  they  caro  not.** 
All  shall  be  well  again  :  cbcn  do  not  grieve ; 
JI«o  shall  be  true,  and  woman  shall  believs. 

Lorara,  r^olce  !  what  you  shall  lay  henceforth. 
When  you  bavo  caught  your  •weclhctarta  In  your  arms. 
It  ihail  ha  aceounted  oracle,  and  worth  : 
No  TOore  faini-henrted  girls  shall  dream  of  harms. 
And  cry  "  Tliey  aro  lou  younir :"  The  god  hath  said, 
PiftccD  shall  nmkc  a  mother  of  a  maid  : 
Thru,  wl»  men.  pull  ynur  rtiaes  yol  unblown  I 
Lara  balaa  the  loo-ripe  trait  that  falls  aluns. 

[A  nuaaure. 

Snier  Nilo,  and  oiktr  Gentlemen. 

If  Ho.  No  more  of  this  !  here  break  your  rites  for 
ever; 
The  duke  commends  it  so.       Priest,  do  not  stare  ! 
I  must  deface  your  temple,  though  unwilling. 
And  your  god  Cupid  here  must  make  a  scarecrow, 
For  anything  I  know,  or,  at  the  beat, 
Adorn  a  chimney-piece. 

Priut.  Oh,  sacrilege  unheard-of  I 

Nilo.  This  will  not  help  it.— 
Take  down  their  images,  and  away  with  'em  ! — 
Iciest,  change  your  coat,  you  bad  best ;  all  service 

DOW 

It  given  to  men  ;  prayers  above  their  bearing 
Will  prove  but  babblings  ;  learn  to  lie  and  thrive, 
Twill  prove  your  best  profession  :   For  the  gods, 
He  tliat  lives  by  'em  now  must  be  a  beggar. 
There's  better  holiness  on  earth,  they  say  ; 
Pray  God  it  ask  not  greater  sacrifice  I  Go  home ) 
Ana  if  your  god  be  not  deaf  as  well  aa  blind, 
He  will  make  tome  smoke  for  it. 


Vent.  Sir — - 

Nilo.   Gentlemen, 
There  is   no   talking ; 

speedily  : 
I  have  commission  that  I  mast  not  break. 

Gent.  We  are  gone  to  wonder  what  shall  follow. 

Nilo.  On 
To  Che  next  temple  I  iSxextnt 

Corn  fit.    CtipTft  ttetteiult. 

Cvpid.  Am  1  then  scurn'd  ?  is  my  aiUdoing  will 
And  power,  that  knows  no  limit,  nor  admits  none, 
Now  look'd  int4  by  less  than  gods,  and  weokea'd-I 
Am  I,  whose  bow  struck  terror  throuj^h  the  earth 
No  less  than  thunder,  and  iu  this  exceeding 
Even  gods  themselves,  whose  knees  before  mj 
altars, 

Now  shook  off }  and  condemn'd  by  tucb,  whoM 
Are  hut  my  recreation  I     Anger,  rise  !  [lives 

My  lufferance  and  myself  are  made  Che  subject 
Of  sins  against  us.     Go  thou  out,  displeasure  I 
Displeasure  of  a  great  god,  fly  thyself 
Through  all  this  kingdom  ;  sow  whatever  evils 
Proud  Hush  is  taking  of,  amongst  these  rebels ; 
And  on  the  tirst  hearts  that  dcspiie  my  greatnei* 
Lay  a  strange  misery,  that  all  may  know 
Cupid's  Revenge  is  mighty  I     Wjth  this  arrow, 
Hotter  than  plagues  of  mine  own  anger,  will  I 
Now  nobly  right  myself ;   nor  shall  the  prayers, 
Nor  sweet  smokes  on  my  altars,  hold  my  hand. 
Till  1  have  left  this  a  most  wretched  land.  lAtctmtt*, 


SCENE  111.— .4  Noon  in  the  Palace. 


Enter  IIidaspes  an>f  Clsupuila. 

flid.  Clcophita,  what  was  he  that  went  hence  t 

Cteo.  What  means  your  grace  now  ? 

Hid.   I  mean  that  hand»omr  man, 
Thnt  Bunietliing  more  than  man,  1  met  at  door. 

Cleo.   Here  was  no  handsome  man. 

Hid.  Come,  he's  some  one 
You  would  preserve  in  private  ;  but  yon  wank 
Cunning  to  do  it,  and  my  eyes  are  sharfter 
Than  yours,  and  can  witli  one  neglecting  glance 
See  all  the  graces  nf  a  man.     Who  was  it  ? 

Cko.  That  went  hence  now  1 

tiid.  That  went  hence  now  1  ay,  he  ! 

Cleo,  'Faith,  here  was  no  tucb  one  as  your  grace 
thinks ; 
Zoilna,  your  brother's  dwarf,  went  out  but  now. 

Hid.   1  think  'twas  he  :   How  bravely  he  poss'd 
Is  he  noc  grown  a  guudly  genllemtn  .'  [by  ! 

CUo.  A  goodly  gentleman,  madam  ?  He  is 
The  most  deformed  fellow  in  Che  land. 

Hid,  Oh,  blasphemy  I    he  may  perhaps  to  the* 
Appear  deformed,  for  be  is  indeed 
Unlike  a  inan  :   His  shape  and  colours  are 
Beyond  the  art  of  painting  ;  he  is  like 
Nothing  that  we  have  seen,  yet  dolh  resemble 
Apollo,  as  1  oft  have  fancied  him, 
When  rising  from  his  bed  he  stirs  himself, 
And  shakes  day  from  his  hair 

Cleo.  He  resembles  ApuUo'a  recorder. 

Hid.  Cleophila,  go  send  a  page  for  him. 
And  thou  shait  tee  thy  error,  and  repent. 

lExU  CLannuiA. 
Aks,  what  do  I  feel  ?  My  blood  rebela. 
And  I  am  one  of  thoie  I  used  to  scorn  i 
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yij  maiden-thoughU  are  fled  ;  against  myself 
I  harbour  traitors ;  my  yirpnity, 
That  from  my  childhood  kept  me  company, 
Is  heavier  than  I  can  endure  to  bear. 
Forgive  me,  Cupid  !  for  thou  art  a  god, 
And  1  •  wretched  creature  :   1  have  stna'd  ; 
But  be  thuu  merciful,  and  grant  that  yet 
1  may  eojoy  what  thou  wilt  hare  me  lore  i 

Enttr  Clcophiui  and  Zoii/US. 

CUo.  Zoilua  is  here,  madam. 

I/id,  He's  there  indeed. 
Now  be  thine  own  judge  ?  see,  thou  worse  than 
Is  be  deformed  I     Look  upon  those  eyea,       [mad, 
That  let  all  pleasure  out  into  the  world, 
tlnhsppy  that  they  cannot  see  themselres! 
liook  on  his  hair,  that  like  so  many  beams, 
Streaking  the  ea«t,  shoot  light  o'er  half  the  world! 
Look  on  him  altogether,  wtio  is  made 
As  if  two  natures  bad  contention 
About  their  skill,  and  one  had  brought  forth  him  I 

ZMut.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Madam,  though  Nature  hath  not  giren  me 
So  much  ai  others  in  my  outward  show, 
I  bear  a  heart  as  loyal  unto  yuu 
In  this  unsightly  body  (which  yon  please 
To  make  your  mirth)  as  many  others  do 
That  are  far  more  befriended  in  their  births. 
Yet  I  could  wish  myself  much  more  deform 'd 
Than  yet  I  am,  so  I  might  make  your  grace 
More  merry  than  you  are — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Hid.   Be«hrew  me  then 
If  I  be  merry  1  but  I  am  content 
Vr  hiUt  thou  art  with  me  ;   thou  that  art  my  saint ; 
By  hope  of  whose  mild  favour  I  do  live 
To  tell  thee  so :  1  pray  thee,  scorn  me  not  1 
Alas,  what  can  it  add  unto  thy  worth 
To  triumph  over  me,  that  aai  a  maid 
Without  deceit  I  whoseheurt  doth  guide  her  toagu«? 
Drown'd  in  my  passions  ?  Yet  I  will  take  leare 
To  call  it  reason,  thiit  I  dote  on  thee. 

Cleo.  The  princess  is  beaido  her  grace,  I  Chink, 
To  talk  thus  with  a  fellow  that  will  hardly 
Serre  i'  the  dark  when  one  is  drunk. 

Hid.  What  answer  wilt  thou  give  me? 

ZoUus.  If  it  please  your  grace  to  jest  on,  I  Can 
abide  it. 

Hid.  If  it  be  jest,  not  to  esteem  my  life 
Compared  with  thee  ;  if  it  be  jest  in  me, 
To  hnng  a  thousand  kiases  in  an  hour 
Upon  chose  lips,  and  take  'em  oiT  again  ; 
If  it  be  jest  for  me  to  marry  thee. 
And  take  obedience  on  me  whilst  I  live  ; 
Then  all  I  say  is  jest : 
For  every  part  of  this,  I  swear  by  those 
That  see  my  thoughts,  1  am  resolved  to  do  ! 
And  I  beseech  thee,  by  thine  own  white  band, 
(Which,  pardon  me  that  I  am  bold  to  kiss 
W'ith  so  unworthy  lips)  that  thou  wilt  swear 
To  msrry  me,  as  I  do  here  to  thee. 
Before  the  Face  of  Heaven  '. 

Zoilui.  Marry  you  '     Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Hid.  Kill  me,  or  grant  I      Wilt  thou  not  speak 
at  all? 

Zot/iu.  Why,  I  will  do  your  will  for  ever. 

Hid.  I  ask  DO   more ;     But  let  me  kiss  that 
That  ii  SO  merciful  !  that  is  my  will ;  [mouth 

Neit,  go  with  me  before  the  king  in  haste, 
Thst  is  my  will  j  where  1  will  make  our  peers 
Know,  that  thou  an  vheir  better. 


ZoUut.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ' 
That  is  6ne  !  hs,  ha,  ha  ! 

Cleo.  Madam,  what  means  your  grace  ? 
Consider,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  to  what 
You  run  madly  I  will  you  take  thi«  -riper 
Into  your  bed  t 

Hid.  Away  I  hold  off  thy  hands  I 
Strike  her,  sweet  Zoilus  :  for  it  is  mj  will, 
Which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do. 

ZoiluM.  Away,  for  shame  ! 
Know  you  no  manners  .' — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

lExic  wttM  Btnuim, 

CUo.  Thon  know'st  none,  I  fear. — 
This  is  just  Cupid's  anger :  Venoa  look 
Down  mildly  on  us  I  and  command  thy  aoo 
To  spare  this  lady  once,  and  let  me  be 
In  love  with  all ;  and  none  in  love  with  me  1 

[taL 


SCENE  IV.— Another  in  Iht  mim. 
B»ter  laiiaina  laul  Tiitufnie. 

Tim.  Is  your  lordship  for  the  irars  this  sommer  I 

Itm.  Timantos, 
Wilt  thon  go  with  me  .' 

Tim.  If  I  had  a  company. 
My  lord. 

I$m.  Of  fiddlers  T  Thou  a  company  ? 
No,  no ;    keep  thy  company  at  home,  and  can* 

cuckolds ; 
The  wars  will  hurt  thy  face:  There  are  noeemsters, 
Shoemakers,  nor  tailors,  nor  almond-milk  i'  th' 

morning. 
Nor  poached  eggs  to  keep  your  worship  solable. 
No  man  to  warm  your  shirt,  and  blow  yoor  rosea ; 
Nor  none  to  reverence  your  round  lace  breeches. 
If  thou  wilt  needs  go.  and  go  (bus,  get  a  case 
For  thy  captainship  I  a  shower  will  spoil  thee  dee. 
Thus  much  for  thee. 

Tim.  Your  lordship's  wondroos  witty; 
Very  pleasant,  bclieve't. 

SkUt  Tblamom,  DoKtALos,  Aaaxoii,  Niaoa,  €>4 
{.ao^mini. 
Lton.  No  news  yet  of  my  son  t 
Tel.  Sir.  there  be  divers  out  in  search  :  no  donht. 
They'll  bring  the  truth  where  he  is,  or  thee 
That  led  him  hence. 

T'tm.  They  must  have  good  eyea  then.      C-^F 
Lton.  The  gods  go  with  them ! — Who  are  thoee 

that  wait  there  ? 
Tel.  The  lord  Ismenns,  your  general,  for  hia 

dispatch. 
Leon,  Oh,  nephew,  we  have  no  use  to  employ 
your  virtue 
In  oar  war  ;  now  the  province  is  well  settled. 
Hear  you  aught  of  the  marquis  f 
Jim.  No,  sir. 

Leon.  'Tis  strange  he  should  be  gone  thus  { 
These  five  days  he  was  not  seen. 

Tim.  rUholdroyUfe,  UiUt. 

I  could  boult  him  in  an  hour. 
I,«o«i.  Wliere's  my  daughter } 
Dor.  About  the  purging  of  the  temples,  air. 
Leon.  She's  chaste  and  virtuous.     Fetch  her  to 
And  tell  her  I  am  pleased  to  grant  her  now     [me. 
Her  last  reqneat,  without  repenting  me, 
Be  it  what  it  will,—  {_Bni  Nism. 

She's  wise,  Dorislus, 
And  wiU  not  preaa  me  further  than  a  father. 
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.  I  pray  the  best  may  follow  !  yet,  if  ytwr 

Sir,  you  are  old,  and  near  your  puuishmeot  t 

grace 

Remember  1 

ken  the  opinions  of  your  people, 

Leon.  Away,  base  woman  ! 

.t  of  such  Khnse  wisdoms  ever  woke 

f/irf.  Then  be  no  more  my  father,  hut  a  plagua 

your  safety,  I  may  say  it,  sir, 

I  am  bound  to  pray  aj^inat !  be  any  ^iii 

your  noble  pardon,  that  this  chan^ 

May  force  me  to  despair,  and  hdng  niywlf ! 

had  been  more  honour  to  the  godi, 

Be  thy  ruimc  never  more  rcraember'd,  king. 

link  not  at  all.     Sir,  the  princess. 

But  in  example  of  a  broken  tkith. 

And  curs'd  even  to  forgetfulor!:*  !  may  thy  land 

Enter  ITiDAsm,  Niaus,  and  ZoiLVa. 

Bring  forth  such  monsters  as  thy  daughter  is  ! — 

1.   Oh,  my  dan^hter, 

I  am  weary  of  my  rage.     1  pray  forgive  me. 

ikh  !  and  did  I  say  my  roul,  I  lied  not. 

And  let  me  have  hira  !  will  you,  noble  sir  .' 

irt  w)  near  me!   Sprak,  and  hare  whatever 

Leon.  Mercy,  mercy.  Heaven  ! 

me  wilt  leads  thee  Co  !   Had  1  ■  Heaven, 

Thou  heir  of  all  dishonour,  shnm'st  thou  not 

!  too  poor  a  place  for  such  a  goodneaal 

To  draw  this  little  moisture  left  for  life. 

.  What's  here  ? 

Thus  rudely  from  me  ? — Csrry  that  slave  ta  <Watb  ' 

.  Ad  ape's  skiu  stufTd  I  think. 

Zoilus.  For  Heaven's  sake,  sir  1  it  ia  no  fault  of 

1  plump. 

mine 

.  Sir.  you  have  past  your  word  ; 

That  she  will  love  me. 

1  a  prince,  and  hold  you  to  it.  Wonder 

Leon.  To  death  with  him,  I  sky  \ 

presii  you ;  my  life  lies  in  j  tpur  word  ; 

[ Kxit  Zoilus,  puardtil. 

bi««k  that,  you  have  broke  njy  heart  1  I 

Hid.  ITjen  make  haste,  tyrant,  or  I'll  be  oefore 

must 

hiiiit 

This  is  the  way  to  Hell. 

me; 

f^on.   Hnld  fast,  I  charge  you  ! 

br  Uearen,  be  not  forsworn  I 

Away  with  him ! 

1.  By  the  gods. 

Hid.  Alas,  old  man,  death  hath  more  iloon  than 

lot !  I  cannot,  were  there  no  other 

one. 

tlian  my  love  dlled  to  a  wittiesa  of  it. 

And  I  will  meet  him  !                                       ISjrIt. 

.  They  have  much   reason  to   trust;    yom 

Lton.  Dorialuj,  pray 

have  forsworn 

See  her  in  her  chamber,  and  lay  a  guard  about  lii^r. 

'  'em  out  o'  til"  cou'itry  already. 

The  greatest  curse  the  goda  lay  on  our  frailties 

.  Then  this  is  my  reipest :  Thiii  gentleman — 

Is  will  and  disobedience  in  our  issues. 

•shamed,  sir :  you  are  worth  a  kingdom. 

Which  we  beget,  aa  well  as  them,  to  plague  us, 

•.   In  what .' 

With  our  fond  loves.     Beasts,  you  are  only  blest, 

^m 

.  Is  the  way  of  marriage. 

That  have  that  happy  dulness  to  forget 

^^H 

«.  How? 

What  you  have  made  !  your  young  ones  grieve  not 

^^^H 

.  In  the  way  of  marriage  ;  it  must  be  so  ! 

you ; 

•th  is  tied  to  Heaven,  as  my  love 

They  wander  where  they  list,  and  have  their  ways 

1. 

Without  diuhonour  to  you  ;  auii  their  eniU 

t.   I  know  thou  doct  but  try  my  age  ; 

Fall  on  'em  without  sorrt)w  of  their  pnreiits. 

uk  again  ! 

Or  after  ill  remeuibrunce.  Oh,  Ihi^  nuiuaii ! 

.   If  I  should  ask  nil  my  life>time. 

'Would  I  tind  made  myettlf  a  acpulclirr. 

all  slill.  Sir,  I  nm  serious  ;   I  must  have 

When  1  made  her! — Nephew,  where  is  the  prince? 

orthy  man,  without  enijuiriiig  why  ; 

Piay  God  he  have  not  more  part  of  hrr  bniicuesB 

iddenly,  and  freely  :   Do  not  look 

Tlian  of  her  bloud  about  hiin  I  Gentleuieii, 

■ann  or  obedience  in  oiy  words  ; 

Where  is  he? 

'e  admits  no  wisdom  ;  only  hatte 

Itm.  I  know  not,  sir.     He   has  his  ways   fay 

>pe  lianKS  on  my  ftiry.   Speak,  Mr,  speak  ! 

himself. 

t  as  a  fstlier  ;   I  am  deuf  and  dull  to  counsel  ; 

Is  too  wise  for  my  company. 

pd  bloud  hears  nntliiag  hut  my  will. 

Lren.   [  do  not  like 

xl's  sake,  speak  1 

This  hiding  of  himself,  from  such  society 

^^^1 

.  Here's  a  brave  alteratioik  I 

As   [fits]    his   person,   some  of  you  nceda  must 

^^^^1 

M.  Thu  comes  of  chastity. 

know. 

^^^B 

.   Will  you  not  speak,  sir? 

Jtm.  I'msurenot  I,  nor  have  known  twice  tbesa 

.  The  god  begins  his  vengeance  :    What  a 

ten  days ; 

sweet  youth 

\>'hich,  if  I  were  as  proud  as  some  of  'em. 

■ent  us  here,  with  a  pudding  in'a  belly  1 

I  should  take  scurvily  :   Hut  he's  a  vimihk  man. 

1.  Ob,  let  me  oever  speak. 

Let  him  have  liis  swinge  !   'twill  mnke  him 

h  my  words  let  me  speak  out  my  life  I 

lI'MkAirwtirtHMptrt  (»  Iht thntit. 

lower  abased,  great  Love,  whose  vengeance 

There's  some  good  matter  now  in  hand  : 

nnw 

How  the  slave  jeers  and  grins  !  the  dnkr  is  piensi-d  ; 

i  and  fear,  have  mercy  on  this  Und  1 

There's  a  new  pair  of  scarlet  huae  nu,v,  and   as 

B«.  How  does  your  grace  ? 

much 

I,  Sick  i  very  nick,  1  bope. 

Money  to  spare,  as  will  fetch  the  old  from  pawn. 

Gods  cuiufort  you  ! 

A  hat  and  a  cloak  to  Ro  out  to-morrow  ! 

Will   not  you  speak }  is  this  your  royal 

Garters  and  stockings  come  by  nature. 

word  ? 

Lfon.  Be  sure  of  this  1 

pull  pel  jury  u|ioii  your  soul  1 

m 

7'im.  1  durst  not  speak  else,  sir.             .Sxnitl, 

i 

J 

SCENE  I.— The  Temple. 

Comcto.    Cdpid  ■!<  tcrtuli. 
Cupii.  T.eucippui,  thou  ut  (hot  through  with  ■ 
alia  ft 
That  will  not  rwikle  long,  yet  tbaq)  enough 
To  DOW  a  world  uf  hrtplesa  miaery 
In  this  unhappy  kiugduml  Dost  thou  think, 
Because  tboQ  art  a  prince,  to  make  a  part 
Agointt  my  power?  But  it  is  all  the  fault 
Uf  thy  old  father,  who  l>elieTes  hia  a|^ 
I(  cold  enough  to  quench  my  burning  darts  ; 
But  be  fhall  kuow  ere  long,  that  my  dnrt  loose 
Can  thaw  ice,  and  inflame  the  withered  heart 
Of  Nestor  :  Thou  thyself  art  lightly  struck  ; 
But  his  mad  love  shall  pobliiih,  that  the  rage 
Of  Cupid  has  the  power  to  conquer  age,    C<<«""''' 


SCENE  W.—  TheHouttof^KCUK. 

F.HftT^^tVTirra*  and  BjtcHA. 

Leuc.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bacha.   Have  jrou  got  the  tpoil 
You  thirsted  for .'  Oh,  tyrnnny  of  men  I 

Leuc.   I  pray  thee  leave  ! 

Bacha.  Your  envy  is,  UeaTen  knows, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  all  our  feeble  »ei  : 
what  pain,  sUa,  could  it  have  been  to  you, 
If  I  had  kept  mine  honour?  Yon  might  «tiil 
Have  been  a  prince,  and  ttill  this  conntry*!)  heir. 
Tliat  innocent  guard  which  I  till  now  had  kept, 
For  my  defence,  my  virtue,  did  it  (rem 
So  dangerous  in  a  slate,  that  [you]  yourself 
Came  to  suppress  it  ? 

Leuc.   Dry  thine  eyes  again  I 
I'll  kiss  thy  tears  away  :  This  is  bat  foUj  | 
'Tis  past  all  help. 

Bacha.  Now  jou  have  won  the  treasorc, 
Tis  my  requeit  that  you  would  leave  me  tbas, 
And  never  i>ee  these  empty  walls  again  : 
I  know  you  will  do  so;  and  well  you  may. 
For  there  is  nothing  in  them  that  is  worth 
K  ghiDce :  1  loath  myself,  and  am  become 
Another  woman  !  one,  melhinks,  with  whoaa 
1  want  soquaiutani-e. 

Leuc.   If  1  do  olTeod  thee, 
I  can  be  gone  :  And  though  I  loTe  thy  sight, 
So  highly  do  I  prize  thine  own  content. 
That  1  will  le«ve  tbe«, 

Bacha.  Nay,  you  may  stay  now  ; 
Yon  should  have  gone  before  :  I  know  not  now 
Why  I  should  fear  you  :  All  I  should  hsve  kept 
Is  itol'ii :  nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  man 
To  rob  me  further.     If  you  ran  invrot. 
Spare  not  I  No  naked  man  fe«ra  robbing  lew 
Inan  I  do  ;  now  you  may  for  erer  stny. 
Leuc.  Why,  I  could  do  thee  farther  wrong. 
Bacha.  You  have  a  deeper  reach  in  evil  than  T 
Tis  past  my  thoughts. 

Leuc.  And  post  my  will  tOkCt; 
But  trust  me  I  could  do  it. 

Borha,  Good  air,  do  ; 
That  I  may  koow  there  is  a  vnmg  beyooil 
What  you  have  done  me. 

I.euc    I  could  tell  all  the  world 
'A'bal  thou  bast  done. 


Baiha.  Yr«,  yoo  may  tell  the  world  s 
And  rlo  you  think  I  am  »•>  vain  to  dope 
You  will  not  >  You  ran  tell  the  world  t>nl  ihia 
That  I  'm  a  widow,  full  of  teat*  in  show, 
(My  husband  dead,  and  one  that  loved  nc  *S[| 
Hardly  a  week)  fun^ot  my  iuode<ly. 
And,    caught    with     youth     and   gTBatDMi  |n* 

myself 
To  live  ill  sin  with  yon  -.  This  yoa  mmj  t<Q  ( 
And  this  1  do  deserve  ! 

Leuc.  Whr,  dost  thou  think  me 
So  b&»e  to  tell  ?  These  liuths  of  mine  ahall  palt 
From  one  a-  other  on  a  raik, 
Rre  I  disclose.     Rut  thou  dost  utter  w«rd» 
1'liat  much  aiflici  me ;  yuu  did  seem  as  rttAf, 
Sweet  Bnclin,  an  myself. 

Bacha.  You  arc  right  a  man  ; 
When  they  have  witch'd  us  into  raitery. 
Poor  innocent  souls,  they  Uy  the  (iault  on  at. 
But  be  it  so  !  for  prince  Leucippiu'  Mkc. 
I  will  bear  anything. 

Letie.  Come,  weep  no  inor«l 
I  wrought  thee  to  it ;  it  was  my  fault. 
Nay.  see  if  thou  wilt  leave  t  tleie,  take  this  paari 
Kiss  me,  sweet  Barba,  and  receive  this  pane 

Bacha.  What   should    I   do   with    these ) 
My  mind.  [will  iMt  A 

Lruc.  Why,  keep  'em  to  remember  me. 
1  must  he  gone  ;  I  havr  been  absent  loog  ; 
I  know  the  duke  my  father  is  in  rage, 
But  I  will  see  tliee  suddeidy  sgoio. 
Farewell,  my  Bacha  I 

Bacha.  Gods  keep  you ! — Do  jroa  hear,  air  I 
Pray  give  me  »  point  to  wear. 

Leue.  Alas,  good  Bacha. 
Take  one,  I  pray  thee,  where  thoo  wilt. 

Bacha.  Coming 
From  yon,  this  point  ii  of  as  high  etteen 
With  me,  as  all  pearl  and  gold.     Nothiaf 
Be  ever  with  or  near  yon  ! 

Lruc.  Fare  thee  well, 
Mine  own  good  Bacha !  I  will  make  aS  hart* 

( 

Bacha.  Just  as  you  are  a  dmen  I  eslerm  JW{| 
No  more  :  Does  be  think  t  would  prostitute 
Myself  for  love  ?     It  was  the  love  of  theac  purii 
And  gold  that  won  me.     I  confesa  1  loot 
More  after  him  than  any  other. 
And  would  at  any  rate,  if  t  had  store. 
Purchase  his  fellowship ;  hot  being  poor, 
I'll  both  enjoy  his  body  and  his  purse. 
And,  he  a  prince,  ne'er  think  myself  the 

gntrr  Ltosmii.  LcicirfVB,  laaowv*.  aatf  ' 

Letm.  Nay,  you  must  bock  and  show  n#l 
That  witches  yoo  out  of  your  booosr  tli«4. 

Bnciut.   Who's  that  f 

Tim.  Look  there,  sir  I 

Leon.   L«dy,  never  Ay  | 
Yon  are  bctray'd. 

Bacha.  Luve  me,  my  Irani,  a  whll». 
And  to  my  just  rage  give  a  htilr  pinre  !  — 
What  saacy  man  arc  ynn,  ih«t  witbooi  iunm 
Enter  upon  a  widow's  mniimfnl  h'<n»«  * 
You  hinder  a  dead  r.^ 
Who  did  deserve  m. 
Though  ther  ihoaUl  v.,^i. ^,..~ 


tor  lore  of  me,  yet  of  yourself, 

Ibr  you  can  briat;  do  comfurt  to  ttie  ! 

u  nay  carry  lirnce,  you  know  not  vrhat : 

arrow  is  infectioiu. 

I.  Tlioa  thyulf 

own  infFctuMii )     Woulilit  thon  know  my 

DBine? 
i>e  duke,  father  to  thU  young  mao 

than  rorrupt'st. 

la.   [jltidf.]   llaj  he  then  told  him  ail  ? 
t.   You  do  her  wrong,  sir  ! 
la.   Oh,  he  hna  imt  tolil. — 
]«*ee«h  yuu  pardon  my  wild  tongue, 
id  by  a  weak  diRteni pcri*d  hear), 
d  with  grief!  Alas,  I  did  not  know 
ere  my  ttovereign  ;  but  nnw  ynu  may 
and  my  poor  uowortby  life,  which  will 
le,  I  hope,  rre  Untf^. 
a.  All  thy  di8i^!mbUn|t 
e*er  hide  thy  shnme  :  And  wcre't  not  more 
!ling  womanhood  in  general, 
kiiything  in  thee,  thou  fhoultl'at  be  made 
n  example,  that  (maierity, 
tlicy  would  HprnV  most  bitterly,  ahould  aaj, 
Urt  ai  impudent  as  liacha  wax." 
E  i^ir,   tliuugh  you  be  my  king,  whom  I 
Virill  serve 

|Sk  cauaea,  yet  when  wrongfully 
iek  to  take  mine  honour.  I  will  rise 
and  defy  yoo  ;  for  it  is  ■  jvwd 
■  than  you  i-an  Klve,  whiufi  whilst  I  keep, 
A  in  this  lowly  house)  I  rhall  esteem 
'above  the  princes  of  the  earth 
re  withoat  it.     If  the  prince  your  ion, 
1  yon  accuse  me  with,  know  liow  Co  apeak 
lour  of  me.  if  he  do  not  do  it, 
jkfues  of  bell  lif;ht  on  him,  may  he  never 
a  this  kingdom  !   Here  I  rhallengr  him 

the  fac«  of  Heaven,  my  liege,  ami  these, 
Mk  the  wnrst  he  ran  I  If  he  will  lie, 
e  ■  woman's  fame,  I'll  say  he  is 
oa  (I  think  I  c&onot  call  him  worse). 
lead,  that  with  his  life  would  have  defrnded 
pnlation,  and  I  forc«d  to  play 
which  1  am)  the  fooliah  wotnan, 
le  my  liberal  tongue. 

le.  li't  poatible  .>  lAtidt. 

en  are  children  in  our  carriages, 
lied  with  women.    Wake  thyself,  for  almmr. 
emve  not  her  (whose  honour  thon  «houIJ&t 

keep 
I  tbioe  own)  alone  to  free  herself  ! 
MB  preas'd,  I  know  not  how,  with  guilt, 
wl  my  conscience  (never  used  to  lie) 
o  allow  my  turigue  to  add  a  lie 
it  too  much  1  did  :  But  it  is  tawfol 
lead  her,  that  only  for  my  love 

evil. 

m.  Tell  me,  why  did  you,  Leurippua 
«fc  so  long  i 

«.   If  I  can  UTge  anght  from  me 
truth,  HoU  Uke  me  t  [AHile. 

n.  What's  the  r^attej-  ? 
ipaak  ynu  not .' 
I.  Alaa,  good  sir,  forbew 
|e  the  prince  ;   you  see  his  sbaroefacedneis. 
Aa.  What  docs   ho  say,  air.' — If  Ihou  be  a 

prince, 
It,  and  trll  the  truth  ! 
.  Jf  YOU  have  Uuo  with  ber,  teli  voui  father; 


No  dnubt  but  he  has  done  as  ill  before  now  t 
The  gt-ntlewuman  will  )»  |ir»ad  on't. 

Bnchii.   For  God's  sake,  speak  ! 

l,euc.   Have  you  doue  prating  yet  ? 

/»»«.  Who  prHtes  ? 

Lfuc.  Tliuu  know'st  I  do  not  speak  to  tlie«. 
Ismnrtus : — 
But  what  said  you, 
Timantas,  concerning  my  shamefaoedncas  > 

Tim.  Nothing,  I  hope,  that  might  displease  your 
highness. 

/,(■«<•.    If  any  of  thy  great-great-grandmoihiTs, 
This  thousand  yean  ,  had  been  as  chaste  a&  she, 
It  would  have  mad«  thee  honester :   I  :«tay'd 
To  hear  what  you  «  )ulil  My.     She  is,  by  Heaven, 
Of  the  most  strict  aad  bliimeleaa  chastity 
That  ever  woman  was : — Guod  gods,  forgi^  e  me ! — 
Had  Tarquiii  met  with  her,  she  had  been  kill'd 
With  a  slave  by  her  ere  she  had  agreed. 
I  lie  with  ber  I    'wuulil  I  might  perifili  then  t 
Our  mothers,  whom  we  all  must  reverence, 
Could  ne'er  exceed  her  fur  her  chastity. 
Upon  my  soul  \  for,  by  this  light,  she  ii 
A  most  obsliiiate  mmlest  crentare  ! 

Leon.  What  did  you  willi    lier  then   ao  long, 
Leurippus  f 

Leuc.  I'll  tell  you,  air:  You  see  (he's  heautifuL 

Leon.   I  see  it  well. 

Leite.  Muved  by  ht^r  face,  I  come 
With  lustful  thoughts  (which  was  n  fault  in  oir ; 
But,  telling  tnith,  simiflhing  more  pnrilonahte, 
And  for  the  world  I  will  nut  lie  to  you  :) 
Fnmd  of  myself,  I  lliouslit  a  prince's  nume 
Had  iMjwer  to  bluw  'em  down  Hat  o'  llifir  b'lekt; 
But  here  I  t'ound  a  roi-k  not  tu  be  <Wok  : 
For,  a.s  I  ho]ie  for  goiid,  sir,  all  the  battery 
That  I  coidil  lay  to  her,  or  of  my  persoitt 
My  grealgiirss,  or  guld,  could  iiutliiiig  move  her. 

l.enn.  'Tis  very  stmnge,  being  so  young  and  fair. 

Leuc.  She's  almost  thirty,  sir. 

Ia-oii.   How  do  yuu  know 
Her  uge  so  just  : 

Leuc,  She  luhl  it  me  herself, 
Onct  when  she  went  ahout  to  show  by  rejison 
I  ithuuld  Icuve  niioing  her. 

Lraii.   She  stBin^  the  ri|»egt  virgins  of  her  age. 

Lfuc     If  I  had  atnii'd  with  her,  I  would  Iw  Ivtk 
To  publish  her  disgruee  ;   but,  by  my  life. 
I  would  have  tuld  it  you,  because  I  think 
You  would  have  pardoned  nie  the  rather. 
And  1  will  tell  you  farther  :   By  this  light,  sir, 
(but  that  i  never  will  bestow  myself 
But  tu  your  liking)  if  she  now  would  have  me, 
I  nuw  would  many  her. 

Leon.  How's  that,  Leui-ippus  ? 

Leitc.   Sir,  will  you  pardon  me  one  fault,  which 
I  h-ive  not  done,  hut  had  a  will  to  du,  (yet 

And  I  will  tell  it? 

IjTort.   Be  it  what  it  will, 
1  pardon  dice. 

I^uc.   I  offer'd  marriage  to  her. 

Leon.  Did  she  refuse  it  .' 

Lruo    With  that  earnestness. 
And  almost  acorn  to  think  of  any  ntlir) 
After  her  lust  mbtu,  that  she  mode  oir  think 
Myself  unworthy  of  her. 

Leon.  You  have  stuy'd 
Too  loitg,  Leucippua. 

Leuc.  Yea,  sir.— [/fsi.ir.]  Fontive  me,  IIe«»«i, 
What  multitude  of  oaths  hnre  I  bestow'd    ^.  ^  j 
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On  lies  !  and  yet  they  were  officioui  lie*, 
There  was  no  malice  in  'em. 

/.eon.  Slie's  the  fairesl  creature 
Thot  ever  1  beheld  :  ond  then  »o  chaate, 
'Tii  wonderful :  Tlie  more  I  look  on  her 
The  more  I  am  amized.     I  have  long 
llioiight  of  a  wife,  and  one  I  would  have  had, 
Dnt  that  I  was  afraid  to  meet  a  woman 
That  Diiglit  abuse  my  age  ;  but  here  she  ia 
A^'  hum  ]  may  trust  to  :  Of  a  chaitity 
Impregnable,  and  approved  so  by  my  son  ; 
The  meanness  of  her  birth  will  itill  preserve  her 
In  due  obedience  ;  and  her  beauty  is 
Of  force  enough  to  pull  me  buck  to  youth. 
My  son  once  sent  away,  whose  rivalship 
1  have  jtuC  cause  to  fear,  if  power,  or  gold, 
Or  wit,  can  win  her  to  me,  she  is  mine. — 
■  Nephew  Ismenns,  I  have  new  intelligence, 


"  LJfour  province  is  unqoiet  still, 


Jtm.    I  am  glad  on't. 

Leon.  And  so  dangeroiuly,  thatl  must  semi  the 
In  person  with  yon.  [pnnre 

/urn.  I  am  glad  of  that  too,  eir  : 
'H'ill  you  dispatch  us  ?  we  shall  wither  here 
For  ever. 

Leon.   You  shall  be  dispatch'd  witliin 
This  hour  :   Lencippus,  never  wonder,  nor  asV  ; 
It  must  be  thus.— Lady,  I  ask  your  pardon, 
Whose  virtue  1  have  slubber'd  with  ray  tongue  i 
And  ymi  shall  ever  be 
Chaate  in  my  memory  hereafter ;  but 
We  old  men  often  dote.     To  make  amends 
For  my  great  fault,  receive  that  ring!  I'm  sorry  for 
Your  grief;  may  it  soon  leave  you  ! — (Juuir,  my 

Lords; 
Let  us  be  gone,  [ffj-ewnf. 

Baeha.  Heaven    bless   your  grace  ! — One   that 
Bot  so  mnrh  modesty  Irfl  as  to  hliish,  [had 

Or  shrink  a  little  at  his  first  encounter, 
Had  been  undone  !  where  I  come  uff  with  honoiir, 
And  gain  too :  They  tliat  never  would  be  track'd 
In  any  course,  by  tlie  m^st  lubtle  sense, 
Must  bear  it  through  irith  frontless  impudence, 

{EaU. 


SCENE  \U.—A  Room  in  the  Pnlarr. 
Kmirr  Diiauu'it,  AaoNoa,  aii<r  Nmis 

Dor.  Genllenien,  this  is  a  strange  piece  of  jus- 
To  put  the  wretched  dwarf  to  dealt)  bntjtiue  [licf, 
She  doaled  on  him  :    It  she  nut  a  wuiiian. 
And  tubjcct  to  tliose  luad  figaries  her  wJiuIr  sex 
It  infected  with  ?   lUd  she  luved  you,  or  jou, 
Or  I,  or  all  on'»  (a»  imleed  tite  more 
The  merrier  still  with  them)  Bi<i<t  we  therefore 
Have  our  heads  pKrrd  with  a  hatchet  ?  8o  she  may 
All  the  nobility  out  o'  th'  dukedom  in  [lovr 

A  month,  and  let  the  rascals  in. 

JViiuf.  You  will  not,  ur  yon  do  not,  see  tlir 
Thot  makes  this  juft  lo  the  world  ?  [need 

Dor.   I  cannot  icU  ;   I  would  bf  loth  to  feci  it  : 
But,  the  best  is,  sbc  loves  not  proper  mm  ; 
We  three  were  iu  wise  cases  else.     But  make  me 
Thianc«d.  (knon 

Xi*Ht.  Why,  ytM  :  He  being  ta'en  away, 
Tliit  base  iDcontioencr  die*  pre->rn(ly. 
And  she  must  see  her  shame  and  sorrow  for  it. 

£ov.   Pray  God  she  do  !   Out  was  the  spriit  be- 
beadcd^ 


Or  did  they  swing  him  about  like  a  chickni,  lai    \ 
So  break  his  neck  ? 

.4gen.  Yes,  he  was  beheaded. 
And  a  solemn  justice  made  of  it. 

Dor.  That  might  have  been  dedarted. 

Age.  Why,  how  would  yon  hare  bad  him  dW? 

Dor.  'Faith,  I  would  have  had  him  roaaicd  Ota 
a  warden. 
In  a  brown  paper,  and  no  mor«  talk  on't ;  or 
A  feather  ctuck  in's  head  like  a  quail ;  or  ]iai|'4 

him 
In  a  dog-collar :  What,  should  he  be  beheaded? 
We  shall  have  it  grow  so  base  shortly,  genlleaai 
Will  be  out  of  love  with  it. 

Nirus.  I  wonder  from  whence  thia  [rue]  of  lit 
dwarfs  first  sprung  ' 

Dar.  From  an  old  le<^heTt>us  pair  of  bmrhM^ 
that  lay  upon  a  wench  to  keep  her  warm  ;  for  >«• 
tainly  they  are  no  man's  work  ;  and  I  am  sor?  t 
monkey  would  get  one  of  the  guard  to  this  feU«w  I 
He  was  no  bi^rger  than  a  smaU  porlmantcan,  *a| 
much  about  that  making,  if't  had  le^. 

Aye.    But,  geotlemen,   what   say    you  la  Ite 
prince  : 

\iiut.  Ay,  concerning  his  being  »mt  I  kasv 
not  whither. 

Dor.  Why,  then,   he  will  eome   borne  I  kaiv 
itot  when. 
Y'oQ  sliall  pardon  me  ;  I  will  talk  no  more 
Of  this  subject,  but  say,  Gods  be  with  bim. 
Where'er  be  is,  and  send  him  well  home  ogalal 
For  why  he  is  gone,  or  when  he  will  rttiim, 
I^t  theru  know  that  directed  him  I     OoJv  ihlOt 
T'bere's  mad  moriscocs  in  the  state ; 
But  «h«t  they  are,  I'll  tril  you  when  I  knnW. 
Come,  let's  go,  hroi  all,  and  say  nothing! 

Aye.  Content.  (li»v«l 


SCENE   IV Another  tn  the  lam*. 

gMler  Tmjkim't  Miii  Tsrjtmiv. 

Tel.  Tintantus,  is  the  duke  ready  yet .' 

Tim.  .Mmost. 

Tel.  What  ails  him  .> 

Tim.  'Faith,  I  know  not ;  T  think  far  hia 
he's  but  eighteen  ;  has  lieen  worae  aiDoe  bf  «>* 
yon  forth  for  the  frizzling  iron. 

Tel,  That  cannot  he  ;  he  l.ty  in  glovw  all  oifhl. 
and  tltis  momiug  I  broaght  him  a  new  p«TTi«V 
with  a  lock  at  it,  and  knocked  np  a  iwiDg  is  • 
chamber. 

Tim.  Oh,  but  since,  bis  Lnilnr  came,  and 
have  fallen  out  about  the  foahion  on's  I'Inihe* 
yonder's  a  fellow  come,  hii*  I 
«nd  hr   hs»  hopske  a  vsull 

see  him  come  forth  pre»<"niJv        ~-  — : 

ter,  stuck  here  and  llictt*  witJi  trrKli  flower*, 

Tel.   Will  he  not  lilt,  ihiuk  you  ? 

Tim.   I  think  hr  will. 

Tel.  What  dues  be  mean  to  do 

Tim.  I  know  not  ;   toit.  by  this  hfiit,  1  tI 
is  in  love  !   He  would  ha'  been  shaicd  bat  fni  Ma 

Ttl.  In  love  ?  with  whom  .' 

7*ini.  I  could  gucss,  hut  y<ia  sbalt  |i-n 
he  will  take  me  along  with  him  tonic  win  •  ■ 

Tel.  I  overheard  lam  ask  your  opinion  vl  soot- 
body's  beauty. 

7'ini.  Yr<  •^-'<-  It  goes,  that  make*  Ua  ■ 
youthful.  l-iid  by  his  crvtoh,  aaJ 

iiuw  with  4  Mtf. 
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KitltT  LmTntf,  tr^Hk  a  Slaff  axil  a  tevking^ldM. 

Leon.  Tiiniiatiu  t 

rim.   Sir. 

/.ran.  TttU  feather  is  not  large  enough. 

rim.  Yrs,  'faith,  'ti»  luch  an  one  u  the  rest  of 
Ikr  %oung  gallants  wear. 

/.MM.  TrUnioii,  due*  it  Jo  well  ? 

Tel.  Sir,  it  l>ccoue»  juu,  or  you  become  it,  the 
nurvlie*t 

/./0n.  Away  I  dost  think  ao  ? 

TV/.  Thiiik,  »ir  ?  I  luiow  it. — Sir,  the  princem 
i*  ittftt  all  hope  of  life  since  the  dwarf  wak  jiat  to 
itralh. 

Leon.  Let  her  be  so ;  I  have  other  matter*  in 
band.  But  this  same  tailor  augera  me  ;  br  iin^ 
diaitc  Qiy  douhlet  so  wide  !  And  see,  tlie  kiuive 
livi  put  no  poiiibi  at  uiy  arm  '. 

Tim.  TliO!>c  «ill  be  put-to  quickly,  air,  ujioo 
Aiiy  occasion. 

y>#Of».  Tclamon, 
Il**e  you  hid  the  dancer  come  a>n]omiag*  .' 

Tel.  Yr«,  sir. 

L«<m.  Timantus,  let  me  see  the  gluas  again  ; 
l<ook  yon  how  carelesa  you  are  grown !  is  this  loolh 
Well  put  in  * 

Tim.  Which,  sir  ? 

L*«n.  This,  sir. 

Tim.   It  ihnll  be. 

Ttl.  Methinki^  that  tooth  shotild  put  hint  in  miiiil 
on't  yea>n  I  aud  Timaiitti«>  stanilii,  as  if  (seeing  Itie 
dnke  in  sueh  a  yuuthluJ  habit)  he  were  looking  in 
bia  mouth  how  old  be  were. 

Lion.  So,  so  ! 

TtL  Will  you  hare  your  gown,  sir  ? 

Lton..  My  (jown  ? 
Why,  sm  I  lu'k  ?    Urin);  me  my  sword  !   let  a  couple 
Of  the  great  burses  be  brought  out  for  us. 

[Kx'ft  Tklaw«.y, 

Tim.   He'll  kill  himself, — Why,  will  you   ride, 

Lion.  Ride  .'  {sir* 

DoKt  thou  think  I  cannot  ride? 

Tim.  Oh,  ye*,  sir,  1  know  it :  But,  as  I  conceive 
ynur  jonniey,  you  would  have  it  private;  and  then 
you  were  better  take  a  coach. 

Leon.  Tliete  coaches  make  me  sick  :  Yet,  'tis  no 
matter  ; 
Let  it  be  so. 

Enltt  TaLStMw,  intJk  a  ntord. 

Tel.  Sir,  herd's  your  sword. 

Leon.  Ob,  well  said  ;   let  me  see  it  !     I  could, 
tnethinks —  ( KtniMvoura  u*  ttvtti*  it. 

Vby,  TelamoD,  bring  ice  another  I  what,  thiiik'st 

thon 
I'll  wr«r  a  tword  in  Tn:ii .' 

Tel.  He  has  not  strength  enough  to  draw  it. 
A  yoke  of  fleas  tied  to  a  hair  would  hnve  drnwii 
U. — 'Tis  onl,  sir,  no*  ;  the  tcabbarJ  la  broke. 

I^on.  Oh,  put  it  up  Mgain,  and  on  wit'i  it  I 
Metliinkit,  I  am  nut  dre^s'd  till  I  feel  my  sword  on. 
Tclanion,  if  any  of  my  council  ask  fur  me, 
Say  I  am  gone  to  take  the  air.  lEjiit. 

Tim.  He  has  not 
Been  dress'd  this  twenty  years  thus,     If  lhi>  vein 
Hold  but  a  week,  he'll  team  to  play  o'  th'  base-riol, 
And  sing  tot :   Ue'a  poetical  already  ; 
For  I  have  spied  a  sonitet  of  his  making 
Lie  by  his  bed's  side  :  I'll  be  so  unmmncrly 
To  read  it.  ffxeant. 


SCENE  \.—  Tke  Aparlmml  nf  the  Princess. 

SivoAsnis  tlUcovtrtii  in  a  brd,  t'i.»A)r>iii.%  anil  IIkno 
aiUiiiiiug. 

Hid.  He's  dead,  he's  dead,  and  I  am  following  1 
Cleo.  Ask  Cupid  mercy,  nisduiu  1 
Hid.  Oh,  my  heart! 
Cteo.   Help  ' 
Hrro.  Stir  her  I 
Hid.  Oh,  oh ! 

t'ieo.    She's  going ;   wretched  women   lliitt  we 
arc  : 
lAwk  to  her,  and  I'll  pray  the  •vhile.       IS^Imetl-. 

Hero.    Why,  maduin 

Clrn.  Cupid,  pirdon  wliat  i»  p4.st, 

Anil  fuigive  uur  Kin*  at  lost  ; 

Then  we  will  be  coy  no  m^ore, 

But  thy  deity  adore  : 

Troths  at  Atteen  we  will  )>light, 

.\nd  will  tread  a  dance  at  night. 

In  the  Hehli<,  or  by  the  tii  v. 

With  tlie  youths  that  have  desiro— 
Huw  does  she  yet  ? 
H<-ro.  Oh,  ill  ! 
CUo.  Given  ear-rings  we  will  wear, 

Brawlrtu  of  r>ur  lovers'  Ivair, 

Wh.eh  tliry  Oil  uuf  arms  shall  twiit, 

With  ilieir  nnines  carved  on  oar  wrist  | 

All  the  money  that  we  owe 

We  in  tokens  will  besl:>w  ; 

Aiiii  leitrn  tii  write,  that,  when  'tis  scntf 

Only  t.iur  love*  know  what  is  meant. 

Oh.  then  pardon  what  ii  past, 

And  lorgive  onr  sin*  at  lost  1 
What,  meucls  she  ? 

Hero.  Nothing ;  you  do  it  aot  wantonly ;  you 

Vlro.   Why [should  sing. 

Hrro.  Leave,  leave  1  'tis  now  too  late  :  She  is 
Her  liuit  is  lirrathed.  [dead, 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do  ? 
Hero.  Go  run. 
And  tell  the  duke  ;  and,  wbiUt,  I'll  close  her  pve*. 

lEsil  CLWPHUJt. 

Thus  I  shut  thy  fadrd  light, 

And  ]iut  it  in  ciernal  night. 

W  here  is  she  can  boldly  say, 

TIniugh  she  be  as  fresh  as  May, 

She  sliull  nut  by  this  corpse  be  lii  I, 

Kre  to-morrow's  light  do  fade  ? 

Let  us  all  now  living  be 

Warn'il  by  thy  strict  chastity, 

AiiJ  m^rry  all  fust  as  we  can ! 

Till  then  we  keep  a  piece  of  man 

Wroiigl'tilly  from  them  thnt  owe  it : 

feiuon  may  every  maid  bestow  it.  iKjivHt. 


SCENE  VL— TAd //otwf  (/Bach*, 

Enter  Oacha  and  ker  Maid. 

Baeha.  Who  is  it  ? 

Maid.  Forsooth  there's  a  gallant  coach  at  the 
diMir,  and  the  brave  old  man  iu'l,  that  you  said  »aa 
the  duke. 

BacKa.  Cupid,  grant  he  may  b«  taken  '. 

Maid.  He's  coming  up,  and  looks  the  awogger- 
iug'st,  and  has  such  glorious  clothes ! 

Bochd.  Lrt  all  the  boose  ieem  sad,  and  ae«  all 
handsome  1 
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BM«r  Laiurntx  tuul  TiaAima. 
i>»ii.  Vvf,  widow,  fljr  Dot  back ;  wc  come  not 
To  cliidc  ;  ttiod  up.  ■n<l  bid  mr  wrlcome.       [now 
Baeha.   To  ■  foor  widuw's  huusr,  ibxt  knows 
no  rnd 
Of  her  ill  fortanc,  your  bif^KBcss  is  most  wrlcome. 
L4vm.    Comr,  kits  me  thrn  !  this  is  but  raiin- 
ners,  widow  : 
Ne'er  flin|r  jour  bead  wdr  !    1  hare  more  rjiuse 
or  ^irf  than  you  :  my  daui^htcr's  dead  :  But  what! 

Til  nothing Is  the  rough  French  horse  brought 

to  tb"  door? 
The;  say  he's  a  high  goer ;  I  shiiU   soon    try  his 
mettle. 
TSas.   He  will  be,  sir,   and  the  grey   Barbary ; 

they're  fiery  both. 
/.#•».  Tbey  are  the  better  ; 
Be^>t«  the  gods,  I  am  lightsome,  very  lightsome  ! 
How  doat  thou  like  me,  widow  } 

Baeha.  As  a  person 
la  whom  all  graces  are. 

Lfvn.  Come,  come,  yon  flatter  ! 
I'll  dap  your  rbeek  for  that  ;  and  you  shall  not 
Be  angry.     Hast  no  music  ?     Now  could  I  cut 
THrve  times  with  cue,  and  do  a  croas  point,  ihonld 
Shimr  all  your  gallants  ! 

Bacha.  1  do  believe  you  ; — and  yourself  too  : 

I/>rd  what  a  line  old  lany  my  love  has  made  him  I 

He's  mine,  I'm  sure:   Heaven  make  me  thankful 

for  him  !  [j«#«I(. 

Lnm.  Tell   me   how  old   thou  art,  my  pretty 

•weetheart  ? 
T^iaa.  Your  Grace  will  not  buy   her  !  she   may 

trip,  .lir  ! 
Bacha.   My  sorrow  shews  nic  elder  than  I  am 
By  many  yurs. 

Leon.  "Thou  art  ao  witty  I  most  kias  again. 
T^ai.  Indeed  her  age  lies  not  in  her  mouth  ; 
Ne'er  look  it  there,  air  :  She  bas  a  better  register, 
If  it  be  not  burnt. 

LfoH.  I  will  kiss  the*  ; — I  am  a-fire,  Tiraantus  ! 
Tim.  Cat!  you  ehute^  air,  havii\g  such  heavenly 
Before  you?  [fire 

t.fon.  Widow,  gueas  why  1  come;  I  pr'ylbeedo. 
Bacha.  I  cannot,  sir,  unless  you   be  pleased  to 
make 
A  mirth  out  of  my  nideness  :  and  that  I  ho]ie 
Your  pity  will  not  let  you.  the  subject  is 
So  barren — Bite,   king,  bite  I   I'll  lei  you  play  a 
while.  iAndt. 

Lton.  Now,  as  I  am  ut  honest  man,   1*11  tell 
the*  truly. — 
How  many  foot  did  I  jump  yesterday, 
llmantua  } 

Tim.  Fourteen  of  your  own,  and  aome 
Three  fingeni, 

Bacha.  This  fellow  lies  as  lightly,  [Atiilt 

As  if  he  were  in  cut  ulfitla  : 
Alas,  good  almanack,  get  thee  to  bed. 
And  tell  what  wcjithrr  wc  shall  bave  to>mnrrow  ! 
I.eon.  Widow,  I'm  come,  in  short,  to  le  a  suitor. 
bacha.  For  whom  ? 

LeoH.  Why,  by  my  trotb,  I  come  to  woo   thee, 
««ucii, 


And  win  thee  for  myself :  Nay,  look  itpon  me  I 
I  have  about  me  that  will  do  it. 

Bacha.  Now  Heaven  defend  me  !    Yonrwbon* 
[Ynu]  aball  never  — 1  thank  the  gods,  I  hat* 
A  little  left  me  to  keep  me  warm  tuid  honest s 
If  your  grace  take  not  that,  I  seek  no  more. 

Lfitn.  I  am  so  far  from  taking  anything, 
I'll  add  unto  ihre. 

Bacha.  Such  additions  may 
Be  fur  yuur  ease,  sir,  not  my  honesty  ; 
I'm  well  in  being  single ;  good  air,  seek  anotha; 
I  am  no  meat  for  money. 

Leon.  Shall  I  fight  for  thee  ? 
This  sword  shall  cut  his  throat  thatdarea  layclaiis 
But  to  a  linger  of  thee,  but  to  a  look ; 
I  would  see  such  a  fellow  ! 

Bacha.  It  would  be  {A' 

But  a  cold  sight  to  you '.  This  is  the  father  of 
St  George  a-foolback  ;     Can  such  dry  inamiuT 
talk? 

rim.  Before  the  gods,  your  Grace  looks  Uk* 

Bacha.  He  looks  like  his  old  father  upon  bk 
back. 
Crying  to  get  aboard.  IJiitt, 

Leon.  How  shall  I  win  thy  love  ?    I  pray  th«« 
tell  me. 
I'll  marry  thee,  if  thou  desirest  that : 
That  is  an  honest  course.  (I  am  in  rood  earnest) 
And  presently  withia  thia  hour  (I  am   mad  lor 

thee:) 
Pr'ythee  deny  me  not ;  for,  as  I  live, 
I'll  pine  for  thee,  but  I  will  have  thee! 

Bacha.  Now  he  is  in  the  toil,  I'll  bold  him  fast. 

Tim.  You  do  not  know  what  'tis  to  be  a  quern  : 
Go  to  ;  you're  made  !  Else  what  the  old  man  ^sUf 

short  of, 
There's  others  can  eke  out,  when  yon  pleaae  to 
call  on  'em. 

Bacha,  I  understand  you  not. — Love,  I  aiieiT 
thee!— 
Sir,  on  my  knees  I  give  yon  hearty  thanks, 
For  so  much  honouring  your  humble  handmaid 
Above  her  birth,  far  more  her  weak  drservings. 
I  dare  not  trust  the  envious  tongues  of  all 
That  must  repine  at  my  unworthy  rising  ; 
Beside,  you  have  many  fiiir  ones  in  your  kingdom^ 
Born  to  such  worth  :  Oh,  turn  yourseU  aliout. 
And  make  a  noble  choice  ! 

Lroa.  If  1  do,  let  me  famish  !    1  will  bave  tam, 
Or  break  up  house  and  board  here. 

Bacha.  Sir,  you  may 
Command  an  unwilling  woman  to  obey  jroa: 
But  Heaven  knows • 

Leon.  No  more ! 
These  half-a-dozen  kissea,  and  this  jewel, 
And  everything  I  have,  and  away  with  me. 
And  clap  it  up ;  and  have  a  boy  by  iiiuniing  !^ 
Timantus,  let  one  be  scot 
Post  for  my  son  again  ;  and  for  Ismenus  I 
They  arc  scarce  twenty  miles  on  their  way  yet; 
Ijy  that  time  we'll  be  married. 

Tim.  Tliere  shall,  sir.  ifeaawil 
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ACT    III. 


SCENE  l—A  Room  in  tK«  Patau*. 
K*Ut  IkiniALUs,  AaKNon,  aM  Nmus. 

Ninu.  It  Dot  thU  a  finr  mirritj^e  ? 

Ag€.  Yes,  yes  ;  let  it  alone. 

D«r.  Ay,  ay,  tlie  Viiig  in«y  tnarry  whom  he  liit. 
Let'*  talk  of  other  matters. 

JVmjw.   li  the  prince  coming  home  t;rtninly  ? 

Dcr.  Yea,  yea ;  l»e  wai  sent  post  for  yeMerday  : 
I<t'>  make  haate  !  we'll  ace  how  hia  new  muther- 
b-law  will  entertain  him. 

Sirut.  Why,  well,  1  warrant  you  :  Did'you  not 
irarlt  how  honibly  she  carried  heraelf  to  u»  on  her 
aicrria^-diy,  ackiiowled^ng   her  own   anwortlii- 

■a,  and  tint  she  would  b«  our  fervant  ? 

Dot.   But  mark  what'*  dune. 

JfituM.  Regard  not  ihow. 

Affe.  Oh.  God  !  I  knew  her  when  I  have  been 
effer'd  her  to  be  brought  to  my  bed  for  five  jiauhtxs ; 
whether  it  could  have  b««ii  perforui'd  or  do,  I 
know  Dot. 

Xuuf.   Her  dauj^fater'n  a  pretty  lady. 

Dor.  Yea;  and  having  had  but  mean  bringing 
■p,  it  talk*  the  prettilieat  and  innocentlieit  !  The 
qnera  will  be  »o  angry  to  hear  her  betray  her 
breeding  by  her  language  !  But  I'm  pcrauaded  ibe'i 
Well  disposed. 

Affe.  I  think,  better  than  her  mother. 

J^ituj.  Come,  we  stay  too  long.  IRieumt. 


SCENE  II. — Another  in  the  tame. 
Xttitr  Lcucirn'a  and  laHaHva, 

Itm.  How  now,  man  ?  struck  dead  with  a  (ale? 

Lruc.  No,  but  with  a  truth. 

/am.  Stand  of  yourself  :  Can  you  eiidurr  blows, 
■nd  shrink  at  words.' 

Leue.  Than  know'st  I  haTe  told  thee  sll. 

ttm.  But  that  all's  nothing  to  make  you  thus  ; 
^ur  aiater  ii  dead. 

Levc.  That's  much  ;  but  not  the  most. 

Itm,  Why.  for  the  other,  let  her  marry  and 
hang  i  'tis  no  paqxMed  faalt  of  yours  !  and  if  your 
father  will  ne«ds  huve  your  cast  whore,  you  shall 
•hew  the  duty  of  a  child  better  in  beinit  cofitj'nied, 
and  bidding  much  g>K>d  do  his  good  ohl  henrt 
with  her,  than  in  repining  thus  at  it ;  I,et  her  go  ! 
what!  there  are  more  wenches,  man;  we'll  luve 
■aether. 

Ltue.  Oh,  thou  art  vain ;  thou  know'st   I  do 
not  love  her. 
Vr'hat  shall  I  do  >     I  would  my  tongue  had  led  me 
To  any  other  thing,  but  hIaspKemy, 
So  I  hnd  mias'd  commi-ndtng  uf  ihi>  woman. 
Whom  I  must  reverence,  now  she  is  my  mother ! 
My  sin,  Ismenua,  has  wrought  all  tlii-t  ill  : 
And  1  beseech  thee  to  be  warn'd  by  me. 
And  do  not  lie  !     If  any  man  slwiilJ  auk  thee 
But  how  thou  do«t,  or  what  o'ciork  'lis  now, 
Be  sure  thou  do  not  lie  I      Make  no  rxcure 
For  him  that  is  most  near  titee  '.  neter  let 
The  most  ofBcions  falsehood  's<uipe  thy  tongue ! 
For  they  above  (that  are  entirely  truth) 
Will  make  that  seed  which  thou  bast  sown  of  lies, 
Yield  miseries  a  thousand-fold 
Upon  thine  head,  as  they  have  done  on  mine. 


Bnter  TiMAim't, 

Tim.  Sir,  your  highness  Is  welcome  home !  tht 
duke  and  (jucen  will  presently  come  forth  to  you. 

I.euc.  I 'II  wail  on  iliem. 

Tim.  Worthy  Ismenus,  I  pray  you,  how  luve 
yon  sped  io  your  wars  .' 

/»m.  Tliis  rogue  mocks  me  ! — Well,  Tiro-intus. 
Pray  how  have  you  sped  here  at  buiiie  at  siiiilfle> 
board  .' 

Tim.  'Faith,  reasonable.  How  many  town* 
have  you  uken  in  this  summer  ? 

lam.  How  many  stags  have  you  been  at  the 
death  of  this  grass  i 

Tim.  A  number.  Pray  how  is  the  province 
settled  } 

Jtm.   Pr'ythec  how  does  the  dun  nag  .' 

7'iffi.   I  think  you  mock  nie.  my  lord. 

Itm.  Mock  rhee  ?  \en,  by  my  truth  do  I  j  why, 
what  woutd.tt  thuu  huve  me  to  do  with  thee  ?  Art 
good  for  anything  else  ^ 

Enter  LaoiiTius,  IUcma,  ItnaiAU's,  AoaNOM,  Kuvs.  amj 

TKIJtKOH. 

Leue.  My  good  Ismenus,  hold  me  by  the  wriat ; 
And  if  thou  see'st  me  fainting,  wring  me  hard, 
For  I  shall  iiwiion  again  else  I  ( KmrtlM. 

Leon,  M'eliHinie,  my  sun  !     Rise.     I  did  send 
for  Ihce 
Back  from  the  jinivince,  by  thy  mother's  counsel. 
Thy  good  motlicr  here,  who  loves  thee  well  ■ 
She  would  nut  let  me  venture  all  my  joy 
Amongst  my  rnemics.     1  thank  thee  fur  her. 
And  none  hut  thee:   I  took  her  on  thy  word. 
Leue.   Pi uch  border.  [Atlilt  lu  hMxHim, 

Leon.  And  she  shall  bid  thee  welcome.     1  have 
now 
Some  near  aflWira,  but  I  will  drink  a  health 
To  thee  anno. — Come,  Tclnmon  !    I'm  grown 
Lustier,  I  tliank  thee  for  It,  since  I  married  ; 
Why,  TeUmon,  1  tan  stand  now  alone, 
And  never  stagger. 

[Kjniint  (.ninrius  an<l  Trijohw. 
Bacha.  Welcome,  most  noble  sir,  whose  fame 
is  cume 
Hither  before  you  ! — Out,  aUs  I  yon  leorn  oie, 
And  (each  me  what  to  do. 
Lent.  No;  you  an-  my  mother. 
Jfachn.    Par  unn'orthy  of  thai  name, 
God  know*  !    But  trust  me.  here  before  tliCM  lorli, 
I  am  no  more  but  n«in<i'  untii  the  duke  ; 
Nor  will  I  breed  a  fad  inn  in  the  stale  : 
It  is  tno  much  fnr  mt  that  I  am  raised 
L  nil)  his  bed,  and  will  rc-iiiain  the  servant 
Of  you  that  did  it. 

Ltiii:   Madiim.  I  will  rente  you 
.\t  shull  become  me. —  [AtiiU.]  Ok,  disKmblinf 

woman  ! 
Whom  I  must  reverence  though.    Take  from  thj 

ijuiver, 
Sure-aim'd  A}iollo,  one  of  thy  twiP  darti^^ 

Headed  with  thy  consuming  golden  beatni«  j-, 

.\nd  let  it  melt  this  body  into  mist,  \/ 

Thst  none  may  find  it  ! 

Bacha.  Shall  t  beg,  my  lord*. 
This  room  in  private  for  the  prince  »nd  me  • 

IKxiUHt  alt  but  Lsucirrn  am/  lUfMA. 
A<uc.  "Vhtt  will  she  aay  now  ? 
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Bacha.   [Atide.^    I  must  gtiU  enjoy  liini  : 
Yet  there  is  still  left  in  ine  a  spark  of  woman, 
That  wivhes  he  would  move  it ;  but  he  8t«nda 
As  if  he  grew  there  with  his  eyes  on  earlh. — 
Sir,  you  and  I,  vheu  we  were  last  together, 
Kept  not  this  distance,  as  we  were  afraid 
Of  hiasting  by  uurseWea. 

Leitc.  Madam,  'ti»  true ; 
Henven  pardon  it  I 

Bacha.  A  men  1   Sir,  you  may  think 
That  I  hBTc  done  you  wrung  in  this  strange  tnar- 

f.ruc,  'Tis  past  now.  [riage, 

Bacha.  But  it  was  no  fault  of  mine  : 
The  world  had  uall'd  me  mad,  had  I  refused 
Tiic  king  ;  nor  laid  I  any  train  to  satcb  him, 
'Twas  your  own  oaths  that  did  it. 

Lruc.  'Tis  a  truth, 
That  takes  my  sleep  away  !  But  'would  to  Heaven, 
If  it  had  beeo  so  pleased,  you  had  refused  him, 
Tliough  I  had  gnitihed  that  r.uurlesy 
'With  having  you  myself!      liut  since  'tis  thus, 
I  do  beseech  you  that  you  will  be  honest 
Fn)ni  hencefonh;  and  not  abuae  his  crcduloua  age, 
Wliinh  you  may  easily  do.     At  for  myself, 
M'hat  I  can  suy,  you  know,  alas,  too  well. 
Is  tied  within  me ;  here  'twill  sit  like  lead, 
Bu(  !ihall  olTcnd  no  other;  it  will  pluck  me 
Back  from  my  entrance  into  any  mirtli, 
St  if  a  senrant  came,  and  whisper'd  with  me 
Of  acme  friend's  death  :   But  I  will  bear  myself, 
To  you,  with  all  ihe  due  obedience 
A  son  owes  to  bis  mother :  More  than  this 
Is  lint  in  roe,  but  I  must  leave  the  rest 
Tn  the  just  gods,  who,  in  their  bii-ssed  time, 
When  they  have  given  me  piiiiUhtiicnt  enough 
For  my  rash  sin,  Kill  mercifully  find 
As  uncipected  means  to  ease  my  grief, 
As  Ihcy  did  now  to  bnng  it. 

Bacha.  Grown  so  godly  ?  lAtl^lt. 

Tliis  must  not  be And  I  will  be  to  you 

No  other  than  a  natural  mother  oui^ht ; 
And  for  my  honesty,  so  you  »-ill  sweiur 
Never  to  urge  me,  [  shall  keep  it  safe 
Friim  any  other. 

/.rue.   Bless  me  !     I  should  urge  you  ^ 

i3iu-Aa.   Nay,  but  swear  then  that   1  may  b«  at 
For  I  do  feel  a  weakness  in  myself,  [peace  I 

Thai  can  deny  you  nothing  '.   Il  you  tempt  me, 
I  shall  embrace  sin  as  it  were  a  friend, 
And  run  to  meet  it. 

f.€uc.  If  you  knew  how  far 
It  were  fnim  me,  you  would  not  urge  an  oath  ; 
Bui  for  your  s«tisrscliun,  when  I  tempt  you 

Bacha.  Swear  not I  cannot  move  him.  [AtitU.] 

—This  sad  talk. 
Of  things  past  help,  does  not  become  us  well : 
Shall  I  send  one  for  my  muaiciaiu,  and  we'll  dance  ? 

l.tue.   Danoe,  mndam  ? 

ftarha.  Yea,  a  laviilla. 

I. true .   I  cannot  dance,  madam. 

Bacha.  Then  let's  be  merry  t 

t.iitc.   1  am  as  my  fortunes  bid  me 
bo  not  you  see  me  sour .' 

Bacha.  Yas. 
And  why  think  you  I  amiU  i 

Leite.  I  am  so  fur 
Prura  any  joy  myself,  I  eannot  faney 
A  cause  of  mirth. 

Boi'ha.   I'll  tell  yuu  ;  we're  alone. 

Leue.  Alone.' 


Bai-ha.  Yea. 

Lruc.  'Tis  true  ;  what  then  ? 

Bacha.   What  then  ?  you  make  ray  >iBiliag 
Break  into  laughter  I     What  think  you  It 
To  be  dune  the  a  i 

Ceuc.  We  ihoald  pray  to  Heaven 
For  mercy. 

Bacha.   Pray  ?  that  were  a  way  ind««d 
To  pass  the  time  I     But  I  will  make  voa  blokh, 
To  see  a  basliful  woman  tcarh  a  maii 
What  we  should  do  atuna  :  try  ag4iu 
If  yna  can  Aud  it  out. 

Lcue.   I  dare  not  thiiik 
I  uiidet;^nd  you ! 

Bacha.   I  must  teach  you  then : 
Come,  kist  me. 

Lcuc.   Kiss  you  ? 

Biivha.  Yes  :   be  not  ashamnd 
You  did  it  not  yourw:ir;  I  nil!  • •—  "-wi. 

Leiic.  Keep,  you  dispteiute<l  -  myA 

I  ought  to  bear  unto  this  Miik' 
As  she  is  now  my  mother,  fast  wiiiiiu  ux. 
Lest  1  itdd  sins  to  sius,  till  uo  rrpentance 
Will  cure  roe. 

Bmha.  Leave  these  mcliinchuly  roO''>d<, 
Thiit  I  may  swear  thee  welcome  on  thy  ti|i« 
A  thousand  timet  ! 

Leue.  Pray  leave  this  wicked  talk  : 
You  il»  not  know  to  what  my  father's  wron( 
May  urge  me. 

Bacha.  I  am  careless,  and  rji  — ^-  -' 
The  world,  my  life,  aud  all  m\ 
N"llilng  without  thy  love  :   M  •  M)t , 

Thy  love,  as  1  have  had  it,  free  ami  uprn 
A»  wedlock  is,  witbiu  itself:  What  say  yutif 

Leue,  Nothing. 

Bncha.   [fnrr/*.]    Pity  me  !  beboUl  a  dm-liris 
Kneels  for  thy  mercy  ;  and  1  swear  la  yuu. 
Though  1  should  lie  with  you,  it  is  no  lust ; 
Fur  It  desires  no  change  ;   1  inmld  wiih  you 
Content  myself.     What  answer  will  you  pie.' 

f.<rMe.  liiey  that  i-an  answer  iulist  he  Irss  a«Ma4 
Tliiiii  I  am  now  !     You  see  my  tear*  delKcr 
My  mennini;  to  you. 

Bacha.  Shall  I  be  contemnM  ? 
I'buu  art  a  beast,  worse  than  a  savage  bcMt* 
To  let  a  lady  kneel,  to  beg  that  thing 
Which  a  right  man  would  ofiier. 

/.ruo.  'Tit  yoar  will,  Heav'n  ; 
But  let  me  bear  me  like  mytetf, 
However  she  does ! 

Bacha.  Were  you  made  an  euiincb. 
Since  you  went  hence  '  Yet  tbey  have  morv  Jtsw* 
Than  i  can  finil  in  you.     How  fund  ■««  I 
To  beg  thy  love  !     1  11  force  t!' 
ni»l  tliou  not  know  that  I  au 
Dote  as  me  hst.'     Yield  quicLiv,  ■ 
I'll  have  tbee  kepi  in  prison  for  dk 
Where  I  will  make  thee  serve  my  ■"• 

thee 
Fed  with  such  meats  at  beat  shall  fit  my  ends. 
Ami  nut  thy  health. — Whydo.tnot.,  -'-" 

And  when  thou  dust  displciue  me,  "  '< 

Le~s  able  to  perfurm,  llicn  1  will  li. 
Kill'd  and  forgotten  !  — Arc  you  atf 

t^uc.  Ail  you  have  named .  but  n  >'l 

W'lth  you,  you  may  (H>minaiul,  but  ' 
Say  what  you  will :  I'll  bear  you  a<  •. 

If  you  speak  -,  I  will  not  follow  youi  i". „,-,.. 
Neither  will  1  tell  the  world  to  your  ditfracr. 


ton  thr  jasc  hoooar  that  ii  due 

B  nijr  father's  wife. 

JLord,  how  full 

nnality  you  are  grown  of  late  ! — 

«re  telling  lue  jou  could  have  wished 

I  married  you  :  if  you  will  iwear  so  yet, 

■way  the  king. 

fou  are  a  gtrninpct 

Nay,  I  core  not 

ir  railiogs ;  tbry  will  batter  walli 
in  towDi,  ai  loon  ai  trouble  me  : 
,  I  care  aot ;  I  iboU  undo  yoa  ooly, 
■0  toatter. 
I  sppeal  to  yon 

|l»rc«er,  Ihnt  are  and  connot  be  other  ! — 
[tee  'lU  in  your  power  to  work 
Ui  him  ;  and  I  desire  yon 
Kt  trains  you  will  for  my  wiah'd  death, 
ibim  to  find  his  qniet  grave 
j  AlaSi  he  neTer  did  you  wrong. 
er,  I  beseech  yoa  pardon  me 

word  I  gave  you;  for  however 
deserre,  it  became  not  me 

■  10  ;  but  passion  urges  me 

M  whither. — My  heart,  break  now, 
Bi«  ever ! 

Pray  yon  get  you  hence 
goodly  humour  I     I  am  weary  of  you 

Fnut  me,  co  am  I  of  myself  too : 

I'll  take  my  leave.     Gods  set  all  right ! 

Amen  !     Sir,  get  you  gone  I — 
led  !     It  does  not  btiuble  me 
ve  moved,  but  that  I  am  refused  : 
t  my  patience  I     I  will  make  him  know 
•t  love ;  for  lust  will  finds  mate 
re  arc  men,  and  ao  will  1,  and  more 
( or  twenty  ! 

^S>^Ur  TutAirrva. 
Yonder  is  Timnntus, 
xrid  of  any  worth  to  raise  hiniKeir, 
fore  like  to  catch  at  any  evil 
but  pluck  him  up  ;   him  will  I  make 
v^Timontus  1 
fadam  ? 

I  Thou  know'st  well 

t,  by  chance,  a  means  of  th>«  my  i*aisiiig ; 
be  duke  to  me  ;  and,  though  'twere  but 
chance 
"MTd  thee. 

shall  bend  my  service 
r  highness. 

■  But  do  it  then  entirely,  and  in  every 
tting: 

be,  eouldst  thou  now  thick  that  Ifainj; 

ildst  uut  du  for  me.^ 

io,  by  my  soul,  mndam. 

I  Then  thou  art  right. 

■lodging,  and  I'li   follow  thee,  with   my 

instruction.  [*•'■><'  TinAicTca. 

Iready, 

(t,  that  did  but  now  contemn  mv,  dead  I 

1  DCYcr  apeak  an  evil  word 

father  of  him,  till  I  have 

ef  I  love  him  ;  but  I'll  make 
his  undoing,  and  my  praines 

)  many  swonls  agniiist  his  breast ; 
I  perform 'd,  I'll  uiuke  Urania, 


My  daughter,  the  king's  heir,  and  plant  my  is.iie 
In  this  Urge  throne  ;  nor  shall  it  tx-  ttiijistnod  : 
They,  that  begin  ia  lust,  must  end  in  blood  !  ISrtt. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Apartment  in  the  cam*. 
Enttr  DoaiikLUS,  AoaNoa,  and  Nisiis. 

Dor.  We  live  to  know  a  tine  time,  gentlemen, 

Nitiu.  And  a  tine  duke,  that,  through  his  doting 
Suffers  himseir  to  be  a  child  again,  [age. 

Under  his  wife's  tuition. 

Affe.  All  the  land 
Holds  in  that  tenure  too,  in  woman's  service  t 
Sure  we  shall  learn  to  spin  ! 

Dur,  No,  th&t's  too  hourst ; 
We  shall  have  other  liberal  srirncet 
Taught  us  too  soon:   Lying  and  flattering, 
Those  are  the  studies  now !  and  murder  shortly 
I  know  will  be  humanity.     Gentlemen, 
If  we  live  here  we  must  be  knaves,  believe  it. 

A'mim.    I  cannot  tt:ll,  my  lord  Dorialus  ; 
Tliough  my  o«n  nature  hate  it, 
If  all  determine  to  b«  knaves,  I'll  try 
What  I  can  do  upon  myselr,  that's  cerlain  : 
I  will  not  have  my  throat  cut  for  my  goodness  | 
The  virtue  nill  not  quit  the  pain. 

Age.  But  pray  you  tell  rac, 
Why  ia  the  prince,  now  ripe  and  full  experienced. 
Nut  made  a  doer  in  the  state  ? 

Nuut.  Because  he's  honest. 

Enter  TrMAMma. 

Tim.  Goodness  attend  your  honours  1 

Dor.  You  must  not  be  amongst  us  then. 

Tita.  The  duchess, 
WhoM.-  humble  servant  I  am  proud  to  be, 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Aj/e.  Sir,  we  are  pleased  to  wait ; 
When  is  it  ? 

Tim.  An  hour  hence,  my  good  lirdi ; 
And  so  I  leave  my  service.  i,KxlL 

Dor.  This  is  one 
Of  her  ferrets  that  she  boalta  business  out  withal : 
This  fellow,  if  he  were  well  ri;)t,  has  all 
The  linings  of  a  knave  within  him  t   How  sly  he 
looks  I 

Nituj.   Have  we  nothing  about  our  clothes  thiit 
May  catch  at?  L''* 

Aj/e.  O'  my  conscience,  there  is 
No  treason  in  ray  doublet !   if  there  he. 
My  elbows  will  discover  it,  they're  out. 

Dor    'Faith, 
And  all  the  harm  that  I  can  find  in  mine 
Is,  that  they  are  not  paid  lor;  let  him 
Make  what  he  con  of  that,  so  he  discharge  that ; 
Come,  let  us  go.  [^Hjtmtt. 


SCENE  IV. — Another  in  the  tame. 
Enirr  IUcha,  LiuiHriiTS,  nm/TnHMOS. 

liaeha.  And  you  shall  lind,  sir,  what 
A  UleKsing  Heaven  gave  you  in  such  a  son. 

Leon.  Pray  gods  t  may  !   Let's  walk,  and  change 
our  subject. 

Bacha.  Oh,  sir,  can  anything  come  swentir  !•• 
Or  strike  a  deeper  joy  into  your  heart,  lyoi. 

Th«n  your  son's  virtue  .> 

Lton,  1  »Uuw  his  virtues; 


J 
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But  'tit  not  handaonie  thui  to  feed  myself 
With  inch  inimoderate  pruiiei  of  mine  own. 

Racha.  The  labject  of  our  commendationt 
Is  itself  grown  so  ihliuite  in  goodness, 
Thht  all  the  glory  we  can  lay  upon  it, 
Though  we  should  open  volames  of  his  prmises i 
Is  a  mere  modesty  in  bis  exjiression, 
And  shews  him  lame  still,  like  an  ill- wrought  piece 
Wanting  proportion. 

Lfon.  Yet  still  he  is  a  man,  and  subject  still 
To  more  inordinate  rices  than  our  Ivve 
Can  ^ve  bim  blessings. 

Bncha.  Else  be  were  a  god ; 
Yet  so  near,  ai  he  ia,  be  comes  to  Heaven, 
That  we  may  see.  ao  far  aa  fl«sh  can  point  us. 
Thing!  only  worthy  them  ;  aad  only  the^ 
In  all  his  actions. 

Leoii.  This  is  too  much,  my  queen  ! 

Bacha.  Had  the  gods  loved  me,  that  my  un- 
Had  bred  this  brave  man [worthy  womb 

Leon.  Still  you  run  wrong  ! 

Bacha.  I  would  have  lived  upon  the  comfort  of 
Fed  on  his  growing  hopes  1  [bim, 

Leon.  This  touches  me  ! 

Bacha.   1  know  no  friends,  nor  being,  but  his 
virtue*. 

L«on.  You  have  laid  out  words  enough  upon  a 
subject. 

Baeka.  But  words  cannot  express  him,  fir.  '^^liy, 
what  a  shape 
Heaven  has  conceived  him  in  !  oh.  Nature  made 

Leon.  I  wonder,  duchess [him  up— — 

Baeha.  So  you  must ;  for  less  than  adiuiraliuu 
Loses  this  godlike  man. 

Lean.  Have  you  doite  with  him? 

Bacha.  Done  with  biro  ?  Ob,  good  code, 
\Vhat  qualities  thus  pass  by  us  without  reverence  ! 

Leon.  I  see  no  such  jtcrfection. 

Bacha.  Oh,  dear  sir. 
You  are  a  father,  and  those  joys  to  yon 
Spralc  in  your  heart,  not  in  your  tongue. 

Leon.  This  leaves 
A  taste  behind  it  worse  than  physic. 

Biuha.  Tlien 
I'lir  all  hit  wisdom,  valour,  f>ood  fortune,  and  all 
Those  fHeiida  of  honour,  thry  ure  in  him  as  tree 
And  nalurul,  as  pasMon*  in  s  wumsn. 

Lfon.  Ynu  make  me  blush  at  all  these  yeara. 
To  sec  how  blindly  you  hare  flung  your  pruiaes 
l'p<in  a  boy,  a  very  child  ;  and  worthless, 
\K  hilst  I  b«e,  of  these  btmours. 

Bticha.  I  would  not  have  my  love,  sir,  make  my 
tongue 
Shew  me  so  much  a  woman,  as  to  praise 
Or  dbprais«,  where  my  will  is,  withuut  reason, 
Or  general  allowance  of  the  people. 

Leon.  Alluwancvof  the  pro|'lc'  what  nllnw  thry? 

Bacha.  All  I  have  said  for  truth  ;  and  ilicy  muat 
do  it. 
And  dote  upon  him,  love  him,  and  admire  him. 

I.ron.    How's  that  ? 

Baeha.  For  io  his  youth  and  noble  forwardness 
AU  things  are  bound  togetlier  that  are  kingly  ; 
iV  fitness  to  bear  rule 

Lron.  No  more ! 

Bacha.  And  sovereignty. 
Not  made  to  know  command. 

f>eon.  I  have  said,  no  moie  ! 

Maeha.  I  have  done,  sir,  though  unwiljrng;  and 

Lmh,  I  do  1  not  a  word  more  I       [pardon  me 


Bacha.  I  have  given  thee  poiaon  (ili<Ak 

Of  mure  infection  than  the  dngoa't  tOtA, 
Or  the  gross  air  o'erheated. 

EnUr  TmorrUk 

f.ei>n.  Timantus,  when 
Saw  you  the  prince  ? 

Tim,   I  left  bim.  now,  sir. 

Leon.  Tell  me  trulv, 
f)ut  of  your  free  opinion,  without  oonrtfng, 
How  you  like  him. 

Tim.   How  I  like  him  ? 

Leon.  Yes ; 
For  yuu  in  conveniation  may  see  more 
Than  a  father. 

Baeha.  It  works.  \JMt 

Tim    Your  grace  has  chosen  out  an  ill  obamcr. 

I.eon.  Yes,  I  mean  of  his  ill ;  you  tulk  rii^hllv. 

Tim.  But  yon  take  me  wrung !   All  I  know  \f 
bim 
I  dare  deliver  boldly  :  He  is  the  stnrrhonse 
And  hpsd  of  >Trtue,  your  great  self  cxceptvd, 
Tlittt  feeds  the  kingdom. 

Leon.  These  are  flatteries  ! 
Speak  me  bis  vices  ;  there  you  do  a  aerriee 
Worth  a  fiitlicr's  thanks. 

Tim.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
If  there  be  any,  sure  they  are  the  times. 
Which  I  Could  wish  less  dangerons.     Bat  pardM 
I  am  too  bold.  [bm, 

Leon.   Vou  are  not ;  forward. 
And  open  what  thrsc  dangers  are ! 

Tim.   Nay,  good  sir! 

Leon.  Nay,  fall  not  olT again  ;   I  will  havr  (III 

7'iffl.  Alas,  sir,  what  am  I,  you  sliuuld  bcliev* 
My  eyes  or  ears  so  <ubtleto  obwrva 
Faults  in  ■  state  ?  all  my  main  busiiucat 
Is  service  to  your  grace,  snd  neo(«Mr)ca 
For  my  pour  life. 

Leon.  Do  not  displease  me,  sirrah  ! 
But  that  you  know  tell  iiir,  aird  prrsrtilly. 

Tim.  Since  your  grace  will  have  it, 
I'll  speak  it  frrely  i  alway>  my  obedicaor 
And  love  preserved  unto  tlie  prince. 

Leon.  Pr'ythee  to  the  matter! 

Tim,  For,  sir.  if  you  coniidcr 
How  like  a  sun  in  alt  hit  great  employnwata, 
How  full  nf  beat 

Leon.  Make  me  understand 
What  I  desire ! 

Tim.   Aiid  then  at  Ida  return 

Leon.   Do  not  anger  me! 

Tim.  Then  thuii,  sir  :  .Ml  nii«like  yon. 
As  they  would  do  the  gods,  if  tliey  did  dwell  wflk 

Leon.   What'  |*csn. 

Tim.  Talk  and  prate,  as  their  ignonnt  ra|ti 
Without  allegiance  or  reli^iim.  [Irait  '»at. 

For  llcaveii'ti  sake,  liaves  care  of  your  own  perwai! 
I  cannot  tell  ;   Ihirir  wirkrdnrts  may  lead 
Further  than  I  dare  iblnk  yet. 

Lton.  Oh.  bdse  iieople  ! 

Tim.    Vet  the  prince. 
For  whom  thit  ii  prctrnded,  may  prrvondr  'm>, 
And  no  doubt  will :  Virtue  i» 
Bui  be  you  >iill  ircurrd  snd  < 

Leon.    Iletf\en  '  l"""»  i""-    1  ..  .^ . i 

So  heav  y  and  uuii  '  'i  fall  upon  a>e     (tvi 

When  1  am  old  in>- 

Tim.   Uisre  gcnlicutriii  t 
That  siuJi  a  maPdln|  iove  should  follow  thee. 
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To  rob  thee  of  a  father !  AH  the  oooit 
If  full  of  daagerou  whispers. 

Lecn.  I  perceiTe  it ; 
And,  'spite  of  all  thdr  strengths,  will  make  my 

safetyl 
III  cut  him  shorter — I'll  cat  him  shorter  first, 
Then  let  him  rule. 

Bacha.  What  a  fonl  age  is  this. 
When  Tirtue's  made  a  sword  to  smite  the  virtuoos  ? 


Leon,  I'll  teach  him  to  fly  lower. 

T^iit.  By  no  means,  sir ;  rather  make  more  yoor 
And  hold  your  &Toar  to  him  :  For  'tis  now  [loTe, 
Impossible  to  yoke  him,  if  his  thon^ita 
(As  I  mnst  ne  er  believe)  mn  with  their  rages 

(He  erer  was  so  innocent).     But  what  reason 
lis  g;rsce  has  to  withdraw  his  love  from  me. 
And  other  good  men  that  are  near  yonr  person, 
1  cannot  yet  find  out ;  I  know  my  doty 
Has  ever  been  attending. 

Leon,  'Tis  too  plain 
He  means  to  play  the  villain  ;  I'll  prevent  him. 
Mot  a  word  more  of  this ;  be  private  1  L^^- 

Tim.  Madam,  'tis  done. 

Baeha.  He  cannot  escape  me.  Have  yon  spoken 
The  noblemen  ?  [with 

Tim,  Yea,  madam ;  they  »*t  hen. 
I  wait  a  fnrther  service. 

Baeha,  Till  you  see  the  prince. 
Ton  need  no  more  instmcbons. 

Tim,  No;  I  have  it  I  [BxU. 

Baeha.  That  fool,  that  willin{^y  provoke*  a  wo- 
Has  made  himself  another  evil  angel,  [man, 

And  a  new  hell,  to  which  all  other  torments 
Are  bnt  mere  pastime.— 

Bnltr  DowALOs,  Nncs.  and  Aoamm. 

Now,  my  noble  lords. 
Yon  mnst  excuse  me,  that  unmannerly 
We  have  broke  your  private  business. 

.Ige.  Yonr  good  grace 
May  command  us,  and  that 

Baeha.  'Faith,  my  lord  Agenor, 
It  is  80  good  a  cause,  I  am  confident 
You  cannot  lose  by  it 

Dor.  Which  way  does  she  fish  now  ?        \_Atldt. 
TitF  rii»vil'«  hnt  f  fool  to  a  right  woman. 

'^fiMUt.  Madam,  we  must  needs  win  in  doing 
To  such  a  gracious  lady.  [service 

Baeha.  I  thank  yon,  and  will  let  yon  know  the 
business. 


So  I  may  have  yonr  help* :  Never  be  donbtfU, 
For  'tis  so  jnst  a  cause,  and  will  to  yon 
Upon  *he  knowledge  seem  so  honourable, 
That  I  assure  myself  your  willing  hearts 
Will  straight  be  for  me  in  it. 

Age.  If  she  should  prove  good  now,  what  were 
it  like? 

Dor,  Thunder  in  January,  or  a  good  woman  ; 
that's  stranger  than  all  the  monsters  in  Afrie. 

Baeha.  It  shsll  not  need  your  wonder ;  this  it  is : 
The  duke  yon  know  is  old,  and  rather  subject 
To  ease  and  prayers  now,  than  all  those  troubles, 
Cares,  and  continual  watchings,  that  attend 
A  kingdom's  safety :  Therefore,  to  prevent 
The  fidl  of  such  a  flourishing  estate 
As  this  has  l>een,  and  to  put  off 
The  murmur  of  the  people,  that  encreaae 
Against  my  government,  which  the  gods  know 
I  only  feel  the  trouble  of,  I  present 
The  prince  nnto  your  loves,  a  gentleman 
In  whom  all  ezoeUenciea  are  knit  together. 
All  pieces  of  a  true  man :  Let  yonr  prayen 
Win  from  the  duke  half  his  vexation. 
That  he  may  nndertake  it,  whose  discretion 
I  mnst  confess,  though  it  be  from  a  ftther, 
Tet  now  is  stronger,  and  more  apt  to  govern. 
'Tis  not  my  own  desire,  but  all  the  land's ; 
I  know  the  weakness  of  it. 

Niiui.  Madam,  this  noble  care  and  love  has 
won  OS 
For  ever  to  yonr  loves  :  We'll  to  the  king ; 
And  since  your  grace  has  put  it  in  our  mouths, 
We'll  win  him  with  the  cunning'st  words  we  can. 

Dor,  [Atide.'l  I  was  never  cozen'd  in  a  wuiiiaa 
before,  for  commonly  they  are  like  apples :  If  once 
they  bruise,  they  will  grow  rotten  through,  and 
serve  for  nothing  but  to  assuage  swellings. 

Baeha.  Good  lords, 
Delay  no  time,  since  it  is  your  good  pleasures. 
To  think  my  counsel  good  !  and  by  no  means 
Let  the  prince  know  it,  whose  affections 
Will  stir  mainly  against  it ;  besides,  his  father 
May  hold  him  dangerous,  if  it  be  not  carried 
So  that  his  forward  will  appear  not  in  it. 
Go,  and  he  happy  ! 

Dor.  Well,  I  would  not  be  chronicled  as  thou 
wilt  be  for  a  good  woman,  for  all  the  world. 

Nieut.  Madam,  we  kiss  your  hand;  and  so  in- 
spired. 
Nothing  bnt  happiness  can  crown  our  prayers. 

[&r«ttat. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  \r—An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 
BtUer  hmoctrrm  and  Isiuifiis. 

Letie.  Thus  she  has  used  me :  Is't  not  a  good 

Itm.  Why  kill'd  you  her  not !  [mother  ? 

Letic.  The  gods  forbid  it ! 

Irm.  'Slight,  if  all  the  women  in  the  world  were 
barren,  she  had  died  I 

Leue,  But  'tis  not  reason  directs  thee  thus. 

Ism,  Then  have  I  none  at  all ;  for  all  I  have  in 
me  directs  me.     Yonr  father's  in  a  pretty  rage. 

Leue.  Why? 

/tm.  Najr.  'tb  well  if  he  know  himself:     But 


some  of  the  nobility  have  delivered  a  petition  to 
him  ;  what  is  in't  I  know  not ;  but  it  has  put  him 
to  his  trumps :  He  has  taken  a  month's  time  to 
answer  it,  and  chafer  like  himself. 

BnUr  LBoimi<a,  Bacha,  and  Tslamok. 

Leue.  He's  here,  Ismenus. 
Leon.  Set  me  down,  Telamon  ! — Leucippus  t 
Leue.  Sir. 

Baeha.   Nay,  good  sir,   be  at  peace !    1  dar<.- 
swear 
He  knew  not  of  it. 

Leon.  Yuu  are  foolish  ;  peace  ! 


Bacha.  All  will  go  ill !  Deny  it  boldly,  cir; 
Tniattae,  he  cannot  prove  it  by  you. 

I.euc.  What  ? 

Baiha.  You'll  make  all  worse  too  with   your 

Leuc.  What  is  the  matter  ?  [facing  it. 

Leon.   Know'st  Ihou  that  petition  ? 
Look  OD  it  well  !  Woald'at  thou  be  join'd  with  roe .' 
Unnatural  child  !  to  be  weary  at  me, 
Ere  Fate  eiteem  me  fit  for  other  worlds  I 

Bacha,   May  be  he  knows  not  of  it. 

Leuc.  Oh,  strange  carriages ! 
Sir,  as  I  hare  hope  that  there  is  anything 
To  reward  doing  well,  my  lusnges, 
"VVUich  have  been — but  it  is  no  matter  what— 
Have  put  me  so  far  from  the  thought  of  greatiiess, 
That  I  should  welcome  it  like  a  disease 
That  grew  upon  me,  and  I  could  nut  cure. 
Tbey  are  my  enemies  that  gave  jrou  this  ; 
And  yet  tbey  call  me  friend,  and  are  themseUas, 
I  fear,  abased.     I  am  we^Lry  of  my  life  ; 
For  God's  sake  take  it  from  me  !  it  creates 
More  mischief  in  the  stare  than  it  is  worth. 
The  usage  I  bate  had,  I  know,  would  make 
Wisdom  herself  run  frantic  through  the  streets, 
And  Patience  quarrel  with  her  shadow.      Sir, 
This  sword 

Bacha.  Alas  I  help,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  ! 
Make  a  way  through  me  first ;  for  be  is  yout  father. 

Leon.  What,  would  he  kilt  me  ? 

Baeha.  No,  sir,  no. 

Lton.  Thou  always  mak'st  the  best  on't ;  but  I 
fear — 

Lertt.  Why  do  yon  use  mc  thus  ?    Who  is't  eon 
That  I  would  kill  my  fnt>jcr,  that  can  yet      [think 
Forbear  to  kill  you  ? — Here,  sir,  is  my  sword  ; 
1  dare  not  touch  it  Icat  she  say  again 
I  would  have  kill'd  you.      \xi  ote  not  have  mercy 
When  I  moat  need  it,  if  I  would  not  chimge 
FUoe  with  my  meanest  servant  I— Let  these  faults 

[.<;Nir((o  ItACUA. 
Be  mended,  madam  !  if  yoa  saw  how  ill 
Thry  did  brcomr  you,  you  would  part  with  them. 

Bticha.  I  told  the  duke  as  much  lirfore. 

l.fuc.  What.'  what  did  yon  till  him  f 

Baeha.  That  it  was  only  »n  amhititm, 
Nurvtd  in  you  by  your  vouth,  pruvuked  you  thus, 
Which  »ne  would  take  away. 

I^fon.  It  was  his  doing  then? — Come  hither, 

Ba>:ha    No,  indefd,  sir.  [love  I 

Leuc.   How  am  I  mule,  that  I  can  bear  all  this  ? 
\f  any  one  bad  used  a  friend  of  mine 
Krar  this,  iny  hand  hod  carried  death  about  it. 

Leon.  ljt»i  me  hence,  Tclamon  I  Come,  my 
I  ahull  And  time  fur  this.  [deiir  Itsrha  ! 

ItM.  Madam,  you  know  I  dare  nut  speiik  liefore 
The  king;  but  you  know  well,  (if  not,  1  11  ivU  you) 
You're  tiie  most  wicked,  and  most  murderous 
That  ever  was  call'd  woman  1  t»"■u'r'I'«^ 

Bacha,  Mjr  Inrd, 
Wlvat  I  can  do  for  him,  he  shall  rommimd  me. 

I.tcn.   I  know  thou  art  loo  kind  :   Away,  I  My  ! 

[titxMm  Looirriiia,  1<«ima,  TiMANrtw,  oinl  SmtAvtm. 

/tnt.  Sir,  1  am  sure  we  dream  :  this  caiihot  be. 

Leuc  Oh,  that  we  did !     My  wickedneos  lui 
brought 
All  this  to  paaa,  else  I  sh'>uld  bear  myself. 

L.t*iijl.\iA  paitfs  orrr  Uir  Stttgf. 

tan.  Look  1  do  you  sire  •lio'i  there  ?  your  vir- 
tuous mother's  issue:  Kill  hr.r  yet!  lake  soma 
Uitle  pidting  rercnge. 


•  •  ihuf 

Ml 

l.iistarl 


Leue.  Away  * 
The  whole  court  calls  her  Wrtuou*  ;  for  they  «i; 
She  is  unlike  her  mother  ;  and  tf  sO| 
She  can  have  no  vice. 

/tin.   I'll  trust  noue  of  'em 
Tliat  come  of  such  a  hrerd. 

Leuc.  But  I  hsre  found 
A  kind  of  love  iu  her  to  uir.      Alna  ' 
Think  of  her  death  1  I  dare  be  nwum  for  her. 
She  in  OS  free  from  any  hale  to  me 
As  her  bad  mother's  full.     She  was  bmogbi  ay 
I'  th'  country,  as  her  tongue  will  let  you  knua. 
If  you  but  talk  witli  ber,  with  a  pour  uaci«, 
Such  as  her  mother  had. 

Enter  Vukmia. 

Itn.  She's  come  sgnin. 

Ura.  1  would  fen  speak  to  the  g'xKl  Rioniiili, 
If  I  but  thought  be  cuuld  abuid  mc.    [mjr  hruilait, 

Leuc.  Nistrr,  how  do  you  .=' 

Ura.  Very  well,  1  thank  you. 

Itm.  How  docs  your  i;ood  mother  i 

Lefic.  Fy,  fy,  Isnieiius  '. 
For  shame  I  moi^k  sucli  an  innocrnt  ».>ul 

Ura.  Feth,  a'  she  be  no  good,  i 

Leue.  I  know  you  wish  it  with 
But  she  is  good,  I  hope. 

Iim.  .\re  you  so  simple. 
To  i"Nke  so  much  of  this  ?    Do  you  liot  k*otr» 
That  all  her  »ickcd  mother  labo<in»  fi?r 
Is  liut  to  rai^e  h-!r  to  your  right,  and  loare  bar 
This  dukedom  .> 

Ura.  Ay  ;  but  ne'er,  (ir,  be  ofred ; 
For  though  she  take  Lb'  angaineat  ««M  tfas  «Mt 
I'll  ne'er  ha't  fro'  you. 

Lruc.  I  should  hate  my»df,  lameim. 
If  I  should  think  of  her  simphcity 
Aught  but  extremely  well. 

Jam.  Nay,  a^  you  will  I 

Ura.  And  though  she  be  my  mnthtr, 
If^he  take  any  caurse  to  do  }ou  wrang. 
If  I  can  see't,  you'st  quickly  hear  oo't,  aire 
And  au  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Leuc.  Farewell,  good  sister  1 
1  thank  you.  [Bjli  Toisu- 

/fffl.  Yoa  believe  all  tbi«  .* 

Lruc.  Yes. 

Itm.  A  good  faith  doth  well ;  but,  ni-rinp'u.  « 
were  no  hard  matter  now  for  her  miittiitr  to  Hoi 
her. 

EnUr  TlitiAim'a. 
Yond«r's  one  you  may  trust  If  yua  will  too, 

Leue.  So  I  will. 
If  he  can  shew  me  as  apparent  signs 
Of  truth  as  she  did.     D<»es  be  wrt- •     ' -'' 

ItM.  Yes,  I  tiiink  so ;  some  ^o' 
warrnut. — Do  you  hear,  you?      N\  :. 
has  'scaped  ini*rry,  that  tbau  art  crjiug  liraaf 

Tim.  Noble  Ismruus, 
Where  is  the  printx  .' 

Itm.  Why,  there  :   Hast  wept  tlitn*  tj^ 

Tim.   Sir,  I  beseech  you  bear  Be. 

liSue.  Weil,  S|M:ak  ua. 

Iim.   Why,  will  you  beorhira* 

Ltuc.  Yea,  Isiurous  :  why  ) 

Itm.  I  would  hear  blasphemy  oa  willlttglyi 

Ltuc    You  are  to  blame. 

Tim.  No.  fir,  he's  not  to  blame. 
If  I  «erv  as  I  was. 

Itm.  Nor  of  thou  art, 
I'faitlt,  t  whit  tu  blam*. 


i\ 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 
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What  is  your  biuiness  ? 

Faith,  sir,  I  am  ashamed  to  speak  before 

nence  tells  me  I  have  injured  yon,  [you ; 

the  earnest  instigation 

,  have  not  done  you  to  the  king 

le  best  and  friendliest  offices  : 

trdon  me,  or  I  will  never  speak ! 

fever  pardon  him,  and  silence  a  knave  I 

I  pardon  thee. 

If  our  mother  sure  is  naught. 

Why  shouldst  thou  think  so  t 

3h,  noble  sir,  your  honest  eyes  perceive 

ers  you  are  led  to  :  Shame  upon  her,  [not 

I  fell  miseries  the  gods  can  think  on, 

lown  upon  her  wicked  head!     She  has 

plotted, 

x>  well,  your  death  :  'Would  my  poor  life, 

ind  such  as  mine  is,  might  be  ofTer'd 

ifices  up  for  your  preserving ; 

e  oblations  would  she  have  to  glut  her  I 

i  merciless,  and  bent  to  ruin, 

a  and  good  men  step  not  to  your  rescue, 

ly,  very  timely.     Oh,  this  dukedom  1 

weep  for  the  poor  orphans  in 
itry,  left  without  friends  or  parents. 
Now,  Ismenus,  what  think  yon  of  litis 
a  lying  knave,  a  flatterer  I  [fellow  ? 

thu  love  still  shew  him  so  ? 

iliis  love  ?  this  halter !  If  he  prove  not  yet 

ling'st,  rankest  rogue  that  ever  canted, 

see  man  again  !  I  know  him  to  bring, 

interpret  every  new  Atce  he  makes. 

r  he  wrings,  like  a  good  stool,  for  a  tear  I 

i; 

and  fools  first  fed  the  smart,  then  weep. 
Away,  away  !  such  an  unkind  distrust 
than  a  dissembling,  if  it  be  one, 
er  leads  to  mischief:  I  believe  it, 
an  honest  man  ;  be  could  not  carry, 

evil  cause,  so  true  a  sorrow, 
'ake  heed !  this  is  your  mother's  scorpion, 
ies  stings  even  in  his  tears,  whose  soul 

poison  through  :  Touch  not  at  him  ; 

,  you  are  gone,  if  you  had  twenty  lives. 

im  for  a  roguish  boy, 

would  poison  dogs,  and  keep  tame  toads ; 

ith  his  mother,  and  infected  her, 

she  begs  i'  th'  hospital,  with  a  patch 

where  her  nose  stood,  like  the  queen 
I,  and  all  her  teeth  in  her  purse. 

and  this  fellow  are  so  near, 
■et  knovrn  which  is  the  eviler  angel. 
Nay,  then  I  see  'tis  spite. — Come  hither, 
friend ! 

i  not  heard  the  cause  yet  that  incensed 
er  to  my  death  ?  for  I  protest 
le  in  myself. 

ier  will,  sir,  and  ambition,  as  I  think 
rovokers  of  it,  as  in  women 

0  are  ever  powerful  to  destruction ; 
bate  of  your  still-growing  virtues, 

;  only  wicked. 
Heavens  defend  me, 
innocent,  and  ever  have  been, 
initnoderate  thoughts  and  actions, 
y  such  rewards  along  vrith  'em  1 
Sir,  all  I  know  my  duty  must  reveal ; 
try  and  my  love  command  it  from  me, 
a  I'll  lay  my  life  down :  This  night  com- 

1  is  ajipoiuted  by  die  duke,  [ing 


To  sit  about  your  apprehension : 
If  you  dare  trust  my  faith,  (which,  by  all  good 
Sh^  ever  watch  about  you  !)  go  along,       [things. 
And  to  a  place  I'll  guide  yon,  where  no  word 
Shall  'scape  without  your  hearing,  nor  no  plot. 
Without  discovering  to  you ;  which  once  Jcnown, 
Yon  have  your  answers  and  prevention. 

/im.  You're  not  so  mad  to  go?  shift  off  this 
feUowl 
Yon  shall  be  ruled  once  by  a  wise  man. — Rats- 
Get  you  gone,  or [bane ! 

Leue.  Peace,  peace  for  shame !  thy  love  is  too 
'Tis  a  way  offer'd  to  preserve  my  life,  [suspicious ; 
And  I  will  take  it. — Be  my  guide,  Timantua, 
And  do  not  mind  this  angry  man  I  thoa  know'st 
I  may  live  to  requite  thee.  [him. 

Tim.  Sir,  this  service 
Is  done  for  Virtue's  sake,  not  for  reward, 
However  he  may  hold  me. 

Iim,  The  great  pox  on  yon  !  bnt  thou  hast  that 
cnrse  so  much,  'twill  grow  a  blessing  in  thee 
shortly. — Sir,  for  Wisdom's  sake,  court  not  your 
death !  I  am  your  friend  and  subject,  and  I  shall 
lose  in  both  ;  if  I  loved  you  not,  1  would  laugh  at 
you,  and  see  yon  run  your  neck  into  the  noow, 
and  cry,  a  woodcock ! 

Leue.  So  much  of  man,  and  so  much  fearful ;  fy  1 
Pr'ythee  have  peace  within  thee  !  I  shall  live  yet 
Many  a  golden  day  to  hold  thee  here. 
Dearest  and  nearest  to  me. — Go  on,  Tlmantns  !^ 
I  charge  you  by  your  love,  no  more,  no  more  ! 

lExeunt  Lmvarrvt  and  Timahtis. 

Iim.  Go,  and  let  your  own  rod  whip  you!  I 
pity  yon ; 
And,  dog,  if  he  miscarry,  thou  shalt  pay  for't  t 
I'll  study  for  thy  punishment,  and  it  shall  layt 
Longer  and  sharper  than  a  tedious  winter. 
Till  thou  blasphem'st;  and  Uien  thou  diest  and 
damn'st.  ISactt, 


SCENE  II Anotlier  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Lboktivs  and  Tblauok. 

Leon.  I  wonder  the  duchess  comes  not. 

Tel.  She  has  heard,  sir,  your  will  is  to  speak 
vrith  her : 
But  there  is  something  leaden  at  her  heart, 
(Pray  God  it  be  not  mortal !)  that  even  keeps  her 
From  conversation  vrith  herself. 
Enter  Bacha. 

Bacha,  Oh,  whither 
Will  yon,  my  cross  affections,  puU  me  ?  Fortune, 
And  you  whose  powers  direct  our  actions,    [Fate, 
And  dwell  within  us,  you  that  are  angels 
Guiding  to  Virtue,  wherefore  have  you  given 
So  strong  a  hand  to  evil  ?  wherefore  suffer'd 
A  temple  of  your  own,  yon  deities. 
Where  your  fair  selves  dwelt  only,  and  your  good- 
Thus  to  be  soil'd  with  sin  P  [ness, 

Leon.  Heaven  bless  us  all  I 
From  whence  oomes  this  distemper  .>  Speak,  my 
fair  one  I 

Baeha.  And  have  yon  none,  Love  and  Obtdi- 
You  ever  faithful  servants,  to  employ  fence. 

In  this  strange  story  of  impiety. 
But  me  ?  a  mother  ?  Must  I  be  your  trumpet. 
To  lay  black  treason  open .'  and  in  him 
In  whom  all  sweetness  was ;  in  whom  my  love 
Was  proud  to  have  a  being;  in  whom  Justire, 
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£«n    Dant  lua  viDaof 
Sncad  lottee? 

Nolka*  b«t  Vnta  of  yevdi.  sir. 


Um  ay  bit  ka  SMKbt  ay  bed  I 

I  aa«  eoafca  b*  h>Ted  a« 

Soarvbat  beyood  a  mi ;  ud  idU  avwed  it 
Witb  «wb  •  lM^  1  «iU  MX  «y  utbitiMi, 
Tbat,  elm  Ibffcttiaf  all  obedieoce. 
And  4wly  Mhnwinc  b»  trst  beat  unto  ac. 
He  body  Mvglit  yoor  detth,  and  me  in  marrian. 
£m».  Ob.  Tilkia  • 

Bat^M.  Bat  I  torget  all ;  and  am  half  aahamed 
Ty»  prcaa  a  aaa  lo  tkr. 

EWtor  Tuuitn*. 

Tim.  \n>me  it  the  duke  ? 
Py>r  God's  Mkr,  bring  me  to  bia  t 

t.^9t>.   Hen  I  an. 
Bach  rararr  of  the  dakedoa  aaida  aew  effncbu 
WHwl  vouldst  thou  ?  S))eak  !  £&wlb ! 

7^••.  I  cannot,  air ;  my  fear 
TSr»  ap  my  tongve. 

Imm.  Why,  wbat'i  the  matter  ?  Take 
Tby  eMrace  to  tb««.  aod  boldly  ipeak  !  Where  are 
Tbe  gnafd  ?  In  the  gods'  name,  out  with  it ! 

Tim.  Treason,  treason  1 

Lt<m.   In  whom  ? 

UwKa.  Double  the  guard  ! 

7"l^.  There  is  a  fpilow,  »ir 

LfOH.  I>ni«e  (bakiDg,  man! 

TNsi.  "Tw  not  for  fear,  but  wonder. 

feoH.  WeU? 

Tisi.  There  is  a  fellow,  sir,  close  in  tbe  lobby  :— 
Too  o'  llie  guanl,  look  to  tbe  door  there  1 

/  fOM.  But  let  me  know  the  bnsinesa 


Tim.  Oh.  that  tbe  beuta  of  men  should  h*  ■ 
baidea'd 
Jk^aiMK  so  (ood  a  duke ! — For  God's  nke,  sir, 
Serk  wcttsa  to  save  joarself '.    This  wretched  lUn 
Um  has  ••ord  ia  bix  hand  ;  I  know  hi«  heirt : 
Ok.  it  hatb  alaoat  kill'd  me  with  the  thoAghl  o(  it  \ 

Lttik.  Wbaciabc> 

Kmltr  Ot  0%mmj4. 
IW.  I'  tbe  lobby,  sir.  clove  in  a  corner  : 
Leak  to  yuaiseltea,  for  Heaten's  sake  !  mcthiski. 
Uc'a   bare  already.     Fellows   of    the   guard, 

twaa.  Go,  sin,  and  apprehend  him  ! 
Never  dare  ae  in  mine  own  gatea.  [i 

[Lstictm*  kr—ifkl  ■'•  hp  Ikt  Qmttt 

TSaa.  Tb  dooc. 

#aeb«L  Aad  tbo«  ahalt  find  U  Co  thy  best  eoa- 

tnit. 
Ltmm.  Are  these  tbe  oomforta  of  my  age  i  TWy 

are  happy 
Tbal  end  their  days  contested  with  a  little, 
Aad  lire  aloof  from  dangers !  to  a  king 
Bsui  coiteBt  doth  a  new  peril  bring. 
Ok.  at  He  Lre  no  longer  !  Sbaoie  of  Nature, 
Baetaid  to  Ronour,  traitor,  murderer, 
Deril  in  a  human  shape !  Away  with  him ; 
He  shall  not  breathe  his  hot  infection  here. 

£««e.  Sir,  bear  me. 

tsaa.  Am  I  or  he  yonr  duke  ?  Away  with  hiai 
T»  a  cbae  priaoo !  Your  highness  now  shall  knoa, 
Iw  11  Ills  mast  be  cropt  before  they  grow. 
Wbaterer  fortune  comes,  I  bid  it  welcoait ; 
My  ixinoeence  is  my  armour  :  Gods  preaerre  t»a  '. 

[Cm. 

AarAa.  Pare  thee  well  I 
I  aball  ne'er  see  so  brare  a  gentleman. 
'Would  I  could  areep  out  bia  offenoea  I 

rim.  Or 
I  eoald  weep  out  mine  eyea ! 

Leon.  Come,  gentlemen  ! 
We'll  determine  presently  about  bis  death ; 
We  cannot  be  too  forward  in  our  safety. 
I  am  Tcry  ack  ;  lead  me  onto  my  bed  I 


SCENE  III A  StrtH. 

Xnttr  Cittaen  and  Ai«  Boj. 

Cil.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  my  foi  from  the  cutler'*  : 

There's  money  for  the  scow'ring  .  Tell  him  1  ttnp 

A  groat  since  the  last  great  muster,  he  had  in  itotae 

pitch 
For  the  braise  he  took,  with  the  recoiling  ol  his  gun. 
Boj/.  Yf»,  sir. 

Cit.  .\iid  (do  you  hear  ?)  when  yon  come,  lake 
down  my  buckler. 
And  sweep  tlie  cobwebs  off,  and  grind  the  pick  on't. 
And  fetch  a  nail  or  two  and  tJick  on  the  Itracere  t 
Your  mistrejts  made  a  pot-lid  on't,  I  thank  brr. 
At  her  maid's  wedding,  and  bunit  off  the  hsnille. 
Bog.  I  will,  sir.  [£>>'. 

Cil.  I  Knocking  at  a  daef.]  Who's  within  here  > 
Not  stirring  yet  ?  [Ho,  orighboar! 

Snirr  uemi.1  Citii«n. 
2  Cit.  Oh,  'kwxI  monow,  guod  morrow  t 
What  news,  what  news' 

i  Cit.  It  holds,  be  diea  this  morning. 
i  est.  Then  happy  man  b«  his  fortniie  t  I  aa 
resolved. 


1  at.  And  >o  tin  I,  anil  (ony  more  good  fellow*, 
Thmt  will  not  give  their  heads  for  the  waaUing,  I 
take  it 
1  CU.  'Sfoo(,  man,  who  would  not  bang  in  luch 
good  company. 
And  *Qch  a  cauae  ?     A  fire  o'  wife  and  children  ! 
Tia  anch  a  jest,  that  men  should  liM^k  behind  'em 
To  the  world,  unrl  let  their  hofiounij  tljcir  honours, 
neighbour,  dip. 

1  CU    I'll  give  thee  a  pint  of  bastard  and  a  roll. 
For  that  bare  word. 

2  CU.  They  uy,  that  we  tailori  are 

Thing!  that  lay  one  another,  and  our  geese  hatch 

us  : 
I'll  make  tome  of  'em  feel  tbey  are  fCMse  o'  the 

game  then. 

Jack,  take  down  my  bill ;  'tis  ten  to  one  t  use  it. — 
Take  a  good  heart,  man  '.  all  the  Inw  ward  is  ours, 
Vith  a  wet  finger. — 

And  lay  mv  rut-fini(rer'd  gauntlet  ready  for  me, 
Tbal  that  I  used  to  work  in,  when  the  gentlemen 
^'erc  up  against  us,  and  beaten  out  of  town, 
And  almtMt  out  of  debt  too;  for  a  plague  on  'em. 
They  never  paid  well  since  I      And  talce  heed,  sir- 
Your  mistress  bears  not  of  this  business  ;        [rab, 
She's  near  her  time  :  Yet,  if  she  do,  I  care  not ; 
She  may  long  for  rebellion,  for  she  haa 
A  devilish  spirit. 

1  CU.  Come,  let's  call  up  the  new  ironmongerl 
He's  as  tough  as  steel,  and  hat  a  floe  wit  in 
These  reaorrectiona.   Are  you  stirring,  Dctghbcmr? 

[KniM-kinff  at  annther  itnor. 

3  CU.  [  JVUhin.]  Ob,  good  morrow,  neighbouni ! 
I'll  come  to  you  pre&cnily. 

2  CU.  Go  to 

This  is  his  mother's  doing  ;  she's  a  polecat ! 

1  CU    At  any  is  in  the  world. 

2  CU.  Then  say  I  have  bit  it ;  and  a  veiigeaivce 
Let  her  be  what  she  will.  [ua  her, 

1  CU.  Amen  say  I  ! 

She  baa  brought  things  to  i  fine  pati  with  Ijer  wis. 
Do  yon  mark  it  I  [dum, 

2  CU.  One  thing  I  am  tare  ibe  bu,  the  good 

old  duke  : 
She  gives  bim   pap  again,  they  say,  and  dnndlea 
Aiid  hangs  a  coral  and  bells  abnut  his  neck,  [him, 
And  makes  him  believe  his  teeth  will  come  again; 
'Which  if  they  did,  and  I  he,  I  would  worry  her 
As  never  cur  was  worried  !   I  would,  netghbonr, 
Till  my  teeth  met  I  know  where;  but  that's  counsel. 

Enkr  third  Ciiium. 

3  CU.  Good  morrow,  neigbboura !  Hear  you  the 

sad  news  ? 

1  CU.  Yes  ;  'would  we  knew  as  well  how  to  pre. 

Tent  it ! 
3  CU.  1  cannot  tell :  Methinki,  'twere  no  great 
ir  men  were  men  ;  bat (matter, 

2  Cil.   You   do   not   twit  me   with   my   calling, 

neighbour  .' 

3  CU.   No,  surely ;  for  I  know  your  spirit  to  be 
Pray  be  not  vexed  t  [tall  : 

2  CU.   Pray  forward  with  your  counsel. 
1  am  what  I  am,  and  they  that  prove  me  shall 
Find  nic  to  their  cost — Do  you  mark  me,  neighbour? 
To  ihrir  cost,  I  say. 

1  Cil.    Nay,  look  how  soon  you  are  angry  t 

2  Cit.  They  fIiaII,  neighbours ;  yes,   I  say  they 

3  Oil.    I  do  l>etieve  thev  shall.  fsbail. 
i  CO.  I  kuow  tbey  shaU. 


2  CU,  Whether  jrou  do  or  no,  I  care  not  two- 

pence I 
1  am  no  beast ;  I  know  mine  own  atTength,  neigfa> 

hours : 
tiod  bleis  the  king  !     Your  companies  is  h\T. 

1  CU.  Nay,  neighlxjur.  now  ye  err  ;  I  must  tell 
An  ye  were  twenty  neigbboun.  [ye  so, 

3  CU.  Ye  had  best 
Go  pcarb  ;  do  peach  1 

2  Cit.   Peach  i  1  scorn  the  motion. 

3  Cit.  Do,  and  see  what  foLIowg  !    I'll  spend  an 

hundred  pound 
(An't  he  two,  I  care  not),  but  I'll  undo  thee. 
2  Cit.   Peach  $  oh,  disgrace!  peach  in  thy  face' 

and  do 
The  wont  thou  canst !  I  am  a  true-man,  and  a  free 
PtacH  f  [man  t 

1  Cit.  Nay,  look,  you  will  spoil  all. 

2  Cil.   Peach  f 

1  Cit.  Whilst  yon  two  brawl  together, 
Tiie  prince  will  lose  his  life. 

3  Cil.  Coma,  give  me  your  hand  ! 

I  luve  you  well.     Are  you  for  the  actioa  ? 

2  CU.  Yes  ; 

But  peach  provokes  me  !   'tit  a  cold  fruit ;  I  feel  it 
Cold  in  my  EtomRch  still. 

a  Cit.   No  more  I   I'll  give  you  cake  to  digest  it. 

Enitr  /burtfi  Ctlisen. 

4  CU.  [Enlerinff.]  Shut  up  my  shop,  and  bfl 

ready  at  a  coll,  boys  I 
And  one  of  yon  run  over  my  old  tack  with  a  feir 

ashes 
('Tis  grown  odious  with  toasting  cheese),  and  burn 
A  little  junifier  in  my  murriun  (the  maid  made  it 
Her  chamber-pot);  an  hour  hence  I'll  come  sgnin. 
And,  as  you  hear  from  me,  send  me  a  clean  -iliirt  I 

3  CU.  The  chandler  by  the  wbarf,  an  it  be  thy 

2  CU.  Gossip,  good  morrow  [wiUl 

4  Cit.  Ob,  good  morrow,  gossip  I 
Good  morrow,  all !  I  see  ye  of  one  mind. 

Ye  cleave  so  close  together.     Come  ;  'tis  time  ! 
1  have  prepared  an  hundred   if  they  stand. 

t    CU.    'Ti*  well  done:    Shall  we  tercr,  and 
about  it  ? 

3  CU.  First,  let's   to  th'  taTem  I  and  a  pint 
Will  make  us  dragons.  [a'picca 

2  Cit.  I  will  have  no  mercy, 
Come  what  will  of  it. 

4  CU.  If  my  tuck  hold,  I'll  spit 

The  guard  like  Inrki  with  sage  between  'em. 

2  Cit.    I  have 
A  foolish  bill  to  reckon  with  'em,  will  make 
Some  of  their  hearts  ache,  and  I'll  lay  it  on  I 
Now  shall  I  fight,  'twill  do  you  good  to  tee  me. 

a  CU.  Come,  I'll  do  something  for  the  town  to 
talk  of 
When  I  am  rotten  :  Ftay  God  there  be  enough 
To  kill,  that's  alt  <  lEteunt. 


E 


SCENE  IV.— fl</or«  iKt  Palaee 

Kntrr  Dokiami,  N»ns,  and  AoaHOK 

Age.  How  black  the  day  begins  t 
Dor.  Can  you  blame  it,  and  look  upon  such  a 
deed  as  shall  be  done  this  morning  ? 
Xitui.   Dors  the  prince  suffer  to-day.' 
Dor.   Witliin  this  hour,  they  say. 
/lye.  Well,  thry  tliat  aie  must  wicked  are  mowi 


tafe.  'Twill  be  ■  strange  jmtirf,  «nd  a  lament' 
ablit:  Gods  keep  as  from  the  too-soon  feeling  of  it ! 

Dor.  I  cure  not  if  my  throat  were  next  ;  for  to 
IWe  still,  and  live  here,  were  but  to  grow  fat  for 
the  ihambles. 

XUii$.  Yet  we  must  do't,  and  thank  'em  too, 
tilat  our  lives  mny  be  accepted. 

Ag4.  'Faith,  I'll  go  starve  myself,  or  grow  di»* 
Msed,  to  shame  the  hangman  ;  for  I  am  sure  he 
»hall  be  my  herald,  and  quarter  tne. 

Dor.  Ay,  a  plague  on  him,  he's  too  excellent  at 
arms. 

NUu*,  Will  yoa  go  we  thii  sad  sight,  my  lord 
Agrnor  ? 

Age-  I'll  make  a  monmer. 

Dor.  If  I  could  da  him  any  good,  I  would  go ; 
the  bare  sight  else  would  but  afflict  my  spirit :  My 
prayers  shull  be  as  near  him  as  your  eyes.  As  ye 
find  him  settled,  remember  my  love  and  wirviix  to 
bis  grace. 

A'inu.  Wc  will  weep  for  you,  sir.     Farewell  '. 

Dor.   Farewell ! 
To  all  our  happineRS,  a  long  firewf  U  I — 
Thou  angry  Power,  whetlicr  of  oeaven  or  hell, 
That  lay'st  this  sharp  correction  on  our  kingdom 
For  cur  offences,  infinite  and  mighty  ! 
Oh,  hear  me,  and  at  length  be  pleased,  be  pleased 
With  pity  to  draw  back  thy  vengeance, 
Too  heavy  for  our  weakness  ;  and  ncc«^t 
(Since  it  is  your  discretion,  heavenly  wisdoms, 
To  have  it  so)  this  sacritice  for  all, 
Tliat  now  is  flying  to  your  happiness. 
Only  for  you  most  fit ;  let  all  our  lins 
Suffer  in  him  ! —  [-<  »*«•''  wittfti. 

Gods,  what's  the  matter  ^     I  hope 
Til  joy  :^How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Enter  Aokkc*  and  Nikus. 
Kitiu.  I'll  tell  you  with  what  little  breath  I  have : 
M'lre  joy  than  you  dare  think  j  the  prince  is  safe 
From  danger. 
Dor.  How  ! 
'     Ag«.  'Tia  true,  and  thus  it  was  :  His  hour  wbis 
To  lose  his  life  :  he,  ready  for  the  stroke.      [.  nme 
Nubty,  and  full  of  saint-like  patience, 
Went  with  his  guard  ;  which  when  the  people  aaw, 
rnmpassion  first  went  out,  mingled  with  t<^ani, 
Tliat  bred  deitire«,  and  whispers  to  each  other, 
To  do  some  worthy  kindness  for  the  prince  i 
Aud  ere  they  understood  well  how  to  do. 
Fury  stepped  in,  and  taught  them  what  to  do, 
Tbnisting  on  every  hand  to  rescue  him, 
As  »  white  innocent.     Then  flew  the  rf>ar 
I'hrough  all  the  streets,  of  A'ar*  him,  nave  hin, 

tave  him  ! 
And  as  they  cried,  they  did  ;  for  catrhing  up 
Such  sudden  weapons   a*  their  madneaa   shew'd 

them. 
In  short,  tlitv  beat  the  guard,  and  took  him  from 
And  now  march  with  him  like  a  royal  arm;',  ['em, 
Dor,    Heaven,  Heaven,  I  thank  ihee  !  wliat  a 
lUve  wai  I 
To  have  my  band  »o  far  from  this  brave  reirf-ue  ! 
had  been  a  thing  to  brag  on  when  I  wns  old- 
Shall  wc  run  for  a  wager  to  the  next  temple, 
And  give  thanks .' 

A'inu.  .^8  fait  as  wishes.  iic*rti«t. 


SCENE  \.-Th*StrtH. 

Enter  Lcccipnia  and  luiBxus  ;  Ike  Fntptt  wilkim  lUif 

I.eue.  Good  friends,  go  home  SLgain  I  tfarrc't  n«i 
Shall  go  with  me.  [a  s 

/»m.  Will  you  not  take  revenge  ? 
I'll  call  thrm  on. 

Leuc.  .\ll  that  love  me,  depart ! 
I  thank  you,  and  will  serve  you  for  yoar  loves; 
But  I  wUl  thank  you  more  to  suffer  me 
To  govern  'em.     Once  more,  I  do  beg  ye. 
For  my  sake  to  your  houses  I 

All.  [IfiMin.]  Gods  preserve  you  ! 

/im.   And  what  house  will  you  go  to  ? 

Lttu.    Ismrnus,  1  will  lake  the  wariest  eouracs 
That  I  can  think  of  to  defend  inyaelf. 
But  not  offend. 

l»m.  You  may  kill  your  mother,  aud  ne'er  offend 
your  father,  an  honest  man  I 

Leuc.  Thon  know'st  I  can  '*cape  now  ;  that's 
all  1  look  for. 
I  will  leave 

Itm.  Timantus,  «  pox  take  him  !  'would  I  had 
him  here  !  1  would  kill  him  al  his  own  wrapos, 
singli;  scythes.  We  have  buili  enough  uii  him. 
Plague  on't,  1  'm  out  of  nil  pulience  I  discharge  suck 
an  army  as  this,  that  would  have  follow'd  yoa  with- 
out paying  ?     Oh,  gods  I 

Leuc.  To  what  end  shall  I  keep  'em?     I  an 
free. 

ttm.  Yes,  free  o'  th'  traitors  ;  for  you  art  pro- 
claimed one. 

Lfue.  Should  I  therefore  make  myself  one? 

Itm.  This  is  one  of  jou"-  moral  philosophy,  is  it' 
Heaven  bless  me  from  subtilties  to  undo  rnvtett 
with  !  but  1  know,  if  reason  herself  were  here,  sbc 
would  not  part  with  her  own  «afety. 

Leuc.  Well,  pardon,  Ismrnus !   for  I  know 
My  courses  are  nio«t  just  ;  nor  will  I  stain   em 
With  one  bad  action.     For  thyself,  thou  know'st, 
Thut  though  I  may  command  thee,  I  shall  be 
A  ready  servant  to  thrc,  if  thou  need'at: 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

lutn.  Of  whom  ? 

Leue.  Of  thee. 

Jtm.  'Heart,  you  shall  take  no  leave  nf  me ! 

Leue.   Shall  I  not  ? 

Jtm.  No,  by  the  gods,  (hull  yon  not  !  Nay,  if 
ynu  have  no  more  wit  but  to  go  absolutely  akioe, 
I'll  be  in  a  little. 

Ltue.  Nay,  pr'ythec,  good  lamenua,  part  with 
ine  ! 

lorn.  1  wo'not,  i'faith  '.  never  move  it  any  mope  i 
for  by  (his  good  light,  I  wo'nnt  ! 

Leuc.  This  is  an  ill  time  to  be  thus  onraly ; 
lanienus,  you  must  leave  me. 

Itm.  Yes,  if  you  can  heal  me  away ;  clie  the 
gods  refiiae  me,  if  I  will  \r.a\<:  yon  till  I  see  more 
reason  !  yon  shall  not  undo  yourself. 

Lenc.   But  why  wilt  not  leave  me  ? 

Itm.  Why,  I'll  tell  you  :  because  when  you  are 
gone,  then — 'Life,  if  I  have  not  forgot  my  reason, 
hell  take  me  !  you  put  me  out  of  patience  so.  Oh  ! 
marry,  when  you  are  gone,  then  will  your  mother — 
A  pox  confound  her  I — sht  ne'er  comes  in  oiy 
hrad,  but  she  spoils  my  memory  too,  Tliere  are  • 
hu.>dred  reasons. 

Leue.  But  shew  we  one. 

Itm.  Shew  you  ?  what  a  slir  here  ifl  !  Why  1 
itrill  shew  you:    Do  you  think  —  «rll,  well.  I  know 
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I  what  I  know  ;  I  pray  rome,  come  !  'Tia  la  viiin, 
rb«t  I  am  sure — DeriU  take  'em  !  what  do  I  meddle 
[witk  Ikcm?  You  know  jruurseir — 'Soul,  I  think  I 
-It  there  any  man  i'  th'  world — An  if  you  knew 
I  not  tliU  already  better  than  I  !  FUh,  pish,  I'll  give 
no  reaion  ! 

/•me.  Bat  I  will  tcU  tbce  one,  why  thoa  shquldf  t 
stay : 
t  have  not  one  friend  in  the  court  but  thou, 
On  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  trust  to  send  me 
Any  intrlligence  ;  and  if  thou  lov'tt  me, 
r  Thoa  wilt  do  thia  ;  thou  need'st  not  fear  to  etay ; 
FoT  there  are  new>come  proclamRtiona  out, 
WTliere  all  are  pardoned  but  myself 

/am.  "Til  true  ;  and  in  the  same  proclamation 
I  four  fine  liatcr  Urania,  wham  you  used  so  kiadty, 
\iB  prociaim'd  heir-apparent  to  the  I'rown. 

L4Mt.  What  though,  thou  may'it  atay  at  home 
without  danger  f 


ttm.  Danger?  hang  dan({«r!  what  tell  you  m* 
of  danger  ? 

Leuc.  Why,  if  tbou  wilt  not  do't,  I  thinli  thou 
dar'it  not. 

Irm.  I  dare  not  ?  If  you  apeak  in  earnest,  you 
are  a  hoy. 

Leuc.  Well,  sir,   if  yon  dare,  let  me  aee  you 

trm.  Why,  so  you  ahall ;  I  will  stay.         [do't. 

Lettc.  Why,  God-a-tnercy 

Itm.  You  know  I  love  you  but  Coo  well ! 

Leue.  Now  take  these  few  directions,  and  fare* 
Send  to  me  by  the  wariect  waya  Lhou  cariat :  [well  1 
I  have  a  loul  tella  me  we  aball  meet  oflen. 
The  gods  protect  thee  I 

Irm.  Pox  a"  myself  for  an  ass,  I  am  crying  nowl 
God  be  with  yon !  if  I  never  see  you  again,  wtiy  then 
—  Pray  get  you  gone  ;  for  grief  and  an^cr  wo' not 
let  me  know  what  I  aay.  I'U  to  the  court  as  faat 
•a  I  can,  and  aee  the  new  heir-apparent.    [Sxraal. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  \.—A  Street. 

gmttr  tr»ANii,  (in  bogt'  ttvtMtJ)  ami  ktr  Maid. 

Un-  What,  bait  thou  found  him  ? 

Moid.   Madam,  he's  coming  in. 

Ura.  God  Mesa  my  brother,  whcreaoe'er  he  it ! 
And  1  beseech  jou  keep  nie  fro'  the  Ijcd 
Of  any  naughty  tyrant,  whom  my  mother 
Would  ha'  me  have  to  wrong  htm. 

Enltr  laMaNi'a. 
ttm.  What  would  her  new  grace  have  with  me  y 
Ura.   Leave  us  awhile. —  [AV<jMaJd, 

My  lord  Tsmeous, 
1  pray,  for  (be  love  of  Heaven  and  God, 
I  That  you  would  tell  me  one  thing,  which  I  know 
Voa  can  do  weel. 
Itm.  [Afockinff  Aer.]  Where'*  her  fain  grace? 
Ura.  You  know  me  weel  inough,  but  Uiat  you 
I'm  »he  my  ten.  [mock  ; 

Itm.  God  bleaa  him  that  shall  be  thy  huKlmiid  ! 
If  th"U  wear'st  breeches  thua  soon,  Ihou'lt   be  m 
'  impudent  as  thy  mother. 

t^ro.  but  will  yon  tell  me  this  one  thing  ? 
Itm.  What  is  it?  if  it  be  no  great  oialter  whr- 
'  Uier  I  do  or  no,  perhaps  I  will. 
Ora.   Yea,  'faiih,  'tis  matter. 
Itm.  And  what  is't  ? 
Ura.  I  pray  yon  let  me  know  whair  the  prim-f 

my  brother  is. 
Itm.  I 'failb,  you  shan  bo  hang'd  first!  Is  you i 
mutlier  so  fooliali  to  think  your  good  grace  can  aiJt 
it  imt  nf  met 

Urn.  If  yon  have  any  meiry 
Left  in  yim  to  a  poiir  wench,  tell  me  I 

ttm.   Why,  wnuldat  not  thou   have  thy  brains 
out  for  this,  to  follow  thy  motlier'a  steps  so 
yoongl 

f7ro.  Bnt,  believe  roe,  she  knows  none  of  this. 
Itm.   Believe  you  I  Why  do  you  think  I  never 
had  wiiaf  or  that  I  am  run  out  nf  tliem!     How 
■hould  it  belmiK  to  you  to  know,  if  I  could  tell  I 
Ura.  Why,  I  will  tell  you ;  and  if  !  apeak  faliw, 

kLct  the  de'il  ha'  me  !  Vonder's  a  bad  man, 
Comf  ftromatayrant  to  my  mother,  and  what  name 
Tli'-y  ha'  for  him,  good  feith,  1  cannot  t<U. 
vol.  II. 


Irm.  An  ambassador  ? 

Ura.  Tliat'a  it :  But  he  would  carri-  me  away. 
And  have  me  marry  his  luanter ;  and  I'll  daye 
Ere  f  will  ha'  him. 

Itm.  But  what'l  thia  to  knowing  where  the 
prince  is  ? 

Ura.  Yea  ;  for  ye  know  all  my  mother  doea 
Agen  the  prince,  is  but  to  ma'  me  gri'sc. 

ttm.   Pray,  {I  know  that  too  well)  what  then  ? 

Ura.  Why, 
I  would  go  to  the  good  marquis  my  brother. 
And  put  myself  into  his  hands,  that  so 
He  may  preserve  himself. 

Itm.  Oh,  that  thou  hadst  no  seed  of  thy  mother 
in  thee,  and  couldst  mean  this  now  I 

Ura.  Why,  feth  1  do ; 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  more  if  I  do  not  I 

Ism.  I  ahall  prove  a  ridiculous  fool,  I'll  be 
damn'd  else:  Hsug  me  if  I  do  not  half  belirvc 
thee  ? 

tJra.  By  my  troth,  you  may. 

Itm.  Uy  my  troth,  I  do!  I  know  I'm  an  ass 
fur't,  but  I  cannot  help  i1. 

Ura.   And  won  you  tell  me  then  ? 

Itm.  Yes.  faith  will  1,  or  any  thing  else  i'  th' 
world  ;  fcr  I  think  thou  aii  as  good  a  creature  in 
1  viT  WHS  Ihiih. 

t.'ra.  But  ail  go  i'tliii  lad's  repansl;  but  you 
mun  help  me 
IVi  filver. 

/Am.  Help  thee?  why,  the  pox  take  Mm  that 
«i'l  not  help  thee  to  anything  i'  th'  world  I  I'll 
help  Ihcc  lo  money,  and  I'll  dn't  preiicnlly  too: 
And  y«t — 'Soul,  if  you  shcr.Id  play  the  scurvy  har- 
lotry, little  pocky  baggage  now,  and  cozen  me, 
what  then  ? 

Ura.  Why,   an   I  do,  would  }  might  ne'er  see 
day  again  I 

Iim.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  do  not  think  thou 
wilt:  I'll  presently  provide  thee  money  and  n  let- 
ter. lEitl. 

Ura.  Ay,  but  I'll  ne'er  deliver  it. 
When  I  have  found  my  brother,  I  will  beg 
Tn  twrve  him  ;  hut  he  shall  never  know  who  I  am; 
i'or  he  must  hate  me  then  for  m]f  liad  mother  i 
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I  'II  amy  I  ani  >  cotuitry  Imd  thkt  want  m  iiervice, 
And  iutve  ctiajr'd  on  him  by  chwiee,  lest  he  di«- 

oorer  me. 
I  Iciiow  I  must  not  lire  long,  bnt  tlut  taima 
I  Ilk'  to  8]i«nd,  thail  be  in  setving  him. 
Aud  though  my  mutber  aeek  to  take  his  life 
Away,  in  ai  day  my  brother  shall  be  taugtil 
That  I  waa  over  good,  though  she  were  uaught. 


SCENE  It— A  Room  in  Ihe  Falact. 
Knttr  BACKL,reiulinf  a  LttUr,  and  TiHJiirrus. 

Baeha.  Rod  away  t  the  devil  be  her  guide ! 

Tim.  'Faith,  she's  gone  ! 
Thvr«'e  a  letter  ;  I  found  it  in  her  pocket. — 
'Would  I  were  with  hcrl  eho'sa  hnnd^omf!  lady; 
A  pluLguo  upon  my  bashfuluosa  !  I  had  btibbM  her 
LiiiiK  ago  else.  lAtr^lr. 

UuvKn.  Wbat  ■  baae  whore  i>  thin,  that,  alter  all 
My  way*  for  her  advancement,  «huuld  »o  [Hiorly 
Mnkc  Virtue  lier  uudocr,  and  cliusc  iIiIk  time, 
Tliu  kini;  boin;  rioadly  oii-k,  and  I  intending 
A  prvaent  marriage  wiih  aome  foreign  prince, 
ToMtrt'  i^thL-ii  and  secure  myself !   She  writcB  here, 
Like  a  witHi  geutlawumaii,  she  will  not  stay  ; 
Ami  tlip  example  of  Ik^i*  dear  brother  ninKi-s 
JltT  fear  herself,  to  whom  she  means  to  fly. 

THm.  Why,  whd  eaji  lit-lp  it  t 

Baehm.  Now  poverty  aiid  lechery,  which  is  thy 
end. 
Rot  thoe,  where'er  thou  goest,  with  all  tliy  good- 

DCMl 

Tim.  By'r  lady  tliey'll  bruiac  her,  an  she  were 
of  bra  •  !  1  am  sure  they '  II  break  itone  tvalte  :  I 
liav.<  had  experieiiet*  ut  tlieni  both,  and  lliey  have 
nude  me  deitperate.  But  there's  a  in«*Ki*ei)ger, 
Itiaitam,  cniuu  from  tlie  prince  with  a  letter  to 
lanuMivm,  who  by  him  retunia  an  answer. 

Bacha.  Thi*  come*  aa  pat  as  wishes :  Thou  sbaJt 
prewontly  away,  Timantus. 

rim.  Whichor,  madam  ! 

Baeha.  To  the  prince  !  and  take  the  messenger 
far  guide  I 

rim.  What  shall  I  do  there  I  I  have  done  too 
much  miseliief  to  be  believed  again;  or,  indeed, 
to  '•eape  willi  my  head  on  my  baek,  if  I  be  once 
known, 

Hitekm.  Thou'rt  a  weak  shallow  fool !    Get  thee 
a  dlwuiM<  ; 
And  witlial,  when  thou  oom'st  before  him,  have  a 

loiter 
Keiltn'd  U>  ilelivrr  hliii  ;  and  then,  sh  thou 
lliixt  I'vor  liiipi'  (if  giiixliHtiH  by  me,  or  altiT  mo, 
Strike  i»ni  liiime  olrokc  that  shall  not  need  anritlvor  i 
Dut-'nl  lltiiu  I  KiMiakl  dar'iilthnut  If  tliou  fall's  tuff, 
lilt  be  a  ruguo  agiun,  and  ho  and  pandar 
To  (Mxtcnre  thy  mixit !  Dar'st  lliou  )  upcak  to  me. 

Tim.  Sure  t  shall  nnvor  walk  when  1  bd  dead, 
I  have  no  inlrit.     Madam,  I'll  be  druuk, 
Hut  I  will  do  it  1  tliat  la  all  my  refuge.  [KrU. 

Baeha.  Away  I  no  moro  I  then  1  will  raise  an 
army 
Whilst  the  Wing  yet  lives,  if  all  the  raeans  and 
I  lutve  OMi  do  it ;  I  eannot  telL  [power 

KhUt  UasKva  and  IMt  thru  IxirdL 
/•■.  Are  yuu  inventing  slilM  we'll  ease  your 
B»<h«.  Why,  how  imw,  saury  lords  I    [Btudiex. 


Itm.  Nay,  1 1)  abake  yoa  t   yea,  devil,  1  «3 
•hake  you ! 

Btteha.  Do  not  yon  know  me,  lords  I 

Nu.  Yee,  deadly  sin,  we   know  }0« :  'WoiU 
we  did  Dut  I 

Itm.  Do  you  bear,  whore  t  a   plague  «^  Gal 
The  duke  is  dead.  lufioo  iketl 

Bacha.  Dead  I 

Itm.  Ay,  wildfire  and  brimstone   take  itMSl 
Good  man,  be  is  dead,  and  past  those  inarm, 
which  thou,  salt  iufecliou,  like  a  disease  flouf^ert 
upon  his  head.     Dost  tliou  heart     An  'twere  im 
more  respect  to  wouiaabood  in  general  than  ibn, 
because  1  had  a  mother,  who — I   will  not  say 
uraa  good,  she  lived  ao  near   thy  time — I  wooMi 
have  tiiee,  in  vengeance  of  this  man,  whose  pnee' 
is  made  in  Heaven  by  this  time,  tied  tw  a  p«i4,Milj 
dried  i'  th'  sun  ;  and  after  carried  about,  ami  ili 
at  fain  for  money,  witli  a  liai;;  stury  <>f  tJtE 
thy  father,  that  taught  thee  to  be  wburish,  tB\ 
bloody. 

Bacha.     Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Ism.  You  fleering  harlot,  I  *U  have  ahorse  to  i 
thee,  and  thy  base  issue  shall  carry  nuoptrfv-^ 
Come,  lords  ;  bring  her  along  !  We'U  to  the] 
all,  where  her  hell-hood  sliall  wait  his 
and  if  he  spare  tliee,  she-goat,  may  be  lia^ 
theo  again  !  aud  beaide,  nuy'st  tliuu  lay  upon  tttit 
some  nasty  foul  disease,  tliat  hate  still  folloas, 
niid  his  end  a  dry  ditch !  Lead,  yoa  earrapted 
whure,  or  I  U  draw  a  goad  shall  inake  yoa  skip ; 
away  to  the  prince! 

Bacha.  Ha.  Iia,  ha  I 
I  hope  yet  I  shall  come  too  late  to  find  him. 

U 


SCENE  III.— ^  Forttl,  leith  a  Cneimtht 

Background. 

CortuU.    CvriD  deietmU. 

Cupid.  The  time  now  of  my  revimge  drawaneai 
Nor  nhall  it  lessen,  as  I  am  a  go<i. 
With  all  the  criee  and  prayers  that  haw  been. 
And  those  that  be  to  come,  though  they  be  in. 

finite 
In  need  and  number  I  [Autmit. 

Entrr  Umucirnt  and  ViiAntAfivm  tkt  Carr. 

Levc.  Alaa,  poor  boy,  why  dost  thou  follow  me ! 
What  canst  thou  hope  for  !   I  am  poor  as  thou  an. 

Ura,  In  good  feth,  I   shall  be  weeU  and  rich 
enough 
If  you  will  lovo  me,  and  not  pat  me  from  yon  I 

Letu.  Why  dost  thou  chuae  out  me,  boy,  to 
undo  thee  I 
Alas,  for  pity,  take  another  master, 
That  may  l>e  able  to  deserve  thy  love 
In  breeding  thee  hereafter!  me  thou  knowest  not 
More  than  my  misery  ;  and  therefore  canal  not 
Look  for  rewards  at  my  hands:  'Would  1  were 

able, 
My  pretty  knave,  to  do  thee  any  kindneaa  I 
Truly,  good  boy,  I  wotild,  a|Kin  my  faith  ; 
Thy  hsjrmleas  innocence  moves  me  at  heart. 
Wilt  thoa  go  save  thyself  I  Why  dost  thoa  weep  I 
Alas.  I  do  not  chide  tliee. 

Vra.   I  cannot  trll ; 
If  1  go  from  yon,  rir,  I  shall  ne'er  dawn  day  moi« 
Pray,  if  yoa  can,  (I  will  be  true  to  you) 
Let  me  «-ait  on  you  I  If  I  were  a  man. 
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1  would  Ag'ht  for  you :  Sare  yon  hare  some  ill- 
I  would  lUjr  'em.  [willers  ; 

Leue.  Sach  barmlm  lonU  are  CTcr  prophcCi. 
WeU 
I  take  thj  wish,  thou  thalt  be  with  me  iiill : 
BbI,  pr'ytbce  eat,  mj  good  boy  !   thou  wilt  die, 
My  child,   if  thou  faat  one  day  more  ;  theie  four 

day* 
Thoa  haat  tuted  nothing  :  Go  into  the  cave. 
And  eat ;  thou  ihalt  dnd  aoicethia|;  for  tbce, 
To  bring  Ihy  blood  again,  and  thy  fair  colour. 

Ura.   I  caiDDOt  eat,  God  thank  you  !  but  I'll  eat 
To-morTDw 

Lette.  Thnti'lt  be  dead  by  that  time. 
t'ra.   I  should  be 
Well  then  ;  for  you'll  not  lore  me. 

Lfuc.  lud<-ed  1  will. — 
Thi»  i5  the  prettiest  passion  that  e'er  1  felt  yet ! — 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  earnestly  upon  me  ? 
Pra.  You  ba«e  fair  ^yes,  master. 
Lrue.  Sore  the  boy  dote* ! 
Why  dosi  thou  sigh,  my  child  P 

tJra.  To  think  that  such 
A  fine  man  should  live,  and  no  gay  lady  love  him. 
Lfue.  Tboa  wilt  lore  me  ? 
Ur».  Yes  sure,  till  I  die ;  and  when 
I  am  in  HeaTcn,  I'll  e'en  wish  for  you. 

Leuv.  And  I'll  come  to  thee,  boy. — This  is  a 
lore 
t  oarer  yet  hrard  tell  of. — Come,  thou'rt  sleepy, 

child; 
G«  in,  and  I'll  sit  with  tbce. — HeaTcn,  what  por- 
tends this  f 
Ura.    You're  sad,  but  I'm  not   sleepy  :  'Would 
I  could 
Do  anght  to  make  yon  merry :  shall  I  sing  ? 
f,euc.  If  Qtoa  wilt,  good  boy.     Alas,  my  boy, 
that  thou 
Sbooldst  comfort  me,  and  art  far  worse  than  I  I 


Enter  TiMAirrvi,  dUfuUei. 


Urm. 


La',  master,  there  ia  one;  look  to  your- 
self ! 

Ltve.  What  art  thou  that  into  this  dismal  place, 
Which  nothing  could  6nd  out  but  misery, 
Thus  boldly  step'st  ?  Comfort  was  never  here  ; 
Here  is  no  food,  nor  beds,  nor  any  bouse 
Built  by  a  better  architect  than  beasts  ; 
And  ere  yon  (^  a  dwelling  Atna  one  of  thea, 
You  must  fight  for  it :  If  yoa  coDqoer  him. 
He  is  your  meat ;  if  not.  yoa  most  be  his. 

7^.  I  come  to  you  I'for,  if  I  not  mistake, 
Vau  are  the  pha«e)  from  that  aooat  noble  lord 
Ismenus,  with  a  letter. 

Ura.  Ala*,  I  fear 
I  shall  be  discovcr'd  now. 

Ltue.  Now  I  feel 
Myself  the  poorot  of  all  mortal  Uungi ; 
M'here  is  be  tkat  wvuinvt  lach  ca«itcaiM 
But  he  has  bwmw  to  ahew  Ui  gratcAilaeM 
Some  way  or  otiMr  ?  I  l^ve  mme  at  all ! 
I  know  not  bow  to  apMfc  w  ■■ch  M  mil 
Of  thee,  bnt  to  Ibcae  UMi. 

Tim.  \\u  Utters  sp«k  ki*.  lir. 

Urm.  Goda  keep  hiai  bat  fir«ai  kikowiag  me  till 

Ah  mc  !  MIC  I  coaaot  live  ■  4ay.  ( i  die ! 

rtaouMua  ^pials»  iw  lifur.  tkt  aMM  Tuus^n* 

rwu  mi  htm,  sm4  CaaMS  Mftttftr*.  mud  rttfm 

tlunnti. 

Ob.  thou  faol  traiiar  1 — fl«v  4a  yaw,  master  > 


Leue.  How  dost  thou,   my  child? — Ala«  I  )nok 
It  may  rnatce  tliee  repentant,  to  behold      [un  this  : 
Those  innncent  drops  that  thou  linst  drawn  fruui 
thence. 

Ura,  'Tis  uothing,  sir,  an  yon  be  well. 

Tim.  Oh,  pardon  me  I 
Know  you  me  now,  sir? 

iKnttU  and  diteavtri  hiwutV- 

Lftie.  How  couldat  thou  find  me  out? 

Tim.   We  intcrceplt-d 
A  letter  from  Ismenus,  and  the  bearer 
Directed  me. 

/.flic.  Stand  up,  "Rmanttis,  boldly ! 
The  world  couceives  that  thou  art  guilty 
01  divers  treasons  to  the  state  and  me  : 
Hut  oh,  far  be  it  from  the  innocence 
Df  a  just  man,  (o  give  a  traitor  death 
With'iut  a  trial  !    Here  the  country  is  not 
To  |iur(;e  thee  or  coudemn  thee  ;  therefore, 
(A  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deserve, 
Rathrr  than  none  at  nil.)  here  I  accuse  thee, 
Brfore  the  face  of  Heaven,  to  be  a  traitor 
Both  tn  the  duke  my  father,  and  to  me. 
And  the  whole  land.     Speak  !   is  it  so,  or  no  ? 

Tim.  'Tis  true,  air  ;  Pardon  me  ! 

Leiie    Take  heed.  Timantus, 
llnw  thnii  dost  castaway  thyself  I   I  must 
Proceed  to  execution  hastily 
If  thou  confess  it:  Sprak  once  again!  ia'tao,  orno? 

Tim.   I  am  not  guilty,  sir. 

Leue.  (lods  and  thy  sword 
Acquit  thee  !  here  it  is. 

[Pttirfrt  kiM  kl$  ."Jw-or.!, 

Tim.  I  '11  not  use  any  violence 
Against  your  highness. 

Leuc.   At  thy  peril  then  ! 
For  this  must  be  thy  trial ;  snd  from  henceforth 
Look  to  thyself  ! 

[TuuiTTus drawf  Ml mtrd,  lktf_tgh(.  TiHAirrvs/aJ/i. 

Tim.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 
Let  me  not  fight. 

Leuc.  Up,  up  again,  Timantos  ! 
There  is  no  way  but  this,  believe  me.     Now  if — 
Fy,  fy,  Timantus !  is  there  no  nsage  can 
Recover  thee  from  baseness  !    Wert  thou  longer 
To  converse  with  men,  I  would  have  cbid  tbei-  fi>r 
De  all  thy  faults  forgiven !  |  this. 

Tim.  Ob,  spare  me,  sir,  I  am  not  fit  for  d^'atb. 

L*itc.  I  think  thon  art  not ;  yet  trust  me.  litirt 
than 
For  life.     Yet  tell  me,  ere  thy  breath  be  goiw 
Know'st  of  any  other  plots  against  me  ? 

Tim.  Of  none. 

Lrue.  What  courM  wouldst  thon  have  taken, 
when  thou  bad«l  kiU'd  me  ? 

Tim.  I  would  have  ta'en  your  page,  and  married 
her. 

Ltye.  Alliat  page  ?  [CaaaiA  nrwwK. 

rim.  Your  boy  there [OUi. 

Leuc.  Is  be  fall'n  mad  in  death  ?  what  dues  ha 
mean  .' 
Some  good  god  help  me  at  the  worst ! — How  dosl 

thon? 
Let  not  thy  misery  vex  me ;  tboa  ibalt  have 
What  thy  poor  heart  can  wiab :  I  am  •  prince. 
And  I  will  keep  thee  in  the  gayest  clotbea, 
And  the  fineat  things  that  ever  pretty  boy 
Hid  given  him. 

Ura.   I  know  yon  well  enpogh. 
Frlb,  I  am  dying ;  and  nom  you  know  all  too. 
^  rf  1 
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L»%ta.  Bnt  itir  ap  tb^Mlf :   Look  what  a  jewel 
here  i«, 
Se«  bow  it  gliaten  !  what  a  pretty  ahoir 
Will  this  mnke  in  thy  little  ear  1  ba,  upeak ! 
Eat  bat  a  bit,  and  lake  it. 

Ura.  Do  you  not  know  me  ? 

Leue,  I  pr'ytbee  mind  tby  health  !  why.  thnt'i 
My  good  boy,  iiuile  ttill.  [well  aaid ; 

Ura.   I  shall  smile  till  death, 
Ao  I  see  yoa !  I  am  Urania, 
Yoar  suter-in-Uw. 

Lfue.  Howl 

Ura.  I  an  Urania. 

Ltue.  Oalne«!i  did  leize  me !    now  I  know  thee 
Alas,  why  cain'st  tbou  hither  ?  [well : 

Ura.  Fetli,  for  Iotb: 
I  would  not  let  you  know  till  I  was  dying ; 
For  you  could  not  love  me,  my  mother  was 
So  naught.  [Did. 

Leuc.  I  will  love  thee,  or  anythini^  I 
What,  wilt  thou  leave  me  as  aoou  aa  1  know  thee .' 
Speak  one  word  to  me  !  \Us,  she  is  past  it ! 
She  will  ne'er  speak  more. — 
What  nuise  is  that  ?  it  is  no  matter  who 
Come*  on  me  now. 

SiUtT  IniaifCi,  with  ike  Lords  bringing  in  Rach*. 

Wliat  worse  than  mad  are  yoa 
That  seek  out  sorrows  ?  if  you  love  delights, 
Begone  from  hence  ! 

ttm.  Sir,  for  you  we  come, 
A*  soldiers  to  revenge  the  wrongs  yoa  have  saffer'd 
Under  this  naughty  creature:  What  shall  be  dona 
Sayi  I  am  ready.  [with  her.' 

Le^te.  l«ave  her  to  HcsTen,  brave  cousin  \ 
They  shall  ti»n  her  how  «be  has  «inn'J  ugainst  'em  j 
My  hand  shall  ne'er  be  stain'd   with   such    base 

blood. 
Lire,  wicked  mother !  that  reverend  titio  be 
Yoor  pardon  !  for  I'll  use  no  extremity 
Against  you,  bat  leave  you  to  Heaven. 

Baeha.  IlcU  take  you  all  t   or,  if  there   b«   • 
place 
Of  torment  that  exceeds  that,  get  yon  thither  ! 
And  till  the  devils  have  you,  may  your  Iivc4 
Be  one  coi^nued  plagne,  and  such  a  one 
That  knows  no  friends  nor  ending  I  may  all  ages 
That  shall  succeed  curse  you,  as  I  do !   and, 
If  it  be  possible,  1  ask  it  Heaven, 
That  your  base  issues  may  be  ever  monsters, 
That  must,  for  shame  of  Nattire  and  snceession, 
Be  drown 'd  like  dogi!  'Would  1  had  hreath  to 
poison  you  ! 

Lena.  '  Wunid  yuu  had  love  within  yon,  and  such 
frief 
Aa  might  become  a  mother !  Look  you  there  ! 
Know  you  that  face  ?  tliat  was  Urania : 
Theaa  are  the  fruits  of  those  unhappy  mothen, 
That  labour  with  such  horrid  births  as  you  do  ! 
If  JOB  can  weep,  there's  eaoso ;  |)oor  inaoccut, 
Yuur  wickedneaa  haa  kill'd  her ;  I'll  weep  for  ^ou. 

J>m.  Monatroua  woman '  Mars  would  wcrp  at 
And  jret  she  CMinot.  [tliia, 

Ltue.  Here  lie*  jroiir  minion  too,  aUin  b^  ny 
band; 


I  will  not  say  you  are  the  can»e  ;  yet  certain, 
I  know  you  were  to  blame :  The  gods  forgive  rrmt 

Itwt.   See,  she  stands  aa  if  shr  were  iaveatin{ 
Some  new  destruction  for  the  world. 

Tjeuo.    Iiimenus, 
Tbou  art  welcome  yet  to  my  tad  company. 

Itm.  I  come  to  make  yoa  somewhat  aaildcr,  dr. 

Leue.  You  cannot ;  I  am  at  the  h«ight  alrtaif. 

Itm.  Your  father's  dead. 

Letie.  I  thought  so  ;  Heaven  be  with  Uml 
Oh,  woman,  woman,  weep  now  or  ncrer  \  tkov 
Hast  made   more  sorrows  than  we  have  tjtt  M 
utter. 

Baeha.  Now  let  Heaven  fall  I  I'm  at  Cfc«  wvnt 
of  evils ; 
A  thing  so  miserably  wretched,  that  every  cUaCt 
The  laat  of  human  comforts,  hath  left  me  I 
I  will  not  be  ao  base  and  cold  to  live, 
And  wait  the  mercies  of  these  men  I  bate : 
No,  'tis  just  !  die,  since  Fortune  hath  IrfV  ms. 
My  steep  descent  attends  me :  Hand,  strikf  Ikaa 

home  I 
I  hare  soul  enoogh  to  goide  :  and  let  alt  know. 
As  I  stood  a  queea,  the  lame  I'll  fall. 
And  one  with  me !  IStaiu  Ou Prlnoa.  tiie%  t^vif. 

Leue.  Oh! 

Jtm,   How  do  yoti,  tlr  ? 

Leue.  Nearer  my  health  than  I  think  any  ben 
My  tongue  begins  to  fauller  :  What  is  man  ' 
Or  who  would  be  one,  when  he  trea  a  poor  MBk 
Can  in  an  instant  make  him  none  !  [■oaisa 

Dor.  She's  dead  already. 

Iim.  Let  her  l>e  damn'd 
Already,  as  she  is  t  Post  all  for  inrgeont ! 

Lcuc.  Let  not  a  man  stir  !  for  I  am  but  doA 
I  have   some  few  words  which  1   would   have  |«> 

hear. 
And  sm  afraid  1  shall  want  breath  ta  »pr*k  'aa 
First  to  yoa,  my  lords  ;  you  kitow  Ismniu*  U 
Undoubted  heir  of  Lycia  ;   I  d»  beteech  you  sU, 
When  I  am  dead,  to  shew  yoor  duties  to  hia. 

Lords.  We  vow  to  do't. 

Ltfu.   I  thank  you. — Nest  to  yon. 
Cousin  Ismenus,  that  shall  br  the  doke, 
I  pray  you  let  the  broken  ims|^» 
Of  Cnpid  be  re-edified  !   I  know 
Ail  this  is  done  by  him. 

iMm.   It  shall  be  so. 

Leue.  LAst,  1  l>eM«ch  jroa  that  ny 

law 
May  have  a  burial  scrnrding  ta  1Mb 

Imn.  To  what,  sir  ? 

Oor.  There's  a  full  point ! 

ttm.   I  will   interpret   for   bim  :   She  tlisll  M" 
According  to  her  own  ilnrrtt,  with  dog*  I     £b<ni) 

Dor.   I  would  )uur  m^esty 
Would  haste  fur  settling  uf  the  pevpl*. 

Itm.   1  am  ready. 

Age.  Go ;  and  let  the  tnimpets  anond 
Some  mournful  thing,  whibl  wc  coutcy  Utc  baA| 
Of  lhi»  unhiippy  prince  nnfo  the  court. 
And  rif  that  virtuous  virgin  to  a  grai>e  ! 
But  drjg  her  In  adtlch,  where  let  her  lt«, 
\eciir«'d,  whilst  one  man  has  a  airmory  i 
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I 


SCENE  I — AvsTRAciA.     An  Apartment  in 
Thkodokkt's  Palace. 

Sutir  Thudoiuct,  Bm-KUALT,  aiuf  Bawiwsb. 

Brvn.  T«i  tnt  with  thrse  hot  tainturea  ? 
Tk*«d.  You're  too  indden  ; 
I  do  bat  gvntljr  tell  jrou  wbtt  becomes  you. 
And  what  in  it  bend   your   boDoor !    how   theie 

courK*, 
fH  kXMC  aiMl  iaxy  pleatorea,  not  •utpected. 
But  done  and  known ;  your  mind  that  grant*  no 

limit, 
(  And  all  your  actions  follow,)  which  looK  people. 
That  Ke  bat  thrDii|;h  a  mist  of  eircomstance, 
Hare  tenn  ambitious  ;  all  your  ways  hide  sore* 
(^[■eninf  in  the  end  to  nothing  hot  ulcere. 
Your  initniments  like  these  msy  call  the  world, 
And  with  a  fearful  clamour,  to  examine 
Why,  and  to  what  we  gOTem.     From  example. 
If  not  for  Virtue's  sake,  you  may  be  honest : 
There  bare  been  great  ones,  good  oi>e*,  and  'lis 

necesaary, 
BersQse  you  are  yourself,  and  by  yourself, 
A  nelf-pieoe  from  the  touch  of  power  and  justice, 
^  na  shoald  command  yourself.  You  may  imagine 
(  Wbieb  cosens  all  the  world,  bat  chiefly  women) 
The  name  of  greatness  glorifies  your  actions ; 
And  strong  power,  Like  a  pent-boase,  promise* 
To  afaade  you  from  opinioo :  Take  heeil,  mother  ! 
And  let  OS  all  take  heed !  these  most  abuse  us : 
The  sins  we  do  people  behold  through  optics, 
MThich  shew  thea  tea  tiaiea  mors  than  eommoa 

»ic**. 
And  often  multiply  thetn  :  Than  what  justice 
Dare  we  inflict  upon  the  weak  oflienden. 
When  w«  sni  thievos  oarselrea  ? 

Bruw.  This  is  MartrU, 
Si  idW  and  pcua'd  anto  yoi ;  whose  base  prrton. 


I  charge  yom  by  the  lore  yon  owe  a  motbiY, 

Aud  as  you  hope  for  blrssings  from  her  praymt. 

Neither  to  giie  belief  to,  nor  allowance  ! 

Next,  1  tell  yon,  sir,  you,  from  whom  obedience 

It  *o  fiu'  fled  that  you  dare  tax  a  mother, 

Nay,  further,  brand  her  honour  with  your  alaodcrs, 

And  break  into  the  treasures  of  her  credit. 

Your  easiness  is  sbused,  your  faith  freighted 

^'ith  lies,  malicious  lies ;  your  merchant  Mischief ; 

He  that  ne'er  knew  more  trade  than  tales,  snd 

tumbling 
Snspicions  into  honest  hearts  :  What  you,  or  he, 
Or  all  the  world,  dare  lay  upon  my  worth, 
This  for  your  poor  opinions  1  I  am  she, 
And  so  will  bear  myself,  whose  truth  and  white- 
Shall  ever  stand  as  fsr  from  thcM  detections  [neas 
As  you  from  duty.     Get  yon  better  acrvanta. 
People  of  honest  actions,  withoat  enda. 
And  whip  these  knaves  away  I  they  eat  your  fa- 

Tours, 
And  turn  'em  nnto  poisons.     My  known  credit. 
Whom  all  the  courts  o'  this  side  Nile  have  envied. 
And  happy  she  could  cite  me,  brought  in  question, 
Now  ill  my  ham  of  age  and  reverence. 
When  rather  superstition  should  be  rendrr'd  > 
And  by  a  rush  thst  one  day's  warmth 
Hath  shot  up  to  this  swelling  ?   Give  me  justice, 
\^'hich  is  bit  life  < 

Theod.  This  is  so  impudence, 
(And  he  must  tell  you.  that  till  now,  mother. 
Brought  ynn  a  son's  obedience,  and  now  breaks  it) 
Above  the  sufferance  of  a  son. 

Saw.  Bless  us  !  lAiiJt. 

For  I  do  now  begin  to  feel  myself 
Turning  into  a  halter,  and  the  ladder 
Turning  from  ne,  one  pulling  at  my  iff  s  loo. 

Tktoi.  These  truths  are  no  man's  Isles,  buf  all 
■ea's  troubles  ; 


They  are,  tliuugti  jionr    itrange  grcatDCM  wonld 

oul-«urc  'em  : 
WitneKg  the  ilaily  lihrln.  nlmoat  hnlliiJi, 
111  Kvery  |ilace,  aim  nt  in  evrrjr  jirovince, 
And  made  u|)ou  your  lu»t ;  taTiTu  diiu'ourari ; 
Cruwda   craiiiiii'd  with   wbispers ;    nay,  tlie  holy 
templea 
'  hn  not   witbout  yoar  curses.     Now  yon  would 
faluHh ; 
But  your  black,  tnintcd  blond  dare  not  appear, 
For  fear  I  ahuuld  fright  that  tiM. 
Bran.  Oh,  je  ^uds  ! 

Theod.  Do  nut  abuae  their  names  I    they  see 
your  sctions  : 
And  year  conceal'd  sins,  though  you  work  like 

moles, 
Lie  level  to  their  justioe. 
flnin.  Art  thou  a  sun  ? 

Theod.  The  mure  my  shame  is  of  so  bad  a  mother, 
And  mure  your  wretchedness  you  let  mc  be  so. 
But,  woman,  (for  a  mother's  name  hath  left  me, 
Sime  you  have  left  yourbuiiour)  mend  (be«r  ruins, 
And  buitd  again  that  broken  fame  ;  and  fairly, 
(Your   most    intemperate   hrea   have    bunitj   and 

quickly, 
Within  these  ten  days,  take  a  monastery, 
A  most  strii't  house  ;  ■  house  where  none  may 

whisper. 
Where  no  more  light  it  known  but  what  may  make 

you 
Believe  there  is  a  day  ;  where  do  hope  dwclU, 

N(ir  comfort  but  in  tears 

Brun.  Oh,  misery  I 

Theod.    And   there   to    cold    repentance,  and 
starved  jienance, 
Tie  your  succeeding  days  :   Or  curse  me.  Heaven, 
If  aU  your  gilded  knaves,  brokers,  and  beddem, 
tveo  be  you  built  frum  nothing,  strung  Prutnldye, 
Re  not  made  ambling  gvldiogs  !  all  your  maids. 
IC  that  name  do  not  shame  'em,  fed  with  spiinges 
To  sui;k  away  their  raukness  !  and  yourself 
Only  to  empty  pictures  and  dead  arraa 
Ofler  y<iur  old  desires  I 

llrun.  1  will  not  curse  yon, 
Nor  lay  a  prophecy  upon  your  pride, 
Though  HiAVBu  uught  grant  mo  both ;  unthanlcful, 

DO  ! 

1  iiiiuriab'd  you;  'twas  I,  poor  I,  gmnnM  for  jroa  ; 
'TwaH  I  felt  what  you  sufler'd  ;  I  laracnted 
M'lioti  sicknefia  or  sad  hours  held  hack  your  aweeU 

neoi; 
'Twas  I   pay'd  for  your  sleeps;   I  watchM  your 

wakings ; 
My  daily  cares  and  fears  that  rid,  pUy'd,  watk'd, 
Uincoursed,  discover'd,  fed  and  fashion'd  yoa 
To  what  you  are  ;  and  am  I  thus  rewarded  ! 
Thecd.  But  that  I  know  these  tears,  I  could  dote 
on  'em. 
And  kneel  to  catch  'em  as  they  fall,  tlien  knit  'cm 
Into  an  armlet,  ever  to  be  honour'd : 
But,  woman,  they  are  dangerous  dn)p«,  deceitful, 
Full  of  the  weeper,  anger  and  ill  nature. 
Bnin.  In  my  last  hours  despised  I 
Theod.  That  text  ahould  tclt  v 

How  ugly  it  becomes  you  to  bit  tliua : 
Your  flames  are  spent,  notliing  but  smoke  main- 
tains you  ; 
And  those  vour  favour  and  yoor  boiu^  RDfTet*, 
Lie  not  with  you,  they  do  but  lay  I  not  on  yon. 
And  then  embrace  you  as  tlioy  uaugbt  a  palsy  ; 


Tour  power  tbcy  may  love,  and.  tike  Spanish  ]<■• 
Comuiit  with  such  a  gust [i 

Batp.   I  would  take  whipping. 
And  piiy  a  fine  now  !  ( 

Tkeod.  But  were  you  once  disgraoed. 
Or  liiU'n  in  wealth,  like  leaves  they  KOuldflyfivB 

you. 
And  become  browse  fur  every  liMsU      YoQ  wilT^ 

me 
Tn  stock  myself  with  better  friends,  ind  iervantii 
With  what  face  dare  you  see  me,  or  any  mankiaii, 
That  keep  a  race  of  such  unfarard-of  relics, 
Bawds,  lechers,  leeches,  fcinale  fomicJitions, 
And  children  in  their  rudnntnls  to  Tioe!<, 
Old  men  to  shew  rxaiiiples,  and  (lust  Art 
Slioiikl  lose  herself  in  uct)  to  call  back  custom  ? 
Leave  Che.se,  and  live  like  Niohe  !   I  told  yuo  bii»  ; 
Aud  Khrn  your  eyes  have  droptaway  rememhrsocr 
Of  what  you  were,  1  am  your  sun  :   Perform  it ' 

Brun.  Amis  woman,  and  no  more  power  io  me 
To  tie  this  tigiT  np  ?  a  soul  to  no  end  ? 
Have  I  got  shame,  and  lost  my  will  *  Bmohalt, 
From  this  accursed  hour  forget  thou  bor'st  him, 
Or  any  part  of  thy  blood  gave  him  living ! 
Let  him  be  to  thee  an  antipathy, 
A  thing  thy  luiture  sweats  at,  and  turns  backward  i 
I'hruw  all  the  mischiefs  on  him  that  thyself, 
Or  women  worse  than  thou  art.  have  invented. 
And  kill  him  drunk,  or  doubtful ! 

Enltr  BAwoaca,  PaoTALSva,  awt  Lacpaa. 

Baa.  Such  a  sweat 
I  never  was  in  yet  \  dipt  of  my  minstrr-ls, 
My  toys  to  prick  up  wenches  withal  ?  uphold  mci 
It  runs  tike  snow-bialls  through  me  ! 

Brun.  Now,  my  varlets, 
My  slaves,  my  running  thoughts,  my  eieeutioos  t 

Bate.   Lord,  how  she  looks  I 

Brun.  Hell  take  you  all ! 

Bau!.  We  shall  be  gelt. 

Brun.  Your  mistreiw. 
Your  old  and  honour'd  mistress,  yon  tired  pnrtala. 
Suffers  for  your  Iwae  sins  !   I  must  bo  clnister'd, 
Mew'd  up  to  make  me  virtuous  :     Who  can  belli 

this? 
Now  you  stand  still,  like  statues  !     Come,  Pmljtl- 
One  kiss  before  I  perish,  kiss  me  tlrungly  I  [dye ! 
Another,  and  a  third  ! 

Z,ec.  1  fear  not  gelding. 
As  long  as  she  holds  this  way. 

Brun.  The  young  courser, 
Tliat  unlick'd  lump  of  mine,  will  win  thy  misbresa; 
Must  I  be  chaste,  Protaldye  ? 

Prot.  Thus,  and  thus,  lady  I  [Kui*»  ker. 

Brun.  It  shall  b«  SO :    Let  him  seek  fools  fbt 
Here  Is  my  cloister.  [veatata  I 

Lee.  But  what  safety,  madam, 
Finil  you  in  slaying  here  ? 

Brun.  TliQu  hast  liic  my  meaning : 
I  will  to  Thierry,  son  of  my  blessings, 
And  there  complam  me,  tell  my  tale  so  subtilly. 
That  the  cold  stonea  shall  sweat,  and  stal  ues  mourn ; 
And  thou  shalt  weep,  Protaldye,  in  my  wilaeas ; 
And  tlie»e  forswear. 

Baw.  Yes:  any  thing  but  gelding  I 
I  am  not  yet  in  quiet,  noble  lady  : 
Let  it  be  done  tu-night,  for  without  doubt 
To-morrow  we  are  capons  1 

Umit.  Sleep  ihaU  not  seise  me. 
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ny  food  befrund  me  but  ili;  kiues, 

forsake  Chii  desort.     I  live  honeat  ? 

17  *t  well  bid  dead  men  walk  I    I  humbled, 

nt  below  my  power?  let  night-dog*  tew  me, 

oblins  ride  me  in  my  tlccp  to  jelly, 

fonake  my  »phere! 

I.  Thit  pUce  you  will, 

«»,  Wb«t'»  tb»t  to  you,  or  any, 

[>u,  ye  powder'd  pigsbonei,  rbubarb  glisters ! 

you  know  my  designs  ?  a  college  of  you 

roferb  make*  bat  fools. 

4.  But,  Doble  lady 

in.  YoQ  are  a  lancy  aas  too  !  Off  I  will  not, 
bat  anger  me,  till  a  sow-gelder 
rut  you  all  like  colts  :  Hold  me,  and  kias  me! 
am  too  much  troubled.      Make  up  my  lrp«- 
et  me  horaei  private  ;  come,  about  it !  [Mur«, 

iEttunt. 


SCENE  11.— Another  tn  the  tame. 

Mr  THBObnaar.  SUkrau.,  and  Attendanli. 

«rf.  Though  I  assure  myself,  Martelt,  your 
coanael 

0  other  end  but  allegiance  and  my  honour, 
•m  jealous,  I  have  pasa'd  the  bounds 
oa's  duty :  For,  suppose  her  worse 

your  report,  not  by  bare  circumstance, 
rident  proof  conArm'd,  has  given  tier  out; 
Dce  ail  wcahnesaes  in  a  kingdom  are 
■re  to  be  severely  puniah'd,  than 
raks  of  kings  are,  by  the  Thunderer, 

Kthey  offend,  to  be  revenged ; 
piety,  yet  for  policy, 
le  are  of  necessity  to  be  spared, 
■t,  and  now  I  wish  I  had  not  luoV'd 
iDch  strict  eyes  into  her  follies. 
T.  Sir, 
rwell  discharged  is  never  foUowM 

1  repentance ;  nor  did  your  bighnrso  ever 
payment  of  the  debt  you  owed  her,  better 
in  your  late  reproofn,  not  of  her,  but 

crimes  that  made  her  worthy  of  reproof, 
lOft  remarkable  point  in  which  kings  differ 
private  men,  is  that  llit-y  not  alone 

bound  to  be  in  themwivcs  innocent, 

lat  all  such  as  are  allied  to  them 

imeas,  or  dependence,  by  their  care 

1  be  free  from  suspicion  of  all  crime 

ou  have  reap'd  a  double  benefit 

this  last  great  act :  First,  in  the  restraint 

'  lost  pleasures  you  remove  the  example 

others  of  the  like  licentiounnesv; 

when  'til  known  that  jour  severity 

ded  tn  your  mother,  who  lUrm  hope  for 

ast  indulgence  or  cnnni ranee  in 

nicst  slips  that  may  prove  dangerao* 

It,  or  to  the  kingdom  } 

rod.  I  must  grant 

reasons  good,  Martell,  if,  as  the  is 

Other,  she  bad  been  my  subject,  or 

miy  here  she  could  make  challenge  to 

m  of  being  :  But  1  know  her  tem|>er, 

Bar  (if  such  a  word  become  a  king) 

in  discovering  her,  I  have  let  loose 

eaa,  whose  rage,  being  shut  up  in  darkness, 

;rievoua  onljr  to  herself ;  which ,  brought 

be  view  of  Itght,  her  cruelty, 

kcd  by  her  own  shame,  will  tarn  on  hiiD 


[ 


I  That  foolishly  presumed  to  let  her  see 
The  loath 'd  shape  of  her  own  Heformlly, 

Afar.  Beasts  of  that  nature,  when  pebeltioui 
Begin  to  appear  only  in  their  eyes,  [threaU 

Or  any  motion  that  may  give  suspicion 
Of  the  least  violence,  should  be  chained  up  ; 
Their  fangs  and  teeth,  and  all  their  means  of  hurt, 
Pared  off,  and  knock'd  out;  and,  so  made  uniibte 
To  do  ili,  they  would  soon  begin  to  loath  it. 
I'll  apply  nothing  ;   but  had  your  grace  done, 
Or  would  do  yet,  what  your  less-forwanl  zeal 
In  word*  did  only  threaten,  far  less  danger 
Would  grow  from  acting  it  on  her,  than  may 
Perhaps  have  being  from  her  apprehension 
Of  what  may  once  be  practised:  For,  believe  it. 
Who,  confident  uf  his  own  power,  pre.<iimes 
To  ipend  threais  on  on  enemy,  that  hath  means 
To  shun  the  worst  they  can  effect,  givrs  armour 
To  keep  off  his  own  streuglh  ;  nay,  more,  di.inrni* 
Himself,  and  lies  unguarded  'gainst  all  harms 
Or  doubt  or  malice  may  produce. 

TKeod.  Tis  true  : 
And  such  a  desperate  cure  I  would  have  used. 
If  the  intemperate  patient  hod  not  been 
So  near  me  as  a  mother  ;  but  to  her, 
And  from  me,  gentle  unguents  only  were 
To  be  Bjiptied  ;   And  as  physicians, 
When  they  are  sick  of  fevers,  eat  tbem;elvoa 
Such  viand*  aa  by  their  directiona  are 
Forbid  to  others,  though  alike  diseased ; 
.'^o  she,  considering  what  she  is,  may  challenge 
Those  cordials  to  restore  her,  by  her  birth 
And  privilege,  which  at  no  suit  must  be 
Granted  to  others. 

lUart.  May  your  pious  care 
Effect  but  what  it  aim'd  at  I  I  am  silent. 

£Ml<r  Da  Vrrav.  laufkfnf. 

Theod.  What  laugh 'd  you  at,  sir  f 

Vitry.  I  have  some  occasion, 
I  should  not  else  ;  and  the  same  eauae  perfaapi 
That  makes  me  do  so,  may  beget  in  you 
A  contrary  effect. 

Thfod.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

l''i/ry.  I   see,  and  joy   to  see,  that  sometin)e> 
poor  men 
(And  moat  of  such  are  good)  stand  more  indebted 
For  means  to  breathe  to  such  as  are  held  vi<-iima. 
Than   those  that  wear,  like  hypocrites,  on  thrii 

foreheads 
The  ambitious  titles  of  juat  men  and  virtuous. 

Marl.  Speak  to  the  nurpoae ! 

Ki/ry.   Who  would  e'er  have  thought 
The  good  old  queen,  your  liighreaa'  reverend  ma- 
lotn-  whow  house  (which  was  an  academe,     fther, 
III  which  all  principles  of  lust  were  pnwtlM-d) 
No  soldier  might  pri>sumc  to  M-t  his  foot; 
At  wboao  most  blessed  interecaainn 
All  officea  in  the  state  were  charitably 
OinfeiT'd  on  pandan,  o'cr-woni  chamber-wrt«t- 
And  such  phyaiciana  aa  knew  how  to  kill        [''^'^i 
With  safety,  under  the  pretence  of  saving. 
And  goch-liko  chiUlren  of  a  monstrous  peace; 
That  »he,  I  say,  should  at  the  length  provide 
TliAt  men  of  war,  and  hone*t  younger  brother*, 
That  would  not  owe  their  feeding  to  their  codpiece. 
Should  be  eateem'd  of  more  than  mollis  or  drones, 
Or  idle  vagabonda. 

ThfoH.  I  am  glad  tn  h«ar  it  ; 
Tr'ythee  what  course  takra  aha  10  do  tbiat 
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AKt  V. 


Tim-  One 
That  canaot  Ul :  She  and  her  tirtnotia  train, 
With  her  j«wrb.  •nd  all  that  was  worth;  th«  car- 
rying. 
The  last  night  left  the  court :  and.  a<  'ti*  more 
Tliaa  laid,  for  'tis  conlirurd  b;  such  as  met  her, 
She 'a  fled  unto  your  brother. 

Tk*^  How! 

ri/ry.  Nay.  atorm  not  ; 
For  it  that  wickfid  tongue  of  hera  hath  not 
Forgot  it*  p«c«i  and  Thierry  b<r  a  prince 
or  such  a  fief)  teiu)>er  a»  report 
Hm  given  him  out  for,  Tou  »hall  hare  cautr  to  oae 
Such  poor  men  as  mjsdf :  and  thank  ai>  too 
F»r  eomiiii;  to  you,  and  witbout  t:>etllii>na  : 
Pra*  Heaven  rrwnrd  the  good  old  wouiau  for'l  ! 

Ma'l-  I  fnrrsaw  this. 

r/Uwi.  1  hear  a  teai|>e«t  comiog. 


That  ainip  mine  and  tny  kingdom's  ruin.     Hi»lc.  I 
And  cauw  a  troop  of  horse  to  fetch  her  hack  :— 
Yet  atay !  why  ahould  I  use  lueaDs  to  bring  ia 
A  pingue  that  of  her»elf  bnth  left  me  ? — Mnilcr 
Our  toldier*  up  !  we'll  <tand  upon  our  guard; 
For  we  ahull  be  attempted  \ — Yet  forbear  ! 
The  inequality  of  our  powers  will  yield  luc 
Nothing  but  loM  in  tbcir  defeature  :  Sonietbinf 
Muat  he  done,   and   done  suddenly.      Save  yov 

labour ! 
Id  this  I'll  use  no  counsel  but  mine  own ! 
That  course,  though  ilaiigrrouii,  ■•  he«t.     Conninii'i 
Our  daughter  be  in  readiness  to  attend  us  '. 
Marlell,  your  cotupuiy  !    and,  boneat  Yitry, 
Thou  wilt  along  with  me  ? 
Vitry.  Yea,  anywhere  ; 
To  be  worae  than  I'm  here,  U  past  my  fear. 

Lfjmat 


ACT    II. 


SCENR  1.— Pallia.     A»  AfmHmunt  in  tk* 
Polite*. 

JTMfrr  Taiaaar,  UavMuau',  BAWoaaa,  mad  Lactiaa. 

TM.   You  arv  here  in   a   sanctuary  :    and  that 
JM'ho,  since  he  bath  forifot  to  be  a  son,  [Tiper 

I  niUi'h  disdain  to  think  of  a.*  a  hrullirr) 
Mad  Ixtter,  in  drvpite  of  ail  the  goU», 
To  hate  raietl  their  temples,   and  apum'd  down 
Thnb,  in  his  impious  abuse  of  you,     [their  altars. 
To  have  oall'd  on  my  juat  anger. 

Brt4n.   IViitcely  son. 
And  in  this  worthy  of  a  nearer  name, 
I  ha*e,  in  ibe  relation  of  my  wrongs, 
lleen  modest,  and  no  word  my  tongue  delirer'd 
To  ei  press  my  insupportable  ii^uhea, 
But  rave  my  heart  a  wound  :   Nor  has  ray  grief 
Ueing  from  what  I  suffer ;  but  that  he, 
liegcnerale  as  he  \»,  should  he  the  actor 
Of  ii.y  extremes,  and  force  ni«  to  divide 
Tlw  liris  of  bmlherly  alTection, 
M'hich  should  make  but  one  flame. 

TAi.  Tlmt  part  of  his. 
As  it  deserves,  shall  bum  no  more,  if  or 
The  tears  of  orphans,  wittows,  or  all  sui-h 
As  dare  airknowledge  him,  to  be  their  l»rd, 
Join'd  to  your  wrongs,  with  his  heart-blood  have 

power 
Tn  put  it  out  :  And  you,  and  these  your  aenranta, 
Who  in  our  favours  shall  find  cause  to  know. 
In  tlvat  they  lef>  not  yon,  how  dear  we  hold  them, 
Shall  give  'rhemlcrft  to  understand 
His  iterance  of  the  prizcloss  jewel  which 
lie  did  possess  in  you,  mother,  in  you ; 
Of  which  I  am  more  pn>ud  to  he  the  oaner, 
Than  If  the  absolute  rule  of  all  the  world 
U  ere  offer'd  to  this  hand.      Once  more,  yon  are 

welcome ! 
Vr'hich  with  all  ceremony  dne  to  greatnesa 
I  would  make  known,  but  that  our  just  revenge 
Adroitt  not  of  delay. — Your  hand,  lord-general ! 

£al/r  PauTSuyrs  ttiUk  Soldiers. 

Jlnsn.  Your  favour  and  his  merit,  I  must  say. 
Have  made  him  such  :  but  I  ara  jealuua  how 
Your  suhjcda  will  receive  it 


r*i.  How !  my  tubjects  ? 
What  do  you  make  of  ue  ?  Oh,  Heaven  !  my  a^ 

jecta  .> 
How  base  should  I  esteem  the  name  of  prince, 
If  that  poor  du«t  wen.  any  ihioj;  before 
Tlie  whirlwind  of  uiiTa^soIufd  command  ! 
Let  'em  be  happy,  and  rriit  to  coiitentMl, 
They  |iay  the  tribute  of  their  hearts  and  kneea 
T"  such  a  prince,  that  not  alone  has  |>ower 
To  keep  his  own,  but  to  enctcase  it ;  that, 
Altbongh  he  hath  a  body  may  add  to 
The  famed  night-lnb<iur  of  ^strong  HwcuIm, 
Yet  is  the  master  of  a  continence 
That  so  can  temper  it,  that  I  forbear 
Their  daughters,    and  their  wives;  whose  hand*, 

though  strong. 
As  yet  have  never  drawn  by  unjust  mean 
Tbeir  proper  wealth  into  my  treasury  ! — 
Ihit  I  grow  glorious — and  let  them  beware 
TliAt,  in  their  least  repining  at  my  pleasure*, 
Tbry  eliange  not  a  mild  prince  (fur  if  protoked, 
1  dare  and  will  be  so)  into  a  tyraut ! 

^rwn.  Yon  see  there's  ho|ic  that  we  shall  ruk 
again,  [.^jNirr  lo  Laci'aa uwl  lUosaMi. 

And  your  Ml'n  fortunes  riae. 

Raip.  1  hope  your  hi^hneM 
I«  pleaaed  that  lahould  still  bold  my  place  with  yon; 
For  1  have  been  to  long  used  to  proviile  you 
Fresh  bits  of  flesh  since  mine  grew  ftale,  that  surely. 
If  canhier'd  now,  I  shall  prove  a  bad  caterer 
III  the  fish-market  of  cold  Chastity. 

Lee.  For  nie,  I  am  your  own  ;  nor,  since  I  (irat 
Knew  what  it  was  to  serve  you,  have  remcmber'd 
1  had  a  soul,  but  such  a  one  whose  essence 
Depended  wholly  on  your  higbnesa'  plcaaure  ; 

And  therefore,  madam 

Brun.  Rest  aasured  you  are 
Such  instruments  we  must  not  loae  1 
Ler.   Baa>.  Our  service  ! 

TAi.  Yon  have  view'd  them  then  ?  what'*  yow 
opinion  of  them  ? 
In  this  dull  time  of  peace,  we  have  prepared  'em 
.^pt  for  the  war;  ha? 

Prot.  Sir,  they  have  limbs 
That  promise  strength  sufficient,  and  rich  armxuri 
Th<-  sohlicr's  S«»t. loved  wenllh  :    More.  It  api"-«i- 
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TIaey  love  been  drill'd,  anf,  very  prettily  dnll'd; 
For  many  of  them  i:an  discharge  their  mujiqueta 
Without  the  danger  of  throwirm^  off  their  heads. 
Or  being  oSeiinve  to  the  i>tander«-h]r, 
By  sweating  too  much  backward!  :   Najr,  I  find 
I'hry  know  the  right  and  left-hand  file,  and  may, 
With  come  im^  oUion,  no  doubt  be  brought 
To  pus  the  A,  B,  C,  of  war,  and  come 
Unto  tbe  hnrn>book. 

Thi,  Well,  that  care  is  yonra  i 
And  ice  that  you  effect  it  1 

Hrot.  1  am  slow 
f    To  promise  much  ;  bat  if  within  ten  days, 
By  preccptt  sad  examples,  not  drawn  from 
Worm-witon  pracedents,  of  the  Roman  wars, 
Bat  from  mine  own,  I  make  them  not  tranacend 
All  that  e'er  yet  bore  anna,  let  it  be  said 
Protaldye  brags,  which  would  be  uuto  m« 
As  hateful  as  to  be  esteem'd  a  coward  ! 
For.  fir,  few  captains  know  the  way  to  win  him, 
And  make  the  soldier  valiaut.      You  shall  see  me 
Lie  with  them  in  their  trenches,  talk,  and  drink, 
And  be  together  drunk  ;  and  what  seems  stranger, 
We'll    ■ometimea  wench  together,  which,   once 

practised, 
And  with  some  other  care  and  hidden  arts, 
TUvy  Itving  all  ma<le  miiie,  I'll  breathe  into  theu 
^^uclI  fcarlees  resalatiou  and  tiuch  fervour, 
That,  tliuugh  I  brought  there  to  besitge  a  fort 
Whose  walls  w<!re  st£cple-high,  and  cannon-proof, 
Nut  tn  be  undermined,  tliey  should  fly  up 
Like  swallows ;  and,  the  parapet  once  won, 
for  prtwf  of  their  obedience,  if  I  wili'd  them. 
They  should  leap  down  again  ;  and  what  is  niofe. 
By  some  dir«cdoua  they  should  haTe  from  me, 
Unt  krrak  their  necka. 

Thi.  This  is  at>ove  belief. 

Brun.  Sir,  on  my  knowledge,  though  he  halh 
He's  able  to  do  mtire.  [spoke  much, 

Lre.  She  moans  OD  her.  [Ajxirt. 

Brun.  And  liownerer  in  his  thankfUlnecs, 
For  M>me  few  faTcnrB  done  him  by  myself. 
He  left  Aiutracia ;  not  Tlieodoret, 
Though  be  waa  chiefly  aim'd  at,  could  have  laid, 
W'iili  all  his  dukedom's  power,  that  sliame  ii[>ou 
Which  iu  his  barbarous  malice  to  mjr  honour,  [him, 
He  swore  with  threats  to  cITect. 

TM.  I  ouuiol  but 
Believe  yoq,  madam.— Thou  art  ooe  degree 
Grown  nearer  to  my  heart,  and  1  am  proud 
To  have  in  thee  so  glorious  a  plant 
Tnu>a|iarted  hither :  In  thjr  coudnct,  we 
Uo  uu  aa^ured  of  eooqneat;  our  remove 
Shall  be  with  the  neat  son. 

Smtfr  TaaoBoaar,  Muusaaa.  UaaTBiL,  mmd  Da  Tnaw. 

l^e.  Amaxemeot  leave  me! 
Tia  he. 

Bam.  We  are  again  ■ndoiM  I 

PtoL  Our  gailt 
Hath  DO  aaauraoee  nor  drfancw. 

Btur.  If  nuw 
Yiiur  ever- ready  wit  {aO  to  protect  a% 
We  shall  be  all  diacorervd. 

BrvH.  Be  not  to 
In  yuiir  amaaemeiit  aad  /oar  boliah  fears ! 
I  am  |n«pared  for't 

ThMd.  How!  not 
[  Jo  Mwwcr  of  so  long  •  famtj  amde 

'  '  to  ace  tu«,  tirollicr  f 


Thi.  I  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  and  am  yet  unresolved 
Whether  to  entertain  thee  on  my  sword. 
As  fits  a  parricide  of  a  mother's  honour ; 
Or  whether,  being  a  prince,  I  yet  stand  bound 
(Though  thou  art  here  condemn'd)  to  give  thee 
Uefore  1  execute.     What  foolish  hope,     [bearing, 
(Nay,  pray  you  forbear)   or   desperate   madiioi 

rather, 
(Unless  thou  com'st  aasured,  I  stand  in  debt 
As  far  to  all  impiety  aa  thyself) 
Has  made  thee  bring  thy  neck  unto  Che  ase  ? 
Since  looking  only  here,  it  cannot  but 
Draw  fresh  blood  from  thy  sear'd-up  conseirnoe. 
To  mske  thee  sensible  of  that  horror,  which 
They  ever  bear  about  them,  that  like  Nero — 
Like,  said  I  .>  thou  art  worse ;  linoe  thou  dar'it 

strive 
In  her  defame  to  murder  thine  alive. 

Theod.  That  she  that  long  aioce  had  the  bold> 
ness  to 
Be  1  bad  woman,  (thovigb  I  wish  some  other 
Sboold  so  report  her)  could  not  want  the  cunning, 
Since  tliey  go  band  in  hand,  to  lay  fair  colours 
On  her  black  crimes,  I  was  resolved  before ; 
Nor  make  I  doubt  but  that  she  bath  impoiaon'd 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  and  so  far 
Incensed  your  rage  against  me,  that  too  late 
I  come  to  plead  my  innocence. 

Brun.  'To  excuse 
Thy  impious  scandals  rather  ! 

Prot.  Rather  forced  with  f«ar 
To  be  com|)eird  to  come. 

Thi.   Forbear  ! 

Thtod.  This  movea  not  me  ;  and  yet,  had  I  not 
Transported  on  my  own  integrity,  [btxn 

I  neither  am  so  odious  to  my  subjects. 
Nor  yet  so  barren  of  defence,  but  that 
Ry  force  I  could  have  justified  my  guilt. 
Had  I  been  faulty  :  But  since  Inoocence 
Is  to  itself  nn  hundred  thousand  guards, 
And  that  there  is  no  son,  bat  though  he  owe 
That  name  to  an  ill  mother,  bat  stands  bound 
Rather  to  take  away,  with  his  own  danger. 
From  the  number  of  her  faults,  than,  for  his  own 
Security,  to  add  unto  them  :  This, 
This  hath  made  me  to  prevent  the  eipeoce 
Of  blood  on  both  sides ;  the  injuries,  the  rapes, 
(Pages,  that  ever  wait  upon  the  war) 
The  account  of  all  which,  since  you  are  the  cause. 
Believe  it,  would  have  been  retjuired  from  vou : 
Rather  I  aay  to  offer  op  my  danghter. 
Who  li%-iDg  only  could  revenge  my  death. 
With  my  heart-blood  a  sacrifice  to  yonr  anger, 
Than   that  you  should  draw  on  yoor  head   more 
Than  yet  yoo  have  deserved.  [curses 

7*^1.    I  do  begin  lApat  L 

To  feel  an  alteration  in  my  nature. 
And,  in  his  fiiU-aail'd  confidence,  a  shower 
Of  gentle  raio,  that,  felting  on  ih«  fire 
Of  my  hot  rage,  hath  quench'd  it.     Ha  !  1  would 
Onoe  more  speak  roogiily  to  him,  and  I  will ; 
Yet  there  ia  something  whispers  to  me,  that 
I  have  said  too  much  :  How  is  my  heart  div'i'ed 
Betweoi  the  doty  of  a  son,  and  love 
Doe  to  a  brother  1  Y'et  I  am  tway'd  kert. 
And  moat  ask  of  you,  bow  'tis  possible 
Yon  can  ailect  me,  that  have  kasro'd  to  hate 
Where  you  should  pay  all  love .' 

THend.  Which,  join'd  with  duty. 
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l.t|y>-.  injr  knee*  I  «honlil  be  juroud  to  t«ider, 
Had  the  not  wed  herself  »o  mauy  »worda 
Tit  L-at  thuw  bonda  Uut  (icd  ne  to  iL 

r/ii.  Fy. 
Nu  more  of  th&t  I 

Theod.  Atu,  it  i«  a  thrme 
I  take  no  pleMure  to  discoone  of:  "Would 
It  could  aj  »oon  be  buried  to  the  world, 
A»  it  ibould  die  to  me  !  nay  more,  1  wiah 
(Next  to  my  part  of  Heaven)  that  she  would  spend 
The  last  part  of  her  life  so  here,  that  all 
InJiSiereot  judge*  might  condemn  me  fur 
A  iiioft  malicioua  tlanderer,  nay,  text  it 
Upon  Bjy  forehead. — If  you  hate  me,  mother. 
Put  me  to  such  a  ahame ;  pray  you  do  !  Belie»e  it, 
There  is  do  glory  that  may  fall  upon  me, 
Can  equal  the  delight  I  should  receive 
In  that  dinfrace  ;  proTided  the  repeal 
Of  your  loug-haniah'd  Tiitues,  and  good  name, 
Uaher'd  me  to  it, 

Thi.  See,  she  shews  herself 
Au  ea«y  mother,  which  her  tears  confirm  1 

Theod.  'Tis  a  good  sign ;  the  comfortablett  rain 
1  ever  saw. 

Thi.  Embrace  !_'«T>y.  this  i<  well : 
lay  never  more  but  love  in  you,  and  duty 
On  ynur  part,  rise  between  you  ! 

Bau>.  Do  you  hear,  lord-general  ? 
Does  not  your  new-stamp'd  honour  on  the  sudden 
Begin  to  grow  sick  .' 

Pro/.  Yes  ;   I  find  it  fit, 
That,  putting  olT  my  armour,  I  should  think  of 
Soine  honest  hospital  to  retire  to. 

Bate.  Sure, 
AiUiough  I  am  a  bawd,  yet  being  a  lord. 
They  cannot  whip  me  for't :  What's  your  opinion? 

Lee.  The  bendic  will  resolve  you,  for  1  cannot : 
There's  sometliing  that  mare  near  concerns  myself. 
That  calls  upun  me. 

^fttTl,  Note  but  yonder  scarabs, 
rhnt  lived  upon  the  dung  of  her  base  pleasures; 
Hiiw  from  the  fear  that  she  may  yet  prove  honest 
HoNj;  down  their  wicked  head*  1 

I'ilrff.  What's  tliat  to  me  ? 
Thiftigb  thry  and  all  the  polecats  of  the  COnrt, 
Here  trusst'd  togetlicr,  I  perceive  not  how 
It  can  advantage  me  a  cardecue, 
To  help  to  keep  me  honest.  [^  horn. 

Entrr  a  Post. 

Thi.  How  !  from  whence  I 

Pout.  These  lettem  will  resolve  your  grace. 

Thi.  WImt  speak  they  I —  iHtads 

How  all  things  meet  to  make  me  this  day  happy ! 
See,  mother,  brother,  to  your  recoiicilcnicnt 
Another  bleaniug,  almost  equal  to  it. 
Is  cotninit  towards  me  I  my  cuntraelcj  wife 
Ordella,  daughter  of  wise  Datarick, 
Thi5  king  of  Arragon,  is  on  our  oonfinea : 
Th«n,  to  Rixive  at  such  a  time,  when  you 
Aru  happily  here  to  honoor  with  your  presence 
Our  iung.deferr'd,  but  much-wish  d  nuptial, 
Falla  out  abore  expreaaioii!  Heavou  be  |>lc<ascd 
That  I  may  uae  these  blessings  pour'd  uij  me 
With  modaration! 

BruH,  Hell  and  furie*  aid  mo,  {A/mti. 

That  I  TO»y  have  power  to  avert  the  plagues. 
That  press  upon  me! 

Thi.  Two  days'  journey,  say'st  lliou ! 
We  will  set  forth  to  meet  her.    In  the  mean  time, 


See  all  thiop  be  prepared  to  cMtetlaia  ber  : 
Nay,  let  me  hare  your  companies  !  there'f  a  tvrcSt 
In  the  midway  shall  yield  us  hunting  sport. 
To  ease  our  travel !  I'll  not  hare  a  brow 
But  shall  wear  mirth  upon  it ;  therefore  clear  the* 
We'll  wash  sway  all  sorrow  in  glad  leasts ; 
And  the  war  we  meant  to  men,  we'll  make  oe  hcMtk.'' 
[^EjteMmt  ail  but  Baow(Ai.r,  BawDasa,  Psot-iun, 
Lacrut. 
BruM.  Oh,  that  I  had  the  magic  to  tzusfona 
you 
Into  the  shape  of  such,  that  your  own  boundf 
Might  tear  you  piece-meal  t     Are  you  so  stu|>iJ ' 
No  word  of  comfort .'     Have  I  fed  your  mouths 
From  my  excess  of  moisture,  with  such  oust. 
And  can  you  yield  no  other  retributiun. 
But  to  devour  your  maker  ?  paudar,  spot^e, 
Impoisooer,  all  grown  barren  i 

Prot.  You  yourself. 
That  are  our  mover,  and  for  whom  alone 
We  live,  have  fail'd  yourself,  in  giving  way 
To  the  reconcilement  of  your  woa. 

Lee  Which  if 
Y'on  bad  prevented,  or  would  teai-h  us  bnw 
They  might  again  be  severed,  we  could  easily 
Remove  all  other  hindrances  that  stop 
The  pssssge  of  your  pleasures. 

Bmt.  And  for  me, 
If  I  fiul  in  my  office  to  provide  you 
Fresh  delicates,  hang  me  ! 

Brun.  Oh,  you  are  dull,  and  find  not 
The  cause  of  my  vexation  ;  their  reconcilement 
Is  a  mock  castle  built  upon  the  sand 
By  children,  which,  when  I  am  pleaded  to  u'rr- 
I  can  with  ease  spurn  down.  {.thru*, 

Lm.  If  so,  from  whence 
Grows  your  affliction  ? 

Brun.  My  grief  comes  along 
With  the  new  queen,  in  whoae  grace  all  my  power 
Must  suffer  shipwreck  :  For  nie  now. 
That  hitherto  have  kept  the  first,  to  know 
A  second  place,  or  yield  the  least  precedence 
To  any  other,  's  death  !  to  have  my  slircpa 
Leas  enquired  after,  or  my  rising  up 
Saluted  with  leas  reverence,  or  my  gate* 
Empty  of  suitors,  or  the  king's  great  favnurs 
To  pasji  through  any  hand  but  mine,  or  he 
Hlm»elf  to  be  directed  by  another, 
Would  be  to  me — Do  yuu  understand  iiie  yci  I 
No  means  to  prevent  this .' 

Prol.  Fame  gives  her  out 
To  be  a  woman  of  a  chastity 
Not  to  be  wrought  upon  ;  and  therefore,  msdsm. 
For  roe,  though  I  have  pleased  you,  to  attempt  her. 
Were  to  no  ptirpose. 

Brun.  Tush,  some  other  way  ! 

Bate.  'Faith,  I  know  none  else ;  all  my  bring- 
ing up 
Aim'd  at  no  other  learning. 

Lee.  Give  me  leave  ! 
If  my  art  fail  me  not,  I  have  thought  on 
A  speeding  project. 

Brun.  Whatis't?  but  effect  it, 
And  thou  shsit  be  my  .•E»cuUpius ; 
Thy  image  shall  be  set  up  in  pure  gold. 
To  which  I  will  fall  down,  and  worship  it. 

f,«rc.  The  lody's  fsir  ? 

Brun.  Exceeding  fair. 

Lee.  And  young  } 

Brun.  Sosie  fifteen  at  the  mo«t. 
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/<«o.  Aod  lovet  tb«  king 
With  e<i<ul  Ardour  ? 

Brun.  Mure  ;  abe  dote«  on  him. 
Lm.  Well  then  ;  what  think  yuu  if  I  make  a 
driuk, 
XTkich,  given  unto  him  on  the  bridul-niglit, 
Shall  for  five  day!  *o  rob  his  faculties 
r>f  nil  ability  to  p-iy  that  duty 
\^'hich  new-made  vives  especl,  that  she  ahai)  swear 
She  is  not  malch'd  to  a  loan  ? 
Prot.  'Twere  rare ! 
Lee.  And  then. 
If  she  Imvc  any  part  of  woman  in  her, 
She'll  or  fly  out,  or  at  least  pTe  occasion 
Of  snch  a  breach  which  ne'er  uan  be  made  up  ; 
Since  be  that  to  all  else  did  never  fail 
Of  «a  much  as  could  be  perfonn'd  by  man, 
Provea  only  ice  to  her. 
Brum.  'Ti»  excellent  I 
Bam.  The  physician 
Helps  ever  at  a  dead  lift :  A  fine  calling, 
That  can  both  raise  and  take  donn :  Uut  upon  thee ! 

Brvn.   For  this  one  serrice,  I  am  ever  thine! 
Prcpare't ;  I'll  give  it  him  mywlf. — For  you,  Pro- 

taldye. 
By  this  kits,  and  our  promised  eport  at  night 
I  do  conjure  you  to  bear  up,  not  minding 
The  opposition  of  Theodoret, 
Or  any  of  his  followers  :  Whatsoever 
You  arc,  yet  you  appear  valiant,  aud  make  good 
The  opinion  that  is  had  of  you  1  For  myself, 
In  the  new  qaeeo's  remove  being  ninde  secure, 
Fear  not,  I'll  make  the  future  building  sure. 

[ExcunL 


SCENE  \\.—A  Foreil.     Windinff  <tf  Horn: 
Bnltr  Thsodorst  and  Tiiiaaav. 

Tkeoii.  This  stag  stood  well,  and  cunningly. 

TKi.  My  horse. 
I  am  sure,  has  found  it,  for  bis  sides  are  blooded 
Prom  flank  to  shoulder.     Where's  the  troop  ? 

Bnlrr  Mahtku. 

Thtoii.  Paas'd  homeward. 
Weary  and  tired  as  we  are. — Now,  Wartell ; 
Have  you  remembcr'd  what  we  thought  of  ? 

Marl.  Yes,  sir ;    I  have  soigled  him  ;  and  if 
Any  desert  m's  blood,  beside  the  itch,      [there  be 
Or  manly  beat,  but  what  decoctions, 
Leecbrs,  and  cnllises  hare  cramm'd  into  him. 
Your  lordship  shall  know  perfect. 

Thi.  What  is  that  ? 
May  not  I  know  too } 

Theod.  Yes,  sir  ;  to  that  end 
We  cast  the  project. 

Tki.  What  i»'t  ? 

Marl,  A  desire,  sir, 
Upon  the  gilded  flag  your  grace's  fovour 
Has  stuck  up  for  a  general ;  and  to  inform  you 
(For  this  hour  he  shall  pass  the  test )  what  valour, 
Staid  judgment,  soul,  or  safe  discretion. 
Your   mother's  wandering  eyes,  and   your  obedi* 

race, 
Have  flung  upon  us  ;  to  assure  yoiii  knowledge, 
He  can  be,  dare  be,  shall  be,  must  be  nothing 
(Load  htm  with  piles  of  honours,  set  him  off 
With  all  the  cunning  foils  that  may  deceive  oa  I) 
But  a  poor,  cold,  unspirited,  unmanner'd, 
Unbonest,  unafliected,  undone  fool. 


And  most  unheard-of  coward ;  ■  mere  lump, 
Made  to  load  beds  withal,  and,  like  a  night-marc, 
Ride  ladies  that  forget  to  say  their  prayers  ; 
One  that  dares  only  be  diseased,  and  in  debt ; 
Whose  body  mews  more  plaisters  every  month, 
Than  women  do  old  faces  ! 

Thi.  No  more  !  I  know  him ; 
I  now  repent  my  error  :  Tiike  your  time. 
And  try  him  home,  ever  thus  far  reserved. 
You  tie  your  anger  up  ! 

Marl.   I  lose  it  else,  sir. 

Thi.  Bring    me   his  sword    fair-taken    without 
(For  that  will  best  declare  him) [violence, 

Theod.  That's  the  thing. 

Thi.  And  my  best  horse  is  thine. 

Mart.   Your  grace's  servant  !  [Bxft 

Theod.  You'U  hunt  no  more,  sir? 

Thi.  Not  to-day  ;  the  weather 
la  grown  too  warm  ;  besides,  tlie  dogs  arc  spent : 
We'll  take  a  cooler  morning.     Let's  to  horse, 
And  halloo  in  the  troop  !  iEttunt.  Wiiul  hvrtts, 

EtUet  (Kd  Uuntdnen, 

1  ITuntt.  Ay  marry,  Twainer, 

This  woman  gives  indeed  ;  these  are  the  angel* 
That  are  the  keepers'  saints  ! 

2  llunti.  1  tike  a  woman 

That  handles  the  deer's  dowsets  with  discretion. 
And  pays  us  by  proportion. 

1  Iluntn.  "Tis  no  treason 

To  think  this  good  old  lady  has  a  stump  yet, 
That  may  require  a  coral. 

2  Hunlt.  And  the  bells  too  ; 
She  ho*  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 

£nltr  PavTAUiv*. 

but  here's  the  elerk  s 
No  more,  (or  fear  o'  th"  bell-ropea  ! 

Pro/.  How  now,  keepers? 
Saw  you  the  king  ? 

1  Hunts.  Yes,  air  ;  he's  newly  mounted. 
And,  as  we  take  it,  ridden  home. 

Prtit.  Farewell  then  1  iEtruni  IJunlHiu!& 

Enter  Mabtkix, 

Marl,  My  honour'd  lord,  fortune  has  mode  mc 
happy 
To  meet  with  such  a  man  of  men  to  side  me. 

Prol,  How,  sir  ?  1  know  you  not, 
Nor  what  your  fortune  means- 

Marl.  Few  words  shall  serve : 
1  am  betray'd,  sir;  innocent  aud  honest. 
Malice  and  violence  are  both  against  me, 
Ba5«ly  and  foully  laid  for ;  for  my  life,  sir  ! 
Danger  is  now  about  me,  now  in  my  tliroal,  sir. 

Prol.  Where,  sir .' 

Marl.  Nay,  I  fear  not ; 
And  let  it  now  pour  clown  in  storms  upon  me, 
I  have  met  a  noble  guard. 

Prot.  Your  meaning,  sir  .' 
For  I  have  present  buniness. 

Mart.  Oh,  my  lord. 
Your  honour  cannot  leave  a  gentleman, 
Ac  least  a  fair  design  of  this  brave  nature, 
To  which  your  worth  is  wedded,  your  profession 
Hatch'd  in,  and  made  one  piece,  in  Mich  a  perd. 
Tliere  are  but  ail,  my  lord. 

Prot.  What  six  ? 

Marl.  Six  villains ; 
Sworn,  and  in  pay  to  kill  me. 

Prot.  Si*  ? 


M'lTl,  A  Us,  sir, 
Whit  can  six  do,  or  rii  foor«,  now  you're  pnr- 

«ent  » 
Your  nime  will  blow  'eu  off :  Say  they  have  shot 

too  ; 
Who  dara  preseot  ■  piece?  your  Talour'*  p.  oof, 
sir. 

Pro/.  No,  I'll  (iMure  yon,  sir,  nor  my  discretioa, 
Agaioit  •  multitude.    'Tis  true,  I  dare  fight 
Enough,  and  well  eoongL,  and  long  enough ; 
But  wisdom,  sir,  and  weight  or  what  it  on  me, 
jIn  which  I  am  no  more  mine  own,  noryour't,  air, 
Nor,  Bj  I  take  it,  any  single  dangler. 
But  what  concern]  my  place)  tells  me  directly. 
Betide  my  person,  my  fair  reputation. 
If  I  thrust  into  crowdis,  and  seek  occasions, 
Suffers  opinion.     Six  }  Why  Hercules 
Avoided  two,  man  :  Yet,  not  to  gi»e  example, 
But  only  for  your  present  daikger't  sake,  sir. 
Were   there  but  four,  sir,  I  cared    not  if  I  kill'd 
They'll  serre  to  whet  my  sword.  [them  ; 

Marl.  There  are  hut  four,  air  ; 
I  did  mistake  them  :  But  four  such  as  Europe, 
Exceptini;  your  great  valour 

frol.  Well  ronsirfer'd  ! 
I  will  not  mpddle  with  'em;  four,  in  honour, 
Are  equal  witli  foar  score  :  Besides,  they  are  people 
Only  directed  hy  their  fury. 

Mart.  So  much  nobler 
Shall  he  your  way  of  justice. 

Frol.  That  I  find  not. 

Marl.  You  will  not  leave  me  thus  ? 

Prol.  I  would  not  leave  you ;  but,  look  yoa,  sir, 
Men  of  my  place  and  business  moat  not 
Be  questiou'd  thus. 

Mart.  You  cannot  pass,  sir. 
Now  they  hove  seen  me  with  yon,  without  danger  ; 
They  are  here,  sir,  within  hearing.  Take  but  two  I 

Pnt.  Let  the  hiw  take  'em  !  take  a  tree,  »ir — 
I'll  take  my  horse — that  yon  may  keep  with  safety. 
If  they  hare  hroogbt  do  hand-saws.     Within  this 

hour 
I'll  send  you  rescne,  and  a  toil  to  take  'cm. 

Marl.   Yon  shall  not  go  so  poorly.     Stay  !  hut 
one,  sir  '. 

Prol.  I  have  been    to    hamper'd  with    tfaCM 
rescues. 
So  hew'd  and  tortured,  that  the  truth  is.  sir, 
I  have  mainly  vow'd  against  'em.     Yet,  for  your 

take, 
If,  as  you  lay,  there  be  but  one,  I'll  ttay 
And  see  fair  play  o'  both  sides. 

Marl.  There  is  no 
More,  sir,  and.  as  I  doubt,  a  hue  one  too. 

Prot.   Fy  on  htm  !   Go,  luj;  him  out  by  ih*  ears  I 

Marl.  Ymi,  this  ia  he,  nr;   the   haseal  in  the 
kingdom.  (&»r<  him. 

Prol.  Do  you  know  me  f 

Mori.  Yes,  for  a  pcneral  fool, 
A  knnvo,  a  coward,  an  upslArt  atallion  bawd, 
Ucast,  barking  puppy,  that  dares  not  hite. 

Prot.  The  beat  uian  beat  knows  [>ati«nco. 

Marl.   Yes, 
This  way,  sir ;  now  draw  your  sword,  and  ngjil 
yoa,  [A'lVlj  Hm. 

Or  render  it  lo  roe ;  for  one  you  shall  do 


Prot.  If  wearing  it  may  do  you  any  honour, 
1  shall  he  gin/l  to  grace  you  ;  thrrc  it  ia,  rir ! 


Marl.  Now  get  you  home,  and  tell  your  ladjr 
mistress, 


She  has  shot  op  a  sweet  amahroom !  qoit  you 

place  too. 
And  say  yon  are    connsell'd  well ;  thoa  wilt  be  | 

beaten  else 
By  thine  own  tanceprisadoes,   ^when  they  kiio« 

thee) 
That  tuns  of  oil  of  roses  will  not  cure  thee : 
Go,  get  yon  to  your  foining  work  at  couri, 
And  learn  to  sweat  again,  and  ea.t  dry  mutton! 
An  annour  like  a  frost  will  search  your  (>«nei 
And  make  you  roar,  you  rogue  !  not  a  reply. 
For  if  you  do,  your  ears  go  off! 

Prot.  Still  patience  !  tKtnaL 


SCENE  Hi.— Paris.  A  HaU  in  tht  Pmatt. 

Lovd  ifufick.  A  Banqtttt  trt  out, 

EnttrTntMHur,  OaDiiLLA,BMtrMMAi.T,  THsamaai,  Lacrtt, 
Bawoboii,  and  Attcndaatk. 

Thi.  It  (s  your  place  ;  and  though  in  all  'Sinci 
Yon  may,  and  ever  shall  command  me,  yet  I  els* 
In  this  I'll  be  obey'd. 

Ord.  Sir,  the  consent 
That  made  me  yourt,  shall  never  teach  me  to 
Repent  I  am  so  :  Yet  be  yoa  but  pirated 
To  give  me  leave  to  say  so  much  :  the  honour 
Yoo  offer  me  were  better  given  to  her. 
To  whom  you  owe  the  power  of  giving. 

Thi.  Mother, 
You  hear  this,  and  rejoice  in  sach  a  blessing 
That  pays  to  yon  so  targe  a  ahare  of  duty.— 
But,  fy  !  no  mor«  I  for  aa  you  hold  a  place 
Nearer  my  heart  than  she,  yoa  must  sit  De*iv«t 
To  all  those  graces  that  are  in  the  power 
Of  majeaty  to  bestow. 

Brun.  Which  I'll  provide  l-^*^ 

Shall  be  short-lived. — Lecure ! 

Lee.  I  have  it  ready. 

Brun.  'Tit  well ;  wait  on  our  cap. 

Lee.  You  honour  me. 

Thi,  We  are  dull  ; 
No  object  to  provoke  mirth  ? 

Th€od.  Martell, 
If  you  remember,  sir,  will  grace  your  feast 
With  something  that  will  yield  matter  of  mirth. 
Fit  for  no  common  view. 

7**1.  Touching  Protaldyef 

Thtod.  You  have  it. 

JSrun.  What  of  him  ? — I  fear  his  baseiieas. 
In  spite  of  all  the  titles  that  my  favours 
Have  cloth'd  him  with,  will  make  dia<v)verj 
Of  what  it  yet  conceal'd.  •  >f<M«. 

Enttr  BiAsrau.,  wiU  rBoTAi.Dvc1s  tmrA. 

Thtoi.  Look,  sir  ;  he  has  it  ! 
Nay,  we  sliall  have  peace,  when  so  great  a  toldisr 
As  the  renown'd  Protaldye  will  give  up 
His  sword,  rather  than  use  it. 

Brun.  'Twas  thy  plot. 
Which  I  will  turn  on  thine  own  head!  [AHtt. 

Thi.   Pray  you  speak  j 
How  won  you  him  to  part  from't  ? 

Marl.  Won  him,  sir  .' 
H<r  would  have  yielded  it  upon  his  knees. 
Before  he  would  have  hazarded  the  exnhnnge 
Of  a  fillip  of  the  forehead  :  Had  you  will'd  nie, 
I  durst  have  undertook  be  should  have  tent  yoo 
Hi»  nose,  provided  that  the  Ins*  of  it 
Might  have  saved  the  rest  of  his  her.  He  is,  sit, 


Thr  most  unattermble  coward  that  e'er  nature 
Ble«»'d    with    hard   ahoalden ;    which    were    Onlr 
To  the  rail)  of  bastuiadoes.  [gi^eQ  him 

ThL  Possible? 

Tkeod.  Obsenre  bat  how  she  freta  ! 

Mart.  Why,  believe  it, 
Bat  that  I  know  the  abame  of  this  dts^noe 
Will  make  the  beaat  to  live  with  aurh,  and  never 
Prenome  to  come  more  among  men,  I'll  haTard 
My  life  a|ion  it,  that  a  boy  of  twcke 
Should  aeoarge  bim  hither  like  a  pariih-top. 
And  make  bim  dance  before  yon. 

Brun.  Slare,  thoa  lieat  1 
Thoa  dar'it  ai  well  speak  treason  in  the  hearing 
Of  those  that  have  the  power  to  punish  it, 
Aa  the  least  syllable  of  this  before  him  : 
Bat  'tis  thy  hate  to  me. 

Mart,  Nay,  pray  yon,  madam  ; 
I  have  DO  e«ra  to  hear  you,  though  a  foot 
To  let  you  nndentand  what  be  ii. 

Bfn.  Villain — — 

Theod.  You  are  too  violent. 

enter  PaonLova, 

Frtt'  The  wont  that  can  come 
Ta  blanketing  ;  for  beatin);,  and  such  virtuet, 
I  have  been  long  acqiuiinted  with. 

Mart.  Oh,  strange  I 

/}aiff.  Behold  the  man  yon  talk  of! 

Brun.  Give  me  leave  I 
Or  free  thyself — think  in  what  place  you  are— 
From  the  foul  impntation  that  ii  bid 
Upon  thy  valour — be  bold  ;  I'll  protect  you-- 
Or  here  1  vow — deny  it  or  forswear  it — 
Theae  honours  which  thou  wear'st  unwortliily — 
Which  be  but  impudent  eoongh,  and  keep  them — 
Shnll  be  torn  from  thee,  with  thy  eye*. 

Prat.  I  have  it 

My  valour  i  is  there  any  here,  beneath 
The  style  of  king,  dares  qoestiOD  it  ? 

Thi.  This  is  rare  ! 

Prot.  Which  of  my  actions,  which  have  itill 
been  noble, 
Has  render'd  me  suspected  ? 

Thi.  Nay,  Martell, 
Yon  must  not  fall  off. 

Mart.  Ob,  sir,  fear  it  not :— • 
Dn  you  know  this  sword  I 

Prat.  Yes. 

Afarl.  'Pray  yon  on  what  term* 
Did  you  part  with  it  ? 

Prot.  Part  with  it,  say  you? 

Mart.  So. 

Thi.  Nay,  study  not  an  answer  ;  confess  freely. 

Prot,  Oh,  I  remember't  now:  At  the  staff's  fall, 
Sm  we  to-day  were  hunting,  a  poor  fellow, 
(And,  now  I  view  you  better,  I  may  say 
Much  of  your  pitch)  Ihia  silly  wretch  I  spoke  of. 
With  this  petition  fislling  at  my  feet, 
(Which  much  against  my  will  be  kiss'd)  desired. 
Thai,  a«  a  special  mean*  for  bis  preferment, 
I  would  vouchsafe  to  let  him  use  my  sword, 
To  cut  of  the  stag's  head. 

Brun.   Will  you  hear  that  ? 

Bow.  This  lie  bean  a  similitude  of  troth. 

Prot.  I ,  ever  conrteoos  (a  great  weakness  in  me), 
Granted  his  bumble  suit. 

Mart.   Oh,  impudence  I 

TM.  This  change  is  excellent. 
•far/.    K  word  with  you  : 


Deny  it  not  I     I  was  that  man  disguised  s 
You  know  cny  temper,  and,  as  you  respect 
A  daily  cudgelling  for  one  whole  year, 
Without  a  second  pulling  by  the  eara. 
Or  tneaks  by  the  nose,  or  the  most  precious  balm 
You  used  of  patience,  (patience,  do  you  murk  me  ?J 
Cottfess  befnre  these  kings  nith  what  base  fear 
Tliou  didst  deliver  it. 

Prot.  Oh,  I  shall  burst! 
And  if  I  have  not  instant  liberty 
To  tear  this  fellow  limb  by  limb,  the  wron|; 
Will  break  my  heart,  although  Herculean, 
And  somewhat  bigger !     There's  oiy  gage !  piny 
Let  me  redeem  my  credit !  lyO"  here 

Thi.  Ha,  ha  !     Forbear  1 

Mart.    Pray  you  let  me  take  it  up;  and  if  I 
do  not. 
Against  all  odds  of  armour  and  of  weapons. 
With  this  make  him  confeM  it  on  hia  kneea. 
Cut  off  my  head. 

Prot.  No,  that's  my  office. 

Bate.  Fy  ! 
Y'ou  take  the  hangman's  place  ? 

Ord.  Nay,  good  my  lord. 
Let  me  atone  this  difference  1  do  not  aulTer 
Our  bridal  night  to  be  the  centaur's  feast. — 
You  are  a  knight,  and  bound  by  oath  to  grant 
All  just  suits  unto  ladies  :  For  my  sake, 
Forget  your  suppoa'd  wrong  I 

Prot.  Well,  let  him  thank  you  ' 
For  your  sake,  he  shall  live,  perhaps  a  day; 
And,  mny  be,  on  submission,  longer. 

Throd.  Nay, 
Mnrtrll,  you  must  be  patient. 

Mart.   I  am  yours  ; 
And  ibis  slave  shall  be  once  more  mine, 

Thi.  Sit  all  1 
One  health,  and  so  to  bed  !  for  I  too  long 
Defer  my  choicest  delicates. 

Srttn.   Which,  if  poison  lAtiilt. 

Have  any  power,  thou  shalt,  like  Tantalus, 
Behold  and  never  taste. — Be  careful  ! 

Lee.  Fear  not  I 

Brun.  Though  it  be  rare  in  our  sex,  yet  for  onca 
I  will  begin  a  health. 

Tfii.  Let  it  come  freely ! 

BruH.  Lecure,  the  eup !   Here,  to  the  son  we  ho|)« 
This  night  shall  be  an  enibrion  I 

Thi.  Yon  have  named 
A  blessing  that  I  molt  desired  i  T  pledge  yOU  s 
Give  me  a  larger  cup  ;  that  is  too  little 
Unto  so  great  a  good. 

Brun.  Nay,  then  yon  wrong  me  ; 
Follow  aa  !•  began  I 

Thi.  Welt,  as  you  please. 

.Bruis.   Is't  done  ? 

L«e.  Unto  your  wiah,  1  warrant  you  ; 
For  this  night  I  durat  trust  him  with  my  motiier. 

T/ti.  So,  'tis  gone  round :  Lighto  1 

Brun.  Pray  you  uso  my  service. 

Ord.  Tib   lliat   which   I   ahall  ever  owe  you, 
madam, 
And  must  have  none  from  yov  :   Pny  yon  pardon 

Thi.  Good  rest  to  lUl  1  [me  I 

Theod.  And  to  you  pleasant  labour  I — 
Martell,  your  com'pany  1 — Madam,  good  night ! 

[Kmml  all  hut  BauNMAtT,  PaoTALsya,  Lacuna,  oixl 
Bjtwuaaa. 

Jlmsi.  Nay,  you  h*ve  cwue  to  bluah ;  but  I  will 
hide  i^ 


Aad,  wh«f«  more,  1  fotpre  ywu.     l«'t  not  pity. 
That  thoa,  Uwt  art  tbe  tnt  lo  cM 
Witii  ttj  wommo,  aad  wfcat'*  ■•fc,  e'« 
la  which  she  U  best  pioMd,  Aoold  be 
To  BMt  a  nMa  ? 

Pni.  Why,  woold  yoa  h«»e  ne  kxe 
That  blood  that'*  deiiialed  to  your  lerrice. 
In  liny  other  quarrel  ? 

Bmn.  No  ;  retetre  it ! 
A«  I  will  atudy  to  pre«er«*  thy  cr««KL — 
You,  fimh,  be't  your  cajr  to  fiod  out  one 
That'*  poor,  thoogh  Taliant,  that  at  any  rate 
Wm,  to  redeem  mj  aerrant't  repatalioo, 
RcceiTe  a  public  bafiinK. 

Bate.  'Would  your  higfanea 
Were  pleaited  to  inrorm  me  better  of  yoor  parpoM ! 

Brun.  Why  one,  iir,  that  would  thus  be  box'd 
or  kick 'd;  ^Kidukim. 

Do  yoo  apprebend  roe  now  ? 

BaiB.  I  feel  you,  madam. 
Tlie  man  that  aliall  receiTC  this  from  my  lord, 
Shall  have  a  thouaaod  cmwni  ? 

Prot.  He  »hall. 

Bate.  Beaidea, 
HU  day  of  baatinadoinf  paat  o'er, 
He  •ball  not  lose  your  grace  nor  yoor  g;ood  faroar? 

Brun.  That  thall  make  way  to  it. 

Bait,  It  muit  be  a  man 


OfocAtialbecMHtj&atts  lobe 
Tbe  Ml  imte  yevf  valow  ? 

iVa<.  Trw,  it  ahoidd. 

Jtmm.  Aad  if  he  hew  phoe  ftcm.  '6*  Mt  Oe 

Jlrwia.   1^  Bwch  tte  better.  [won».> 

Sam.  If  he  be  ■  lord. 
Twill  be  the  graater  grace? 

Mtmm.  Tbou'rt  ia  the  right. 

Bmm.  Why  thea^  behold  that  Talia&t  man  *nl 
lord. 
Hiat  for  yow  aake  win  take  a  cadgrlliog : 
For  be  aasnied,  wheo  it  ia  apread  abroad 
That  you  hare  dealt  with  me,  ^ey'U  give  yoa  out 
For  one  of  the  niae  worthiea. 

Brun.  Oat,  yoB  pandar ! 
Why.  to  beat  thee  ia  only  exerciae 
For  such  as  do  affect  it  :   Loae  no  time 
In  Tain  replie*.  but  do  it ! — Coaoe,  my  fotaee. 


l.«t  us  to  bed  !   and,  our  i 
We'll  there  determine  of  Tlwodarel'a  < 
For  he's  the  engine  used  to  min  na. — 
Yet  one  word  more ;  Locore,  an  thoa  i 
Tbe  potion  will  work  ? 

Lfc  My  life  upon  it ! 

Arun.  Come,  my  Protaldye,  then  glut  ane  witt 
Thoae  beat  delighti  of  man,  liiat  are  denied 
To  her  that  doea  expect  then,  bciag  a  bride  ! 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  l.—An  Apartment  in  the  (mm. 
ttnltr  Tirraiiav  and  Obdbuji,  ag/irom  fted, 

Thi.  Sure  I  hare  drunk  the  blood  of  elephant*  I 
Tlie  tear*  of  uiiuidrakoa,  and  the  marble  dew, 
Mix'd  in  my  draught,  have  qnrnch'd  my  natnml 
Aim!  left  no  spark  of  fire,  but  in  mine  eyea,  Pieat, 
With  which  I  may  behold  my  miseriea : 
Ye  wretched  flAiura  which  play  upon  my  tight. 
Turn  Inward  I  make  me  all  one  piece,  though  earth ! 
My  tear*  shall  overwhelm  you  else  too. 

Ord.  What  mavea  my  lord  to  this  itrange  ladneu? 
If  any  lat«-ditoem«d  want  in  me 
Uivr  cauie  to  your  repeotaooe,  care  and  daty 
tllinU  find  a  painful  way  to  recompense. 

Thi.    Are  you   yet  froxeu,  veina?    feel  you   n 
breath, 
Whoae  teniporate  heat  would  make  the  oorth  star 

reel, 
Hrr  icy  pilluri  thaw'd,  and  do  you  not  melt  ? 
Draw  nenrer  1  yet  nearer, 
Tliot  from  thy  barren  VlH  thou  may'tt  confeas 
I  have  not  heat  enough  to  make  a  blush  I 

Orif.  S|)«nk  nearer  to  my  unUoritanding,  tike  ■ 
husband ! 

TM,  How  ahould  he  tpeak  the  huguoge  of  a 
hutband, 
Who  wanta  the  tongue  and  organs  of  hU  Toice  f 

fird.  It  ia  a  pbraae  will  part  with  the  aaroc  eaae 
Friim  you,  with  that  you  now  deliver. 

Thi.   Bind  not  his  ears  up  with  so  dull  a  charm, 
Who  hath  no  other  aenie  left  open  I  why  should 

thy  word* 
Find  more  restraint  than  thy  free-speaking  action*, 
Thy  cloae  embraces,  and  tliy  midnight  aigha, 
The  silent  orator*  to  slow  dcaiire  ? 


Orcf.  Strire  not  to  win  content  from 
Which  most  be  loet  in  knowledge  I     H' 

witness. 
My  fortheat  hope  of  good  reach'd  at  your  pleaaora, 
Which  teeing  alone  may  in  your  look  be  read  : 
Add  not  a  doubtful  comment  to  a  text. 
That  in  itteJf  is  direct  and  easy. 

Tki.  Oh,  thou  host  drunk  the  juice  of  hemlail 
Or  did  upbraided  Nature  make  this  pair,         [too: 
To  ahew  she  had  not  quite  forgot  her  first 
Justly-praised  workmanship,  the  first  chaate  tou- 
Defore  the  want  of  joy  taught  guilty  sight        [pie, 
A  way,  through  shame  and  sorrow,  to  delight  ? 
Say,  may  we  mlt,  a*  in  their  iooooence, 
When  turtles  kiss'd  to  confirm  happineaa, 
Not  to  begtn  it  ? 

Ord.  I  know  no  bar. 

TAi.  Should  I  beUeve  thee,  yet  thy  poke 
woman, 
And  says  the  name  of  u;\fe  did  promise  thee 
The  blest  reward  of  duty  to  thy  mother  ; 
Who  gave  so  often  witness  of  her  joy. 
When  she  did  boast  thy  likeness  to  her  huabaad. 

Ord.   'Tia  true,  that  to  bring  forth  a  aeeond 
to  yourself 
Waa  only  worthy  of  my  virgin  loss ; 
And  ahould  1  prire  you  less  un  pattern 'd,  sir. 
Than  being  excmpliAed  ?     li't  nut  more  honour 
To  be  possessor  of  uitcquall'd  virtue. 
Than  what  is  parallel'd  ?     Give  me  belief ; 
The  name  of  mother  knows  no  way  of  good, 
More  than  the  end  in  me  :  Who  weds  for  lust 
Is  oft  a  widow  ;  when  I  married  yon, 
I  lost  tbe  name  of  maid  to  gain  a  title 
Above  the  wish  uT  change,  wliich  thai  part  can 
Only  maintain,  is  still  the  same  in  man. 


^ 


His  virtue  and  his  calm  society  ; 

'Which  no  grey  hairi  can  threaten  to  diuolve, 

Nor  wrinkir*  >)ury. 

Thi.  Confine  thyself  to  (ilence,  lest  thou  take 
That  part  of  reason  from  me.  ia  only  left 
To  give  p^rsuisiuD  (o  me  I'm  a  rnnn  ! 
Or  My,  ttiou  hast  never  seen  the  riven  ha^te 
With  gtadjotne  hjieeil,  to  meet  (he  amorous  iiea. 

Ord,  We  are  but  to  praiae  the  cooloeas  of  their 
strearoi. 

ThL  Nor  view'd  the  Vida,  taught  bj  their  Iu9t> 
ful  tirea, 
Pnrvue  each  other  through  the  wanton  lawni, 
And  iiked  the  sport. 

Oni.  As  it  made  way  unfo  their  envied  rest, 
With  weary  knots  binding  their  harmlesa  eyes. 

7%!.   Nor  do  you  know  the  reason  why  tlie  dove, 
One  of  the  pair  your  hands  wont  hourly  feed, 
So  often  dipt  and  kisa'd  her  happy  mate  ? 

Ord.  Unless  it  were  to  welcome  his  wish'd  sight, 
Wlioiie  absence  only  gave  her  mourning  voice. 

Thi.  And  you  could,  dove-like,  to  a  single  object 
Bind  your  loose  spirits  .'  to  one  ?  nay,  such  a  one 
Whom  only  eyes  and  ears  must  flatter  i^iiod. 
Your  surer  sense  made  useless  ?  nay,  myself, 
At  in  my  all  of  good,  already  known  ? 

Ord.   Let  proof  plead  for  me  1  let  me  be  mewM 
op 
Where  never  eye  may  reach  me,  but  your  own  ! 
Ai>d  when  I  shall  repent,  but  in  my  looks ;  if  sigh — 

Thi.  Or  shed  a  tear  that's  warm  ? 

Orri.  But  in  your  sadness. 

Thi.  Or  when  yoa  bear  the  birds  call  for  their 
mates, 
Ask  if  it  be  Saint  Vsleutioe,  their  coupling  day  ? 

Ord.  If  anything  may  make  a  thought  suspected 
Of  knowing  any  happiness  but  you, 
Divorce  me,  by  the  title  of  Most  Falsehood  I 

Thi.  Oh,  who  would  know  a  wife 
Tlint  might  have  such  a  friend  .*     Posterity, 
Henceforth  lose  the  name  of  blesaing,  and  leave 
Tlic  earth  inhabited  to  people  Heaven  ! 

MtUtr  THBoixmrr,  Bkurhai-t,  M^kariu.,  ami  PitiiTAi.DVC. 

Marl,  All  bappincas  to  Thierry  and  Ordt-lla  '. 

TM,  'Tia  t  desire  but  borrow 'd  from  me  ;  my 
happiness 
Shdil  be  tlie  period  of  all  good  men's  wiahes, 
Wliieh  frienda,  nay,  dying  fathers  shall  bequeath, 
And  in  my  one  give  all  !   Ia  Oieri;  a  iluty 
Belongs  to  any  power  of  mine,  or  love 
To  any  virtue  I  liave  right  to  I  Here,  place  it  here ; 
Onlelhi'a  name  shall  only  bear  command, 
Rule,  title,  sovereignty. 

JSnin.  What  passion  sways  my  son  ? 

Thi.  Oh,  mother,  she  hag  doubled  every  good 
The  travail  of  your  blood  made  possible 
1^  my  glad  being  ! 

Pro/.  He  should  have  done  [Atide. 

Little  unto  her,  be  is  so  light-hearted. 

Thi.  Brother,  frienda,  if  honour  unto  shame. 
If  wraith  to  want,  enlarge  the  present  sense. 
My  joys  are  unbounded  :   Instead  of  (]ueation, 
L«t  it  be  envy  aot  [to)  bring  a  prcMot 
To  tbe  high  offering  of  our  mirth  1  banquets  and 

masques 
Keep  wsking  our  delights,  mocking  night's  malice. 
Whose  dark  l.niw  would  fright  pleasure  from  us  ! 
Be  hut  one  stage  of  revels,  and  esch  eye  [our  court 
Th»  tcene  where  our  content  moves  I 


Theod.  There  shall  want 
Nothing  to  express  our  shares  in  your  delight,  iir. 

Marl,  TiU  now  I  ne'er  repented  the  estate 
Of  widower. 

Thi.  Music,  why  art  thou  so 
Slow-voiced  ?  it  stays  thy  presence,  my  OrdelLt ; 
This  chamber  is  a  sphere  too  narrow  for 
Thy  all-moving  virtue.  Make  way.  free  way,  I  sayl 
Who  must  alone  her  sex's  want  supply. 
Had  need  to  have  s  ronni  both  large  :  nd  high. 

Mart.  This  passion's  above  utterance  ! 

Theod.  Noy,  credulity. 

\Kxeunt  alt  but  Tniiatav  amd  BainrALT. 

Brun.  Why,  son,  what  mean  you  .'  are  you  ■ 

Thi.  No,  mother,  I'm  no  man  :  [man? 

Were  I  a  man,  bow  conid  I  be  thus  happy  ? 

Brun.  How  can  a  wife  be  suthor  of  this  joy 
then  f 

Thi.  That,  being  no  man,  I  am  married  to  no 
Tbe  best  of  men  in  fiill  ability  [woman  : 

Can  only  hope  to  satisfy  a  wife ; 
And,  for  that  hope  ridiculous,  I  in  my  want, 
And  such  defective  poverty,  that  lo  her  bed 
As  my  fint  cradle  brought  no  strength  but  thought. 
Have  met  a  temperance  beyond  her's  that  rock'd 
Necessity  being  her  bar;  where  this  (m«. 

Is  so  much  senseless  of  my  depriv'd  fire, 
She  knows  it  not  a  loss  by  her  desire. 

Brun,  It  is  beyond  my  admiration  I 

Thi.  Beyond  your  sex's  faith  ! 
The  unripe  virgins  of  our  age.  to  hear  it, 
Will  dream  themselves  to  women,  and  convert 
Tbe  e:(ample  to  a  miracle. 

Brun.  Alas,  'tis  yonr  defect  moves  my  amase* 
ment ; 
But  what  ill  can  be  separate  from  ambition  f 
Cruel  Theodoret  I 

Thi.   What  of  my  brother  P 

Brun.  Tltnc  to  his  name  yonr  barrenneH  addi 
rule : 
Who,  loving  the  effect,  would  not  be  strange 
In  favouring  the  cause:  Look  on  the  profit, 
And  gain  will  quickly  poitvt  the  mischief  out. 

Thi.  The  nsme  of  father,  tu  what  I  possess, 
Is  shame  and  care. 

Brttn.  Were  we  begot  to  single  happiness, 
I  grant  you  ;  but  from  such  a  wife,  su<;h  virtue, 
To  get  an  heir,  wluit  hermit  would  not  hud 
Deserving  argnment  (o  break  his  vow, 
Even  in  his  age  nf  chastity  ? 

Thi.  You  teach  a  deaf  man  langusge. 

Ilrun.  The  cause  found  out,  the  malady  may  cease. 
Have  you  heard  of  one  Ijcforte? 

Thi.  A  leam'd  astronomer,  a  great  magician. 
Who  lives  hard-by  retired  ? 

Brun.  Re]>Air  to  him,  witi  the  just  hour  and 
Of  your  nativity:  Fools  are  amazed  at  fate;  [plac« 
Griefs,  but  conceal'd,  are  never  desperate. 

Thi.  You  have  timely  waken'd  me  ;  nor  ahall  I 
sleep 
Without  the  sadafaction  of  his  art.    [KHI  Timnar. 

Brun.  Wisdom  prepares  you  to't 

Enter  LsctTaa. 

Lecure,  met  happily  I 

Lee.  TYir.  ground  answers  your  purpose,  the  ro.i- 
Being  secure  and  eaxy,  falling  just  [veyajice 

Behind  the  state  set  for  Theodoret. 

ifrun.   'Tis  well : 
YouF  trust  invites  you  to  a  second  charie; 
Yoo  know  I  rfbrtr's  cell? 
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THIERRY  AND  THEODORET. 


Lte.  Who  conftelUtrd  jour  fair  birth  ? 

Arun.  Enouf  h  ;  I  lee  thoo  know'st  him ;  where 

U  Bawdber  ? 
£m.  I  left  him  careful  of  the  project  Mct 
To  niae  Protaldye'a  credit. 

Brun.  A  tore  that  must  be  plaUter'd  ;  in  vhoM 
wound 
Other*  shall  find  (heir  gnrea  think  themielTes 

•ound. 
Yonr  ur  and  qui  cheat  apprchenuon !  [Exit. 

•Enttr  Bawobc*  and  a  Serraat. 

Ban.  Thii  man  of  war  will  adranoe  f 

t.ee.  Hii  boor'i  upon  the  ■troke. 

Bav.  Wind  him  back,  ai  yoa  favour  my  eara  I 
I  love  no  noise  ir^  mv  head ;  my  braina  have  hitherto 
been  employ'd  in  silent  buiinessea. 

EnUr  Da  Vm»». 

£00.  The  gentleman'*  within  your  reach,  sir. 

[Krrt. 

Baw.  GiTC  ground,  whilst  I  drill  my  wits  to  the 
encounter. — De  Vitry,  I  take  it? 

Vitry.  All  that's  left  of  him. 

Baw,  Is  there  another  parcel  of  you  ?  If  it  be 
■t  pawn,  I  will  gladly  tedeem  it,  to  make  you 
wholly  mine. 

Vitry,  Yon  seek  too  hard  a  pennyworth. 

Hatt.  You  do  ill  to  keep  sucb  distance  ;  your 
parts  have  been  lon^  known  to  me,  howsoever  you 
plr«s«>  to  forget  accjuaintaar'e. 

Vitry.  I  must  confess,  I  have  been  subject  to 
lewil  company. 

Bnui.  'Thanks  for  your  good  remembrance !  You 
have  been  a  soldifr.  De  Vitry,  and  t>ornc  arms. 

VUry.  A  cntiplc  of  unprofitable  ones,  that  bare 
Ml*  wrvril  to  g<.'t  me  a  stomach  to  my  dinner. 

if*t».  Much  irood  may  it  do  you,  sir. 

Vitry.  You  iihnuld  have  heard  me  say  I  had 
dined  first :  I  have  built  on  sn  nnwholesome  ground, 
raised  up  a  hou«c  before  I  knew  a  tenant,  marrhRd 
to  meet  weariness,  fouglit  to  find  want  and  hunger. 

Bow,  'Tia  time  yuu  put  up  your  sword,  atid  niu 
VWtJ  for  meat,  sir  :  Nay,  if  I  bnil  not  withdrawn 
•re  now,  1  mi(;lit  Imve  kept  the  fast  with  you  :  But 
since  the  way  to  thrive  is  never  late,  what  is  the 
HMreat  course  to  profit,  think  you? 

Vitry.  It  may  (mi  you,-  worship  will  say  bawdry. 

n<iw.  Tme  scnw,  bawdry. 
Vitry.  Why,  is  there  five  kinds  of  'em  ?  I  ne'er 
knrw  hut  one. 

Bnw.  I'll  shew  you  a  new  way  of  prostitution  : 
Ml  back  !     Further  yet !    Further  1    There's  tifiy 
orowna ;  do  but  as  much  to  Protaldye,  the  queen's 
fsvonrite,  they  are  doubled. 
Vitry.   Hut  thus  much  ? 

Haw.  Give  him  but  an  affront  as  he  come*  to 
the  prescD4«,  and  in  his  drawing  make  way,  like  a 
true  bawd  to  his  valour,  the  suiii's  thy  own ;  if  ye 
lake  a  scratch  in  the  arm  or  so,  every  drop  of  blood. 
%nghs  down  a  ducat. 

Vitry.  After  that  rate,  I  and  my  friends  would 
boj^gar  the  kingdom. 

Sir,  »pii  have  made  me  blmh  to  see  my  want, 
AA  nose  cure  is  such  a  cheap  and  easy  purcliAse  * 
This  is  male-bswdry,  belike  ? 

Snttr  PaoTALOVB,  a  Ladjr.  tmd  Rerrilera. 

Haw.  See  !    Y'ou  shall  not  be  long  earning  your 
;  your  work's  before  your  eye*. 


Vitry.  Leave  it  to  my  handlioc ;  I'U  fall  apoa 
it  instantly. 

Bdir.  What  opinion  will  the  managhig  of  thu 
affair  bring  to  my  vrisdom  !  my  invendoo  tiitkli-s 
with  apprdtension  on't ! 

Pro*.    These  are  the   joya  of  marriage,  hdy,   | 
whoae  tighu  are  able  to  dissolve  virginitT.     Speak 
fhsdy  !      Do  joa  not  envy  the  bride's  fe lirity  ? 

Lady.  How  ahoold  I,  being  partner  oft .'  ' 

Prot.  What  you 
Enjoy  ia  but  the  banquet's  view  :  the  taste 
Stands  from  your  palate  :  If  be  impart  by  day 
So  miKli  of  his  eootent,  think  what  night  gave  t 

Wry.  Will  you  have  a  relish  of  wit,  lady  ? 

Baw.  This  ia  the  man. 

La4y.  If  it  be  not  dear,  sir. 

Vitry.  If  you  affect  cheapness,  bow  can  yo* 
prize  this  suUird  ware  so  much  ?  Mine's  &r»h,  my 
own,  not  retail'd. 

Prot.  Vou  are  saucy,  sirrah  ! 

Vitry.  The  fitter  to  be  in  the  dish  with  i«ch  4fy 
stockfish  OS  you  are.  [Paotaloyk  $trikt»  Urn,] 
How  !  strike  ? 

Baw.  Remember  the  condition,  as  yo«  look  for 
payment  1 

Viiry.  That  box  was  left  out  o'  th'  lMrg*in. 

{OiKj  Itim  a  its  o»  tkt  «ar. 

Prot.  Help,  help,  help  I 

Baw,  Plague  of  the  scrivener's  mntung  baa4  t 
What  a  blow's  this  to  my  reputation  I 

Snitr  Tnaaav,  Thboimut.  Batnmat.r,  OBOuiLa, 
UiMasaaB.  ami  Maktbix. 

Thi.  What  villain  dares  this  outrage  ' 

Filry.  Hear  me,  sir !  This  creature  hired  mc, 
with  fifty  crown  in  hand,  to  let  Protaldye  have  the 
better  of  me  at  single  rapier  on  a  made  quarrel 
He,  mistaking  the  weapon,  lays  me  over  the  chaps 
with  his  club-fist,  for  which  I  was  bold  to  teaek 
him  the  art  of  memory. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Theod.  Yonr  general,  mother,  will  display  hint- 
'Spite  of  our  peace,  I  sec.  [self. 

Thi.   Forbear  theae  civil  jam  :  Py,  Protaldye  ! 
So  opeik  in  your  projects .' — Avoid  our  preaence, 
sirrah  I 

Vilty.  Willingly.  If  yon  have  any  more  wages 
to  earn,  you  see  1  can  take  pains. 

Theod.  There's  soraewhst  for  thy  labour, 
More  than  was  promised.     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Baa.  Where  could  I  wish  myself  now  ?  in  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,  so  1  might  'scape  scratching  ;  for  I 
see  by  her  cat's  eyes  1  shall  be  claw'd  fearfully. 

Thi.  We'll  hear  no  more  on't ;  music  drown  all 

sadnes*  !  l^^  ««»<r. 

Commiuid  the  Revellers  in. — At  what  &  nUe   I 

would 
Pnrchase  my  mother's  kbaenee,  to  give  my  •ple«ti 
Full  liberty  I 

Brun.  Speak  not  a  thought's  delay;  it  name* 
thy  ruin.  [;.ifart  lo  Pk^oavi 

Frot.  I  had  thought  life  had  borne  more  value 
with  you. 

Brun,  Thy   lom  carries  mine  with  it;  let  thai 
secure  thee  1 
The  Taolt  is  ready,  and  the  door  eonveya  to't 
Falls  just  behind  his  chair ;  the  blow  oneo  givi-n, 
Ti'OU  art  un»(<on. 

Prot    I  cannot  fool   more  than   I  tfr,   I  Bin 
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Brum.  Be  gone,  and  let  thein  l&ugh  their  own 
destruction  1  [Protaloib  wiUdiaiei. 

TM.  You  °ll  kdd  unto  her  nge. 

Theod.  'SfiMt,  I  sluUI  Ijurat, 
Dntea  I  vent  myself:  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Btun.  Me,  sir  I  [To  ont  oflKt  RtvtUtn. 

You  neTcr  could  hare  found  a  tinte  to  invite 
More  willingnen  in  ray  dispose  t^i  pleasure. 

Memb.  'Would  you  would  pleaae  to  make  Bome 
other  choice  I 

ff«v.  'Til  a  diRgraee  would  dwell  apon  me,  lady, 
Should  yon  rvfuse. 

M*mb.  Your  reaaon  oonquen, — My  graodrao- 
ther's  looks  [Aiittt. 

Hare  tum'd  all  air  to  eartli  in  me  ;  they  sit 
Upoo  my  heart  like  Dight-clinrnMi,  black  and  henvy. 

TAi.  Yoa  are  too  much  lihertine.      [Ti'iy  aanet. 

Tluod.  The  fortuDe  of  the  fool  persuades  my 
laughter 
More  than  his  cowardice  :  was  ever  rat 
Ta'en  by  the  tail  thus  1  ba,  ha,  ha  I 

Thi.  Forbear,  I  Ray  ! 

Pnt.  [Rises  behind  Iht  ThrnnrJ]  No  eye  looks 
this  way  :  I  will  wink  and  strike^ 
Lost  I  betray  mj'self. 

[^Slabt  TsRODonVT,  and  diiappears. 

Thtod.  Ha  !  did  you  not  see  i»ric  near  mo  t 

Thi.  How  !    near  you  I    why  do  you  look  bo 
pile,  brother  I 
Treaaon,  treason  I  [TuaoixisaT  diet. 

Memb.  Uh,  ray  presage  !  Father? 

Ord.  Brother  I 

Mart.  Prince,  noble  prince  I 

Thi.  Make  the  gates  sure  1  search  into  every 
angle 
And  comer  of  the  eourt ;  oh,  my  shame  I — Muthrr, 
Ynur  son  is  sJain  !  Theodoret,  noble  Theodoret, 
Here  in  my  arms,  too  weak  a  sanctuary 
'Gainst  treachery  and  murder  I — Say,  is  the  traitor 
taken  t 

1  Guard.  No  man  hath  past  the  chamber,  on  my 
life,  air. 

ThL  Set  present  firo  unto  the  place,  that  all 
anaeen 
May  perish  in  this  mischief  !  who  moves  slow  lo't 
Shall  add  unto  itie  flame. 

Brun.  What  raeiui  you  f  give  me  your  private 
bearing. 

TAi.  Persuasion  is  a  partner  in  the  crime  : 
I  will  renounce  my  claim  unto  a  mother, 
If  you  make  oflTer  on't. 

Brun,  Ere  a  torch  can  take  flame, 
I  will  produce  the  nuthor  of  the  fact 

7**1.  Withdraw  1  llut  for  your  tights 

Memb.  Oh,  my  too-true  suspicion  I 

[Brrunl  all  but  TmssKV  and  BscNRALT. 

Thi.  Speak !  whero's  the  engine  to  this  horrid 

Brun,  Here  you  behold  her  ;  upon  whom  [act  1 
Make  good  your  causeless  rage  !  The  deed  was 
By  my  incitement,  and  not  yet  repented.       [done 

Thi.  Whither  did  Nature  start,  when  you  con- 
ceived 
A  birth  so  unlike  woman  I    Say,  what  part 
Did  not  consent  to  make  a  son  of  him, 
R««erved  ilaalf  within  you  to  his  ruin  f 

Bntn.  Ha,  ha  1  a  son  of  mine  t  do  cot  diMever 
Thy  father's  dust,  shaking  his  quiet  um, 
Tn  which  thy  breath  would  send  so  foul  nn  issue. 
.My  son  I  thy  brother  I 

Thi.  Was  not  Theodoret  my  hrotiierl 


Or  is  Ihy  tongue  confederate  with  thy  heart, 
To  speak  and  do  only  things  monstrous  t 

Brun.  Hear  me,  and  tliou  ahalt  make  tliiuc  own 
belief  : 
Thy  fltill-with-sorrow-racntion'd  father  lived 
Three  careful  years,  in  hope  of  wished  heirs, 
When  I  conceived,  being  from  his  jealous  fear 
Enjoin'd  to  quiet  home  :  One  fatal  day, 
I  Transported  with  my  pleasure  to  the  chase, 
I  forced  command,  and  in  purault  of  Kanie 
Fell  from  my  horse,  lost  both  my  child  and  hopc«. 
Despair,  which  only  in  his  love  saw  UTe 
Worthy  of  heing,  from  a  gard'ner's  arms 
Snatch'd  this  udiucky  brat,  atid  call'd  it  mine  ; 
When  the  next  year  repaid  ray  loss  with  tliee. 
But  in  thy  wrongs  preserved  my  misery  ; 
Which,  that  I  might  diminiah,  though  not  end. 
My  sighs  and  wet  eyes,  from  thy  fallier's  will, 
Bequeatlied  this  largest  part  of  bis  dominions 
Of  France  unto  thee,  and  only  loft  Austracia 
Unto  that  changeling  ;  whose  life  aflTords 
Too  much  of  ill  'gainst  mo  to  prove  my  words. 
And  call  him  stranger. 

TM.  Come,   do  not   weep  1    I   miut,   nay  do 
bcllevo  you  ; 
And,  in  my  fatlier's  satisfaction,  count  it 
Merit,  not  wrong,  or  loss. 

Brun.  You  do  but  flatter  ; 
There 's  anger  yet  ttanios  in  your  eyes. 

TAi.  See,  I  will  quench  it,"  and  confess  that  you 
Have  suffer'd  double  travail  for  rae. 

Brun.  You  will  not  fire  the  hauao  then  1 

7**1.  Rather  reward  the  author  who  gave  cause 
Of  knowing  such  a  secret ;  my  oatli  and  duty 
Shall  be  assurance  on't. 

Brun.  Protaldye,  rise, 
Good  faithful  servant !  Heaven  knows  how  hardly 
He  was  drawn  to  this  attempt. 

PmjTAJji»»  r<«j/rom  tlu  Trapdoor. 

Thi.  ProUldyo  1  He  had 
A  gard'ner's  fate,  1  '11  swear,  fell  by  thy  hajid  : 
Sir,  wo  do  owe  unt<t  you  for  tliis  Bcrvice. 

.Brun.  Why  look'st  thou  so  dejected  I 

Prot.  I  want  a  little 
Shift,  lady  ;  notliing  otse. 

Enter  Maktxlu 

Marl.  The  fires  are  ready  ; 
Please  it  your  grace  withdraw,  whilst  we  perform 
Your  pleasure. 

Thi.  Reserve  thom  for  the  body  :  Since 
Ho  bad  the  fate  to  live  and  die  a  prince, 
He  sliall  not  lose  tlie  titJe  in  liia  funeral.        [ExIL 

Mart,  Hifi  fate  to  live  a  prince  I     Thou  old 
Impiety, 
Made  up  by  Itut  and  mischief !  Take  up  the  body. 
ISfSunl  —ilk  llk<bodf  q^TnsnDonaT. 


SCENE  n.—A  mtm  But. 
Enttr  LacVRB,  disyulncl  as  an  AitroloRor,  and  a  Bcrvuit 

Lte.  Dost  think  Lcforte  's  sure  enough  I 

Serv.  As  bonds 
Can  make  him  :  I  have  tum'd  bis  eyes  to  th'  east. 
And  left  him  gaping  after  the  morning  star. 
Hia  head  is  a  mere  astrolabe  ;  his  eyes 
.Stand  for  the  poles,  the  gag  in  his  mouth  Iwing 
'hie  coachman,  his  five  teeth  have  the  nean-nt  re- 
To  Charles's  Wain .  .  [scinblaucB 
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l.ff.  Thou  h»iit  ««»l  »  fiipire 
Wliu-h  »h»ll  «!•«•  lUiH. :  Dippct  ray  h»«r  a  little  ; 
Ami  III  III)  lilii'iixw  li>  him  read  a  fortune 
Suilltt);  tliv  largnol  hti[i*«. 

A>r».  Y.m  ar>  lo  fM-  'bore  likeaeee,  jrouVe  the 
Minn ; 
If  vou  liiTo  iiiirtli,  pfmuiule  him  from  himself. 
'I'm  lull  lui  Mlronomrr  "iit  of  ilie  wnv, 
Aii'l  Iviim  wUl  hoi  tl»o  Ujllor  pl»ce  for't. 

Ui    1 
lUve  jiroSuibVu-  UM  in  hand  :  Hute  to 
Tit*  «uoMi,  Mid  tall  her  bow  jrou  left  me  changed  ! 

lExil  SulTMll. 

Who  would  not  lorr*  Ihls  »irtuou»  active  qiHH-n  f 
Mio  thiti  love*  niiwlii<'f  'Ikivc  the  mnii  Ui»t  tloea  it. 
And  hint  »bur*  her  {ileaauro  ;  j'et  know»  nty  llea- 

]l«|«r  TmniBir. 

Thi.  How  wfll  thie  loneneM  imiu  the  art  I  aeek, 
l)lK<ov«riii|  MMifvt  Mid  weeeeding  fate, 
Knowledft  iImI  pan  all  lower  happiiMM  M, 
With  a  reoiiM  and  «arel«M  hand  ! — 
l^dr  paaee  onto  jmur  medltalions,  father  I 

L*^  The  aamo  Ui  jrini  ,vou  hrin;;,  «ir  I 

TKL  Di»wn  by  your  mucU-fRinwl  nWill,  I  come 
to  know 
Wh«th«r  Ihe  man  who  owce  tliis  clianwiter 
Shall  •'•€  baT*  lane. 

£#«.  A  rMMilutlon  fallinK  witli  moat  eaee 
(>f  any  il»ulil  vnu  muld  nave  named  I     lie  ia  a 
Wluiav  forltiiio  jiHi  i-iniiilre.  [^iriiice 

I'At.  ll«'  '•  lioblv  born, 

£.««.  Il<>  liad  a  iliikixioin  Ut«ly  fakl'n  unto  him, 
By  one,  call'il  hnithi-r,  wlin  h»»  left  a  ilaugliter. 

TM.  1'lio  i|iitxiliiu)  ia  uf  bcirc,  nut  lauda. 

Ltt.  Ilvira  (  yea  ; 
H)i  uliall  lii\vi>  hi<ir9. 

7'A(.   Hi')j"t It'll  i«f  hia  lK«ly  I    Why  look'»t  tUou 
Tliuu  voiuii  iiut  aulTor  iu  Ui<  want  [pale  ! 


Lfc.  Nor  thon  ; 
I  neither  can  nor  will  gire  fiurther  kii»Wilge 
To  flicc. 

Thi.  Thou  most !     I  am  the  man  mywif, 
Thy  Bovereign  ;  who  must  owe  unto  tliy  wiadoa 
In  the  concealing  of  my  barren  diame. 

/jfc.  Your  gmc*  doih  wrong  your  atara  :  U  lki» 
Yon  may  hare  cliililnrii.  (be  y«w»» 

Thi.  Speak  it  again  : 
Lee.  You  may  have  fruitful  iaaSM. 
Thi.  By  whom  t  when  t  how  I 
Ltc.  It  was  the  fatal  means  first  atnieV  my  W 
Willi  the  cold  lumd  of  wonder,  when  1  read  it 
Print*-J  upon  your  birth. 

Thi.  Can  there  b«  any  way  onanooth,  hM  i 
So  fair  and  good  I 

i^M.  We  that  behold  the  nd  aspects  of  Hea 
Leading  senae-blindcd  men.  feel  grief  enough 
To  know,  though  not  to  g|>eak  their 
Thi.  Sorrow  muat  lose  a  name,  where 
life! 
If  not  in  thee,  at  least  ease  pain  with  ipeed, 
Which  must  know  no  core  elae. 

Lte.  Then  thni : 
The  first  of  females  which  your  ey<w  diall 
Before  the  aun  next  rise,  coining  from  oat 
The  temple  of  Diana,  b«iiig  ulnio. 
You  live  father  of  many  sons.  ZKti', 

Thi.   Cairat  thou  thia  sadneaa  I  can  I  beget  a 
Deserving  leas,  tlian  to  give  rec<im|>ciiM)  [son 

Unto  so  poor  a  low  t     Whato'er  thou  art. 
Rest  peaceable,  bteas'd  creature,  bom  to  be 
Mother  of  princes,  whose    grave   ahall  be  nntr 

fruitful 
Than  others'  marriage-beda  !     Methinks  his  art 
Should  give  her  form  ami  happy  figure  to  me  ; 
I  long  to  see  my  happineaa  :   He  'a  gone  ! 
As  I  rcmemWr.  he  namci  my  brother's  daogbla*^ 
Were  it  my  ranihiT,  'iwen-  a  e^infiil  denth 
Cuulil  give  Urdella's  virtue  living;  brealti !      iKstl 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.—B^/ortOU  Ttm^^Bimna. 

Enttr  Tiiiaaav  and  H«irnii.L. 

Mart.  Your  grace  is  early  atirring. 

Thi.  How  can  he  sleep, 
Whoae  happiueaa  ia  laid  up  in  an  hour, 
He   knows   comes   stealing    toward    him  I     Oh, 

Martellt 
[a  't  posaible  the  longing  bride,  whose  wi«hos 
•  )ut-run  her  feara,  can,  on  that  day  she  '»  married, 
Cniisumc  in  slumbers  t  or  his  anus  mat  in  ease, 
That   hears   llie   charge,  and   sees   the  honour'd 

purchase 
Ready  to  gild  bis  valour  I  Mine  ia  more, 
A  power  above  these  pasaSona  ;  tliis  day  France 
(FTMiee,  that  in  want  of  issue  withers  with  na. 
And,  like  an  aged  river,  runs  hia  head 
Into  forgotten  ways)  again  I  rausom. 
And  hia  fair  cnursc  turn  right :  Thia  day,  Thierry, 
The  sou  of  France,  wliuac  manly  powers  like  pri- 

Roncrs 
Have  been  tied  up,  and  fetter*d  by  one  death 
Gives  life  to  thoiuand  ages  ;  thia  day  beauty, 
The  eovy  of  the  world,  the  pleasure,  glory. 


Content  above  the  world.  de«re  beyond  it. 
Are  maile  mine  own,  and  useful  I 

Mart.   Happy  woman, 
That  dies  to  do  these  things  I 

Tki.  But  ten  times  liappicr. 
That  lives  to  do  the  greater  I    Oh,  Martell, 
The  gods  liave  heai^  nve  now  ;   and   tboae   thai 

scom'd  me, 
Mothers  of  many  children,  and  bleas'd  Cathera, 
That  iiei<  their  iwues  like  tlie  stars  unnuml>er'd. 
Their  cmnfons  more  tlian  them,  sluvll  in  my  praiaM 
Now  teach  their  infants  songs  ;  and  tell  their  age* 
!  From  such  a  son  of  mine,  or  such  a  queen. 
That  chaste  Ordella  brings  me.    Uleaeed  mairiagei 
The  eliaiii  tliat  links  two  huly  lovus  together  ! 
And,  in  the  marriage,  more  than  bleas'd  Onlelia, 
That  romes  so  near  the  sacrament  itaelf, 
The  privata  duabt  whetlier  purer  I 

Mart.  Sir,  you  are  lost  I 

Thi.  I  pr'ythee  let  me  be  so  I 

Mart.  The  day  wears  ; 
And  those  that  liave  been  oflbring  early 
Are  now  retiring  homeward. 

7*^1.  Stand,  and  mark  then  1 
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Marl.  Is  U  ti>c  firet  mu3t  snfTer  I 

Thi.  The  (int  woman. 

Mart.  WhM  hjuid  shall  do  it,  air  \ 

Thi.  Thia  hand,  Mart«U  ; 
For  who  late  (Urc  presume  to  give  the  goda 
An  inconac  of  (Uia  offering  t 

Matt.  'Would  I  were  she ! 
For  iHich  k  -mny  to  die,  aud  aach  a  bleaaiog, 
Can  never  crown  my  partuig.    ITuro  Idsn  pati  over. 

TM.  What  are  llioae  ) 

Marl.  Men,  niun,  sir,  men. 

Tki.  The  plagues  or  men  light  on  'em  ! 
Thejr  croaa  my  hoprs  lil>u  hares.     Who  'a  UiaC ! 

C^  PritU  pasBtt  evtr. 

M»rL  A  priest,  sir. 

Tki.  'Wiiulil  he  were  gelt ! 

Mvrt.  May  not  thcte  raaoala  aerre,  sir, 
Well  hajQg'd  and  quarter'd  t 

TAi.  No. 

Marl.  Here  cornea  a  woman. 

EnUr  Uhdmllm,  teiltd. 

Tki.  Bund,  and  behold  her  then  ! 

Afar/.  I  think,  a  fair  one. 

Tki.  Move  not,  whilst  I  prepare  her :  May  her 
peace, 
(Like  his  whose  innocence  the  goda  are  pleased 

with, 
And,  nflering  at  their  altars,  gives  liis  soul 
Far  piinsr  than  thoeo  <ircs)  pull  heavun  ujiun  hor! 
You  holy  powers,  no  human  spot  dwdl  Ld  hur  t 
No  love  ofauytliing,  but  you  iind  {^oudiiesd. 
Tie  her  to  ea^th  I     Fear  be  a  stran;;ur  tci  her, 
.And  all  weall  blood'a  affections,  but  thy  hupe, 
Lot  hcrr  bequeath  to  wmncn !    Hear  nio,  Heaven  ! 
Give  her  a  spirit  masculine,  and  noble, 
Pit  for  youmrlvea  to  ask,  and  me  to  otfm-  I 
Ob,  let  her  meet  my  blow,  dote  on  her  deatli  ; 
And  as  a  wanton  vine  bows  to  the  pruner. 
That  by  his  cutting  off  more  may  increase, 
So  let  her  fall  to  raise  me  froit  I — Hail,  wuniAn  ; 
The  happiest,  and  the  best  (if  thy  dull  will 
Do  not  abuse  thy  fortune)  France  e'er  found  yet ! 

Ord.  She  'a  more  than  dull,  sir,  leas,  and  worse 
than  woman. 
That  may  inherit  such  an  iufimte 
As  you  prupound,  a  greatness  so  near  goodness, 
And  brings  a  will  to  rob  her. 

Tki.  Tell  nie  this  then  ; 
Was  there  e'er  woman  yet,  or  may  be  found, 
That  for  fair  fame,  unspotted  memory. 
For  Virtue's  sake,  and  only  for  itsclf-sake, 
Has,  or  dare  make  a  story  { 

Ortf.  Many  dead,  sir  ; 
living,  I  tliink,  as  many. 

Thi.  Say,  the  kingdom 
May  from  a  woman's  will  receive  a  lileasing, 
Tlie  king  aud  kingdom,  not  a  private  safety, 
A  general  blessing,  Ltdy  I 

Or  J.  A  general  curaa 
Light  on  her  heart  denies  it  1 

Tki.  Full  ol  honour  ! 
And  such  examples  as  the  former  ages 
Were  but  dim  shadows  of,  and  empty  figures  T 

Orii.  You  strangely  stir  me,  sir  ;    aud   were 
my  weakiieaa 
In  any  other  flesh  but  modest  woman's^ 
You  should  not  ask  more  questions  :  May  I  do  it  I 

Tki.  You  may  ;  and,  which  is  more,  you  must. 

Ord.  I  joy  in 'I, 


A  bove  a  moderate  gladness  1     Sir,  yon  promise 
It  sliall  be  honest  I 

Thi.  Ab  ever  Time  di»cover'd, 

Ord.  Let  it  be  what  it  may  then,  what  it  daro, 
I  have  a  mitid  will  hazard  it. 

Thi.  But,  bark  you  ; 
What  may  tlmt  woioan  merit,  makes  this  bletdng  % 

Ord.  Only  her  duty,  sir. 

Tki.  'Tia  terrible ! 

Ord.  'TJH  so  much  the  more  noble. 

Thi.  'Tis  full  of  fearful  shadows  1 

Ord.  S3  is  sleep,  sir. 
Or  nnytiiing  that's  merely  ouni,  and  mortal ; 
We  wore  begotten  gods  else  :  But  th<jse  fears. 
Feeling  but  once  the  fires  of  nobler  thoughls. 
Fly,  like  the  shapes  of  clouds  wo  form,  to  nothing. 

Thi.  Suppose  it  death  I 

Ord.  I  do. 

Thi,  And  endless  parting 
WHth  all  we  can  call  ours,  with  all  onr  sweetness. 
With  youth,  strength,  pleasure,  people,  time,  nay 

reason ! 
For  in  the  silent  grave,  no  conversation. 
No  joyful  tread  of  friends,  no  voice  of  lovers. 
No  caivfu]  father 's  counsel,  notJiiug  's  heard. 
Nor  nothing  is,  but  all  oblivion. 
Dust  and  an  endless  darkness  :  And  dare  you, 
Desire  this  place  t  [woman, 

Ord.  'Tis  of  all  sleeps  the  sweetest : 
Children  begin  it  to  us,  atrong  men  seek  it. 
And  kings  from  height  of  all  their  painted  glories 
Fall,  like  spent  exholationit,  to  this  centre  : 
A[id  those  are  fools  that  fear  it,  or  imagine 
A  few  unhandsome  pleasures,  or  life's  profiis, 
Can  recompeuee  this  place  ;  and  mad  that  siny  it. 
Till  age  blow  oat  their  lights,  or  rotten  humours 
Uriug  them  dispersed  to  th'  earth. 

Thi.  Then  you  can  suffer  I 

Ord.  As  willingly  as  say  it. 

Thi.  Martcli,  a  wonder  I 
Here  is  a  woman  that  dares  die. — Yet,  tell  me, 
Are  you  a  wife  1 

Ord.  I  am,  sir. 

Thi.  And  have  children  I — 
She  sighs,  and  weeps  1 

Ord.  Oh,  none,  sir. 

Thi.  Dare  yon  venture, 
For  a  poor  barren  praise  you  ne'er  shall  hear. 
To  part  with  tlieae  sweet  hopes  ! 

Ord.  With  all  but  Heaven, 
And  yet  die  full  of  cliildreii  :  He  that  reads  me 
When  I  am  ashes,  is  my  son  in  wishes  ; 
And  tliojse  chaalo  damos  that  keep  my  memory. 
Singing  ray  yearly  retiuiems,  are  my  daughters. 

Thi.  Then  tliere  is  nutliing  wanting  but  ray 
And  what  I  must  do, lady.  (knowledge, 

Ord.  You  arc  the  kiiijt.  sir. 
And  what  you  do  1  'II  suffer  ;  and  that  blossing 
That  you  desire,  the  gods  shower  on  the  kingdom ! 

Thi.  Thus  much  before  I  strike  tlien  ;  for  I  must 
kill  yuu, 
The  gods  have  will'd   it  so :  Thou'rt  made  the 

blessing 
Must  make  France  young  again,  and  me  a  man. 
Keep  up  your  strengih  still  nobly  ! 

Ord.   Fear  me  not. 

Thi.  And  meet  death  like  a  measure  ! 

Ord.  I  am  stedfast. 

Tki.  Thou  ehalt  be  aainted,  woman  ;  and  Uit 
tomb  ^,, 


uo 
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Cat  oat  in  eiTatal,  pare  and  good  u  thou  art ; 
And  on  it  sHaU  be  pr«Trn,  every  »ge, 
Succeedine  peen  of  France  that  rue  by  thy  fall ; 
Till  thoQ  licit  ihrre  like  old  aud  fruitful  Nature. 
Dar'tt  thou  behold  thy  happioesa  ? 
Ord.   I  dare,  sir. 

TKi.  Ha  !  IPuUi  <if  An-  kiI,  UU  /M  hit  nMrd. 

Mart.   Oh,  *ir,  you  must  not  do  it. 
Tfu.  No,  I  dare  not ! 
There  ia  an  angel  keeps  that  paradise, 
K  fiery  anfcl,  friend.     Oh,  TUtue,  virtue, 
Ever  and  endless  virtue  ! 

Ord.  Strike,  sir,  strike  ! 
And  if  in  my  poor  death  fair  France  may  merit, 
Give  me  a  thousand  blom !  be  killing  roe 
A  thousand  days ! 

TM.  First,  let  the  earth  be  barren, 
Aud  man  no  more  remember'd  '.     Rise,  Ordclla, 
The  nearest  to  thy  Maker,  and  the  purest 
That  ever  dull  flnh  shew'd  us  ! — Ob,  roy  hcart> 
strings!  iExit- 

Mart.  I  see  you  fiitl  of  wonder ;  thcrefure  no- 
Aiid  truest  amongst  women,  I  will  tell  yoa  [blest, 
The  end  of  this  strange  accident. 

Ord,  Amaienient 
Has  so  much  won  upon  my  heart,  that  truly 
I  feel  myself  unfit  to  bear  :  Ob,  sir, 
Uy  lord  has  slighted  me  ! 
Mart.  Oh,  no,  sweet  lady. 
Ord.  Robb'd  me  of  such  a  glory,  by  his  pity 

And  most  unprovident  respect 

Mart.   Dear  lady. 
It  was  not  meant  to  yoa. 

Ord.   Else  where  tlie  day  is, 
Anu  hours  distinguish  time,  time  runs  to  ages, 
And  ages  end  the  world,  I  had  been  spoken ! 

Marl,  ru  tell  you  what  it  was,  if  but  year 
Will  give  nie  hearing.  [patience 

Ord.  If  1  bare  transgreis'd, 
Forgive  mt,  sir  ! 

Mart.  Yoar  noble  lord  was  oounsell'd 
(Griering  thebarrenncM  between  you  both, 
And  all  the  kingdom  with  him)  to  seek  ont 
A  man  that  knew  the  secrets  of  the  gods  : 
He  went,  found  such  an  one,  and  liad  this  aiuwer : 
That  if  he  would  have  issue,  on  thii  luoming, 
(For  this  hour  was  prcfii'd  him)  he  should  kill 
The  firat  he  met  being  female,  from  the  temple, 
And  then  be  should  have  children :  The  mistake 
la  now  too  perfect,* lady. 
Ord.  Srill'tis  I,  sir; 
Vor  may  this  work  be  done  by  common  women  ? 
Durst  any  but  myself,  that  knew  the  blessing. 
And  felt  the  benefit,  assume  this  dying  ? 
In  any  other,  't  had  been  lost  and  nothing, 
A  curse  and  not  a  blessing  :   I  was  figured ; 
And  shall  a  little  fondness  bar  my  purchase  ? 
Mart.  Where  should  he  then  seek  childrea  ? 
Ord.  Where  they  are  ? 
In  wombs  ordain'd  for  issues  ;  in  those  beauties 
That  bless  a  marriage-bed,  and  make  it  procreant 
With  kisses  that  conceive,  and  fruitful  pleasures  : 
Mine,  like  a  grave,  buries  those  loyal  hopes, 
Aim!  too  a  grave  it  covets. 

Marl.  Yoa  are  too  good. 
Too  excellent,  too  honest  I     Rob  not  us, 
And  those  that  shall  hereafter  seek  example, 
(X  such  inestimable  worths  in  woman, 
Yoai  lord  of  luch  obedience,  all  of  honour! 
In  coveting  a  cnieltv  is  not  yours. 


A  will  short  of  your  irisdom,  make  not  error 
A  tombstone  of  your  virtues,  whose  fair  life 
Deserves  a  constellation  !     Your  lord  dare  not, 
He  cannot,  ought  not,  must  not  run  this  haraid ; 
He  makes  a  separation  Narure  shakes  at. 
The  gods  deny,  and  everlasting  Joatioe 
Shrinks  back,  and  sheaths  her  sword  at. 

Ord.  .All's  but  talk,  air  ! 
I  find  to  what  I  am  reserved,  aud  needfU  : 
And  though  my  lord's  compasaion  makes  me  poor. 
And  leaves  me  in  my  best  use,  yet  a  strength 
Above  mine  own,  or  his  dull  foodocss,  finds  mc-. 
The  gods  have  given  it  to  me.  IDr^tt  a  kn^. 

Marl.  Self-destruction  .*  IHtUlt  Ur- 

Now  all  good  angels  bleaa  thee  !  oh,  sweet  lady  ! 
You  are  abused  ;  this  is  a  way  to  ahame  you. 
And  with  yoa  all  that  know  yoa,  all  that  love  yoa ; 
To  ruin  all  you  build  !     Would  yoa  be  famous  .' 
Is  that  your  end  i 

Ord.   1  would  he  what  I  should  be. 

Mart.  Live,  and  confirm  the  gods  then  I  Bve, 
and  be  loadcu 
With  more  than  olives  bear,  or  fruitful  aotomn  I 
This  way  you  kill  your  merit,  kill  your  c«aae. 
And  him  too  would  raise  life  to ;  Where  or  bow 
Qot  you  these  bloody  thoughts  ?  what  devil  dunl 
Look  on  that  angel  face,  and  tempt  ?  do  you  know 
What  'tis  to  die  thus  ?  how  you  strike  the  stars. 
And  all  good  things  above  us  .'  do  yoa  feel 
W*hat  follows  a  self-blood  ?  whither  you  veittttw. 
And  to  what  pouiabment  ?     Excellent  lady. 
Be  not  thus  ooien'd  !   do  not  fool  yourself  t 
The  priest  was  never  his  own  sacrifice, 
But  he  that  thought  his  hell  here. 

Ord.  I  am  oounsell'd. 

Mart.  And  I  am  glad  on't ;  lie,   I   know,  yo« 

Ord.  I  never  have  done  yet.  [dare  not. 

Mart.   Pray  take  my  comfort  I 
Was  this  a  soul  to  lose  ?  two  more  snch  women 
Would  save  their  sex.   Sec,  she  repents  and  prsyaT 
Ob,  hear  her,  hear  her  !  if  there  be  a  faith 
Able  to  reach  your  mercies,  she  hath  sent  it. 

Ortf.  Now,  good  Martell,  confirm  me  ! 

Mart.  I  will,  Udy, 
And  every  hour  advise  yon  ;  for  I  donbt 
Whether  this  plot   be  Heaven's,  or  Hell's   yow 
.\nd  I  vrill  find  it,  if  it  be  in  mankind        [mothw. 
To  search  the  centre  of  it  :   In  the  mean  time, 
I'll  give  yoa  out  for  dead,  and  by  yourself. 
And  shew  the  instrument  j  so  shall  1  find 
A  joy  that  will  betray  her. 

Ord.   Do  what's  fittest ; 
And  I  will  follow  you. 

Mart.  Then  ever  live 
Both  able  to  engross  all  lore,  and  give  I     [Rttmmk 
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BnUr  navwHALT  and  PaoTAunrB, 
Artin,  I  am  in  labour 
To  be  deliver' d  of  that  burthenous  project 
I  have  so  long  gone  with  1     Ha,  here's  the  mid- 
Or  life,  or  death  ?  [wife  :— 

Emitr  LactrBA. 

Lrv,  If  in  the  suppomtion 
Of  her  death  in  whose  life  you  die,  }ott  aak  aca, 
I  think  yon  are  safe. 

Brum.  la  she  dead  ? 
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£««.  I  hmre  aaed 
lAU  meutt  to  make  her  lo;  I  mw  bicn  wniting 
1  At  tbe  temple  door,  and  used  aucb  art  within, 
[That  only  she,  of  all  her  »ex,  was  firat 
1  GiTcn  up  unto  his  fury. 
Brun.  Which  if  lore 
[  Or  fear  made  him  forbear  to  eiecDte, 
The  vengeance  be  determined  hii  fond  pity 
I  Shall  draw  it  on  himself ;  for  were  there  left 
l>>ot  any  man  bat  he,  to  serve  my  pleasureg, 
Or  from  me  to  receive  commandi,  (which  are 
The  joyi  for  which  I  love  ltfe>  be  should  be 
Remoted,  and  1  alone  left  to  be  queen 
O'er  any  part  of  goodness  that's  left  in  me. 

Lee.  If  you  are  so  resolved,  I  have  provided 
A  means  to  ship  him  hence  :  Lank  upon  this, 
Bat  touch  it  sparingly ;  for  this  once  used. 
Say  but  to  dry  a  tear,  will  kerp  the  eye-lid 
From  closing,  nntil  Death  perform  that  office. 
Brun.  Give  't  me-l  I   may  have  use  of  't ;  and 
on  you 
"D  make  the  first  experiment,  if  one  sigh 
Or  heavy  look  beget  the  least  luxpicion, 
Childish  compassion  can  thaw  the  ice 
Of  your  «o-Iong-congeal'd  and  flinty  bsirdDCSS 

'Slight,  goon  constant,  or  1  shall 

Pro.  Best  Udy, 
We  have  no  faculties  which  are  not  yours. 
Lee.  Nor  will  be  anything  without  you. 
Brun.  Be  so. 
And  we  will  stand  or  fall  together ;  For 
Since  we  have  gone  so  fnr,  that  Death  must  stay 
The  journey,  which  we  wish  should  never  end, 
And  innocent,  or  guilty,  we  must  die  ; 
When  we  do  so,  let's  know  the  reason  why  I 

EnUr  Tairaav  and  Coorttan. 

Lee.  The  king  I 

TM.  We'll  be  alone. 

Prol.  I  would  I  had 
A  convoy  too,  to  bring  me  safe  off ! 
For  rage,  although  it  be  nllnyrd  with  sorrow, 
Ap|.>car«  10  dreadful  in  him,  that  I  shake 
To  look  upon  it. 

Brun.  Coward,  I  will  meet  it, 
And  know  from  whence't  has  birth. — Son  I  kingly 
Thierry  ! 

Thi.  Is  cheating  grown  so  common  among  men, 
And  thrives  so  wrll  here,  that  the  gudg  endeavour 
To  practise  it  above  ? 

Brun.  Your  mother  I 

Thi.  Hal— 
Or  are  they  only  careful  to  revenge. 
Not  to  reward  ?  or  when,  for  our  offences. 
We  study  satiafaction,  most  the  cure 
Be  worse  than  the  disease  ? 

Brun.  Will  you  not  hear  me  ? 

Thi.  To  lose  the  ability  to  perform  those  dutiea 
For  which  I  entertain'd  the  name  of  hunband, 
Ask'd  more  tlian  common  sorrow;  but  to  imjiose 
For  the  redress  of  that  defect,  a  torture 
In  marking  her  to  death,  (for  whom  alone 
I  felt  that  weakness  as  a  want)  requires 
More  than  the  making  the  bead  bald,  or  falling 
Thus  flat  upon  the  earth,  or  cursing  that  way, 
Or  praying  this.     Oh,  such  a  scene  of  grief, 
And  so  set  down,  (the  world  the  stage  to  act  on) 
May  challenge  a  tragedian  better  practised 
Than  I  am,  to  express  it !  for  my  cause 
Of  pasMOU  is  so  strong,  and  my  performance 


So  weak,  that  though  the  part  be  good,  I  fear 

The  ill  acting  of  it  will  defraud  it  of 

The  poor  reward  it  may  deserre,  men's  pity. 

Brun.  I  have  given  you  way  thus  long  ;  A  king, 
and,  what 
Is  more,  my  snn,  and  yet  a  slave  to  that 
Which  only  triumphs  over  cowards,  sorrow? 
For  shame,  look  up  ! 

Thi.  Is't  you  .'  look  down  on  me  I 
And  if  that  yon  are  capable  to  receive  it. 
Let  that  return  to  you,  that  have  brought  forth 
One  mark'd  out  only  for  it  ! — What  are  these  ? 
Come  they,  upon  your  privilege,  to  tread  on 
The  tomb  of  my  afflictioas  ? 

Prol.  No,  not  we,  sir. 

Thi.  How  dare  you  then  omit  the  ceremony 
Due  to  the  funeral  of  all  my  hotics  ? 
Ot  come  auto  the  marriage  of  my  sorrows. 
But  in  such  colaur»  as  may  sort  with  them  ? 

ProL  Mat,  we  will  wear  anytbing- 

Brun.  This  is  madoeas  i 
Take  but  ray  counsel  I 

Thi.  Yours  .'  dare  you  again. 
Though  arin'd  with  the  authority  of  a  mother, 
.Attempt  the  danger  that  will  fall  on  you, 
If  such  another  syllable  awake  it? 
Go,  and  with  yours  be  safe :  I  have  such  cause 
Of  grief,  (nay  more,  to  love  it)  that  I  will  iMit 
Have  such  as  these  be  sharera  in  it. 

Lee.  Madam  I 

Prot,  Another  time  were  better. 

Brun.  Do  not  titir, 
For  I  must  be  resolved,  and  will :  Be  statues  ! 

Enttr  MAitTau. 

Thi.  Ay,  thou  art  welcome  -,  and  upon  my  rout 
Thou  art  an  honest  roan. — Do  you  see?  he  has 
To  lend  to  him  whom  prodigal  eijvcnce  [tenrs 

Of  sorrow  has  made  bankrupt  of  such  treasve  I — 
Nay,  thou  dost  well. 

Mart.  I  would  it  might  excuse 
The  ill  I  bring  along  I 

Thi.  Thou  mak'ftt  me  smile 
r  the  height  of  my  calnmilies  :  As  if 
There  could  be  the  addilion  of  an  atom. 
To  the  giant  body  of  my  miseries  I 
But  try  ;  for  I  will  hear  thee. — All  sit  down  !  'lis 
To  any  that  shall  dare  to  interrupt  him         [death 
In  look,  gciturc,  or  word. 

Mart.  And  such  attention 
As  it  due  to  the  last,  and  the  best  atory 
That  ever  was  dcliver'd,  will  become  yon. 
The  grieved  Ordella  (for  all  other  titles 
But  take  away  from  tJiat^  having  frum  roe. 
Prompted  by  your  last  parting  gruaa,  enquired 
What  drew  it  from  you,  and  the  cause  souii  U'aru'd  ; 
For  she  whom  barbarism  could  deny  nothing. 
With  such  prevailiug  earnestness  desired  it, 
'Twas  not  in  me,  though  it  bad  been  my  death. 
To  hide  it  from  her:  She,  I  say,  in  whom 
All  was,  that  AtbeDs,  Rome,  or  warlike  Sparta, 
Have  register'd  fnr  good  in  their  best  women. 
But  nothing  of  their  ill  ;  knowing  herself 
Mark'd  out  (I  know  not  by  what  power,  but  sure 
A  cruel  one)  to  die,  to  give  you  children  ; 
Having  first  with  a  settled  countenance 
l^jok'd  up  to  Heaven,  and  then  upon  herself, 
(It  beiog  the  next  best  object)  and  then  smiled. 
As  if  her  joy  in  death  to  do  you  service 
Would  break  forth,  in  deswite  of  the  r 
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She  «hew*d  she  had  to  leave  you  ;  ftnd  then  talcing 

Me  by  the  hand,  (thin  hnnd,  which  I  matt  ever 

Lovr  better  than  I  have  done,  since  ihe  touch'd  it) 

"  Go,"  said  she,  "  to  my  lord,  (and  to  go  to  him 

Is  such  A  lin[ij!inpss  I  must  not  hope  for) 

And  tell  liim  that  he  too  ranch  prized  a  trifle 

Made  only  worthy  In  his  love,  and  her 

Thankfui  acceptance,  for  her  iake  to  rob 

The  orphan  king^lom  of  auch  guardiaiu,  w 

Mtiat  of  necessity  descend  from  him  ; 

And  therefore,  in  some  jiart  of  recompense 

Of  his  much  love,  and  to  ahcw  to  the  world 

That  'twa.t  not  her  fault  only,  but  her  fate, 

Tlmt  did  deny  to  let  her  be  the  mother 

Of  such  moat  certain  blessings  :  yet,  for  proof 

She  did  not  envy  her,  that  happy  her. 

That  is  appointed  to  them,  her  quick  end 

Should  make   way   fur  her."     Which  no  ■ooner 

■pake. 
Bat  in  a  moment  thii  too-ready  engine 
Made  tucb  a  battery  iu  the  choicest  caatle 
That  ever  Nature  made  to  defend  Ufe, 
That  ttraight  it  shook  and  lunk. 

Thi.  Stay  !  dares  any 
Prcmme  to  thed  a  (ear  before  me  ?  or 
Ascribe  that  worth  unto  themKlves  to  merit, 
To  do  so  fur  her  .*  I  have  done  ;  now  oo  I 

Mart.  Fall'n  tbui,  once  more  ahe  imil'd,  as  if 
tliat  Death 
For  her  had  studied  a  new  way  to  sever 
Tbe  soul  and  body,  without  sense  of  pain  ; 
And  then,  "  Tell  him,"  quoth   she,  "  what  you 

have  seen. 
And  with  what  wiUingneaa  'twaa  done !  for  which 
My  last  request  unto  him  is,  that  he 
Would  instantly  make  choice  of  one  (most  happy 
In  being  so  chosten)  to  supply  my  place  ; 
By  whom,  if  Heaven  bleag  him  with  a  daughter. 
In  my  remembrance  let  it  bear  my  name  !" 
Wliich  said,  ahe  died. 

Thi,  I  hear  thiji,  and  yet  live  !  [i>r<i«'». 

Heart !  art  thou  thunder-proof  ^  will  nothing  bleak 

thee? 
She's  dead  ;  and  what  her  entertainment  maybe 
In  the  other  world  without  nie  is  uncertain  i 
And  dare  I  stay  here  unresolved  ? 

^^arl.  Oh,  sirl 

Brttn.    Dear  son  ! 

Prot.  Great  king  ! 

Thi.   Unhand  me  t  am  I  fnU'n 
So  low,  that  I  have  lost  the  power  to  be 
Disposer  of  my  own  life  ? 

Mart.  Be  but  pleaHcd 
To  borrow  so  much  time  of  iorrow,  as 
To  call  to  minil  her  liwt  request,  fur  whom 
( I  must  confess  a  loss  beyond  expression) 
You  turn  your  hand  upon  yourself!   'twas  hers, 
And  dying  hers,  that  you  should  live,  and  ha]ipy. 
In  seeing  little  mmtels  of  yourself, 
By  matching  with  another  :  And  will  you 
Leave  anything  that  she  desired  ungranted  ? 
And  suffer  such  a  life,  that  was  laid  down 
For  your  sake  only,  to  be  fruitless  ? 

Thi.   Oh, 
Thou  dost  throw  charms  upon  me,  against  which 
1  cannot  stop  my  ears  :  Bear  witness.  Heaven  1 
TjifttJUit  desire  of  life,  nor  love  of  plcaiures. 
Nor  tnjfuture  comforts,  but  to  i;ive 
Peacetolier  blessed  spirit,  ni  satisfying 
Uer  last  demand,  makes  nic  dclcr  our  meeting  ! 


Wliich  in  my  choioe,  and  sudden  ohuice,  ahaU  k» 
To  all  apparent. 

Brun.  How  !  do  I  remove  one  miaobiefi 

To  draw  upon  my  head  a  greater? 

Thi.  Go. 
Thou  only  good  man,  to  whom  for  hemrlf 
Goodness  is  dear,  and  prepare  to  inter  it 
In  her  that  was  !   Oh,  my  heart,  my  Ordella  ! 
A  monuraeut  worthy  to  be  a  casket 
Of  such  a  jewel. 

Mart.  Your  command,  that  makes  way 
Unto  my  absence,  iw  a  welcome  one  ; 
For,  but  yoursi'lf,  there's  nothing  here  Martell 
Can  take  delight  to  look  on:   Vet  some  comfort 
Goes  back  with  me  to  hor,  who,  though  she  want  tt. 
Deserves  all  bicsiiings.  [1!»* 

Brun.  So  soon  to  forget 
The  loss  of  such  a  wife,  believe  it,  will 
Be  censured  in  the  world. 

Thi.   Pray  you,  no  more! 
There  is  no  argument  you  can  oae  to  crosa  H, 
But  does  increase  in  me  such  a  suspieioa 
1  would  not  cherish.— Who's  that  ? 

Enter  MsHBaaoa. 

Mtmh.  One  no  guard 
Can  put  back  from  access,  whose  tongue  nothwrtl, 
Nor  prayers  can  silence  !  a  bold  suitor,  and 
For  that  which,  if  you  are  yourself,  a  king. 
You  were  made  so  to  grant  it  .  Justice,  jastioe  I 

7*^1.   With   what  assurance  dare   yuu  hope  for 
W'hich  is  denied  to  roe  ?  or  how  can  I  [that 

Stand  bound  to  be  just  unto  such  as  are 
Beneath  me,  that  find  none  from  those  tliat  m 
Above  me  ? 

Memb.  There  ia  jasticc  ;  'Twere  unfit 
That  anything  but  vengeance  should  fall  on  U0^ 
That,  by  his  giving  way  to  more  than  mnrdert 
(For  my  dear  father's  death  was  parricide] 
Makes  it  his  own. 

Brun,  I  charge  you,  hear  her  not ! 

Memb.  Hell   cannot    stop    just   prayers  frocD 
entering  Heaven  : 
1  must  and  will  be  heard  ! — Sir,  but  remember 
That  he  that  by  her  plot  fell,  was  your  brother  ; 
.\ud  the  place  where,  your  palace,  against  all 
The  inviolable  rights  of  hospitality  j 
Your  word,  a  king's  word,  given  fur  his  safety  ; 
His  innocence,  his  protection  ;  and  the  gods 
Bound  ro  revenge  the  impious  breach  of  such 
So  great  and  aacred  bonds  '.  and  can  you  wundar 
(That  in  not  punishing  such  a  horrid  murder 
You  did  it)  that  Heaven's  favour  is  gone  from  yoaf 
Which  never  will  return,  until  his  blood 
Be  wash'd  away  in  hers. 

J?ri//i     Drag  hence  the  wreteh  ! 

Thi.  Forbear. — With  what  variety 
Of  torments  do  I  meet !  Oh,  ihou  hast  open'd 
A  book,  in  which,  writ  down  in  bloody  letters. 
My  conscience  finds  that  I  am  worthy  of 
More  than  I  undergo  ;  but  I'll  begin. 
For  my  Ordella's  sake,  and  for  thine  own. 
To  make  less   Heaven's  great  anger:  Thou  hart 
A  father ;  I  to  thee  am  so :  Tbe  hope  lloat 

Of  a  good  husband  :  in  me  have  One  !  Nor 
Be  fearful  I  am  still  no  man  ;  already 
That  weakness  is  gone  from  mc. 

Brun.  That  it  might  [.4jM*. 

Have  ever  grown  Inseoarably  upoa  thee! — 
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Wbmt  will  you  do  ?  Ii  (uch  •  thing  lU  thi« 
Worthy  the  loved  OrdeUa's  place  ?  the  daughter 
Of  ■  poor  gmrdener  ? 

Mcmh.  Your  >on ! 

Thi.  The  power 
To  take  sway  that  lowness  is  in  me. 

Brun.  Stay  yet;  for  rather  than  that  thou  shalt 
Incett  unto  thy  other  rins,  I  will,  [add 

With  hazard  of  my  own  life,  utter  all : 
Theodoret  wan  thy  brother. 

Thi.  Yoa  denied  it, 
Upon  your  oath  ;  nor  will  I  now  believe  you  : 
Your  Protean  turning  cannot  chaoge  my  purpoie  t 

Mtmb.  And  for  me,  be  aaaured  the  meaai  Co  be 
Rerenged  on  thee,  vile  hag,  admita  no  thought 
Bat  what  tends  to  it ! 

Brun.  la  it  come  to  that  ? 
Then  have  at  the  loit  refuge ! — Art  thon  grown 
Inaeniible  in  ill,  that  thou  goeitt  on 
Withoal  the  leoat  oompunction  ?  There,  take  that  I 

To  witneta  that  thou  baoit  a  motlier,  which 
Foresaw  thy  canoe  of  grief  and  ud  repeutoaoe, 


That,  to  aooo  after  bleas'd  Ordella'a  death, 
Without  a  tear,  thou  const  embrace  another! 
Forgetful  man  ! 

Thi.  Mine  eyes,  when  she  ii  named, 
Cannot  forget  their  tribute,  and  your  gift 
Is  not  unuseful  now. 

Lee.  He's  past  all  cure  ; 
That  only  touch  is  death. 

Thi.  This  night  I'U  keep  it  5 
TO'ioorrow  I  will  send  it  you,  and  full 
Of  my  affliction.  [.EaU, 

Brun.  la  the  poison  mortal  ? 

LfC.  Above  the  betp  of  physic 

Brun.  To  my  wish. 
Now  for  our  own  security  1  You,  Protaldye, 
Shall  this  nigbt  post  towards  .\ustracia, 
With  letters  to  Theodoret'a  bastard  eon. 
In  which  we  will  make  known  what  for  bis  rising 
We  have  dune  to  Thierry  :  No  denial. 
Nor  no  eicuse  in  euch  acts,  must  be  thought  of  t 
Which  all  dislike,  and  all  again  commend 
When  they  are  brought  unto  a  happy  end. 


ACT 

SCENE  I.— Night.     A  Forest. 
Bnitr  T>*  Trrev  and /surBoldiera. 

Fi/rjr.  No  war,  no  money,  no  master !  banvah'd 
the  court,  not  trusted  in  the  city,  whipt  out  of  the 
country,  in  what  a  triangle  runs  our  misery  i  Let 
me  bear  which  of  yon  has  the  best  voice  to  beg  in, 
fur  other  hopes  or  fortunes  I  see  you  have  nnt. 
Ue  not  nice  ;  Nature  provided  yon  with  tones  for 
the  ptirpote ;  the  people's  cluuity  was  your  heri- 
tage, and  I  would  see  which  of  yoa  deaervea  his 
birthright. 

ylll.  We  understand  you  not,  captain. 

Fi/ry,  You  sec  this  cardecue;  the  last,  and  the 
only  quintessence  of  fifty  crowns,  distiird  in  the 
limbeck  of  your  gardage,  of  which  happy  piece 
thou  shale  be  treasurer  :  Now  he  that  can  soonest 
|ieniiiade  him  to  part  with  it,  enjoys  it,  possesses 
It,  and,  with  it,  me  and  my  future  countenance. 

1  Sold.  If  tbey  want  art  to  persuade  it,  I'll  keep 
it  myself. 

K»<ry.  So  you  be  not  a  partial  judge  in  your  own 
cauae,  yoa  shall. 
AU.  A  match ! 

2  Sold.  I'll  begin  to  you  :  Brave  air,  be  proud  to 
moke  him  happy  by  your  liberality,  whose  tongue 
Toochsafrs  now  tu  petition,  was  never  heard  be- 
ftire  lets  than  to  command.  I  am  a  soldier  by 
profeaiion,  a  gentleman  by  birth,  and  an  uHicer  by 
pUoe  i  wlioae  poverty  blushea  to  be  the  cniwe,  that 
so  high  a  virtue  should  deaceod  to  the  pity  of  your 
charity. 

1  Sold.  In  any  case  keep  your  high  (tyle  !  It  is 
not  charity  to  shame  any  man,  much  Icm  a  virtue 
of  your  eminence;  wherefore  preserve  your  worth, 
and  I'll  preiterve  my  money. 

3  Sold.  You  persuade  ?  You  are  shallow  !  Give 
way  to  merit :  Ali,  by  the  bread  of  God,  man,  thou 
boat  a  bonny  countenance  and  a  blithe,  promising 
mickle  good  to  a  siking  wemb,  that  has  trod  a  long 
«od  a  sore  ground  to  meet  with  friends,  that  will 


owe  murh  to  thy  reverenoe,  wheit  they  shall  hear 
of  thy  courtesy  to  their  wandering  countrymen. 

1  Sold.  You  tliat  will  use  your  friend*  an  hardly 
to  bring  them  in  debt,  air,  will  deserve  worse  of  a 
stranger;  wherefore,  pead  on,  pead  on,  I  say  ! 

4  Sold.  It  is  the  Welsh  must  do't,  I  see.— 
Comrade,  man  of  unship,  St.  Tavy  bo  her  patron, 
the  gods  of  the  mountains  keep  her  cow  and  her 
cupboard ;  may  she  never  want  the  green  of  the 
leek,  nor  the  fat  of  the  onion,  if  she  part  with  h«r 
bounties  to  him,  Uist  is  a  great  deal  away  from  her 
cousins,  and  has  two  big  suits  in  law  to  recover 
her  heritage ! 

I  i'i'oM.  Pardon  me,  sir  ;  I  will  have  nothini;  to 
do  with  your  saitii ;  it  comes  within  the  statute  of 
maintenance.  Home  to  your  cousitu,  and  sow 
gartick  and  bempseed  !  the  one  will  stop  your 
hunger,  the  other  end  your  suit* :  Gammaitaih, 
oomrade,  gammuwafh  .' 

A  Sold.  'Foot,  he'll  hoord  oil  for  himself. 

Vilry.  Yes,  let  him  :  Now  cornea  my  turn  ;  I'll 
tee  if  he  can  answer  me  :  Save  you,  sir !  they  say 
you  have  that  I  want,  money. 

1  Sold.  And  that  you  ore  like  to  want,  for  aught 
I  perceive  yet. 

Vilry.  SUod,  deliver  t 

1  Sold.  'Foot,  what  mean  yon  ?  You  will  not 
rob  Che  exchequer  ? 

Vilry,  Do  you  prate  ? 

1  Sold.  Hold,  hold!  here,  captain ! 

2  Sold.  Why,  1  could  have  done  this  befora 
yon. 

3  S«td.  And  I. 

4  Sold.  And  I. 

Vilry.  Yoa  have  done  this  :  "  Brave  man,  S« 
proud  to  make  bim  happy  1"  "  By  the  bread  u( 
God,  man,  thou  bast  a  bonny  countenance  !" 
"Comrade,  manof  urship,  St.Tavy  be  her  patron  f 
Out  upon  yon,  you  uncurried  colts !  walking  canr, 
that  have  no  aouls  in  you,  bat  a  little  roain  tu  keep 
your  ribs  sweet,  and  bold  in  liquor  I 
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All.  "Whj,  whkt  would  joa  hare  ua  to  do,  cap> 
tain  ? 

Vitry.  Bef .  beg,  and  keep  conttable*  waking, 
wear  out  Itocks  and  whipcord,  maander  for  but- 
ter-milk, die  of  the  jaundice,  yet  have  the  care 
about  you,  lice.  Urge  lice,  begot  uf  your  own  dust, 
and  the  beat  of  the  brick-kilna  !  May  yon  atarre, 
and  fear  of  the  gallows  (which  ia  a  gentle  con- 
tutuption  to  it)  only  prereotit!  or  may  yoa  fall 
upon  your  fear,  and  b«  bang'd  for  aelliog  those 
paraea  to  keep  you  from  famine,  whose  monies  my 
valour  emptica,  and  be  cait  without  other  evidence! 
Here  is  my  fort,  my  castle  of  defence  !  who  cornea 
by  shall  pay  me  toll  ;  the  first  purse  is  your  mitti- 
fflos,  slaves. 

2  Sold.  The  purse  ?  'foot,  we'll  share  In  the 
money,  capt&iti,  iT  any  come  within  a  furlong  of 
our  fingers. 

4  SaU.  Did  yon  doubt  bot  we  noald  steal  aa  well 
u  yourself?     Did  not  I  9()eak  Welsh? 

3  Sold.  We  are  thievea  from  our  cradles,  and 
will  die  so. 

Vitry.  Then  you  will  not  beg  again  ? 

jfU.  Yes,  as  you  did  ;  "  Stand  and  deliver  \" 

2  Sold.  Hark '.  here  comes  handsel :  Tis  a  trade 
quickly  set  up,  and  as  soon  cast  down. 

Vitry.  Have  goodness  in  your  minds,  viirlets, 
and  to't  like  men  :  He  that  has  more  money  than 
we  cannot  be  our  friend,  and  I  hope  there  ia  do 
law  for  Buoiling  the  enemy. 

3  Said.  You  need  not  instruct  us  farther ;  yonr 
eiaraple  pleads  enough. 

Vitry.  Disperse  yourselves  ;  and  aa  their  com- 
(Miny  is,  fall  on  ! 

'i  Sold.  Come,  there  are  a  band  of  'em  ;  I'll 
charge  aingle.  [£r»ii<  Saldlen. 

Enltr  FucmisivM. 

Prat.  "Tis  wonderful  dark  I  1  have  lost  my  min, 
and  dare  not  call  for  hijUi  lest  I  should  have  nrnre 
followers  than  I  would  pay  wages  to.  What  tliroes 
nm  I  in,  in  this  travel  1  These  be  honourable  ad- 
ventures !  had  I  that  honest  blood  in  my  vpiiij 
again,  nueen,  thst  your  feats  and  these  frights  have 
drain'd  from  me,  honour  should  pull  hard,  ere  it 
drew  me  into  these  brakes. 

Vilry.  Who  goes  there.' 

Frot.  Iley-ho  !  Here's  a  pang  of  preferment  1 

Vilry.   'Heart,  who  goes  there  .' 

Prol.  He  that  liss  no  heart  to  your  acquaint- 
ance. What  shall  I  do  with  my  jewels  and  my 
letter.'  My  codpiece,  that's  too  loose;  good,  my 
boots  I — Who  is't  that  spoke  to  me .'  Here's  a 
friend. 

Vitry.  We  shal!  find  that  presently :  Stand,  as 
yon  lore  your  safety,  stand  ! 

Prot.  That  unlucky  word  of  aton^g  has 
brought  me  to  all  this. — Hold,  or  1  shall  never 
stand  you. 

Vitry.  I  ahould  know  that  voice.     Deliver  ! 

En(€T  Soldiers. 

Prot.  All  that  I  linve  is  at  your  service,  gentle- 
men ;  and  much  good  may  it  do  you  ! 

VUry,  Zoons,  down  with  him  !  Do  you  prate  ? 

Prot.  Keep  your  first  word,  as  you  are  gentle- 
men, and  let  me  stand  !  alas,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

2  Sold.  To  tie  you  to  us,  sir,  bind  you  in  the 
knot  of  friendship.  CTS«»  «•'<  *'»•  to  a  tree 

Prot.  Alas,  nr,  all  the  physic  in  Europe  cannot 
bind  me. 


Vitry.  Y'ou  thoold  have  jewels  about  yon,  (tones, 
precious  atones. 

1  Sold.  Captain,  away  I  There's  company  withio 
hearing  ;  if  you  stay  longer,  we  are  surprised. 

Vitry.  Let  the  devil  come,  I  'U  pillage  this  fri- 
gate a  little  better  yet ! 

2  Sold.  'Foot,  we  are  lost !  they  are  npon  n«. 
Vitry.   Ha!  upon  ns  ?   make  the  leaat  noise,  'lis 

thy  parting  gasp  ! 

3  Sold.  Which  way  shall  we  make,  air  ? 
Vitry.  Every  man  his  own  I  Do  yon  hear  ?  only 

bind  me  before  you  go,  and  when  the  company'* 
past,  make  to  this  place  again  :  This  carvel  should 
have  better  lading  in  him.  You  are  slow  ;  why  do 
you  not  tie  harder  .'  iHi  u  tinl  It  a  (rw. 

I  Sold.  You  are  sure  enough,  I  warrant  yov, 
sir. 

Vilry.  Darkneaa  befriend  yon  I  sway  ! 

[Krnml  Soldisn 

Prol,  What  tyrauts  have  I  met  with!  they  leave 
me  alone  in  the  dark,  yet  would  not  have  me  cry. 
I  shall  grow  wondrous  melancholy,  if  I  stay  lonj 
here  without  company :  1  was  wont  to  get  a  nap 
with  saying  my  prayers ;  I'll  see  if  they  will  work 
upon  me  now.  But  then  if  I  shonld  talk  in  my 
sleep,  and  they  hear  me,  they  would  make  a  re- 
corder of  my  windpipe,  slit  my  throat.  Heaven  be 
praised  !  I  hear  some  noise ;  it  may  be  new  pur- 
chase, and  then  I  shall  have  fellows. 

Vitry.  They  are  gone  past  bearing :  Now  to 
task,  De  Vitry ! — Help,  help,  as  you  ore  men,  help. 
some  charitable  band,  reheve  a  poor  distrrasrd 
miserable  wretch  !  Thieves,  wicked  thieves,  hava 
robbed  me,  bound  me. 

Prot.  'Foot,  'would  they  hod  gagged  yon  too ! 
your  noise  will  betray  us,  and  fetch  them  agaim 

Vitry.  What  bleased  tongue  spake  to  me  ?  where, 
where  are  yon,  air  ? 

Prot.  A  plague  of  your  bawling  throat  1  We  anr 
well  enough,  if  yon  have  the  grace  to  be  thankful 
for't.  Do  but  aoore  to  me,  and  'tis  as  much  as  I 
desire,  to  pass  away  time  with,  till  morning  ;  then 
t,')lk  as  loud  aa  you  please.  Sir,  I  am  bonud  not  to 
stir,  wherefore,  lie  (still  and  snore,  1  say. 

Vitry.  Then  you  hace  met  with  thieves,  too,  I 
sea. 

Prot.  And  desire  to  meet  with  no  more  of  them. 

Vitry.  Alas,  what  can  we  suffer  more.'  They 
are  far  enough  by  this  time ;  have  they  nut  all,  all 
that  we  have,  sir  .' 

Prot.  No,  by  my  faith,  have  they  not,  air !  I 
gave  them  one  trick  to  boot  for  tbeir  learning  i 
My  boots,  sir,  my  boots !  1  have  aaved  my  atodt, 
and  my  jewels  in  them,  and  therefore  desire  to  hew 
no  more  of  them. 

Vitry.  Now  blessing  on  your  writ,  air  I  what  a 
dull  slave  was  1,  drcam'd  not  of  your  conveyance  ? 
Help  to  unbind  me,  sir,  and  I'll  undo  you;  my  life 
for  yours,  no  worse  thief  than  niyiclf  meets  yon 
again  thi>  night ! 

Prot.  Reach  me  thy  bands  ! 

Vitry.  Here,  sir,  here;  I  could  Ix'at  my  braina 
out,  that  cuuld  not  think  of  boots,  boots,  sir,  wide- 
topt  boots ;  1  thall  love  them  them  the  better 
whilst  I  live.  Uut  ore  you  sure  your  jewels  ai« 
here,  sir } 

Prot.  Sure,  sayst  thou  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Vitry.  Su  ho,  illo  ho  ! 

SuU.   [iri/Ai/<.}  Here,  captain,  her*. 

Prot.  'Fout.  what  do  you  mron,  sir.^ 
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filter  Soldien. 

PUrf.  A  trick  to  boot,  »ay  you?  Here,  you  dull 
•Uvea,  piircluue,  (lurcbue  !  The  soul  of  the  rock, 
diamnudt,  fparkliag  diamotitU  ! 

Prot.  I  >m  betrayed,  lost,  past  recovery,  lost  I 
As  yon  an  men 

yUry.  Nay,  rook,  since  you  will  be  prating,  we 
will  share  your  carrion  with  you.  Have  you  any 
other  conveyance  now,  sir  ? 

1  Sold.  'Foot,  here  are  letters,  epistles,  familiar 
epistles  :  We'll  see  what  treasure  is  in  tliem.  They 
are  s«aled  sure. 

Prol.  Gentlemen !  as  yon  are  gentlemen,  spare 
my  letters,  and  take  all  willingly,  all  I  I'll  give  you 
a  release,  a  general  release,  and  meet  you  here  to- 
morrow with  as  much  more. 

I'itrf/.  Nay,  since  you  have  your  tricks,  and 
your  coTiTryances,  we  will  not  leave  a  wrinkle  of 
you  UDsesrch  d. 

ProL  Hark  !  there  comet  company ;  you  will 
be  betrayed.  A»  you  lo>e  your  safeties,  best  oat 
my  brains  ;  I  shall  betray  ynu  else. 

Vitry.  [RtatU  the  lellerM.]  Treojon,  unheard-of 
treason  I  moustrous,  monstrous  villainies  ! 

frol,  I  confess  myself  a  traitor;  shew  yourselves 
good  subjects,  and  bang  me  up  for't. 

1  Sold.  If  it  be  treason,  the  discovery  will  get 
oar  pardon,  captain. 

yilrg.  'Would  we  were  alt  lost,  hang'd,  quar- 
ter'd,  to  save  this  one.  one  innocent  prince  ! 
Thierry's  poisoned,  by  his  mother  poisoned,  the 
mistress  to  this  stallion  '.  wba,  by  that  poison, 
sever  shall  sleep  again  I 

2  Soid.  'Foot,  let  us  mince  him  by  piece-meal, 
till  he  eat  himself  up. 

3  Soid,  Let  us  dig  out  hi»  heart  with  needles, 
and  half  broil  him,  like  a  mussel  ! 

PtoI.  Such  nnulhcr  and  1  prevent  you;  my 
blood's  settled  alrraily. 

yUry.  Here's  that  shall  remove  it !  Toad,  viper! 
Drag  him  unto  Martell  t  Unuatural  parricide ! 
cmel,  bloody  woman  ! 

Alt.  On,  you.  dog-fiab,  leech,  caterpillar  1 

Filry.  A  longer  sight  of  him  will  make  my  rage 
tnra  pity,  and  with  his  sudden  end  prevent  revenge 
■ad  torture  I   Wicked,  wicked  Bruabalt  ! 


SCENE  II.— Paris.     A  Room  in  ihe  PaUut. 

Enltr  lUwDnaii  and  tkrtt  Courtiers, 

I  C«ur.  Not  sleep  at  all  .>  no  meana.' 

Z  Cour.  No  art  can  do  it  ? 

Bate.  I  will  assure  yon,  he  can  sleep  no  more 
Tlian  a  hooded  hawk  ;  a  ceutinel  (o  him, 
Or  one  of  the  dty  constables,  ore  tops. 

3  Cour.  How  came  be  so  ? 

Bam.  They  ore  too  wise  that  dare  know  ; 
Something's  amiss  :  Heaven  help  all  I 

1  C«ur.  What  cure  baa  be  i 

Bate.  Armies  of  those  we  call  physicians  ; 
Some  with  clistcra,  some  with  Ictticr-caps, 
Some  posset  drinks,  some  pills  ;  twenty  cutisultiug 

here 
About  a  drench,  as  many  here  to  blood  Dim  : 
Then  comrs  a  don  of  Spain,  and  he  presi-nbes 
More  couling  opium  than  would  kill  a.  Turk, 
Or  fjueoch  a  whore  i'  th'  dog-days  ;  after  him, 
A  wise  Italian,  and  he  cries.  "  Tie  uuto  him 


A  woman  of  fourscore,  whose  bones  are  marble. 
Whose  blood  snow-water,  not  so  much  beat  aboat 
As  may  conceive  s  prayer  !"     .\fter  him,  [her 

An  English  doctor,  with  a  bunch  of  pot-herbs. 
And  he  crie»  out,  "  Endive  and  saclcery, 
With  a  few  mallow-roots  and  butter-milk  ! '' 
And  talks  of  oil  made  of  a  chorchmao's  charity  ; 
Yet  still  tie  wakes. 

1  Cour.  But  your  good  honour  has  a  prayer  in 
If  all  should  fail .'  [store, 

Bate.  I  could  have  pray'd,  a&d  liaodsamely,  but 
And  an  ill  memory [jge 

3  Cour.  Has  spoil'd  your  primmer. 

Bttie.  Yet  if  there  be  a  man  of  faith  i'  th'  court. 
And  can  pray  for  s  pension 

TwoMiT  i>  trvusMt  (i%  tm  a  Uit,  witA  Uoolora  anil 
Attendants. 

2  Cour.  Here's  the  king,  sir  j 
And  those  that  will  pray  without  pay. 

Baw.  Then  pray  for  me  too. 

)  Doctor.  How  does  your  grace  now  feel  your* 

TAi.  WTiat's  that  .'  [self? 

1  Doctor,  Nothing  at  all,  sir,  but  yoar  fancy. 

TAi.  TeU  me. 
Can  ever  these  eyes  more,  shut  up  in  slumbers. 
Assure  my  soul  there  is  sleep  f  is  there  night 
And  rest  for  human  laboun  .'  do  nut  you 
And  all  the  world,  as  I  do,  out-stare  Time, 
And  live,  like  funeral  lamps,  never  eitiiiguish'd  ? 
Is  there  a  grave  ^  (and  do  not  Oniter  me, 
Nor  fear  to  tell  me  truth)  and  in  that  grave 
Is  there  a  hope  I  shall  sleep?  con  I  die? 
Are  not  my  miseries  iniinorlal.'     Oh, 
The  happiness  of  biui  that  drinks  bis  water, 
After  his  weary  day,  and  sleejia  for  ever  ! 
Why  do  you  crucify  me  thus  with  faces, 
And  gaping  strangely  ujion  one  another ! 
When  shall  I  re»t  ? 

3  Doctor.  Oh.  sir,  be  patient  I 

Thi.  Am  I  mic  paLient .'  have  I  not  endored 
More  than  a  mangy  dug.  among  your  dosea  f 
Am  I  not  now  your  patirnt  ?     Yc  can  make 
Unwholesame  fools  sleep  for  a  guarded  footclotb  | 
Whores  for  a  hot  sin-uiTering  ;  yet  I  mast  crave. 
That  feed  ye,  and  protect  ye,  and  proclaim  ye. 
Because  my  power  is  for  from  yuur  srsrchiog. 
Are  my  diseases  so !  can  ye  cure  none 
But  those  of  equal  ignuruice  ?     Dare  ye  kill  me  ? 

1  Doctor.  We  do  beseech  your  grace  be  mora 

reclaim 'd  ! 
This  talk  doth  but  distemper  yoa. 

Thi.  Well,  I  will  diir, 
In  spite  of  all  your  potions  !     One  of  you  sleep  i 
Lie  down  and  sleep  here,  that  I  may  behold 
What  blessed  rest  it  is  my  eyes  are  robb'd  of! — 
See  ;  he  can  aleep,  sleep  any  where,  sleep  now. 
When  he  that  wakes  for  him  can  never  slumber  t 
Is't  not  a  dainty  ease  ? 

2  Doctor.  Your  grace  shall  feci  it. 

Thi.  Oh,  never,  never  I  !     The  ryes  of  Heaveq 
^ee  but  their  certain  motions,  and  then  sleep : 
The  rages  of  the  ocean  have  their  slumbcn, 
And  quiet  silver  calms  ;  each  violence 
Crowns  in  his  end  a  peace  ;   but  my  fii'd  fires 
Shall  never,  never  set  1 — Who's  that? 
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And  bU  good  thing*  IW«  in  a  wont  ihnn  thou  wt. 
Ere  thou  shalt  tieep !     Doat  thou  tee  him  ? 

Brun.  Yes,  and  curie  him  ; 
And  all  thnt  love  him,  fool,  and  all  lire  bj  him. 
Marl.  Why  art  ihou  mcb  «  nkoniter  ? 
lirun.  Why  art  thou 
So  tame  a  Vnave  to  axk  me  P 

Mart.    HofW  of  hell, 
By  thi»  fair  holy  light,  and  all  hii  wronga, 
Which  nre  above  ihy  yearn,  almost  thy  vices. 
Thou  shall  not  rest,  not  feel  more  what  is  pity. 
Know  nothing  necessary,  meiet  no  society 
But   what   sliall    curse    aod  crucify  tliee,   feel   in 

thyself 
Nothing  but  what  thou  art,  bane  and  bad  eon- 

science . 
Till  this  roan  rest ;  but  for  whose  rererence, 
Because  thou  art  his  n:other,  1  would  6ny, 
Whore,  this  shall  be  !   Do  you  nod  P  I'll  waken  you 
With  my  sword's  point. 

Brun.  I  wish  no  more  of  Heaven, 
Nor  ho|>e  no  more,  but  a  sufficient  anger 
To  torture  thee  1 

Marl.  See,  abe  that  makes  you  see,  sir  I 
And,  to  your  misery,  still  see  your  mother. 
The  mother  of  your  woes,  sir,  of  your  waking, 
The  mother  of  your  people's  cries  and  curses, 
Your  murdering  mother,  your  malicious  mother  ! 

Thi.  Physicians,  half  my  state  to  sleep  an  hour 
Is  it  so,  mother  ?  I  now  I — 

Brun.  Yes,  it  is  so,  son  ; 
And,  were  it  yet  sgain  to  do,  it  shout  J  be. 
Mart.  She  nods  again  ;  swinge  her  I 
Thi.   But.  mother, 
(For  yet  I  luve  thnt  reverence,  and  to  death 
Dare  not  forget  you  have  been  so)  was  this. 
This  endless  misery,  this  cureless  malice, 
Till*  snatching  from  me  all  my  youth  together, 
All  thnt  yoii  made  me  for,  and  hnppy  mothers 
Crown'd  with  eternal  time  are  proud  to  iinish, 
Done  by  your  will  f 
Brun.  It  was,  and  by  that  will 
Thi.  Oh,   mother,   do    not   lose    your   name  I 
forget  not 
The  touch  of  Nature  in  you,  tenderness  I 
'Tis  all  the  soul  of  woman,  all  the  sweetness : 
Forget  not,  I  beseech  you,  what  are  children, 
Nor  how  you  hnve  groan'd  for  them  ;  to  what  love 
They  are  oom  inheritors,  with  what  care  kept ; 
And.  as  they  rise  to  ripeness,  still  remember 
How  they  imp  out  your  age  I  and  when  Time  calls 

you. 
That  as  an  autumn  flower  you  fiill,  forget  not 
How   round   about  your  hearse   they  bang,   like 
lirun.  Holy  fool,  [penons  ! 

Whose  patience  to  prevent  my  wrongs  has  kill'd 

thee. 
Preach  not  to  me  of  punishments  or  fears, 
Or  what  I  ought  to  be  ;  but  what  I  am, 
\  woman  in  her  liberal  will  defeated, 
In  all  her  greatness  cross'd,  in  pleasure  blasted  ! 
My  angers  have  been  laugh'd  at,  my  ends  slighted, 
And  all  those  glories  that  had  crown'd  my  fortunes, 
^ufTer'd  by  blasted  Virtue  to  be  acatter'd  : 
I  am  the  fruitful  mother  of  these  angers. 
And  what  such  have  duue,  read,  and  know  thy 
Thu  Heaven  forgive  you  !  [ruin  I 

Mart.  She  tells  you  true ;  for  millions  o<  her 
mischiefs 
Are  now  Rp|iarent :  Protaldye  we  have  taken. 


An  equal  aj;eat  with  her.  to  whose  care, 
Af^er  the  damn'd  defeat  on  you,  she  trusted 
Ttie  bringing-in  of  Leonor  the  baatard, 
Son  to  your  murder'd  brother  :   Her  physician 
By  this  time  is  attach'*)  too,  that  dama  d  drril ! 

SMter  ittmeagtr. 

Meat.  'Tis  like  he  will  be  so  ;  for  ere  we 
Fenring  an  eqnnl  justice  for  his  mischiefs, 
He  drench'd  himself. 

Brun.  He  did  like  one  of  mine  then  ! 

7'Ai.  Must  I  still  see  these  miseries  .'  no  ai|VI 
To  hide  me  from  their  horrors  ?  That  Protaldye 
See  justice  fall  upon  ! 

Brun.  Now  I  could  sleep  too. 

Mart,  I'll  gifc  yon  yet  more  poppy;  Bring th 
lady, 
And  Heaven  in  her  embraces  give  him  quiet ! 

£nrer  OaDBixa. 
Madam,  unveil  yourself. 

Ord.  I  do  forgive  yoa  ; 
And  though  yuu  sought  my  blood,  yet  I'D  pr*r ''( 

Brun.  Art  thou  alive  .' 

Marl.  Now  could  yon  sleep  ? 

Brun.  For  ever. 

Mart.  Go  earry  her  without  wink   of  sleep,  as 
quiet, 
Where  her  strong  kiuive   Protaldye's  broke  o'  t*" 

wheel. 
And  let  his  cries  and  roar*  be  miuic  to  ber  I 
I  mean  to  waken  her. 

Thi.  Do  her  no  wrong  ! 

Marl.  No,  right,  as  you  love  JuatioBi 

Brun.   I  will  think  ; 
And  if  there  be  new  cumea  in  old  nature, 
I  have  a  soul  dare  send  them  I 

Marl.  Keep  her  waking  ! 

[£n(  Itai'MHALT  trilk  a  Onmii. 

Thi.  What's  that  appears  so  sweetly  i     I'bere's 
that  face 

Marl.  Be  moderate,  Isdy  I 

7'Ai.  That's  angel's  face 

Mart.  Go  nearer. 

Thi.  Martell,  1  cannot  last  long  I     See  the  •onl 
(1  see  it  perfectly)  of  my  Ordella, 
The  heavenly  figure  of  her  sweetness,  there  I 
Forgive  me,  go<lg  !  it  comes  !    Divinest  subctaooe! 
KuecL,  kneel,  kneel,  every  one  !     Saint  of  thy  tex. 
If  it  be  for  my  cruelty  thou  comest — 
Do  ye  see  her,  hoa  ? 

Mart.  Yes,  sir  ;  and  yon  shall  know  her. 

7'Ai.   Down,  down  again  ! — To  be  revenged  foi 
bloud  l 
Sweet  spirit,  I  am  ready.     She  smiles  on  me  ! 
Oh,  blessed  sign  of  peace  ! 

Mart.  Go  nearer,  lady. 

Ord.  I  come  to  make  you  happy, 

7'Ai.  Hear  you  that,  airs  ? 
She  comes  to  cr>iwn  my  soul :  Away,  get  saerilice! 
Whilst  I  with  holy  honour* 

Mart.  .She  is  alive,  sir. 

7'Ai.    In  everlasting  life  ;  I  know  it,  fnend  : 
Oh,  hujipy,  happy  soul! 

Ord.   Alas,  I  live,  i>ir ; 
A  mortal  woman  still. 

7'Aj.  Can  spirits  weep  too? 

Mart.  She   is   no  spirit,  sir;    pray  Iciaa   her. 
Lady, 
He  very  gentle  to  him  I 

Thi.  Stay  I — She  ia  warm  j 
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And,  bf  my  life,  the  Huoae  lipi  I  Tell  me,  bright- 
An  Ton  the  Mune  Ordella  fdll  ?  [neM, 

Mmrt.  tlie  laine,  sir, 
Whom  HeaTcns  and  my  good  angel  itay'd  from 

Thi.  Kin  me  again  I  [rain. 

OM.  The  ume  still,  stiU  year  serrant. 

Thi.  "n«  «be  1  I  know  her  now,  Martell.    Sit 
down,  sweet ! 
Oh,  bksa'd  and  happiest  woman  ! — A  dead  ilwnber 
Begins  to  creep  upon  me :  Oh,  my  jewel  1 

Ord.  Oh.  sleep,  my  lord  ! 

TkL  My  joys  are  too  mnch  for  me  I 

Bnttr  MiMiifli  i  and  MsunaB. 

MfU.  Bmnhalt,  impatient  of  her  constraint  to 
Pofteldye  tortared,  has  choak'd  herself.  [see 

Marl.  No  more  I 
Her  dns  go  with  her  I 

Tki.  Lore,  I  mut  die ;  I  feint : 
Ckxe  up  my  glasses  1 

1  Doetor.  The  qneen  feJnts  too,  and  deadly. 

TU.  One  dying  kisal 


Ord.  My  last,  sir,  and  my  dearest  1 
And  now,  close  my  eyes  too  1 

7Ai.  Thon  perfect  woman  !— 
Martell,  the  kingdom's  yonrs :  Take  Memberge  to 

yon. 
And  keep  my  line  alive  ! — Nay,  weep  not,  lady ! 
Take  me !  I  go.  [2>f«. 

Ord,  Take  me  too  I  Farewell,  Honour !     iDia. 

2  Doetor.  They  are  gone  for  ever. 

Mart,  The  peace  of  bappy  souls  go  after  them  I 
Bter  them  unto  their  last  beds,  wbibt  I  stndy 
A  tomb  to  speak  their  loves  whilst  old  Time  lasteth. 
I  am  yonr  king  in  sorrows. 

AQ.  We  yoor  subjects ! 

Mart.  De  Vitry,  for  yonr  serrices)  be  near  ns  J 
Whip  out  these  instruments  of  this  mad  mother 
From  court,  and  all  good  people ;  and,  because 
She  was  bom  noble,  let  that  title  find  her 
A  private  grave,  but  neither  tongue  nor  honour ! 
And  now  lead  on !  They  that  shall  read  this  story. 
Shall  find  that  Virtue  lives  in  good,  not  glory. 

[Kxttatt 


EPILOGUE. 

Oom  poe*  Know!  yo«  will  be  just  t  but  w« 
Appeal  to  mercy ;  he  desires  that  ye 
Would  not  distaste  his  muse,  because  of  late 
Transplanted  ;  which  would  grow  here  if  no  fata 
Have  an  unlucky  bode :  Opinion 
Cornea  hither  Uit  oti  ermtchea  yet,  the  tun 
Hath  lent  no  beam  to  warm  us ;  if  this  play 
Proceed  more  fortunate,  we'll  crown  the  day 
And  love  that  brought  you  hither.    'Tis  in  yo« 
To  make  a  little  sprig  of  laurel  grow, 
And  spread  into  a  grove,  where  yon  may  ait 
And  hear  soft  stories,  when  by  blasting  it 
You  gain  no  honour,  though  our  ruins  lya 
To  ti&  the  spoils  of  your  offended  eye  i 
If  not  for  what  we  are,  (for,  alas,  here 
No  Rosdus  moves  to  charm  your  eyes  or  ear  1) 
Yet  as  you  hope  hereafter  to  see  plays, 
XBoourage  us,  and  giva  our  poet  oaya. 


THE    WOMAN-HATER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Dinis  OT  MiiJiH,  in  Itvt  wiUt  Omaita. 

iOUKT   VULOIUC. 

CintrPAWHO,  M<  WoHAN-BAnni. 

Anmoo,  a  Courtifr, 

LtTio,  a  ireak  formal  Sl-aUtman. 

Lacakilui,  <i  rolupluout  Smttl-Ptiut. 

IV^y.  Laumlui*!  StrvaxL 

Menei,  a  Dipt,  and  an  affecUd  Admirtr  «f 

Ltamtng. 
I^ondar. 

Tiro  lotclUgcncen, 
BecreUiy  lo  Lcao. 


OcnUeman. 
BcrvKDla,  4<- 

n<  Meran'i  PrtntUi. 

OiuAirA,  8<<<n-  (0  Vauikk. 
JutiA,  1  „ 

F«A»r«.»A.  r  ^^  C^-rtaMW. 
^  frq/  GenllcwonMn. 

LnilfM. 
Maid. 


• 


SCENE,— Milan. 


I 


PROLOGUE. 


Gbntlkmbn,  indBctioni  are  ont  of  date,  and  ■ 
Prologue  in  verse  it  ai  tUle  ai  a  black  velvet  cloak 
and  a  bay  garland  ;  tlierefore  jou  ghall  b«Te  it  in 
plain  prose,  thiu  :  If  there  ba  any  amongnt  fon 
that  come  to  hear  lascivious  s-ceneajet  them  d(:[>art; 
for  I  do  pronounce  this,  to  the  utter  iliscooifort  of 
all  two-penny  gallery-men,  you  »hall  have  no  baw. 
dry  in  it :  Or  if  (here  be  any  larking  amongst  you 
in  corners,  with  table-books,  who  bavc  some  hope 

to  find  fit  matter  to  feed  hit malice  on,  let  them 

ctacp  them  up,  and  slink  away,  or  stay  and  be  coo- 
wrtcd.  For  he  that  made  this  play  means  to 
pteas«  auditor!  so,  as  he  may  be  an  auditor  him- 
self hereafter,  and  not  purchase  them  with  the 
dear  loss  of  his  ears.  I  dare  not  call  it  comedy  or 
tragedy ;    'tis   perfectly    neither  :    A    play   it   is, 


which  was  meant  to  make  yon  taogh  ;  how  it  wil 
please  you,  is  not  written  in  my  part :  For  thoiigii 
you  should  like  it  to-day,  perhaps  yoaraeiTcs  know 
not  how  you  should  dijjest  it  to-morrow.  Som* 
things  in  it  you  may  meet  with,  which  are  ont  of 
the  common  road  :  A  duke  there  is,  and  the  aceoe 
lies  in  Italy,  as  those  two  things  lightly  we  nerer 
miss.  But  you  shall  not  find  in  it  the  ordinary 
and  orer-wom  trade  of  jesting  at  lords,  and  coar> 
tiers,  and  citizens,  without  taxation  of  any  parti- 
cular or  new  vice  by  them  found  out,  but  at  the 
persons  of  them  :  .Such,  he,  that  made  this,  thinks 
vile,  and  for  his  own  part  vows.  That  he  did  nerer 
think,  but  that  a  lord,  lord-born,  might  be  a  wiaa 
man,  and  a  courtier  an  honest  msm. 


PROLOGUE, 


AT     THK     BKVITAL. 


LAtttBS.  take't  as  a  secret  in  your  ear. 

Instead  of  homage,  and  kind  welcome  here, 

I  heartily  could  wish  you  all  were  gone ; 

For  if  you  stay,  'good  faith,  we  are  undone. 

Alas  \  yon  now  expect  the  usual  ways 

Of  our  address,  which  is  your  sex's  praise- 

But  we  to-night,  unluckrly,  must  speak 

Such  things  will  make  your  lovers'  heart-stringi 

Be-lie  your  virtues,  and  your  beauties  stain,  [break. 

With  words,  contrived  long  since,  in  your  disdain, 

'Tis  strange  you  stir  not  yet ;  not  all  this  while 

Htl  up  your  fan*  to  hide  •  loorofiil  imile  ; 


Whisper,  or  jog  your  lords  to  steal  away, 
So  leave  us  to  act,  unto  ourselves,  our  play  ; 
Then  sure,  there  may  be  ho|>e,  you  can  subdue 
Your  patience  to  endure  an  act  or  two  ; 
Nay  more,  when  you  arc  told  our  (Kict's  ngo 
l^irsuea  but  one  example,  which  that  ag« 
Wherein  he  lived  produced  ;  and  we  rely 
Not  on  the  truth,  but  the  variety. 
His  Muse  believed  not  what  she  then  did  write  ; 
Her  wings  were  wont  to  make  a  nobler  flight. 
Soar'd  high,  and  to  the  stars  your  sex  did  raise : 
For  which,  taU  twenty  years  he  wore  the  bay*. 
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*TwM  he  reduced  Eradne  from  her  seom, 
And  tMight  th«  sftd  AapatU  bow  to  mvoTB ; 
G»v«  Arethim'a  lore  a  glad  relief ; 
And  made  Puitbo  elegant  in  grief. 
If  those  great  trophies  of  hia  noble  muM 
CSMUWt  one  humour  'gainat  your  aex  esctwe, 


Which  we  present  ta-nif!;ht,  you  '11  Htid  a  way 

How  to  nuke  good  tlie  libel  in  uur  plt-j  : 

So  you  are  cru«l  to  yourselree  ;  wliilet  be 

{Safe  in  the  fame  of  hia  integrity) 

Will  be  a  prophet,  not  a  poet  thought. 

And  this  fine  web  laat  bug,  though  looaely  wrooghL 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Night.    j1  Street 
Enter  Dnca,  Aaaioo,  omd  Locn. 


I 


Duie.  'Tia  now  the  sweetest  time  for  sleep  ;  the 
S«arce  A>ent :  Arrigo,  what 'e  o'clock  I      [night  is 

jfrr.  Vast  four. 

JhJu.  Is  it  so  much,  and  yet  the  mora  not  up  I 
Bee  jronder,  where  tlie  aluinie- faced  maiden  comes  : 
lato  our  nght  how  gently  doth  she  elide. 
Hiding  her  chaste  cheeks,  like  a  modest  bride, 
With  a  red  veil  of  blushes  :  as  is  stio, 
Even  such  all  mrjdcst  rii-tuous  womeo  be  t 
Why  tliioks  your  lordship  t  un  up  so  soon  I 

Ludo.  About  some  weighty  state-plot. 

DuJtt.  And  what  thinks 
Your  knighthood  uf  it  I 

Arr.  I  do  think,  to  cure 
Some  strange  corraptious  in  the  commonwealth. 

Duke.  Yon  are  well  conceited  of  yourBelvw,  to 
I  chuse  you  nut  to  iK-ar  mo  comjiany  [thiuk 

In  each  affairs  and  business  of  stale  ! 
But  am  not  I  a  pattern  for  all  princes, 
That  break  my  soft  slvefi  for  my  subjects'  good  ! 
Am  I  not  careful !  very  pruvideot  I 

Lucio.  Your  grace  is  careful. 

Arr.  Very  proTidcnt. 

Duke.  Nay,  knew  you  how  my  serious  working 
olota 
Concern  tne  wholo  estates  of  all  my  suhjects, 
Ay,  and  Uieir  lives  ;    llien,  Lucio,  thou  wouldit 
I  were  a  loring  prince.  [swear, 

Lucio.  I  tliink  your  grace 
Intends  to  walk  the  public  streets  disguised. 
To  see  the  streets'  disorden. 

Duke.  'Tia  not  so. 

Arr.  Yuu  secretly  will  croM  some  other  stales. 
That  do  conspire  against  yon. 

Ouk».   Weightier  far  : 
You  are  my  friends,  and  you  shall  have  the  cause; 
I  break  my  sleefts  thus  soon  to  see  a  wench. 

Lueio.  You  are  wood'rous  careful  for  your  sub- 
jects' gootl  I 

Arr.  You  are  a  very  loving  prince  indeed  ! 

Duke.  This  earo  I  take  for  them,  wheis  their 
Are  closed  with  heavy  slumbers.  [dull  eyes 

Arr.  Tht-n  you  rise 
To  see  your  wenches. 

Luaio.  What  Milan  beauty  hath  the  power 
To  charm  her  sovereign's  eye«,and  break  his  sleeps  I 

Dukg.  SistiT  to  Count  Valore  I    She  is  a  maid 
Would  make  a  priucn  forget  his  throne  Hid  state, 
And  lowly  kooel  to  her  :  The  geoemi  fate 
Of  all  mortality,  is  hers  to  give  ; 
As  she  disposeth,  so  we  die  and  live. 

Lueio.  My  lord,  thu  day  grows  clear  ;  the  court 
will  rise. 

DuMe.    We  slay  too  long. — Is   the  umbrana's 


Aa  we  commanded,  sent  to  tlie  ssd  Gondarino, 
Our  general 

Arr.  'Tia  sent 

Dake.  But  stay!  where  alitaes 
That  light  I 

Arr.  Tis  in  the  chamber  of  Lazarillo. 

Duke.   Lazarillo  t  what  is  he  t 

Arr.  A  courtier,  my  lord;  and  one  that  I  won- 
der your  grace  knows  not,  for  he  hath  followed 
your  court,  and  your  laat  predcieessor's,  from  place 
to  place,  any  time  this  aeren  yssr,  ss  futhfiilly  M 
your  spits  and  your  dripping-pans  have  done,  and 
almost  as  greasily. 

Duke.  Oh,  we  know  him  :  As  we  have  heard, 
he  keeps 
A  calendar  of  all  the  famous  dishes 
Of  moat,  that  have  been  in  the  court,  ever  Nnce 
Our  great-grandfather's  time  ;  and  when  he  can 

thrust 
In  at  no  table,  he  makes  his  meat  of  that. 

£,urto.  The  very  same,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  courtier  call'at  uiou  him  f 
Believe  me,  Lucio,  there  be  many  such 
About  our  court,  respected,  as  they  think, 
Even  by  ourself.     With  thee  I  will  be  plain  : 
We  princes  do  use  to  prs'fer  many  for  noUiing,  and 
to  take  particular  and  free  knowledge,  almost  in 
the  nature  of  acquaintance,  of  many  whom  we  do 
use  only  for  our  pleasures  ;  and  do  give  Inri^ely  tn 
numbers,  more  out  of  policy  to  be  thought  liberal, 
and  by  that  means  to  make  the  people  strive  to  de- 
serve our  love,  tlum  to  reward  any  particuliir  desert 
of  theirs  to  whom  wo  give  ;  and  dosaCrer  ouraclvrs 
to  hear  flatterers,  more  for  recreation  than  for  love 
of  it,  though  we  seldom  hate  it : 
And  yet  we  know  all  these  ;  and  when  we  pleass. 
Can  touch  the  wheel,  and  turn  their  names  aboat. 

Lueio.  I  wonder  they  that  know  their  Btataa  so 
well, 
Should  fancy  such  base  slaves. 

DujI«.  Tboo  wond'rest,  Lucio  t 
Dost  not  thou  think  if  thou  wcrt  Duke  of  Milan, 
Thou  shooldat  be  fiatter'd  t 

Lucio.  I  know,  my  lord,  I  would  not. 

Duke.  Why,  ar>  I  thought  till  1  was  a  duke  ;  I 
thought  I  should  have  left  me  oo  more  flatterers 
ttian  there  are  now  plain-dealers  ;  and  yet,  for  all 
this  my  resolution,  I  am  most  palpably  flatter*!! : 
The  poor  man  may  loath  oovetouaness  and  flattery, 
hut  fortune  will  alter  tlie  mind  when  the  wind 
turns  ;  there  nisy  be  well  a  little  conflict,  but  it 
will  drive  the  billows  before  it.  Arrigo,  it  grows 
late; 

For  see,  fair  Tetbys  hath  undone  the  bars 
To  PhoBbtts'  teMn  ;  and  bis  unrivali'd  lieht 
Math  chased  the  morning's  motlest  hlunh  away  : 
Now  must  we  to  our  love. — Bright  I'aphian  queen, 
Tlimi  Cylhereaii  goddess,  that  delights 


^ id  art  stiD  tkpdf 

liljw^,  ^tt  tky  CBBB  of  sparrow*  be  ; 


SCENE  II.— Luk^ABJLLo's  i.«4yii»^. 

„  Go.  r«.  Much,  pry  in  e»ery  nook  and 
of  llw  VttT*^*.  laHcn,  utd  pasteria ;  know 
MHl'i  beiML  baked,  roast,  itew«d,  fried,  or 
tki*  Haamr,  to  be  (erred  directly,  or 
to  ercrj'  KTeral  Cable  io  the  coart ; 


Jley.  I  nm :  tal  aat  eo  feat  u  jraw  mouth  will 
do  a|ie«  tke  abraka  of  eleren.  C^- 

!;««.  VWrt  aH  enellrnt  thing  did  God  bestow 
Hftm  laaa.  «heB  kc  did  ^ve  him  a  good  stomach  ! 
Whrt  artaapdkd  gneea  th«r«  are  poor'd  opon 
ttea  ikat  kts«  Ike  ooaHmml  iiwiiimiI  of  the  rerj 
kiU  if  iknii1iliMiii|.i'  Tia  an  exeeUent  thing  to 
be  «  piteee ;  tw  is  terred  with  such  admirable 
Tariely  of  bra,  aMk  inmtmerable  cboicr  of  deMralna; 
1^  tables  are  fiiU  fraoght  with  most  noariafaiagfood, 
and  Us  eaptmarda  heavy  laden  with  rieh  wines ; 
bis  court  ii  still  fill'd  with  moM  pteMBg  Tarieties: 
ia  the  suaini«r  his  palaire  it  ftiU  of  giwaa  areea,  and 
ia  wiater  it  fwarmeth  wxKideoeka.  Ob.  moa  god- 
dess of  PlentT  \ 

Pill  me  this  day  with  some  rare  delicates, 
And  I  will  cieiy  year  meat  constantly, 
As  this  day,  c<rlebnte  a  svmptuoui  fesst 
(U  thiMi  will  send  asB  siebtals)  in  thine  hononr ! 
Juad  to  H  shaU  be  kiiiin.  fisr  dty  saka. 
Evan  all  the  TsliaM  itnmafhi  in  tha  ooact ; 
All  abort-doak'd  knights,  and  all  cnMs-gaiter'd 

gantutten  ; 
All  pump  and  pantofle,  foot>cioth  riders  ; 
\^'itk  all  the  ■•anaiag  teBwatiou 
Of  long  stodca,  short  pain'd  hoae,  and  huge  stuff 'd 

doublets  : 
AU  tlMse  shall  eat,  and,  which  is  more  than  yet 
Hath  e'er  been  aeen,  they  shall  be  satisfied  ! — 
I  wonder  my  smbasaadoc  iMnms  not. 


Kmtrr  Boy. 
Jle|r-  Here  I  am,  master. 
LoM.  And  welcome  I 
KoTcr  did  that  sweet  virgin  in  her  smock, 
Fair-eheek'd  Andromeda,  when  to  the  rock 
Her  ivory  limbs  were  chaia'd,  and  straight  before 
A  huge  sea-monster,  tumbling  to  the  shore. 
To  have  devour 'd  her,  with  more  longing  sight 
Expect  the  coming  of  some  bsrdy  knight. 
That  mijcht  have  quell'd  bis  pride,  and  Kt  her  free, 
Than  I  with  longing  sight  have  look'd  for  thee. 
Bo]^.  Your  Pcr$«us  is  come,  master,  that  will 
destroy  him  : 
The  Tery  comfort  of  whose  presence  shuts 
The  monster  Hunger  from  your  yelping  guts. 

LoM.  Brief,  boy,  brief '. 
Diiconrte  the  aerrice  of  each  several  table 
Compendiously. 

Soy.  Here  is  a  bill  of  all,  sir. 
LoM.  Give  it  me  !  [/</<k1i. 

"  A  bill  of  all  the  several  services  this  day  appoiuted 
for  every  table  in  the  court:" 
Ay,  this  is  it  on  which  my  hopes  rely ; 
Within  this  paper  all  my  joys  are  closed  1 
Boy,  opon  it,  and  read  it  witli  revereooo. 


Boj/.  [ReailM.I  "  For  the  captain  of  the  guant't 
Ubie,  three  chines  of  beef  and  two  jolea  (A  shu- 
goon." 

Lot.  A  portly  service. 
But  gross,  gross.  Proceed  to  the  Duke's  own  Cable, 
Dear  boy,  to  the  duke's  own  ubIe  I 

Boy.  "  For  the  duke's  own  table,  the  head  of  sa 
smbrana." 

LoM.  Is  it  possible  ? 
Can  Heaven  be  so  propidoos  to  the  duke  ? 

Boy.  Yes,  I'll  Bjsure  you.  sir,  'lis  posaible  ;         1 
Heaven  is  so  propitious  to  him. 

LoM.  Why  then,  he  is  the  richest  prioee  alive) 
He  were  tha  wealthiest  mooarch  in  all  Europe, 
Had  be  no  other  territories,  dumioions, 
Provinces,  seaU,  nor  palaces,  but  only 
That  nmbrana's  head. 

Boy.  "Ti*  very  fresh  snd  sweet,  sir  ;  the  fish  wm 
taken  but  this  night,  and  the  head,  as  a  rare  novelty, 
appointed  by  special  commandment  for  the  duke  i 
own  table,  this  dinner. 

Las.  If  poor  unworthy  I  may  come  to  eat 
Of  this  most  sacred  dish,  I  here  do  vow 
(If  that  blind  huswife  Fortune  will  bestow- 
But  means  on  me)  to  keep  a  snmptuous  boose, 
A  board  groaning  under  the  heavy  burden  of  the 
beast  that  chewetb  tlie  cuJ,  and  the  fowl  that  cut. 
teth  the  air :  It  shall  not,  like  the  Uble  of  a  coun 
try  justice,  be  sprinkled  over  wit'a  all  manner  of 
cheap  sallads,  sIic«J  beef,  giblets,  and  pettlloci.  tii 
fill  up  room  ;  nor  should  there  stand  any  gn»t, 
ctunbiersome,  un-eut-np  pics,  at  the  nether -end, 
filled  with  moss  and  stones,  partly  Co  make  a  show 
with,  and  partly  to  keep  the  lower  mess  from  eal> 
ing ;  nor  shall  my  meat  come  in  sneaking,  like  the 
city  service,  one  dish  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
another,  and  gone  as  if  they  had  appointed  to  meet 
there,  «ad  had  mistook  the  hour ;  nor  shonld  it. 
like  the  new  court  service,  come  in  in  haste,  as  if 
it  fain  would  be  gone  again,  all  courses  at  once. 
like  a  hunting  breakfast ;  but  I  would  have  my 
several  courses,  and  ray  dishes  well  filed  :  My  first 
course  should  be  brought  in  after  the  aniiieot 
manner,  by  a  score  of  old  bleer-eyed  serving-men, 
in  long  blue  coaU  ; — Marry,  they  shall  buy  silk, 
hieing,  and  buttons  themselves  ;  but  that's  by  the 
way — 

Bi>y.  Msster,  the  time  calls  oo  ;  will  you  be 
tvalVing  ? 

LoM.  Follow,  boy.  follow  1  my  gntt  were  half  an 
hour  since  in  the  privy  kitchen.  [£>«■■<. 


SCENE  III.— ^n  Apartmmt  in  iA<  Hou»«  pf 
CooMT  VALcaa. 

Etttr  Valokc  aiKl  Omav*. 

Ori.  'Faith,  brother,  I  must  needs  go  yonder. 

Vol.  And  i'&ith,  sister,  what  will  you  do  yonder? 

Ori.  I  know  the  lady  Honoria  will  be  gUd  to  s«« 
me. 

Vol.  GUd  to  see  you  ?  'Faith,  the  lady  Honoria 
cares  for  you  as  she  doth  for  all  other  young  ladies; 
she  is  glad  to  see  you,  and  will  shew  you  the  priwy- 
garden,  and  IcU  you  how  many  gowns  the  duchess 
had.  Marry,  if  you  have  ever  an  old  unrle.  tb«t 
would  be  a  lord,  or  ever  a  kinsman  that  Uath  done 
a  murder,  or  committed  a  robbery,  and  will  aive 
good  store  of  money  to  procure  his  pardon,  then 
the  lady  Honoris  will  be  gUd  to  see  you. 


l! 


Ori.  Ay,  but  thej  uj  odc  thtll  aee  fine  lighta 
at  the  court. 

Vol.  I'll  tell  700  what  yon  ihall  see  ;  you  ihsll 
•e«  many  faces  of  man's  making,  for  you  shall  find 
very  few  ti  God  left  them  :  And  you  gholl  aee  many 
Irgs  too  ;  amon^t  the  rest  you  shall  behuld  one 
pair,  the  feet  of  which  were  in  limes  past  sockless, 
but  are  now,  through  the  change  of  time  (tbat  alters 
«U  things,)  very  strangely  become  the  legs  of  a 
knight  and  a  courtier ;  another  pair  you  shall  see, 
(hat  were  beir-apparent  legs  to  a  glover,  these  legs 
ho|ie  shortly  to  be  honourable  ;  when  tbey  pass  by 
they  will  bow,  and  the  mouth  to  these  legs  will  seem 
to  offer  you  some  courtship;  it  will  swear,  but  it 
will  lie  ;  bear  it  not ! 

Ori.  ^V'hy,  and  ore  not  these  fine  sights  ? 

Vai.  Sister, 
In  seriousness  you  yet  arc  young,  and  fair ; 
A  fair  young  maid,  and  apt 

Ori.  Apt? 

Fal.  Exceeding  apt  ; 
Apt  to  be  drawn  to 

Ori.  To  what  ? 

VaJ.  To  that  you  should  not  be ;  'tis  00  dispraise ; 
She  u  not  bad  that  hath  desire  to  ill. 
But  she  that  hath  no  power  to  rule  that  nill : 
For  there  you  shall  be  woo'd  in  other  kinds 
Than  yet  your  years  bare  known  ; 
The  chiefest  men  will  seem  Co  throw  themselves 
As  Tassals  at  your  service,  kiss  your  band. 
Prepare   you  bancjaets,   masks,   ^ows,  all   intice- 
That  Wit  and  Lust  together  can  devise,       [ments 
To  draw  a  lady  from  the  state  of  graca 
To  an  old  lady  widow's  gallery ; 
And  they  will  praise  your  virtues  ;  beware  that ! 
The  only  way  t>i  turn  a  woman  whore. 
Is  to  commend  her  chastity  :   You'll  go  .' 

Ori.  I  would  go,  if  it  were  but  only  to  sbew  you, 
that  I  could  be  there,  and  be  moved  with  none  of 
these  tricks. 

rw.  Your  servants  are  ready  ? 

Ori.  An  liour  since, 

fa/.  Well,  if  you  come  off  clear  from  this  hot 
•enrice,  your  praise  shall  be  the  greater.  Farewell, 
•iater  t 

Ori.  Farewell,  brother  I 

Pal.  Once  more  !  If  you  stay  in  the  presence 
till  candle-light,  keep  on  the  foreside  0'  th'  cur- 
tain ;  and,  do  yon  bear,  take  heed  of  the  old  bawd, 
in  the  cloth-of-tisaue  ileevef.aod  the  knit  mittens ! 
Farewell,  sister! — [£«i/OBlANA.]  Now  am  I  idle; 
I  would  I  bad  been  a  scholar,  that  I  might  have 
■tudied  now  !  the  punishment  of  meaner  men  is, 
tbey  have  too  much  to  do  ;  our  only  misery  is,  that 
witboBt  oompaoy  we  know  not  what  to  do.  I  must 
take  aome  nt  the  common  courses  of  our  uobiUty, 
which  is  thus :  if  I  can  find  no  company  that  likeii 
sae,  pluck  off  my  hat-band,  throw  an  old  cloak 
o««r  my  face,  and,  aa  if  1  would  not  be  known,  walk 
hastily  threoeli  the  atneti,  till  1  be  discovered  , 
than  "there  goaa  eoont  8«ch.a.one,"  says  one; 
"There  goes  count  Sucfa-a-one,"  says  another; 
"  Look  how  Cut  he  goes,"  says  a  third  ;  "  lliere's 
some  great  matters  in  hand  questionlesa,''  aaya  a 
fourth ;  when  all  my  buainesa  is  to  haaa  limn  say 
•0.  This  hath  bMB  aaed.  Or,  tf  1  ew  fkad  any 
eonyany,  I'll  aAtr  dinv  to  A*  itiwi  to  see  a 
play ;  where,  when  I  int  enter,  jroa  ahaU  have  a 
fflormar  m  the  house  ,  rvery  one  that  doea  not 
soow.cries, '■Whatnoblemaniathat' "  all  thegal- 


lantaon  the  stage  rise,  vail  to  me,  kiss  their  hand, 
offer  me  their  places  :  Then  I  pick  out  some  one, 
whom  I  please  to  grac«  among  the  rest,  take  his 
seal,  use  it,  throw  my  cloak  over  my  face,  and  laugh 
at  him  :  the  poor  gentleman  imagines  himself  niuiit 
highly  graced,  thinks  all  the  auditors  esteem  him 
one  of  my  bosom-friends,  and  in  right  special  regard 
with  me.  Gut  here  comes  a  gentleman,  that  ]  ho|)F 
will  make  me  better  sport  than  either  street  and 
stage  fooleries.  IRttira  te  otu  tiUtt/lht  Slagt. 

Snltr  hxxxtai  to  and  Bay. 

This  man  loves  to  eat  good  meat  ;  always  provided, 
he  dt>  not  pay  for  it  himself.  He  goes  by  the  name 
of  the  Hungry  Courtier;  marry,  because  I  ttiinV 
that  name  will  not  suliiciently  distinguish  him  (iui 
no  doubt  he  hath  more  fellows  there)  his  nnuie  ik 
LazariUo ;  he  i*  none  of  these  same  ord'uary  ealerK, 
that  will  devour  three  breakfasts, and  as  many  din- 
ners, without  any  prejudii^  to  their  berers,  driok- 
ingSiOr  suppers;  but  he  hath  a  more  courtly  kind 
of  hunger,  and  doth  bunt  more  after  novelty  than 
plenty.    1*11  over-hear  him. 

I.am.  Oh,  thou  most  itching  kindly  appetite, 
WTiich  every  creature  in  bis  stomach  feels, 
Oh,  leave,  leave  yet  at  last  thus  to  torment  me  ! 
Three  several  sallada  have  I  sacrificed, 
Bedew'd  with  preciotu  oil  and  vinegar, 
Already  to  appease  thy  greedy  wrath.— 
Boyi 

Boif.  Sir? 

Lam.  Will  the  count  ipeak  with  me  ? 

Bojf.  One  of  hit  gentlemen  is  gone  to  inform  him 
of  your  coming,  sir. 

Lau.  There  is  no  way  lefl  for  ma  to  compass  thi* 
fish-head,  but  by  being  presently  made  knowu  to 
the  duke. 

Bog.  That  wilt  b«  hard,  sir. 

LoM.  When  I  have  tasted  of  this  sacred  dish, 
Then  shall  my  bones  rest  in  my  father's  tomb 
In  peace  ;  then  shall  I  die  most  willingly, 
And  as  a  dish  be  served  to  satisfy 
Death's  hunger  ;  and  I  will  be  buried  thus  : 
My  bier  shall  be  a  charger  borne  by  four, 
The  coffin  where  I  he  a  powd'ring-tub, 
Bestrew'd  with  lettuce,  and  cool  saltad-berba ; 
My  winding-sheet  of  tansies  ;  the  black  guard 
isball  be  my  solemn  mourners  ;  and,  instead 
Of  ceremonies,  wholesome  burial  prayera  ; 
A  printed  dirge  in  rhyme  shall  bury  me, 
lustead  of  tears  let  them  pour  capon -sanee 
Upon  my  hearse,  and  salt  insteatf  of  dust, 
Manchets  for  stones  ;  for  other  glorious  shields 
Give  me  a  voider  ;  and  above  my  hearse. 
For  a  tmtch  sword,  my  naked  knife  stuck  up  I 

[  VAioas  titmu  yint^rA 

Boj/.  Master,  the  count's  here. 

t.as.  Where  ? — My  lord,  I  do  beteeeh  yon 

Vol.  Y'ou  are  very  welcome,  sir  i  I  pray  you  stand 
up  ;  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

LoM.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  by  the  love  I 
stiil  liave  borne  to  your  honourable  boose 

VaL  6ir,  what  need  all  this  ?  you  shall  dine  with 
me.     I  pray  rise. 

Lam.  Perhaps  yoor  lordahip  talua  me  for  one  of 
cheae  same  fellows,  that  do,  aa  it  were,  respect 
TlctuaU. 

Vol.  Oh,  sir,  by  no  means. 

Lta.    Your  lordship  has  often  promiaed,  thai 
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rU.  I  fimf  jM.  Mr.  iMfiBta  the  mtOtr;  wkM 
wM  ymt  kavc  ■•  ds  far  fcm  ? 

Lmm.  I  ■■>M  iMttut  jwv  loHthip  to  nuke  me 
wMMtbedake. 


5»Jiwly.  BT  terd:  I  «mU  here  ytm 
M  Mto  Uh  tkii  ■»»!>$■ 
It  dal  be  Amh  :  Btf  for  «li«t 'rirtaei  wmM 
I  aeliBB  of  foa  ? 

Tmt  lH4iUB  ikdl  Vmv  Oiit  proentlj. 

[^Jidtau]  lb  pitr  of  tWi  Mknr  ;  be  ia  of 

I.  a^taiCaMt  —fcirtMiliet,  wben  be  is 

fMh.  M  ■■;  estraat  hiai  to  take  notice 
w  aMj^nC ;  far  btinK  ■■  csselHt  farrier, 
it  nil  nwhi.ee  etJcfcingkniTe* 
t,  fcr  bai»f  iafwlnt,  er  far  Mtbin;  ;  why 
1 1  be  •  fa«Mi*a  ea  &•  ■ndden  ?  I  tee 
(•feiMtlL 
Net  a*.  «r :  1  kM>w  ;m  kaie  not  tbe  face 

Wb^lkn.  M  dhal  pteawt  me  as  a  gen- 
waB^paittei.  or  e—  eUiawJBary  aean  in 


reif.  In  «bM.  air  >  ake*> 
£i«e.  Marry  as  Ibaa 

FaLToMte'a  myoM  spirit,  that  hath  haunted  me 
4riK>evar  Mnee  I  was  •  uniy-coniuellor  ;  I  must 

be  i^efbia [Te  tin  loteUigracer.]  I  pray  you 

;  I  am  a  bttle  busy  ;  I  will  speak  with 

itty. 

Ye«  abaB  bring  me  in.  and  after  a  little 

talk.  taUac  ■«  br  the  bAad,  }«a  shall  utter 

waria  to  tte  4«k« :  "  May  it  please  yoor 

to  take  aeto  of «  MtleawB,  wdl  read,  deeply 

and  tboKMi(b>y  iionaded  in  tbe  hidden 

t   all  aaUMte  and  pot-becba  what- 

rmL  'TtriUbaiwel  If  too  «iU  walk  b«fore,sir, 
I  liQI  ««ertaka  yon  instantly. 

Lm».  You.-  lordship's  e»er.  [EWt. 

r«<.  {^tidf-]  This  fellow  is  a  kind  ot  an  in- 
former,  one  that  Ktcs  in  ale-houses  and  taverns; 
and  beraoae  ha  perceires  some  worthy  men  in  this 
Undi  with  much  labour  and  great  FX|>ence,  to  have 
<MaO0Tlf'd  things  dangeroatiy  hanging  over  the 
•tale,  lu  thinks  to  discover  as  much  out  of  the  talk 
ot  drunkards  in  tap-hoases  :  He  brings  me  infor- 
mations, pick'd  out  of  broken  words,  in  men's 
rommou  talV,  which,  witii  his  malicious  mis -appli- 
i-ation.  he  hopes  will  seem  dangerous ;  he  doth, 
Iwsidei,  bring  me  the  names  of  all  the  young  gen- 
tlemen in  the  city,  that  use  ordinaries,  or  taverns, 
talVing  ^to  my  thinking)  only  as  the  freedom  of 
their  youth  teach  them,  without  any  further  ends, 
fiMT  dangerous  and  seditions  spirits  ;  he  is,  besides, 
an  arrant  whorcmaater  as  any  is  in   Milan,  of  a 


layman  ;  I  will  not  meddle  with  the  clergy :  Hett 
parcel  lawyer,  and  in  my  conscience  much  of  tbor 
friigion :  I  must  put  apon  him  some  piece  of 
aerrice. — Come  hither,  air  ;  What  have  you  to  da 
srith  me  ? 

Int.  Little,  my  lord  ;  I  only  come  to  know  ha* 
your  lordship  would  employ  me. 

Vat.  Oboerved  you  Uiat  gentleman  that  parted 
from  me  but  now  ? 

Ini.   I  saw  him  now,  my  lord. 

Fal.  I  was  sending  for  you  ;  I  hare  talk'd  witk 
this  man,  and  I  do  find  him  dangerous. 
JiU.  Is  your  lordship-in  good  earnest  ? 

Fal.  Hark  yon,  air  ;  there  may  perhaps  be  soma 
sridiin'ear-abot.  C*  mkitptn  mtm  Um. 

Smttr  IiASAaiUiO  tad  Bojr. 

Lot,  Sirrah,  arill  yon  venture  your  life,  the  dnkt 
bath  seat  tbe  fish  head  to  my  lord  * 

B«$.  Sir,  if  he  hare  not,  kill  me,  do  what  yon 
will  with  me  I 

Lam.  How  nocertain  ia  tbe  state  of  all  mortal 
things  !  I  have  tbeae  crosses  from  my  cradle,  Cram 
my  very  cradle,  inaomoeh  that  I  do  begin  to  grow 
detpefste :  Fortune,  I  do  despise  thee,  do  tb) 
arorst !— Yet,  when  I  do  better  gather  myvetf 
together.  I  do  find  it  is  rather  the  part  of  a  iria* 
man  to  prevent  the  storms  of  fortune  by  stirring, 
than  to  suffer  'em,  by  standing  sbll,  to  poor  them* 
selves  upon  his  naked  body  i  I  will  about  it. 

Vat.  Who's  within  there  ? 

fulcra  Bervlni-man. 

Let  this  gentleman  out  at  the  hack-door  1 — Forget 
not  my  inatructions.  If  you  find  «n3rthing  duu 
gerous,  trouble  not  yourself  to  find  out  me,  bat 
carry  your  informations  to  the  lord  Lucio  ;  he  ia  a 
man  grave,  and  well  experienced  in  these  biiai- 
neaaea. 

int.  Your  lordship's  servant 

\_Ettu»t  Inlallisanoer  aad  8<rvlBg.maa. 

LoM.  Will  it  pleaae  your  lordship  walk  ? 

Vai.  Sir,  I  was  coming ;  I  vrill  overtake  you. 

Laa.  I  will  attend  you  over  against  the  lord 
Goud^rino's  bouse. 

VaL  You  shall  not  attend  there  long. 

LoM.  Thither  must  I 
To  see  my  love's  face,  the  chaste  virgin  head 
Of  a  dear  fish,  yet  pure  and  uodeflower'd. 
Not  known  of  man  ;  no  rough-bred  country  hand 
Hath  once  tonch'd  thee,  no  pander's  wither'd  paw. 
Nor  an  un-napkin'd  lawyer's  greasy  fist. 
Hath  once  slubber'd  thee  ;  no  lady's  supple  hand, 
Wash'd  o'er  with  urine,  hath  yet  seized  on  thee 
With  her  two  nimble  talons  ;  no  court-hand. 
Whom  bis  own  natural  filth,  or  change  of  air, 
tlath  bedeck 'd  with  scabs,  hath  marr'd  thy  whiter 
Oh,  let  it  he  thought  lawful  then  for  ma,    [grace  : 
To  crop  tl»e  flower  of  thy  virginity  !  [Krfl. 

Val.  This  day  I  am  for  fools  ;   I  am  all  theirs  : 
Tliough,  like  to  our  young  wanton  cocker'd  heirs. 
Who  do  affect  those  men  above  the  rest 
lo  whose  base  company  they  still  are  best, 
I  do  not  with  much  labour  strive  lo  be 
Tbe  wisest  ever  in  the  company  ; 
But  for  a  fool  our  wisdom  o(l  amends. 
As  enemies  do  teach  us  more  than  friends,     f^ 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I A  AMMtt  in  QoNDAKiMo't^oiwe. 

EHltr  OoKuwiKi  mJt  ServanU. 

.T#ro.  My  lord ! 

Gtmd.   \U  ! 

Serv.  Here's  one  htth  brought  you  a  present. 

Gond.  Proni  nhoiu  ?  from  a  woman !  if  it  be 
(Vom  a  woman,  bid  htm  carry  it  backy  and  tell  her 
iheV  a  wbnre.^   Wlijit  is  it  ? 

.¥«T.   A  (i.it-hean,  my  lord. 

Gond.   Wliut  fish-hrad? 

Si^v.  I  did  not  aiik  that,  my  lord. 

Oond.  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Sem.  Prom  the  conrt. 

Gond.  Ob.  'tia  a  rod's  head. 

StTV.  No,  my  lord  ;  'til  some  strange  hrnd ;  it 
Winea  from  the  dnke. 

Gond.  Let  it  be  carried  to  my  mercer  :  I  do  owe 
him  money  for  silks  ;  stop  his  mouth  with  ihat^ 
[ExeunI  Servants.]  Was  there  ever  any  man  that 
hated  his  wife  after  death  but  I  f  and,  for  her  sake, 
all  womrn,  women  that  were  created  only  for  tlie 
preserraliou  of  little  dogs  ! 

Enltr  Senraot. 

Sen.  My  lord,  the  count's  sister  being  overtaken 
in  the  streets  with  a  K''*'"t  hail. storm,  is  lit  at  yuur 
gate,  and  desires  room  tilt  the  stonn  be  overpast. 

Gond.  Is  she  a  woman  t 

Serv.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  think  bo. 

Gond.  I  have  none  for  her  then  ;  bid  her  g«t 
ber  gone ;  tell  her  she  is  not  welcome  \ 

Serv.  My  Itird,  she  is  now  coming  up. 

Gond.  8he  shall  not  come  up  I  tell  her  anything  ; 
^teil  her  I  have  but  one  great  room  ia  my  house, 
and  1  am  now  in  it  at  the  close-stool, ' 

Strv.  She's  here,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Oh,  impudence  of  women  !  I  can  keep 
dog*  out  of  my  house,  or  I  can  defend  nty  bouse 
against  thieves;  but  I  cannot  keep  out  women. — 
Now,  madam ; 

BnUr  OuAHA,  a  WaitlnR-wmnan,  anrf  a  Page. 
What  hath  your  ladyship  to  say  to  me  } 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  was  bold  •<}  crave  the  help  of 
your  house  against  the  storm. 

Gond.  Yuur  ladyship's  boldness  in  coming  will 
be  impudmiue  in  slaying ;  for  you  are  most  un««l- 
oonic. 

Ori.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 

Gond.  Do  you  laagb  ?  by  the  hate  I  bear  to  vou, 
'tU  true  ! 

Ori.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Ijtt  me  laugh  to  death  if  I  be,  or  can  be, 
whilst  thou  art  here,  or  livest,  or  any  of  thy  sex  ! 

Ori.  I  commend  your  lordship.\ 

Gond.    Do  you  commend  me  ?  why  do  you  com. 
mend  ror  !   1  give  you  no  such  cause  :  Thou  srt  a 
fttlhy,  impudent  whore  ;  la  woman,  a  very  woman  ! 
\Cfri.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 
~  {Gond.  Begot  when  thy  father  was  drunk.  • 

Ori.  Your  lordship  hath  a  good  vrit. 

Gond.  How  *  what .'  have  I  good  wit  } 

Ori.  Come,  my  lord  ;  I  have  heard  before  of  yuur 
lordship's  merry  vein  in  jesting  against  our  sex  ; 
which  I  being  desirous  to  hear,  made  me  rather 
chuse  your  lordship's  bouse  than  any  other ;  but  I 
know  I  am  welcome. 
VOL.  ti. 


Gond.  Let  me  not  live,  If  yon  be  !  Methinks  K 
doth  not  become  yon  to  come  to  my  house,  being  a 
stranger  to  you  :  1  have  no  woman  in  my  house  to 
entertain  you.  nor  to  shew  you  your  chamber  ;  why 
should  you  rome  to  me  ?  I  have  no  galleries,  nor 
banquetinj;-huuses,  nor  bawdy-pictui«s,  to  shew 
your  ladyship. 

f)ri.  Believe  roe,  this  your  lordship's  plainness 
makes  me  think  myself  more  welcome  than  if  you 
had  sworn,  by  alt  the  pretty  court-oaths  tlint  are,  I 
bad  been  wclcomer  thau  your  soui  to  your  body. 

(Gond.  Now  she's  in,  talking  treason  will  [not] 
get  her  out ;  1  durst  sooner  undertake  to  talk  an 
intelligencer  out  of  the  room,  and  speak  more  than 
he  durst  hear,  than  talk  a  woman  out  of  my  com- 
pany. • 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sfrv.  My  lord,  thp  Duke  being  in  the  streets, 
and  the  storm  eoiititvuiug,  ie>  entered  your  gate,  and 
now  coming  up. 

Gond.  The  Duke? — Now  I  know  your  errand, 
madam  ;  yiiu  have  plots  and  private-meetings  in 
hand:  Why  do  you  chuse  my  house .'/a«s  you 
ashamed  to  go  to  it  in  the  old  coupling-place.' 
though  it  b«  less  suspicious  here,  (for  no  Christian 
will  suspect  a  woman  to  be  in  my  house)  yet  yoq 
may  do  it  cleanlier  there,  for  there  is  a  care  had  of 
those  businesses  ;  and  wheresoever  you  remove, 
your  great  maintainer  and  you  «hnll  have  your 
lodgings  directly  ot>posiie  :  it  is  but  putting  on 
your  oigbt-gown  and  your  slippers  :  Madam,  you 
understand  me  t  ' 

Ori.  Before,!  would  not  understand  him;  but 
now  he  speaks  riddles  to  me  indeed. 

Enltr  M(  Dt'KC,  Aaaioo,  ami  Lucw, 

Duke.  'Twas  a  strange  hail-storm. 

Lucio.    'Twas  exceeding  strange. 

Gond.  Good  morrow  to  your  grace '. 

Duke.  Good  morrow,  Gondariuo. 

Gond.  Justice,  great  prince  I 

Duke.  Why  should  you  beg  for  justice  ?  I  never 
did  you  wrong  ;  what's  the  o^endcr  f 

Gond.  A  woman. 

Duke.  Oh,  I  know  your  ancient  quarrel  againct 
that  sex  ;  but  what  heinous  crime  bath  she  COU' 
milted  .> 

Gond.  She  hath  gone  abroad. 

Duke.  What }  it  cannot  be. 

Gond.  She  hath  done  it. 

Duke.  How  !  P never  heard  of  any  woman  that 
did  so  before. 

Gond.  If  she  have  not  laid  by  that  modesty 
That  should  sttcnd  a  virgin,  and,  quite  void 
Of  shame,  hath  left  the  houiM!  where  she  was  bom, 
(As  they  should  never  do,)  let  me  endure 
The  pains  that  she  should  suffer! 

Duke.   Hath  she  so.' 
Which  is  the  woman  t 

Gond.  This,  this. 

Duke.  How! — .\rrigo  !  Lucio* 

Gond.   Ay,  then  it  is  a  plot :  No  prince  alive 
Shall  force  me  make  my  house  a  brothrUhouse : 
Not  for  the  sin's,  but  for  the  woman's  sake  ; 
,1  will  not  have  her' in  my  doors  so  long  : 
Will  they  make  nry  house  as  bawdy  as  tbeir  own 

Duke.  Is  it  not  Oriana .'        //  (aie? 
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Lueh.  U  U. 

Duke.  Sister  to  count  V«k>ra  ? 

.■irr.  Tbe  »ery  ume. 

i3'iAr«.  She  that  I  love  I 

l^Hcio.  She  that  you  love. 

Duke,  I  do  siupect 

Lucio.  So  do  I. 

Duke.  ThU  fellow  to  be  but  a  conntetfeil  ; 
One  that  dotli  teem  to  loath  all  woman-kind, 
Tn  linte  himself  becanw  he  hath  some  jwrt 
XM  woman  in  him,  seems  not  to  eudure 
To  see  or  to  be  seen  of  any  womau, 
Only  because  he  knows  it  is  their  nature 
To  wish  to  taste  that  which  is  most  forbidden  :,,     ^ 
And  with  this  show  he  may  tbe  better  compass       ' 
(And  with  fitr  less  suspicion)  hU  base  ends. 

Lucio.  Upon  my  life,  'tis  so. 

Dukt.  And  1  do  know, 
Before  his  late  wife  ^ve  him  that  nlfcnce, 
He  was  the  greatest  servant  to  that  hkx 
That  ever  was.     What  doth  this  lady  here 
With  him  alone  ?     Why  ahonld  he  rail  at  her 
To  me? 

Ludo.  Becaase  your  grace  might  not  suspect. 

Duke.  It  was  so !   I  do  love  her  strangely. 
I  would  fain  know  the  truth  ;  counsel  me. 

\TKtw  (Artt  tcMiptr. 

Enter  TAiiiac,  Laiajullo,  and  Boy. 

Vol.  It  falla  out  better  than  we  could  expect, 
•ir,  that  wr  should  find  tbe  duke  and  my  lord  Gon- 
darino  together,  both  which  you  desire  to  bo  ac 
quaiated  with. 

LoM.  'Twas  very  happy. — Boy,  go  down  into 
the  kitchen,  and  see  if  you  can  spy  that  same. — 
[Sril  Boy.]  I  am  now  in  some  hope ;  I  have 
methinks  a  kind  of  fever  upon  me,  a  certain  gloom- 
iness within  me,  doubling,  as  it  were,  betwiit  two 
pasuons :  There  is  no  young  maid  upon  bcr  wed- 
ding-nigbt,  when  her  huiband  eets  Brst  foot  in  tlie 
bed,  blushes,  and  looks  pule  agnin,  oftner  than  I  do 
DOW.  There  is  no  port  acquninted  with  more 
shakings  and  qunkini^,  towards  the  latter  end  of 
his  new  play,  (when  he's  In  tliat  cose  that  he  stands 
Mcping  betwixt  the  curtains,  so  fearfully  that  a 
bottle  of  ale  cannot  be  open'd.  but  be  thinks  aome- 
|)ody  hisses)  than  1  am  at  this  instant. 

VaJ.  Are  they  in  consultation?  If  they  be, 
either  my  youn^  Duke  hath  gotten  some  bastard, 
and  is  persuading  my  knight  yonder  to  father  tbe 
(4iild,  and  marry  the  wench,  or  elae  some  cockpit 
ia  to  be  built. 

Lax.  My  lord  !  what  nobleman's  that  .> 

PuL  His  oaioe  ia  Lucio ;  'tis'he  that  was  made 
•  lord  at  the  request  of  some  of  his  friends  for  his 
wife's  sake  ;  he  affects  to  be  a  great  stateannn,  and 
thinks  it  cooaiata  In  night-cap*,  and  jewels,  and 
toothpicks. 

/.ujr.  And  what's  that  other  * 

I'lil.  A  knight,  sir,  thst  pteaseth  the  Duke  to 
farour,  and  to  raise  to  some  Mitraordioary  fortnnes : 
lie  can  make  as  good  men  aa  himsetf  every  day  in 
the  week,  and  doth. 

Las,   For  wlint  was  he  raised  ? 

yai.  Truly,  sir,  1  am  not  able  to  say  directly 
for  what,  but  for  wearing  of  red  breeches,  as  1  take 
it :  he  is  a  brave  man  ;  he  will  ii|irnd  three  knight- 
hood* at  a  supper  without  tnimpets. 

Lax.  My  lord,  I'll  talk  with  him ;  for  I  have  a 
friend  that  woold  gladly  receive  the  honour 


f'al.  I  f  he  have  the  itch  of  k  oii^htliood  npoo  hta. 
let  him  repair  to  that  physician,  he'll  care  tun. 
But  1  will  give  yon  a  note :  Is  yonr  friasd  id  «r 
lean? 

Law.  Something  fiit, 

r«/,   It  will  be  the  worse  for  him. 

Lag.  I  hope  that's  not  material. 

f'al.  Very  much,  for  there's  an  impost  set  nfm 
knighthoiids,  and  your  friend  shall  pay  a  noble  a 
the  pound.  , 

Duke.  ^Cominf  farward.']  I  do  not  like 
We  (hall  And  out  the  truth  more  easily,  [i 
Some  other  way  leas  noted,  and  that  course 
Should  ni>t  be  used,  till  we  be  sure  to  prove 
Something  directly  :  for  when  they  peKeive 
Thenuelves  suspected,  they  will  then  prvride 
More  warily  to  answer. 

Lucio.     Dotb  she  know 
Your  grace  doth  love  her  ? 

Duke.  She  hath  never  heard  it. 

Lucio.  Then  thus,  my  lord. 

[TVy  iB»itf»r  a^i>. 

Laa.  What's  he  that  walks  alone  ao  itHf,  mok 
his  hands  behind  him  ? 

VaJ.  The  lord  of  the  house,  be  that  yon  doir* 
to  be  acquainted  with,  lie  dotb  hate  wvcmb  'far 
the  same  cause  that  I  love  them. 

Lot.  What's  that  ? 

Val.  7or  that  which  apes  want ;  Yo«  pwcww 
me,  arf  J 

Lot.  And  is  he  sad  ?  can  he  be  sad  tiset  halh  as 
rich  a  gem  under  hi*  roof,  as  that  which  I  <lo  fol- 
low < — What  young  lady's  that .' 

Val.  Which?  Have  I  mine  eye-ofht  perfect  f. 
'tis  my  sister !  Did  I  say  the  Duke  bad  a  bastard  ' 
what  should  she  make  here  with  htn  and  his  conn- 
cil .'  She  hath  no  papers  in  her  band  to  petilian  to 
them  ;  she  hath  never  a  husband  in  prison,  wbiaa* 
release  she  might  sue  for  :  That's  a  fioe  trick  for  a 
wench,  to  get  her  husband  clapt  op.  t*'"'  «>•»  m«y 
more  freely,  and  with  less  suspicion  r,. 

vate  studies  of  men  in  authority.  ^ 

cover  tjirir  consultation ;  yon  fellox  i»  a  fmaiit 
without  all  salvation  !  bnt  let  me  not  condcoin  her 
too  raahly,  without  weighing;  tbe  matter  :  Slw  b  a 
young  lady;  she  went  forth  early  thia  ipfltwtf 
with  a  waiting-woman,  and  a  page  or  w :  lU*  is 
no  garden-house,  in  my  conscience,  afac  weatfarlfc 
with  no  dishonest  intent ;  for  she  did  nettwntmd 
going  to  any  sermon  in  the  farther  citdof  ika  iitf  • 
neither  went  she  to  see  any  odd  old  gcntkiriMBHb 
that  muums  for  the  death  of  her  haabaad,  (M  tl» 
loss  of  hei  friead.  and  must  Iibtb 
come  to  comfort  her  ;  those  are 
bawds  !  'Twa*  no  set  meeting  certainly,  fcr  tlwe* 
was  ao  wafer-woman  with  her  tbeea  Ihtw  daya,  aa 
my  knowledge.  I'll  talk  with  her.'— Good  ■••• 
row,  my  lord  I 

Gond.  You  are  welcome,  air. — Uere'a  bar  b»« 
ther  come  now  to  do  a  kind  ofKce  Cor  his  aiaM*  |  ia 
it  not  strange  ? 

Vol.  I  am  glad  to  meet  yon  here,  sister. 

Ori.  1  thank  you,  good  brother ;   and 
doubt  of  tbe  caose  of  my  coming,    I 
you. 

Vol.  No,  'faith,  I  dare  trual  the* :  t  do  Mssfcrt 
thou  art  honest ;  for  it  is  so  rare  K  tKlaf  ta  hi 
honest,  amongst  you,  that  aomc  oos  maa  la  sa  eBi 
may  perhaps  suspect  some  two .  weinea  ta  It 
honest,  but  never  believe  it  verily.— 
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£uru>.   Lrt  ^oar  return  be  indden  ! 

Arr.   Unausprctcd  by  tliem. 

Dukf.    It  nhiiir,  (O  fhall  1  beat 
Pereeivo  their  love,  if  there  be  nny  :  Farewell  ! 

Vol.  Let  me  'eMfrA  your  gneti  to  *t«y  s  Uttle, 
To  know  n  gentleman,  to  whom  yoarsctf 
Ii  mucb  beholding .-  He  hath  iniide  the  iport 
For  your  whole  court  tbeie  eight  yean,  on  my 

Dftlte.  His  name  ?  [knowledge. 

ral.  Laftirillo. 

Dvkt.  I  heard  of  him  this  maroing ; 
Which  ia  be  ? 

To/.  Lazarillu,  pluck  ap  thy  >pirit«  I 
Thy  fortunes  are  now  raisinj; ;  the  duke  ulb  for 
And  thou  sbalt  be  acqoainled  with  him.  [thee 

Lam.  Yif'\  going  away, 
And  I  must  of  necessity  stay  here, 
Upon  basineita. 

Vol.  'Tia  all  one  ;  thoa  ahalt  know  him  first. 

La*.   Slay  a  little  !_  {.Aii-le. 

If  be  ahonld  offer  to  take  me  away  with  him, 
And  by  that  loeaoa  I  slinuld  lose  that  I  seek  fur — 
Bat  if  be  should,  I  will  not  gi)  with  him. 

Vai.  Lazarillo,  the  duke  stays  I  wilt  tbou  lose 
This  opportunity .' 

Ln*.  How  must  I  speak  to  him  ? 

Val.  'Twaa  well  thought  of ,  you  must  not  talk 
As  you  do  to  an  ordinary  man,  [to  him 

Honest  plain  sense,  but  you  must  wind  about  him  ; 
For  example ;  if  he  should  ask  you  what  o'clock 

it  is. 
Yon  most  not  say,  "  If  it  please  your  gmoe,  'tis 

nine  ;" 
But  tbns, "  Thrice  three  o'clock,  wD  please  ray  sote- 

rcign ;" 
Or  thus,  "  Look  how  many  muses  there  dotli  dwell 
Upon  the  sweet  banks  of  the  learned  well, 
And  just  so  many  stroke*  the  clock  Imtli  struck  ;" 
And  so  forth :  And  you  must  now  and  then 
Enter  into  a  description. 

tMt.  1  hope  I  sDiill  do  it. 

I'll/.  Come  !  "  May  it  please  your  grace  to  uVe 
aete  of  ■  gentleman,  well  seen,  deeply  read,  and 
throughly  grounded  in  the  hidden  knowledge  of  all 
■alUds  and  pot-herba  whatsorrer." 

JhJu.    I   shall  desire  to    know  him    more    in- 
wardly. 

Lam.  I  kiss  the  ox-hide  of  your  grace's  font. 

yai.  Very  well ! — Will  your  grace  question  him 

Dukt.  How  old  are  you  }  [a  little  ? 

La*.  Full  eigfat-and-twenty  sereral  almanacks 
Haire  been  compiled,  all  for  several  years. 
Since  first  I  drew  this  breath  ;  four  prenticeships 
HsTC  I  most  truly  served  in  tliLs  world  ; 
And  eight-and-twenty  timet)  hath  PboetnM'  ear 
Ron  out  his  yearly  course,  since 

Duke.  I  understand  you,  sir. 

£,vri<i.  How  like  an  ignorant  poet  he  talks  t 

DtJte.  Youareeight-and-twenty  year  old.  What 
time  of  the  day  do  yon  hold  it  tn  be  * 

La*.  Abont  tbe  time  that  mortals  whet  their 
knives, 
On  threaholds,  on  their  skoe-soles,  snd  on  stair* ; 
Now  bread  is  grating,  and  tbe  teatty  cook 
Hath  much  lo  do  now  ;  now  the  tables  all 

DvJu.  'Tis  almost  dinner-time  > 

La*.    Your    grace    doth    apprehend    me  very 
rifhtly. 

VaL  Your  grace  shall  find  him,  in  your  farther 
wnfcreacc,  grave,  wise,  courtly,  and  scholar-like, 


uitderatandingly  read  in  the  necessities  of  the  life 

of  man : 

Hr  knows  tliat  man  is  mortal  by  his  birth  ; 

He  knows  that  man  must  die,  and  therefore  live  : 

He  knows  that  man  must  live,  and  therefore  eat. 

And  if  it  shall  please  your  grace  to  accompnny 

yourself  with  him,  I  doubt  not  but  that  he  will,  at 

the  least,  make  good  ray  commendatjons. 

Duke.  Attend  us,  Lazarillo  ;  we  do  want 
Men  of  such  action,  ai  we  have  received  you 
Reported  from  your  honourable  frieod. 

La*.  Good  my  lord,  stand  betwixt  me  and  my 
overthrow  I  you  know  t  am  tied  here,  and  may  not 
depart ! — My  gracious  lord,  to  weighty  are  the 
businesses  of  mine  own,  which  at  this  time  do  call 
upon  me,  that  I  will  rather  choose  to  die,  than  to 
neglect  them. 

Viil.  Nay,  you  shoU  well  perceive  ;  besides  the 
virtues  that  I  have  already  inform'd  you  of,  he 
hath  a  stomach  which  will  stoop  to  no  prince 
alive. 

Duke.  Sir,  at  your  best  leisure;  I  shall  thirst  to 
see  you. 

Lam.  And  I  shall  hunger  for  it. 

Dt'ke.  Till  then,  farewell  all ! 

Gand.  Vai.   Long  life  attend  your  grace  I 

Duke.  I  do  not  taste  this  s|H}rt.  Arrigo!  Lttrio  I 

Arr.  Lucio,  We  do  attend. 

££tinu>l  l>inu,  Amroo,  «it4  Lurio, 

GorH.  His  grace  is  gone,  and  hath  left  his 
Helen  with  me  (  I  am  no  pandar  for  him  ;  neither 
can  I  be  won,  with  the  hope  of  gnin,  or  the  itching 
desire  of  tasting  ipy  lord's  lechery  to  him,  to  keep 
tier  at  my  house,  or  bring  her  in  disguise  to  his 
brd.chamber. 

The  twines  of  adders  and  of  scorpions 
About  my  naked  breast,  will  seem  to  me 
More  tickling  than  those  clasps,  which  men  adore, 
The  lustful,  dull,  ill-spirited  embraces 
(If  women  !  The  much.praised  Amazons, 
Knowing  their  own  infirmities  so  well, 
Made  of  themselves  n  people,  and  what  men 
They  take  amongst  them  they  condemn  to  die ; 
Perceiving  that  their  folly  made  them  fit 
To  live  no  longer,  that  would  willingly 
('ome  in  tbe  worthless  presence  of  a  woman. — 
I  will  attend,  and  see  what  my  young  lord 
WtU  do  with  his  sister. 

HnUr  Boy. 

Bo^.  My  lord,  the  fish  head  is  gone  again. 

Vai.  Whither.' 

Bog.  I  know  whither,  my  lord. 

Vai.  Keep  it  from  Laiarillo  !->-Si»ter,  shall  I 
confer  with  you  in  privnte,  to  know  the  cause  of 
the  duke's  comitig  hither .'  1  know  be  makes  you 
acquainted  with  his  business  of  slate. 

Ori.  I'll  satis^  you,  brother  ;  for  I  see  you  are 
jealous  of  roe. 

Gond.  Now  there  shall  be  some  courae  taken  for 
her  conveyance. 

La*.  Lazarillo,  thou  art  happy  !  tby  carriage 
hath  begot  love,  and  that  love  hath  brought  furth 
fruita ;  thou  art  here  in  the  company  of  a  man 
honourable,  that  will  help  thee  to  taste  of  the 
bounties  of  the  sea  ;  and  when  thou  hast  so  done, 
thou  shaJt  retire  thyself  uuto  the  court,  and  there 
taste  of  the  delicate*  of  the  earth,  and  be  great  in 
the  eyes  of  thy  sovereign.  Now  no  more  shait 
thou  need  to  scramble  for  thy  oyat,  nor  remor* 
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thy  Btomnch  with  the  oourt  ;  but  thy  credit  shall 
ronimand  thy  heart's  destre,  and  all  novelties  shall 
be  sent  as  presents  anto  thee. 

Vol.  Good  sister,  when  yon  see  your  own  time, 
will  you  return  home  ? 

Ori.  Yes,  brother,  and  not  before. 
(La*.  I  will  grow  popular  in  this  stale,  and  over- 
throw  the   fortunes  of  a  nnmber,   that  live  by 
extortion. 

Vat.  LKzariUo,  bestir  thyself  nimbly  and  ind- 
denly,  and  hear  me  with  patience. 

Lux.   Let  me  not  full  from  myself  I 
Speak  !    I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Val.    So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  ghalt 
hear ! 
The  fish-head  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whither. 

LoM.  I  will  not  curse,  nor  swear,  nor  rage,  nor 
rail. 
Nor  with  contemptuous  ton^e  accuse  my  fale 
(Though  I  might  ju»tly  do  it ;)  nor  will  I 
Wish  myself  uncreated,  for  this  evil  1 — 
Shall  I  entreat  your  lordship  to  be  seen 
A  little  longer  in  the  company 
Of  ft  man  cross'd  by  fortune  ? 

Val.  I  hate  to  leave  my  friend  in  his  extre- 
mities, 

LoM.    "ris   noble  in   you ;    then   I   take  your 
hand, 
And  do  protest,  1  do  not  follow  tliis 
For  any  malice  or  for  private  ends, 
But  with  a  love,  as  gentle  and  as  chaste, 
As  that  a  brother  to  his  sister  benrs  : 
And  if  I  see  this  tish-hrnd,  yet  nnknown. 
The  last  words  that  my  dying  lather  sjiake, 
Before  his  eye-strings  brake,  shall  not  of  me 
So  often  be  remember'd,  as  our  meeting  : 
Fortune  nttend  me,  as  my  ends  are  just, 
Full  of  pure  love,  and  free  from  servile  lost !— - 

Val.  [7o  GoNDARiNO.]  Fart-well,  mjr  lord  !  1 
wai  entreated  to  invite  your  lordship  to  s  lady's 
up-sitting.  [Errunt  VAU>a«,  Lauriixo,  ami  liny. 

Gond.  Oil,  my  ears  I— Why,  madam,  will  not  you 
follow  your  brother  ?  You  are  waited  for  by  great 
men  ;  he'll  brinf;  you  to  'era. 

Ori.  I  am  verv  well,  my  lord ;  you  do  mistake 
me,  if  you  think  I  affect  gitiater  company  than 
yourself. 

Gond.  What  madness  possesseth  thee,  that  thou 
canst  imagine  me  a  (it  man  to  entertain  larlteii.'  I 
tol!  thee,  1  do  use  to  tear  their  hair,  tu  kick  them, 
and  to  twinge  their  noses,  if  they  bo  not  careful  in 
avoiding  me. 

Ori.  Your  lordship  may  descant  upon  your  own 
behaviour  as  please  you,  but  I  protest,  k)  aweetand 
courtly  it  appears  in  my  eye,  that  1  mean  not  to 
leave  you  yet. 

Gond.   I  shall  grow  rough. 

Ori-  A  rough  carriage  it  best  in  a  man. — I'll 
dine  with  you,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Why,  I  will  itanre  tBee ;  thou  shall  bave 
nothing. 

Ori.  I  have  heard  of  your  lordship's  nothing  ; 
('11  put  that  to  the  venture. 


Gond.  Well,  tbou  shall  have  meat  ;  I*U  getui  t 
to  thee. 

Ori.  I'll  keep  no  state,  my  lord;  neither  do  1 
mourn ;  I'll  dine  with  yoo. 

Goiul.  la  such  B  thing  as  this  allow'd  to  live  > 
What  power  hath  let  thee  loose  upon  the  earth. 
To  plague  us  for  our  sins  .'     Out  of  my  doors ! 

Ori.   I  would  your  lordship  did  hot  see  how  wtfl 
This  fiiry  doth  become  you  !  it  doth  show 
So  near  the  life,  as  it  were  natural. 

Gond,  Ob,  thou  drimn'd  wumaji !    I  win  fly  tU 
vengeance 
That  hangs  above  tliee  :  Follow,  if  thou  danst ! 

IRril  OomatMim. 
Ori.  I  most  not  leave  this  fellow ;  I  will  tormefd 
htm  to  madness ! 

To  teach  his  passions  against  kind  to  move, 
The  more  he  hates,  the  more  I'll  srem  to  love. 

lEstunl  OiujkHA,  Maid,  amd  *'■■ j» 


SCENE  U.— The  Street. 
Enter  Pauilar  aH*i  Mercer. 

I'ttndar.  Sir,  what  may  be  done  by  art  ahalt  bt 
done  I   I  wear  not  this  black  cloak  for  nothing. 

Mercer.  Perform  this,  help  me  to  tliis  great  hetf 
by  learning,  and  you  shall  want  no  black  cloaks; 
talTatics,  silk-grograms,  satins,  and  velvets  are 
mine  ;  they  shall  be  yours,  perform  what  you  bate 
promised ;  and  you  shall  make  me  a  lover  o( 
sciences ;  I  will  study  the  learned  languages,  aud 
keep  my  shop-book  in  Latin. 

Pandar.  'Trouble  me  not  now  ;  I  will  not  fail 
you  within  this  hour  at  your  shop. 

Mercer.  Let  art  have  her  coarse.  IKtU. 

Bnttr  Julia. 

Pandar.  'Tia  well  spoken. — Madonna  ! 

Julia.  Hast  tbou  brought  me  any  custumers  } 

Pandar.  No. 

Julia.  What  the  devil  dost  thon  in  black  ? 

Pandar.  As  all  solemn  professors  of  settled 
courses,  cover  my  knaiery  with  it.  Will  you  marry 
a  citixen.  reasonably  rich  and  unreasonably  foolish, 
silks  in  his  shop,  money  in  his  parse,  and  no  «it 
in  his  head .' 

Julia.  Out  upon  him  I  I  conld  have  be«n  other- 
wise than  so  ;  there  was  a  knight  swore  he  would 
have  had  me,  if  1  would  have  lent  him  but  forty 
shillings  to  have  redeem 'd  his  cloak,  to  go  tq 
church  in. 

Pandar.  Then  your  waistcoat-waiter  shall  have 
bim  ;  coll  her  in. 

Julia.  Francissina! 

Pran.  [W'iMin.]  Anon. 

Julia.  Get  you  to  the  church,  and  shrive  your- 
self, for  you  shall  be  richly  married  anon. 

Pandar.  And  get  you  after  her.  I  will  work 
upon  my  citixen  whilst  he  is  warm  ;  I  must  not 
suffer  him  to  consult  with  his  neighbours  :  The 
openest  fools  are  bardiy  cozened,  if  they  once  grow 
jealous,  tCawMt. 
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ACT  in. 


SCENE  I. — Another  Room  in  GoNOAmiNo's 
Houie. 

Bnter  GoirDAiii.'ro./yiny/ViMa  OwANA. 
Gond.  Ssve  me,  je  better  [>o«erB !  let  me  not  fnU 
netween  the  loose  embracements  of  a  woman  ! 
lleBveo,  if  my  tins  be  ripe,  grown  tu  a  bead, 
Snd  miut  attend  your  Tcngeaace,  I  beg  not  to 

divert  my  fate, 
Or  to  re|krieve  a  while  thy  punighment ; 
Only  1  crave,  (aud  hear  me,  equal  Heavens !) 
\jet  not  your  fariou5  rod.  that  must  afflict  me, 
He  that  iin|>erfect  piece  of  Nature 
That  Art  makes  up,  woman,  unaatiate  woman  ! 
Had  we  not  knowing  aoula,  at  first  iofoacd 
To  teach  a  liifference  'twizt  extremes  and  good*  ? 
Were  we  not  made  ourgelves,  free,  unconfiaed, 
Commandera  of  oar  own  affectioui  ? 
And  can  it  be,  that  this  most  perfect  creature, 
Thi«  image  of  his  Miiker,  well-at^unrcd  man, 
■Sbauld  leave  the  handfast,  that  be  had  of  grsc«. 
To  fail  into  a  woman'*  easy  arms  ? 
Enter  OatA.tjk. 
Ori  Now,  Venus,  be  my  speed  I  Inspire  me  with 
all  tlie  •evrral  subtle  temptjitiona,  that  ihuu  hnst 
already  given,  iir  hast  in  store  hereafter  to  bc:itow 
upon  our  sex!    lirant  that  I  may  apply  that  physic 
that  is  most  npt  to  work  upon  hiiii  •;  whether  hu 
will  soonest  be  moved  with  wantonness,  singing, 
dancing,  or  (liciiig  passionate)  with  scorn;  or  with 
ftad  and  serious  looks,  cunningly  mingled  with  sigh', 
with  smiling,  lisping,  kissing  the  hdiid,  and  making 
short  curt'eies  ;  or  with  whatsoever  other  iiiaible 
(tower  he  may  be  caught,  du  thou  infuse  into  me ; 
Mnd,  when   I  have  him,  I  will  aacrifice  him  up  to 
theel 

Gond.  It  comes  again  !  new  apparitions, 
And  tempting  spirits  !    Stand  and  reveal  thyself; 
l^tlUl  why  thoa  follow'st  me  ?     I  fear  tbee, 
Aa  1  fear  the  place  thou  earnest  from,  Hell. 

Ori.  My  lord,  1  am  a  woman,  and  such  a  one— 
Gond.  That  I  hate  truly  ! 
Thou  hadst  better  been  a  devil. 
Ori.  Why,  my  anpatient  lord  ? 
Gond.  Devils  were  onc«  good ;  there  Ihey  exceU'd 

you  women. 
Ori.  Can  you  be  so  uneasy  ?  can  you  freeze, 
Acd  such  a  summer's  beat  so  ready  tu  dissolre? 
Nay,  gentle  lord,  turn  not  away  in  scorn. 
Nor  hold  me  lesa  fair  than  1  am  I     Look  on  theee 

cheeks  -, 
Tbey  have  yet  enough  of  nature,  true  complexion  ; 
If  to  be  red  and  white,  a  forehead  high, 
An  easy  melting  lip,  a  speaking  eye. 
And  such  a  tongue,  whoso  language  takes  the  ew 
Of  strict  religion,  and  men  most  austere  : 
If  these  may  hope  to  please,  look  here  ! 

Gond.  This  woman  with  entreaty  would  shew  all  ■ 
—Lady,  there  lies  your  way  ;  1  pray  you,  farewell. 

Ori.  You're  yet  too  harsh,  too  dissonant ; 
There's  no  true  music  in  your  words,  my  lord. 
Gond.  What  shall  I  give  thee  to  be  gone  ?  Here 
atay  ; 
An  thou  want'st  lodging,  take  my  house,  'tis  big 

enough, 
'Tis  thine  own  ;  'twill  hold  five  lecherous  lord* 
And  their  lackies,  without  discovery  : 
There's  stoves  and  bathing-tubs. 


Ori,  Dear  lord,  you  are  too  wild. 

Goiui.   'Slialt  have  a  doctor  too,  thou  shale, 
'Rout  six  and  twenty,  'tis  a  pleasing  age  ; 
Or  I  can  help  thee  to  a  handsome  usher  ; 
Or  if  thou  lack'at  a  page,  I'll  give  thee  one: 
Pr'ythee  keep  house,  and  leave  mo  ! 

Ori.  I  do  confcM   I   am  too  easy,  too  muck 
woman. 
Not  coy  enough  to  take  affection  ; 
Yet  I  can  frown,  and  nip  a  pasaion. 
Even  io  the  bud  :  I  can  say, 
Men  please  their  present   heats,   then    please   to 

leave  ua. 
I  can  hold  off,  and,  by  my  chymic  power, 
Draw  Bonneta  from  the  melting  lover's  brain ; 
Ajf-me't,  and  elegies :  Yet  to  you,  my  lord, 
My  love,  my  better  self,  I  put  these  off. 
Doing  that  office  not  befits  our  sex, 
Kntreat  a  man  to  love. — .\re  you  not  yet 
Relenting?  ha'  you  blood  and  spint  in  those  veins  ? 
You  are  no  image,  though  you  be  as  hard 
Aa  marble  :  -Sure  you  have  no  liver  ;  if  you  had, 
'Twonld  send  a  lively  and  desiring  heat 
Til  every  member  I     Is  not  this  miserable  .' 
.\  thing  so  truly  form'd,  shaped  out  by  symmetrj, 
Hiis  ail  the  organs  thfit  belong  to  man, 
And  working  too,  yet  to  show  all  these 
Like  dead  motions  moving  u|Kin  win;s  ? 
Then,  good  my  lord,  leave  off  what  you  have  been, 
And  freely  be  what  you  were  first  intended  for. 
A  mnn  1 

Gond.  Thou  art  a  precions  piece  of  sly  damna- 
I  will  be  deaf;  I  will  lock  up  my  ears :  [tion  I 

Tempt  me  not  I     I  will  not  love  I  if  I  do 

Ori.  Then  I'll  hate  you. 

Gond,    Let  ine    be   'nointed  with   honey,   tad 
tiim'd 
Into  the  sun,  to  be  stung  to  death  with  horse-4ies  1 
Hear'at  thou,  thou  breeder?  here  I'll  ait. 
And,  in  despite  of  thee,  I  will  say  nothing. 

Ori.  Let  me,  with  your  fair  patience,  dt  beside 
you  t 

Gond,  Madam,  lady,  tempter,  tongue,  woman, 
Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick  1     I  say  again,  [air, 

Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick  I 

Ori,  I  cannot  think  your  better  knowledge 
Can  use  a  woman  so  uncivilly. 

Gond.  I  cannot  think  I  shall  become  a  coxcomb, 
To  ha'  my  hair  ourl'd  by  an  idle  finger, 
My  cheeks  turn  tabors,  and  \>e  piny'd  upon. 
Mine  eyes  look'd  babiea  in,  and  my  noae  blow'd 

to  my  hand : 
T  say  again,  1  shall  kick  I  snre,  I  shall. 

Ori.  "Tis  but 
Your  outside  that  yon  show  ;  I  know  yonr  mind 
Never  was  i;uilty  of  so  great  a  weakoesa  : 
Or,  could  the  tongues  of  nil  men  join'd  together 
Possess  me  with  a  thought  of  your  dislike. 
My  weakness  were  above  a  woman's,  to  fall  off 
From  my  affection,  for  one  crack  of  thunder. 
Oh,  would  you  coold  love,  my  lord! 

Goint.  I  wo«ild  thou  wouldst 
Sit  ttill,  and  say  nothing !     V^liat  madman  let  tnet 

loose, 
Ti)  do  more  mischief  than  a  doxen  whirlwindi  ? 
Keep  thy  hand%  in  thy  muff,  and  warm  the  idle 


k. 
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Gaarf.  Tic  trar  ;  and    (f  joor  gna.  'i<  I 
Or) 
or  tk*  «««*•  atatt,  va  Mftr  Am  kuri  ■, 

Not  e»  be  pnf'4  Bor  re  be  faS'il  uRf, 
Bat  tkcy  Ml  «ro*,  awl  daaac,  and  ji^|. 

By  BM  OAi!?  AimU  noB  ta 
T»  tki»«  Ihar  ma*  «a  ••»  «a«i 
Omkt,  Koaore!  I  en  aM  tk 
4teMbieit 
No  son!  0»aotIkao«(ho«WtM«l>l< 
T»  awffc  vpoa  the  poor  aia|ilici^ 
„^^^ 


tk^TMbalbkaoni 
wab^kl  liMadkll 
B«tyct  I  thiak  W^ 
Ifcaa  thai!  ip|i)j 
bar  bence  with  i 
C^md.  Hj'lori,  I  ipaak  not  daa  to  pm  < 
BM  baiWLiu  yoo  eateeB  mj  wprda.        If 
My  Im«  a«i  Aaty  wSl  aot  aaCw  aae 
T>  aM  yaa  ftaiaar  aach  a  praatitatB. 
AmiltamA\ji:tmbi  witboot  tack,  lortan, 
Or  llTlfail,  1  win  amip  sfielf : 
I  4a  caaiMa  I  waa  m  company 
WHb  tbat  ptaaBog  pieea  of  fnOty.  dut  ai  rfSi^  •• 

I  4»  matiai,  after  a  \amm  a»d  tedwwia  i»eg«,         Vk^bi) 

ilakiL  r«mrd! 

Caw*.  *FU&.  By  lord,  to  come  <]iiicUy  to  iKl 
TW  BOMaa  yoa  nw  with  me  is  a  wbure,     (pontil 


Ik  a  bnAaae  dravay  ftty.  t1 1 


■e.laiy:  yo*  tbU  I 


Ukr  a  AA  of  May-botter.  and  not 

All  iHIa  briM  Md  fimia  :  Yaa.  yea.  I  bb  takm  ; 

Laifc  boo  I  ooaa  ay  anaa.  look  pole,  aad  dwindle, 

A«4  BBoM  cry.  bai  for  votlia^  aiy  bee  ! 

V«  aaoat  part :  Nay,  wahl  avoid  all  ocreaoov ; 

NoUMiiw.laay!  I4eu«tok»ow 

Tow  ladyibip  M>  Mere — 'Deatb  of  afty  totd,  tbe 

Ori.  God  keep  yoar  lordchip  ' 
GaadL  Fron  tbee  and  all  thy  sex. 
Ori.  I'B  be  the  clerk,  and  cry,  Amen  I     Yoar 
tordihip's 
Crer-«anu«d  enemy.  Oriaoa.  [&rii  Omasa. 

AOiv  Dna.  Aaaaae,  aad  Lccn. 

CmU.  All  tbc  day'i  good  aUend  your  lorddiip! 

IMbr.  Va  tkaak  you,  Gondaiino. — Is  it  pos- 
Cm  bdiaf  lay  bold  oa  toch  a  mirwrle  >         [tible  J 
To  aet  Ibee  (oae  tlut  bath  cloistcr'd  up  all  paaaoo, 
Tivm'd  «ilM  votary,  uid  forsworn  convene 
WMl  woaMaV  in  oMnpaiiv  anil  ftir  diacourM 
With  tka  baat  beauty  of  Milan  > 


Dmi*.  Vaa  abe  not  eoaat  Valoie'a  aiater  f 

Gfmd.  Yea;  tbat  eoaat  Vakre's  aiateru  i 

Dmkt.  Tboa  dareat  not  aay  ao. 

Gmmd.  Xot  if  it  be  djatatting  to  jour  lordihip; 
Bol  give  Be  fieedaoi,  nd  I  dare  maiotain 
Ske  baa  iBbiaraJ  tbii  body,  and  grown  to  it 
As  elaac  at  Ae  bat  yooidifiil  noe  to  tbe  els. 

Omkf.  T^net  bare  I  aeea  bcr  with  tbce, 
my  thought* 

Were  proapted  by  mine  eye,  to  bold  thy  (tristiMai 
Fkbe  and  impoctoroos : 
1*  tbia  yoar  Beving-np,  yoar  atriet  rediemeat, 
Yoar  bittemeaa  and  gall  »gumt  that  aex  ? 
Hare  I  aot  beard  d^e  aay,  iboa  woold'at  aoonar 
Tbe  Viaiiliik'i  dead-doing  eye,  than  meet        [aert 
A  woman  for  aa  objeet  ?  Look  it  be  true  you  teiJ 

me; 
Or,  by  oar  ooaaCry'i  aaiat,  your  bead  goea  off  1— 
If  dtoa  prone  a  whore. 
No  wtNBan*s  fi^e  iball  erer  more  me  more. 

[envBl  DcKC,  Auuoo,  ajMi  Leci^ 

CoW,  So,  «o  !  'tis  as't  ihould  be. 
Am  women  grown  so  maoVind .'   most  they  ba 

wooing  ? 
I  hare  a  plot  shall  blow  ber  vp ;  she  flies,  she 

mennts ; 
111  teach  her  ladyship  to  dare  my  fury  ! 
I  will  be  known,  and  fear'd,  and  more  truly  baled 
Of  women  than  an  eunuch. 

Emitr  Owiiu. 

She's  here  again 
Good  gall  be  patient !  for  I  must  tlissembte. 

Ori.    Now,  my  cold  frosty  lord, 
My  Woman-Uater,  yon  that  hire  sworn 
An  ererlastiog  hale  to  all  our  sex  ! 
By  my  troth,  good  lord,  and  as  1  am  yet  a  maid. 
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I 
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Methought  'twu  excellent  sport  to  hear  70V  ho- 
nour 
Swear  out  an  alphnbct,  chafe  nobly  like  a  general, 
Kick  like  a  mty  jnde,  and  make  ill  face*  ! 
Did  yoar  ;;(iod  honour  think  I  was  in  love  ? 
Where  did  1  first  begin  to  Uke  that  heat  ? 
From  thoae  two  radiant  eyei,  that  piercing  light  ? 
Oh.  they  were  lonely,  if  the  ballt  stood  right! 
And  there's  a  leg  made  out  of  a  dainty  atail. 
Where,  the  gods  be  thanked,  there  is  calf  enough ! 
Gond.  Pardon  him,  lady,  that  ia  now  a  con- 
Tertite : 
Your  beauty,  like  a  saint,  bath  wrought  thij  wonder. 

Ori.   Alas,  haa  it  been  pricked  at  the  heart } 
la  (be  stomach  come  down !   will't  rail  no  more 
At  women,  and  call  'em  devils,  shccats,  and  gob- 
lins ? 
Gond.  lA$ide.']  He  that  shall  marry  thee,  had 
better  spend 
The  poor  remainder  of  hit  days  in  a  dung-barge, 
For  two-pence  a- week,  and  find  himself. 
Down  again,  spleen !  I  pr'ythee  down  again  I— 
Shall  I  find  favour,  lady  ?  Shall  at  length 
Mr  true  unfeigned  penitence  get  pardon 
For  my  hanh  unseasoned  follies? 
I  am  no  more  an  atheist ;  no  ;  I  do 
Acknowledge  that  drtaid  powerful  deity. 
And  his  all-quick'ning  beats  bum  In  my  breast: 
Oh,  be  not  as  I  was,  hard,  unrelenting ; 
But  as  I  am.  be  partner  of  my  fires  ! 

Ori.  Sure  we  shall  have  store  of  larks;  the  skies 
will 
Not  hnld  up  long  :   I  should  have  look'd  as  soon 
For  froHt  in  the  Oog-days,  or  another  inundation. 
As  hoped  this  strange  conversion  above  miracle. 
Let  me  look  ujMia  your  lordship  :  Is  your  name 
ftondarino  f  are  you  Milan's  general,  that 
(irrat  bnghear  Bloody-bones,  at  whose  very  name 
.Ml  women,  from  the  lady  to  the  laundress, 
^ihake  like  a  cold  fit  ? 

GoMd.  Good  patience,  help  me  ! 
Tliis  fever  will  enrage  my  blood  again. — 
Madam,  I  am  that  man  ;  I  am  even  he 
That  once  did  owe  unreconciled  hate 
To  yon,  and  all  tliat  bear  the  name  of  woman  ; 
I  am  the  man  that  wrong'd  your  honour  to  the 

Duke, 
I  am  the  roan  that  said  yon  were  unchaste, 
A  n<l  prostitute ;  yet  1  am  he  that  dare  deny  all  thia. 
Ori.   Your  big  nobility  is  very  merry. 
Gond.  Lady,  'tis  true  that  I  have  wrong'd  you 
thus. 
And  my  contrition  is  ai  true  as  tliat ; 
Yet  have  I  found  a  means  to  make  all  good  again  : 
1  do  beseech  your  beauty,  not  for  myself, 
(My  meritfl  are  yet  in  conception) 
But  for  yonr  honour's  safety  and  my  zeal, 
(Cetire  a  while,  while  I  unsay  myself 
L'nro  the  Duke,  and  cast  out  that  evil  spirit 
I  have  poaaess'd  him  with  ! 
I  have  a  house  conveniently  private, 

Ori.   Lord,  thou  haxt  wrong'd  my  innocence  ; 
But  thy  confession  hath  gain'd  thee  faith. 

Gond.  By  the  true  honest  service  that  I  owe 
those  eyes, 
My  meaning  is  as  spotless  as  my  faith. 

Ori.  The  Duke  doubt  mine  honour  ?   a'  may 
Judge  strangely. 
Twill  not  be  long  before  I'll  be  enlarged  again  .' 
Gond.  A  day  or  two. 


Ori.  Mine  own  aervantt  shall  attend  me  } 
Gond.  Your  ladyship's  command  ia  good. 
Ori.  Look  you  be  true  !  [K»'t 

Gond.  EUe  let  me  lose  the  hopes  my  soul  aspires 
to  ! — I  will  he  a  scourge  to  all  females  in  my  life, 
and,  after  my  death,  the  name  of  Gondartno  shall 
be  terrible  to  the  mighty  women  of  the  earth :  they 
shall  shake  at  my  name,  and  at  the  sound  of  it  their 
knees  shall  knock  together;  and  they  shall  run  into 
nunneries,  for  they  and  I  are  beyoud  all  hope  ir> 
reconcileable :  for  if  I  could  endure  an  ear  with  un 
hole  in't,  or  a  plaited  lock,  or  a  bareheaded  coach- 
man, that  sita  like  a  sign  where  great  ladiea  are  to 
be  sold  within,  agreement  betwixt  os  were  not  to 
be  despair'd  of.  If  1  could  be  bat  brought  ti>  en- 
dure to  see  women,  I  would  have  them  cnnn'  mII 
once  a  week  and  kisa  me,  as  witches  do  the  devil, 
in  token  of  homage.  I  moat  not  live  here  ;  I  will 
to  the  court. 

And  there  pursue  my  plot  ;  when  it  hath  took. 
Women  shall  stand  in  awe  but  of  my  look. 

IB*   MHl 


SCENE  n.—A   Court  in  tha  Palace. 
BnUr  tteo  Intclllgtsnoora 

1  Int.  There  take  your  standing ;  be  close  and 
vigilant !  here  will  I  set  myself ;  and  let  him  look 
to  bis  language  !  a'  shall  kiiow  the  Duke  has  more 
ears  in  conrt  than  two. 

2  Int.  I'll  quote  him  to  a  tittle;  Let  Mm  speak 
wisely,  and  plainly,  and  as  hidden  as  a'  can,  I  shall 
crush  him ;  a'  shall  not  'scape  [by3  rharacttrs ; 
though  a'  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  him.  We 
have  a  fortune  by  thia  service  hanging  over  us, 
that,  within  this  year  or  two,  I  hope  we  shall  be 
cali'd  to  be  eumioers,  wear  politic  gowns  gnarded 
with  copper-lace,  making  great  faces  full  of  fear 
and  office ;  our  labours  may  deserve  tliis. 

1  Jnl.  I  hope  it  shall:  Why,  have  not  many 
men  been  raiiied  from  this  worming  trade,  first,  to 
gain  good  access  to  great  men  ;  then,  to  have  com- 
missions oat  for  search ;  and  lastly,  to  be  worthily 
named  at  a  great  arraignment  ?  Y'es  ;  and  why  not 
we  f  They  that  endeavour  well  deserve  their  fee. 
Close,  close  !  a'  comes  ;  mark  well,  and  all  gnea 
well  I  [  Thtf  f (aa<l  apart. 

JiaUr  Taimui,  lJu;Aaiij.o,  and  Boy. 

£,ajir.  Farewell,  my  hopes !    my  anchor  now  is 
broken  ! 
Farewell,  my  quondam  joys  !  of  which  no  token 
Is  now  remaining  ;  such  is  the  sad  miscbiince. 
Where  lady  Fortune  leads  the  slippery  dance. 
Yet,  at  the  length,  let  me  this  favour  have, 
Give  me  my  wishes,  or  a  wished  grave  1 

Vat.  The  gods  defend,  so  brave  and  valiant  maw 
Should  Bli]i  into  the  never-satiate  jaw 
Of  black  Despair !  No  ;  thoushalt  live  and  know 
Thy  full  desires  ;   Hunger,  thy  ancient  foe. 
Shall  be  subdued  ;  those  guts  that  daily  tomble. 
Through  air  and  appetite,  shall  cease  to  rumble  ; 
And  thou  shalt  now  at  length  obtain  thy  dish, 
Tluit  noble  part,  the  sweet  head  of  a  fish. 

LoM.  Then  am  I  greater  than  the  dnke  !— 

2  Int.  There,  there's  a  notable  piece  of  treason  ? 
greater  than  the  duke ;  mark  that  I 

Vai.  But  how,  or  where  ;  or  when  this  shall  be 
cotnpass'd,  is  yet  out  of  my  reach. 

t  a»     1  am  so   tnilv  miserable,  that  might  I  In- 
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DOW  knoclc'd  o'  th'  head,  with  all  mjt  h«Art  I  woald 
fbr^Te  a  dog-killer. 

To/.   Yet  do  1  B«!, 
Through  this  confu»edneM,  some  little  comfort. 

Lag.  The  plot,  my  lord,  as  e'er  you  come  of  a 
woman,  ditcorer. 

1  Int.  Plot«,  daogenras  plol«  I  I  will  deserve  by 
tliia  most  liberally. 

Vol    'Tis  from  my  head  aj^in. 

Lag.  Oh,  that  it  would  itaud  me,  that  I  might 
figlii,  or  have  some  vmriire  for  it !  that  I  might  l>e 
turned  loose,  to  try  my  fortune  amongst  the  whole 
try  in  acollrgc  or  an  inn  of  rourt,  or  scramble  with 
the  prisoners  in  the  dungeon  ! 
Nay,  were  it  set  down  in  the  outer  conrt, 
And  uU  the  ^uard  ubout  it  in  u  ring, 
With  their  kiiivos  diusvn,   '^whicli   were  a  di»ma! 
And  after  twtnlj  liijUiL-ly  were  told,  [>ighi,> 

I  li)  be  let  loose  only  iu  n-y  jbirt. 
To  try  ihrir  valour,  huw  luutli  of  the  <{ioiI 
I  would  recover  from  the  eucuiies'  inoullu, 
I  would  acrc-pt  the  cli'iUcnge. 

Vul.  l.et  it  go  !  Httst  not  thou  been  held  to  have 
some  wit  in  the  court,  .ind  lomnlo  »otnr  fiiic  Jl•^tJ 
upon  country  i>eople  in  prog- i>s. tune  ?  ami  wilt 
thuu  lose  thia  opiniuu  for  the  cuhl  hrnil  of  a  fish  r 
I  »ay,  let  it  go  I  I'U  help  tliee  tu  at  good  a  dish  uf 
meut. 

Laa.  God,  let  me  not  live,  if  I  do  not  wonder 
Men  ahonid  talk  so  pnifnnely  I 
llul  'tit  nut  in  the  pow  er  of  loose  words, 
Or  uuy  vain  or  misbi  lievini;  man, 
To  uukc  me  dure  lo  wrun;;  thy  purity, 
•Show  uic  but  any  lady  in  the  court, 
That  hutli  fiu  full  on  rje,  so  itwret  a  breuth, 
iio  soft  and  white  a  II1.-51I1  :   T\m»  duth  not  lie 
In  almonU-glove:(,  nor  ever  hath  been  washed 
Id  M'tiKi'inil  butUn  ;  nu  traveller 
That  hath   brought  doctor  home  with  him,  haih 
With  all  Lis  waters,  powders,  fucuaea,         [dared, 
To  make  thy  lovely  corps  MiphisUcute. 

f'al.  I  have  it;  'tis  nuw  iiifuM;J  ;  be  comforted  ! 

Lag,  Can  there  be  that  little  hope  yet  left 
In  nature?  Shall  I  unce  tiiuiec-reii  up  trophies.' 
Khali  I  CDJoy  the  sight  uf  my  dear  saint. 
And  bless  my  palate  with  the  best  of  creature*  ? 
Ah,  good  my  lord,  by  wliom  1  breathe  again, 
Shall  I  receive  this  being?* 

yal.   Sir,  1  have  lound  by  certain  calculation, 
Ami  settled  revolution  of  the  Stan, 
Tlic  fi§h  m  »enl  by  the  lord  Gondarino 
'I'll  his  mercer :  Now  it  is  a  growing  hope 
To  know  where  'tis. 

LaM.  Uh,  it  is  far  above 
TI1C  good  of  women  ;  the  pathick  cannot  yield 
Mure  plea-iiiig  titillatioa  ! 

I'sA   Hut  huw  to  coiupaaa  it  ?  search,  cast  about, 
And  Ijnng  your  brains,  Laxarillo  !   'I'hua  art 
Too  dull  and  heavy  to  deserve  a  blcasing. 

LiM.  Mylord,  I'll  not  be  idle  : — Now,  Laxarillo, 
Think,  think,  Ihiiik  ! 

I'aJ.  [jiiide.]  Vuuder's  my  informer,  and  bis 
ftUow,  with  table-books;  they  nod  at  me:  upon 
niy  life,  they  have  poor  Laxarillo  (that  beats  bis 
brain*  about  no  such  weighty  matter)  in  for  treason 
•cfore  this. 

l.ax.  My  lord,  what  do  ^00  think,  if  I  should 

»'-   If.  put  00  midwife's  apparel,  come  in 

•  .erchirf,  nnd  b<'g  a  piece   for  a  great- 

'  •  .'n.  or  a  sick  .tii.l  ? 


f^al.  Good,  very  good! 

LaM.  Or  corrupt  the  witting  prvnticv  to  bctny 
the  reversion  > 

1  Int.  There's  another  point  in's  plot ;  oorivpt 
with  money  to  betray :  sure  'tis  sume  fort  ■'  nnos. 
Mark  ;  have  a  care  ! 

LoJi.  An  'twere  the  hare  vinrgw  'tb  r  ; 
it  would  in  some  sort  satisfy   nature  ;  l>>. 
once  attain   the  dish  itself,  thnugk  I  rut   nui  i>i) 
mean«  tlirourli  sword    and    fire,  throueh   |"M«in. 
through  anything  that  may  nit'     7      '  ' 

2  Int.  1'hanks  to  the  gotU 

the  plot's  discuver'd  1  fire,  sti     ,         , 

the  palace,  kill  the  duke,  and  pai»un   hia  imvy- 

council. 

Val.  To  the  mercer's ! — Let  toe  see '.  itom  It 
before  we  can  nttain  the  means  to  make  up  our  ae- 
quaintoncc,  the  fish  be  eaten  ? 

Ltis.  If  it  be  eaten,  here  he  stiuiiU,  that  is  Uis 
most  dejcrted,  most  unfortunate,  Imu  r.!''!?.  ae- 
cursed,  forsaken  slave   this  provinr.  •  ■riU 

not,  sure,  out-live   it;  no,  I  will   <:  tod 

like  a  Komnn  ; 

And  after  death,  amidst  the  Elysisn  -i     I'  - 
I'll  meet  my  love  again. 

I  Int.  "  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  liom<iii>" 
hnvr  a  care;  mark  that '.  wueu  be  hath  Acmedl, 
he  will  kill  himself. 

Val.  V\'iU  nothing  ease  your  appclilv  bat  this? 

Lax    No  ;  could  the  sea  throw  up  his  vastuMS, 
And  oiler  free  bis  best  inhnbitant^. 
'Twere  not  so  much  as  a  bare  temptation  to  m« ! 

Val.  If  you  could  be  dnwn  to  affert  beef,  veni> 
800.  or  fowl,  it  would  be  far  the  better. 

La*.   I  do  beseech  your  lordship's  fiatieiioe  I 
1  do  confess  that,  in  this  best  of  blood, 
I  have  contemn'd  all  dull  and  grosser  mr««-  ■ 
But  I   protest  I  do   honour  a  chine  of  I 
reverence  a  loin  of  veal ;  but,  pood   my  ■ 
me  leave  a  little  to  adore  this '.   Hut,  my  v 
would   your   lordship,   umler  colour   nf  1 
some  bilks,  go  lo  the   mercer's,  I   would  ii  h'.i  t,u 
inility  attend   your  honour,  whorr   wc   may  he  lo- 
vited,  if  fortune  stand  propitious. 

I'd/.  Sir,  you  shall  work  mr  as  you  please. 

Laa.  Let  it  be  suddenly,  1  do  be*eecli  jow 
loriUbip  <  'Tis  now  upon  the  point  of  dicticr-tU« 

fa/.  I  am  all  yours. 

IRrtnnt  LAOAaiu^axt  Yi 

1  tut.  Come,  let's  ronftr  :  ImfirimXM,  •' 
like  a  blasphemous   villsin,  he's  greater  tham 
duke ;  this  peppers  him,  an  there  weec  aotU^ 
else. 

2  /»<.  Then  a'  waa  naming  plots  ;  did  fo»  aol 
hear ' 

1  Jnl.  Yes  ;  hot  a'  frf!  •' —  •>  ••»  nnto  diwwsen, 
to  corrupt  by  money,  ""  — 

'J  Int.  Ay,  ay,  a'  me.,'.  ■'  or  cil. 

dnke  hath  ;  hts  very  fsc«  bt^Udvcd  his 
Oh,  he  is  a  very  «tihtl<<  and  a  danfnnnis 
but  if  a'dtsl,  a  O..  " 

1  Int    Kut  iiou 

6re,  sword,  and  pi.....  ..,  ■. -.,  ...   -  — ;j^ 

canibal  '. 

2  Int.  What  bad  become  of  this  po«r  state  had 
not  we  Ijeeo  ? 

1  Inl.  'Faith,  it  had  lain  bnrinl  in  its  onia  aahrs, 
had  not  a  greater  tiand  been  In't. 

2  Inl.  But  uote  the  rssiul's  riuiolullim  ;  sAri 
the  act's  done,  because  he   wi'uld  aviild  all   bar  af 
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and  cozeo  the  law,  a'  wouM  kill  htmaelf : 

^•a  there  ever  the  like  danger  brouglit  to  li(;lit  ia 

li*  tge  ?  Sure  we  shall  merit  much  :   we  ahall   he 

ble  to   keep    two  men  a-piece,  and  a  two-hand 

between  lu  ;  we  will  live  in  favour  of  the 

tate,  betny  our  ten  or  twelve  treasons  a-week,  and 

!  people  shall  fear  us.     Couic  ;  to  the  lord  Lu- 

1 1  the  son  shall  cot  go  down  'till  he  be  hong'd. 

IKxeunt. 


SCENE  tV.—j1  Room  in  M#  Mercer's  House. 

Enter  Menvr  nuti  <■  Prentice. 

Mtreer.  Look  to  my  shop  \  and  if  therB  rorae 
iwr  a  fdidlar  in  hlack,  let  him  epeak  with  tne. 
Kx%l  Boy. J  We  that  are  shopkeepers  in  good 
nMie,  are  to  peati-red,  that  we  can  icarce  pick  out 
In  hour  for  our  morning's  tnedjtdtion  ;  aud  how- 
l€>cvrr  we  are  all  accounted  dull,  mid  commnn  jent- 
Ing  rlucktt  for  your  gallantit,  there  nre  some  of  na 
■lo  not  deserve  it ;  for,  forniy  own  part,  I  di>  begin 
111  l»e  jpren  to  my  book.  I  love  a  scholar  with  nvy 
iie^rt ;  for,  (^ne«tionle4i<,  there  are  marvejluusi  ihinj;;! 
to  he  d'ine  hy  art ;  Why,  sir,  some  of  them  will 
tell  yiiu  »  hut  in  become  of  horses,  and  silver  spoons, 
•uJ  Mill  make  ne&ches  danee  naked  to  their  beds. 
I  am  yet  unmarried,  and  hecause  some  of  our 
neighbours  arc  said  to  be  cuckolds,  I  will  never 
marry  without  the  conseut  of  some  oTthese  scholars, 
that  know  what  will  come  of  it. 

Enter  Pnndnr. 
Panitar.  Are  you  busy,  sir? 
Mercer.  Never  to  you.  sir,  nor  to  any  of  your 
coat.     Sir,  is  there  anything   to  be   done  by  art, 
coiii*n>iti({  the  prrat  lieir  no  iHlk'd  on  ? 

Piindor,  Will  she,  nill  ehe.  ithe  shall  corae  run- 
niii(C  into  my  houte,  at  the  fun  her  comer  in  Saint 
Mark's  street,  bclnixt  three  niid  four. 

Mcrctr.  Drtwtxl  tliree  and  four  ?  She'*  brave 
in  clothe!',  i«  she  not  ? 

Paiular.  Oh,  rich,  rich  ! — [AriileJ]  Where  should 
I  get  clothes  to  drfss  her  in  ?    Help  me,  invention  I 
—  Sir,  that  her  running  throu^li  the  street  may  be 
less  notetl,  my  art   more  slniwii,  snd  your  fear  to 
'ith   her  less,  she  shall   come  in   a  white 

it,  and 

What ;  shall  nhe  } 
ndar.  lAtuir  \  And  perhaps  torn  stockings; 
bath  left  her  old  wont  else. 

Enter  f*rentlee. 

Pren.  .Sir.  my  lord  Gondarino  hath  lent  you  a 
rare  hsb-heod. 

Atercer.  It  comes  right ;  all  things  suit  right 
with  loe  since  1  began  to  love  scholars  '.  Yuu  shall 
have  it  home  with  ynu  igainst  she  come,  C«n7  it 
to  this  gcDtlcmsn's  house. 

Pondar.  The  fair  white  house,  at  the  further 
corner  of  Saint  Mark's  street.  Make  haste  ! — I 
must  leave  you.too,  »ir;  I  have  two  huurs  to  suidy. 
Buy  a  neit  acrideme,  and  ply  your  book,  and  you 
shall  want  nothing  that  all  the  scholars  in  the  t<jwn 
can  do  for  yuu  !  [C*il. 

Mercer.  Heaven  proi>|>er  lH>th  our  studies!  What 
a  dull  slave  was  I  before  I  fell  in  love  with  tliis 
learning  !  nut  worthy  to  tread  upon  the  earth  ;  and 
what  frrsh  hopes  it  haih  put  into  roe  !  I  do  hope, 
within  this  twelvemonth,  to  he  able  by  art  to  serve 
the  court  with  silks,  and  not  undo  myself;  to  trunt 


knights,  and  yet  get  in  my  monay  again ;  to  keep 
my  wife  brave,  and  yet  she  keep  nobody  eU«  so. 

EnUr  ViUooa  and  Lasaoilu). 
Your  lordship  is  most  honourably  welcome,  in  re- 
gard of  your  nobility  ;  but  most  especially  in  regard 
of  your  scholarship.      Did   your   lordship  come 
opi-iily  .' 

Vol.  Sir.  this  cloak  keeps  me  private  ;  besides, 
no  man  will  suspect  nie  to  be  in  the  comjiany  of 
this  gentleman  :  with  whom  1  will  desire  ynu  to  be 
aci'[Uninted  :  be  may  prt>vc  a  good  customer  to  yotu 

Lag.  For  plain  silks  and  velvets. 

Mercer.  Are  you  scholastical  ? 

La».   Somelbiiij{  addicted  to  the  muses. 

Vol,  1  hope  they  will  not  dispute.  [Atidt. 

Afero«r.  You  have  no  skill  in  the  black  art  ? 
Enter  Prentice. 

Pren.  Sir,  yonder's  a  gentleman  enquires  has- 
tily for  count  Valore. 

Vol,  For  me  ?  what  is  he  f 

Pren.   One  of  your  followers,  my  lord,  I  lli.iik. 

Val.  Let  him  come  in. 

Mercer.  Shall  1  talk  mith  you  in  private,  si>  ? 

Enlrr  .MeMengcr,  with  a  teller. 

Val.  [Rea(U.'\  "Coiiiit,  come  tu  the  court;  your 
business  calls  you  tiiiilur:"  I  will  go.  Kurcnell, 
sir!  rU  see  your  silks  soMic  other  time.  Kurewell, 
Lazirillo  I 

Mercer.  Will  not  your  lordship  take  a  piece  of 
beef  with  ine  ? 

Val.  Sir,  I  have  greater  business  than  eating  ; 
I'll  leave  this  gentlcinun  »ith  you. 

\_i-lscunt  VAUina  and  AlcmentriT. 

Lax.  Now,  now,  now,  now  !  Now  do  1  fixl  lUnt 
strange  struggling  witliin  me,  that  I  think  I  ctiuld 
prophesy. 

Mercer.  The  gentleman  is  meditating. 

Lax.  Hunger,  Valour,  Love,  Ambition,  are  alike 
pleasing,  and,  let  our  philosophers  say  whiit  they 
will,  are  one  kind  of  heat ;  only  Hunger  is  the 
sufest :  Ambition  is  apt  to  fall  ;  Love  and  Vul'iur 
are  not  free  from  dangers:  only  Hunger,  hegollen 
of  sumo  old  limber  courtier,  in  paiieJ  hose,  ami 
nursed  by  an  allurnuy's  wife  ;  now  so  thriven,  that 
he  need  nut  fear  to  be  of  the  Great  Turk's  guard  ; 
is  so  free  from  nil  i^uarrels  and  dangers,  so  full  ot 
hopes,  joys,  and  ti>.:kUiigs,  that  my  life  is  not  so 
dear  to  me  «•  hi»  acquaintance. 

Enter  Hoy. 

Bot).  Sir,  the  fish-bead  is  gone. 

La*.  Tlien  be  thou  henceforth  dumb,  with  ihy 
ill-boding  voice  ! 
Farewell,  Milan  !     Farewell,  noble  duke  t 
Farewell,  my  feilow-rourtier*  all,  with  whom 
I  have  01  yore  made  many  a  scrambling  meal 
In  corners,  behind  arrases,  on  stairs; 
And  in  the  action  oftentimes  have  spoil'd 
Our  doublets  oiid  our  bose  with  liquid  stuff  I 
Farenell,  ynu  lusty  archers  of  the  guard, 
To  whom  I  now  d  >  give  the  bucklers  up. 
And  never  more  with  any  of  your  coat 
\\  ill  ent  tor  wiigers  !  now  you  happy  bet 
When  Ihi^i  shall  li^ht  upon  you,  think  on  m«l 
You  sewers,  a»rvcr»,  ushers  of  the  court, 
Sirnanied  gentle  fur  your  fair  demean, 
Here  I  do  take  of  you  my  lost  farewell : 
Mav  you  stand  stiffly  in  vour  proper  pta 


And  «t«cute  your  offices  Bright  I 
Farciwell,  you  maidens,  vrith  your  motbera  eke, 
Fnrewell,  you  courtly  cliapUin^  thst  be  there! 
All  good  nttend  yon  !  niny  you  never  more 
MHrry  your  patron's  lady'a  waituig-womatl, 
But  may  you  r«Ued  be  by  ibis  my  fall  I 
May  Liuarillo  aufler  for  you  all ! 

Mercer.  Sir,  I  w«s  hearkening  to  yon. 

Lot,  I  will  hear  nothing  '.  I  will  break  my  knife, 
the  ensign  of  my  formtr  happy  state,  knock  out  my 
teeth,  have  them  hung  at  a  barber's,  and  enter  into 
religion. 

Boy.  Why,  air,  I  think  I  know  whither  it  is  gone. 

Lai.  See  the  rashness  of  man  in  h.!i  nature  !  — 
M' hither,  whither  ?  I  do  unsay  all  that  I  have  said ! 
Go  on,  ^o  on,  boy  1  I  bumble  myself,  aod  follow 
thfc— Farewell,  sir  ! 

Mercer.  Not  so,  sir  ;  you  shall  take  >  piece  of 
beef  with  me. 

Lti'.   I  cannot  stay. 

Mercer.  By  roy  fay,  but  you  shall,  sir,  in  re- 


prd  of  your  love  to  learning,  and  yo«r  tkiU  in  tks 
black  art. 

LaM.  I  do  hate  learning,  and  I  kara  lut  aUft  h 
the  black  art :   I  would  I  had ! 

Mercer.  Why,  your  doue  ta  mtOUSmA  to  ■■! 
yoD  shall  slay. 

I.ax.  The  most  horrible  and  detested  en- 
can   be  imaeined,  light   upon  all  the  pro' 
that  art  I     May  they  bo  drunk,  and,  »brii  x.i-j 
to  conjure,  reel  iu  the  circle  I     May  the  *\nf\\ 
them  raised  tear  'em   in   pieces,  and   luuu; 
quarters  on  old  broken  walls  and  st«vple  to|>a '. 

Mercer.  This  speech  of  yours  showa  you  lo  haw 
soma  ekiU  in  the  science ;  wber«fure,  in  dTiItt|.  I 
may  not  sufftr  you  to  dcjwirt  empty. 

La*.   My  stomach  is  up-,  I  cannot  .n.li.rr  ,<  •  j 
will  tight  in  this  cpurrel,  aa  soon  a> 
Room  !  make  way  !  [ '' 

Hunger  commaods ;  my  valour  muat  oUv)  ! 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — An  Mnleehnmber  in  the  Pahot, 

Enltr  Vau>nK  and  Jtaiuao, 

Tal  Is  the  duke  private  ? 
Arr.  lie  ia  alone ;  but  I  think  your  lordship 
may  ent«r.  lExtt  V*u>aa. 

filter  OaHDaaiNo. 

Gond.  Who  i*  with  the  duke  i 

Arr.  Tlie  count  is  new  gone  in  ;  but  the  duke 
will  come  forth,  before  yon  caD  be  weary  of 
waiting. 

Gond.  T  will  attend  him  here. 

Arr.   I  must  wait  without  the  door.  [Exit. 

Gond.  Doth  he  hope  to  clear  bis  sister  ?  She 
will  come  no  more  to  my  bouse,  to  laugh  at  roe : 
I  havf  tent  her  to  an  habitation,  where,  when  she 
shall  be  seen,  it  will  set  a  gloss  upon  her  name  : 
Yet,  upon  my  soul,  I  have  bestowed  her  amon^^t 
the  purtit-heartcd  creatures  of  her  sex,  and  the 
freest  from  di»«inuitation  ;  for  their  deeds  are  all 
Lilikr.  only  they  dare  speak  what  the  rest  think. 
The  women  of  Ibis  age.  (if  there  be  any  degree*  of 
rnmparison  aroongsit  their  sex.)  are  worse  than 
those  of  fiinner  times  ;  for  I  have  read  of  women,  | 
iif  that  truth,  spirit,  and  constancy,  that,  were  they 
luiw  living.  1  should  endure  to  see  them  :  but  I  fear 
the  writers  of  the  time  belied  them  ;  for  how  fami- 
liar a  thing  is  it  with  the  ports  of  our  age,  to  extol 
thrir  whores  (which  they  call  mutrrurt)  with  bea- 
^c^ly  praiurs  !  but.  1  thank  their  furies,  sod  their 
cnued  brains,  beyond  belief !  Nsy,  bow  many  that 
would  fain  seem  serious,  have  dedicated  grave  works 
to  ladiea,  touthlesi,  hollow-eyed,  their  hair  shed- 
ding, purple-faced,  their  nails  apparently  coming 
i)ir,  and  the  bridgrs  of  their  noses  broken  down, 
'•nil  have  cull'd  ibcni  the  choice  handy-works  of 
Niitiwi:.  the  psitiTUd  of  petfectiun,  and  the  wondcr- 
niriit  of  wonirn  !  Our  wuRicn  ItrKin  to  swarm  like 
been  ill  Kummer :  As  I  cauie  hither,  there  was  no 
|iair  of  stairs,  no  entry,  no  bbby.  but  was  peatered 
with  tbem  :  Methinkj  Uien  might  be  oonc  course 
■ikrn  to  destroy  them. 


Enttr  Auiiuo,  ami  an  atit  tlf\f  Connf  ry  OriillawiBW. 
«u(l."  (J  »e  Puke. 

Arr.  I  do  accept  your  money  :  Valk  berv :  wk 
when  tlie  duke  come»  out.  you  shall  have  At  opfw- 
tunity  to  deliver  yoar  petition  to  him. 

Genllrur.  I  thank  >ou  heartily.  I  liray  fti*  srtw'a 
be  that  walks  there  ? 

Arr.  A  lord,  and  a  soldier,  one  in  Kftoi  6iil 
with  the  duke  :  If  yon  could  get  him  to  JmUmv 
your  petition 

GenlUw,  What  do  yon  say,  sir  ? 

Arr.  If  you  could  get  him  to  dplivrr  yow  fit*- 
tion  for  you.  or  to  secood  jou.  'twere  »ur« 

Cfntlew.  1  hope  I  shall  live  to  mputc  f«tr 
kindness. 

Arr.  You  have  already.  [■••■ 

GfntUw.  May  it  please  yoor  lordaliip 

G-wl,  No,  no. 

GentUw.  'To  consider  the  eatate 

Gnmi.  No. 

Geritleif.  Of  a  poor  oj^reaoad  eonatry  geattr- 
woman. 

Gond.  No,  it  doth  not  please  my  lardai>i|k 

G«ntUw.  First  and  foremost,  I  have  bad  fMi( 
injury  ;  then  I  have  been  brought  up  to  the  to«» 
three  times. 

Gohd.  A  pox  on  him  that  brought  tiu*  10  Ikr 
town  ! 

Genllew.  I  thank  your  good  lordship  hrarcilf£ 
though  I  cannot  hear  well.  I  know  ^: 
And  here  we  have   been  delay'd,  .' 
again,  and  fetch'd  up  again,  snd  *'■> 
to   my  great   charge;   and    nnw   at  :•«« 

fetcfa'd  me  up,  and  five  of  my  4laiit:><    - 

Gond.    Enough  to  damu  five  wurlUa  I 

GentUw.    Handtunie  young  wumcn,    '■■ 
say  it  :  they  are  all  without ;  if  it  picas*  yuiir  ijinJ 
ship,  I'll  call  them  in. 

bond.   Five  women  !    how    many  rtf  my   am^ 
bIiouIiI  I  have  left  me  then  ?  <-all  In  live  ilrviUlini 
No.  I  will  rather  walk  with  thrr  alone. 
And  hear  thy  lediuus  tale  of  injury, 
Aud  (ivc  thee  anawers  ■  whisper  In  tliine  ear 
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And  moke  thee  nndersCand  through  thy  French 
And  >1l  tliU  with  tame  patieuce  !  [hood ; 

Gentltit.  I  see  your  lordship  doe«  hclieve  that 
tbey  are  writhout  ;  and  I  perceive  that  you  are 
much  moved  at  our  injury  :  Here'i  a  oaper  will 
tell  rou  mure. 

G<iad.  Away  I 

GenlUw.  It  may  be  you  had  rather  hear  me  tell 
it  viva  vocty  aa  they  say. 

Gond.  Oh,  DO,  po.  no,  DO  I  I  have  heard  it 
befoie. 

Gtntlrvr.  Then  you  have  hranlof  enough  injury, 
for  a  pvorgeDtlewoman  to  receive. 

Gund.  Never,  never  ! —  But  that  it  troubles  my 
can»t:ieuce  to  triib  any  good  to  these  women,  1 
could  atTord  tl^ein  lo  be  valiant  and  able,  that  it 
luiglil  he  DO  disgrace  for  a  soldier  to  beat  thein. 

G*nlUu>.  I  to^te  your  lurdsbip  will  deliver  my 
petirica  to  his  grace;  and  you  may  tell  him 
c-iiluil 

Gonii.  Wbtt  ?  I  wiU  deliver  anything  against 
vnyarlf,  t»  be  rid  on  tliee, 

G«Htlerv.  That  >esterdny,  about  three  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  I  met  my  adversary. 

Gond.  Give  me  thy  paper  !  he  c*n  abide  no  long 
tales. 

Gftuleui.  'Tis  very  short,  my  lord  :  And  I  de- 
manding n{  him— 

Gond.  I'll  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  turn, 

Gwnltev.   How  .' 

G^itd.  I'll  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  turn  : 
Roguiie  !  Man  never  doth  remember  bow  great 
his  ortencea  are,  'till  he  do  meet  with  one  of  you, 
that  plagues  him  for  them.  Why  should  women 
only,  above  all  oUirr  creatures  that  were  created 
for  the  benefit  of  man,  have  the  use  of  speech  .'  or 
why  should  any  deed  of  theirs,  done  by  tbeir  fleshly 
appetites,  be  disgraceful  to  their  owners  .'  Nay, 
why  should  not  an  act  done  by  any  beast  I  keep, 
agniost  my  consent,  disparage  me  at  much  as  that 
of  their*  ? 

G*nilrit,  [Going,  refunu.]  Here's  some  few 
luigrls  for  your  lordship. 

Gnnd.   Again  ?  yet  more  torments  ? 

Gmllrtr.  Indeed    you  shall  have  them. 

tlond.   Keep  off  ! 

Gentltw.  A  siiizll  gratuity  for  your  kindness. 

Gond    llobl  awsv  '        [Thram  tktm  vit  (kcifroumt. 

Genlttw.  Why.  then,  I  thank  your  lurdsliip  I 
I'D  gather  them  up  again  ;  and  I'll  he  awnm  it  is 
the  first  money  lliat  was  relused  since  I  came  to 
Uui  court. 

Gond,  What  ran  she  devise  to  say  more  ? 

G«nllf%o.  Truly,  1  would  have  williagly  parted 
trlth  them  to  your  lord^ihip. 

Gond.  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it. 

Gmllrw.   But  since  it  is  thus 

Gond.  More  yet  ? 

Gfntlev.  I  will  attend  without,  and  expect  an 
anawer. 

Gond.  Do  ;  begone,  and  tbou  sbalt  expect,  and 
hare  anything ;  thou  shalt  have  thy  answer  from 
him  ;  and  he  were  best  to  give  thee  a  good  one  at 
finit.  fur  ihy  deaf  importunity  will  conquer  him 
loo  in  the  end. 

GtHlUw.  God  bless  your  lontahip,  and  all  that 
favour  poor  distressed  oountry  gentlewomen  I 

[gjrU. 

Gond.  All  the  diseases  of  man  li^ht  upon  them 
(luit  <lo,  snd  upon  me  when  I  do  !   A  week  of  such 


days  would  either  moke  me  stark  mad,  or  tame  me. 
Yonder  other  woman,  that  1  have  sure  enough, 
shall  answer  for  thy  sins.  Dare  they  incense  me 
still.'  I'll  make  them  fear  as  much  to  bo  ignoniDt 
of  me  and  my  moods,  as  men  are  to  be  ignorant  of 
the  law  they  live  under. — Who's  there  .'  my  blood 
grew  cold  !  I  began  to  fear  my  suitor's  return. — 
Tis  the  Duke. 

Enltr  DtiKS  and  Valors. 

To/.  I  know  her  chaste,  though  she  be  young 
And  is  not  o(  that  forced  behaviour  [aDd  free, 

That  many  others  are  ;  and  that  this  lord, 
Out  of  the  boundless  nialice  to  tbe  sex. 
Hath  thrown  this  scandal  on  her. 

Gond.  Fortune  befriended  me  against  my  will, 
with  this  good  old  country  (jentlewoman. — I  be- 
seech your  grace  to  view  favourably  the  petition 
of  a  mron^fd  gentlewoman. 

Duke.  What,  Gundarino,  are  you  become  a 
petitioner  for  your  enemies .' 

Gond,  My  lord,  they  are  no  enemiea  of  niine  : 
I  confess,  the  better  to  cover  my  deedii.  whii^ 
sometimea  were  loose  enough,  I  pretended  it  (ax  ii 
is  wisdom  to  keep  close  our  incontinence);  but 
since  you  have  discovered  me,  I  will  no  mure  put 
on  that  vizard,  but  will  as  freely  open  all  my 
thoughts  to  you  as  to  my  confessor. 

Duke.  What  say  yon  to  this  .' 

Vol.  He  that  confesaes  he  did  once  dissemble, 
I'll  never  trust  his  words  :  Can  you  imagine 
A  moid,  whose  beauty  could  not  suffer  her 
To  live  thus  long  untempted  by  the  noblest. 
Richest,  snd  cunning'^t  masten  in  that  art, 
And  yet  haih  ever  held  a  fair  repute, 
Could  in  one  morning,  and  by  him,  be  brought 
To  forget  all  her  virtue,  and  turn  whore? 

Gond.  I  would  I  had  some  other  talk  in  haivd. 
Than  to  accuse  a  sister  to  hex  brother  : 
Nor  do  I  mean  it  Tor  a  public  scandal, 
Unleas  by  urging  me  you  make  it  so. 

Dtike.  I  will  read  this  at  better  leisure.— 
Where  is  the  lady  ?  [Goodarino, 

Vat.  At  his  bouse. 

Gond.   No  ;  she  is  departed  thence. 

Vol.  Whither? 

Gond.  Urge  it  not  thus  ;  or  let  me  be  excused, 
If  what  1  spcijk  betray  her  chastity. 
And  both  increanc  my  sorrow,  and  your  own. 

I'al.  Fear  me  not  «o:  If  she  deserve  the  f*me 
Which  she  hath  gutten,  I  would  hnve  it  pubilsb'd, 
Brand  her  myself,  and  whip  her  through  the  city  I 
I  wish  those  of  my  blood  that  do  offrnd, 
.Should  be  more  strictly  punish'd  than  my  foes. 
Let  it  be  proved  ! 

Duke.  Gondarino,  thou  shalt 
Prove  it,  or  suffer  worse  than  she  should  do. 

Gond.  Then  pardon  me,  if  I  betraj  the  faults 
Of  one  I  love  more  dearly  than  myself. 
Since,  opening  hers.  I  shall  betray  mine  own : 
But  I  will  briitg  yuu  where  she  now  intends 
Not  to  be  virtuous.     Pride  and  Wnntounest, 
That  are  true  friends  in  died,  though  uot  in  shoir, 
Have  enter'd  on  her  heart ;  there  she  doth  blithe. 
And  sleek  her  hair,  and  priicti.ie  cunning  looks, 
To  entertain  me  with  ;  and  bath  her  thoughts 
As  fiiU  of  lust  OS  ever  you  did  think 
Them  full  of  modesty. 

Duke,  Guiidariuo,  lead  on  ;  we'll  follow  thee. 

[Kr(i»' 
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SCENE  11.— rA*  Street  before  the  Bagnio. 

Enttr  Fwidw. 

Pandar.  Here  hope  I  to  meet  my  citiieti,  and 
here  hupeb  he  to  meet  his  scholar :  I  am  sare  I  am 
grave  enough  to  hU  eyes,  nnd  knave  enough  to 
deceive  hioi:  I  ftni  believed  to  conjure,  rtxit  atornis 
and  devils,  by  whose  puner  I  can  do  wonders  : 
Let  him  believe  »o  still ;  belief  hurts  no  man.  I 
have  an  honest  black  cloak  for  my  knavery,  nad  a 
genersl  (lardon  for  his  foolery,  from  this  present 
day,  till  the  dny  of  his  breaking.  Is't  not  a  misery, 
and  the  greatest  of  our  age,  to  see  a  liaudsuiue, 
young,  fair  enough,  and  well-ninunted  wench, 
huiuhle  herself  in  an  old  alammel  pettii:oat,  stand- 
ing pussesed  of  no  more  fringe  than  the  street  can 
allow  her;  her  upper  parts  so  poor  and  wnnling, 
that  you  may  scl-  hi;r  bo»c^  through  ht-r  bodiec  ; 
shuvs  siic  would  hiive,  if  her  captain  were  come 
over,  and  is  content  the  while  to  devote  herself  to 
ancieut  slipjiers.  These  premises  well  cousidervd, 
gentlemen,  will  move ;  they  make  me  melt,  I 
promise  you,  they  stir  me  much  ;  and  were't  not 
for  my  smooth,  soft,  silken  citizen,  I  would  quit 
this  transitory  Irnde,  g«t  m«  an  everlasting  robe, 
M.-ar  up  my  coii.<cieiicc,  and  turn  sergeant.  Uut 
here  he  comes  is  mine ;  as  good  as  priie  :  Sir 
Pandarua,  be  my  speed  I — You  are  most  htly  met, 
sir, 

En'rr  Moreer. 

Mercer.  And  you  as  wi  11  encountered.  TSTiat 
of  ihis  heir  ?     Have  joiir  bookK  been  propitious  .' 

Pandar.  Sir,  'lis  dono  I  She's  come,  she's  in 
my  house  ;  make  yourself  apt  for  courtship,  stroke 
lip  your  stockings,  lose  not  an  inch  of  your  legs' 
goodness  ;  I  am  sure  yon  wear  socks. 

Mercer.  There  your  hooks  fail  you,  sir ;  in 
truth  I  wear  no  socks. 

Pandar.  I  would  ynu  had,  sir  I  it  were  the 
sweeter  grace  fur  your  legs.  Get  on  your  gloves; 
are  they  perfumed  ? 

Mercer.  A  pretty  wash,  I  will  assure  you, 

Panrlar.  'Twill  serve.  Your  offers  must  be  full 
of  bounty ;  velvets  to  furnish  a  gown,  silks  for 
petticoats  and  foreparts,  sliEig  for  lining;  forget 
not  some  pretty  jewel,  to  fuKteta  after  some  little 
compUmeiit  I  If  she  deny  this  courtesy,  double 
y<jur  bounties ;  be  not  wanting  in  abundance : 
fullness  of  gifts,  link'd  with  a  pleasing  tongue, 
will  win  an  anchorite.  Sir,  you  are  my  friend,  and 
friend  to  M  that  profess  good  letters  ;  I  must  not 
use  tliis  office  else  ;  it  fits  not  for  a  scholar  and  a 
gentleman.  Those  stockings  are  of  Naples,  they 
are  silk  .' 

Mtreer.  You  are  again  beside  your  text,  sir  j^ 
they  are  of  the  best  of  wool,  and  they  arc  cleped 
Jersey. 

Pandar.  Sure  they  are  very  dear .' 

Mercer.  Nine  shillings,  by  my  love  to  leamiiig  I 

Pandar.  Pardon  my  judgment ;  we  scholars  use 
no  other  objects  but  onr  books. 

Mercer.  Tliene  is  one  thing  entomb'd  in  that 
grave  breiv.tt,  that  makes  me  equally  admire  it  with 
your  scholarship. 

Pandar.  Sir,  hut  that  in  modesty  1  am  bound 
not  to  adcct  mine  own  commcadatiou,  I  would 
enquire  it  of  you. 

Mrreer.  Sure,  you  arc  very  honest ;  and  yet 
j'ou  have  a  kind  of  modest  fexr  to  show  it :   I>o 


not  deny  it ;  that  face  of  your*  ii  a  worthf .  iearaei, 
modest  face. 

Pandar.  Sir,  I  can  bluslu 

Mereer.  Virtue  and  grace  are  always  pured 
together  :  But  1  will  leave  to  stir  your  blood,  air  ;— 
and  now  to  our  business  t 

Panrlar.   Forget  not  my  instructions. 

Mercer.  1  apprehend  you,  air;  I  will  gather 
myself  together  with  my  best  phrases,  and  ao  i 
shall  discourse  in  some  sort  takingly. 

Pandar.  This  was  well  worded,  sir,  and  like  • 
scholar. 

Mercer.  The  muses  favour  me,  as  ray  intent* 
ore  virLuous !  Sir,  you  shall  be  my  tutor;  't>k 
never  too  late,  sir,  to  love  learning.  When  I  eaa 
once  speak  tnic  Latin 

Pandar.  What  do  you  intend,  air  ? 

Mercer.  Marry,  I  will  then  beggar  all  yonr 
bawdy  writers,  and  undertake,  at  the  peril  of  my 
own  iuictitiou,  all  pageants,  poe»ies  for  chimnies, 
speeches  for  the  Duke's  entertainment,  whensn- 
ever  and  whatsoever ;  nay,  I  will  build,  at  miu« 
own  charge,  an  hospital,  to  which  shall  retire  all 
disea^sed  opinions,  all  broken  poets,  all  prose-oieii 
that  are  fallen  from  small  sense  to  mere  letters ; 
and  it  Khali  be  lawful  for  a  lawyer,  if  he  he  a  civil 
uiuu,  tliuugli  he  have  undone  others  and  himaelf 
by  the  language,  to  retire  to  this  \w\ir  life,  and 
Icam  to  be  honest. 

Pandar.  Sir,  you  are  very  good,  and  yerjr  clia^ 
ritable  ;  you  are  a  trite  pattern  for  the  city,  sir  ! 

Mercer.  Sir,  I  do  know  sufficiently,  their  shop- 
bookit  cannot  save  them  ;  there  is  a  further  end— 

Pandar.  Oh,  sir,  much  may  be  done  by  mua- 
script. 

Mtreer.  1  do  confess  it,  air,  provided  still  they 
be  canonical,  and  have  some  worthy  hands  set  tu 
'em  for  probation. — But  we  forget  our5«;lve», 

Pandar.  Sir,  enter  when  you  please,  and  all 
good  language  tip  your  tongue  1 

Mercer.  All  that  love  learning  pray  for  my 
good  success  !  [EiH  into  tki  haul*. 

Enter  Laiakillu  awl  Boy. 

Lax.   Bny,  whereabouts  are  we  ? 

Bag.  Sir,  by  nil  tokens,  this  is  the  house  ;  baw- 
dy, 1  am  sure,  because  of  the  broken  windows. — 
The  fish-head  is  within ;  if  you  dare  venture,  here 
yon  msy  surprise  it 

LoM.  The  misery  of  man  may  fitly  be  compared 
to  a  didappir,  who,  when  she  is  underwater,  P**' 
our  sight,  and  indeed  can  seem  no  more  to  ua, 
rises  again,  shakes  but  herself,  and  is  the  same  she 
was  ;  so  is  it  still  with  transitory  man  :  Tliia  day, 
ob,  but  an  hour  since,  and  I  was  mighty,  mighty 
in  knowledge,  mighty  in  my  hopes,  mighty  in 
blessed  means,  and  was  so  truly  happy,  that  I 
durst  have  said,  "  LJve,Iiazarillo,Kndbe  satisfiedl" 
Uut  uow 

Bog-  Sir,  yon  are  yet  afloat,  and  may  recover ; 
t>e  not  your  own  wreck  :  Here  lies  the  harbour ; 
go  in,  and  ride  at  ease  ! 

l,a*.  Buy,  I  am  received  to  be  a  gentleman,  • 
roitrtier,  and  a  man  of  action,  modest  and  wise; 
and,  be  it  tpukcn  with  thy  revereooe,  child, 
nbounding  virtuous  ;  and  wouldst  thott  have  a  man 
of  these  choice  habits,  covet  the  cover  of  a  bawdy> 
bouse  ?  Yet,  if  1  go  not  in,  I  am  but 

Hoy.   But  what,  air  ? 

I.nn,  Dust,  boy,  b'tt  dust ;  and  my  aool,  < 
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tisfied,  »hall  haunt  the  keepers  of  my  blessed  saint, 
and  I  win  appMr. 

Bog.  [AtiiU.]  An  ass  to  all  men.— Sir,  thew 
■re  no  mrani  to  itay  your  appetite;  you  must 
resolve  to  enter, 

LoM.  Were  not  the  house  subject  to  martial 
law 

iSoy.  If  th«t  be  all,  sir,  you  msy  enter,  for  you 
can  know  notliing  bere  that  the  court  is  i^orant 
of ;  only  the  more  eyes  shall  look  upon  you,  for 
there  they  wink  one  at  another's  faolts. 

LaM.  If  1  do  not 

Boif.  Then  you  rauit  beat  fairly  back  a^in,  fiitl 
to  your  physical  mess  of  porridge,  aod  the  twicc- 
lack'd  carcase  of  a  capon  :  Fortune  may  favour 
you  ao  much,  to  send  tbe  bread  to  it ;  bat  it's  a 
mere  Tentnre,  and  money  may  be  put  out  upon  it. 

Lam.  1  will  go  in  and  live  :  pretend  gome  love 
to  the  gentlewoman,  screw  myeelf  in  afection,  and 
iO  be  satisfied. 

Pandar.  Tbii  fly  is  caught,  is  meshed  already  ; 
I  will  suck  htm,  and  lay  him  by 

Boy.  Muffle  yourself  in  your  cloak  by  any 
means ;  'tis  a  received  thing  among  gallants,  to 
walk  to  their  lechery  as  though  they  hud  the  rbeum. 
'Twas  well  you  brought  not  your  horse. 

LoM.  Why,  boy  ? 

Boy,  'Faith,  sir,  'tis  the  fashion  of  our  gentry, 
to  have  their  horses  wait  at  door  like  men,  while 
the  beasts  their  mostera  are  within  at  rack  and 
manger  ;  'twould  have  discover'd  much. 

Laz.  I  will  lay  by  these  habits,  forms,  and  grave 
Respects  of  what  I  am,  and  be  myself: 
Only  my  appetite,  my  hre,  my  soul, 
My  being,  my  dear  appetite,  shall  go 
Along  with  me ; 

Arm'd  with  whose  strength  I  feartef^s  will  attempt 
The  greatest  danger  dare  oppose  my  fury. 
I  am  resolved,  wherever  that  thou  art, 
Most  sacred  dish,  hid  from  uahaltow'd  eyea, 
To  find  thee  out  t 

Bc'»t  thou  in  hell,  by  r.npM  Pmserpina, 
To  be  a  rival  in  black  Ptuto'&  love  ; 
Or  mov'st  thou  in  the  heavrua,  a  form  divine, 
Lashing  the  laxy  spheres;  or  if  thou  be'st 
Returu'd  to  thy  first  beinp,  tliy  mother  sea, 
There  will  I  seek  thee  forth :   Earth,  air,  nor  fire, 
Nor  the  black  shades  bt-low  shall  bar  my  sight. 
So  daring  is  my  powerful  appetite  ! 

Bog.  Sir,  you  may  save  this  long  voyai;e,  and 
take  a  shorter  cut :  You  have  forgot  yourself ;  the 
fi»b-bcad's  here  ;  your  own  imaginations  have 
made  yon  mad. 

LaM.  Terra  it  a  je-aloii.t  fun,',  good  my  boy  ! 

Bof.  'Faith,  sir,  term  it  what  you  will,  you  must 
oae  other  terms  before  you  can  get  it. 

Lax.  The  lookt  o/my  meert  love  art/air. 
Fresh  and  feeding  a*  Ihe  air  I 

Bef.  Sir,  you  forget  yimrself. 

Lai.    Wat  never  leen  to  rare  a  head, 
Of  any  Jiih  alioe  or  dead  ! 

Bop.  Good  rir,  remember !  this  is  tbe  house,  sir. 

Lai.  Cursed  be  he  that  dare  not  venture 

Boy.   Pity  yourself,  sir,  and  leave  this  fury. 

\mi.  For  tveh  a  prite  !  and  to  I  enter. 

[IMXARILLO  and  Hi>y  txtvnt  into  tht  hotttr. 

Pandar.  Duii'i  i'  th'  mire  ;  get  out  again,  h->w 
he  can  :  My  honest  gallnot,  I'll  show  yo\i  one  trick 
more  than  ever  the  fool  your  father  drcam'd  of  yet. 
Madonna  Julia! 


ft'n(<T  JVUH. 

Julia.  What  news,  my  sweet  rogue  y  My  dear 
sins'  broker,  what  good  news  ? 

Paitdar.  There  is  a  kind  of  ignorant  thing, 
mut:h  like  a  courtier,  now  gone  in. 

Julia.  Is  a'  gallant  } 

Pandar.  He  shines  not  very  glorioasly,  nor  doci 
he  wear  one  skin  perfumed  to  keep  tbe  other  awret ; 
his  coat  is  not  in  or,  nor  does  the  world  run  yet  on 
wheels  with  htm  ;  he's  rich  enough,  and  has  a  small 
thing  follows  him,  like  to  a  boat  tied  to  a  tall  ship's 
tail.  Give  him  entertainment ;  he  tight  and  flash' 
ing,  like  a  meteor ;  hug  liim  about  tlie  neck,  give 
him  a  kiss,  and  lisping  cry,  "Good  i*if !"  and  he's 
thine  own,  as  fast  lu  be  were  tied  to  thine  arms  by 
indenture. 

Julia.  I  dare  do  more  than  this,  if  he  be  of  Ihr 
true  court  cut;  I'll  take  him  out  a  lesson  worth 
the  learning  :  But  we  are  but  their  apes. — What's 
he  worth  ? 

Pandar.  Be  he  rich  or  poor,  if  he  will  lake  thee 
with  him,  thou  may'st  use  thy  trade,  free  frniii 
constables  and  marshals. — Who  hatli  been  here 
since  1  weot  out  ? 

Julia.  There  i«  a  gentlewomnn  sent  hither  by  n 
lord  :  She's  a  piece  of  dainty  stuff,  my  rogiir  ; 
smaoth  and  soft  as  new  sattin ;  she  was  never 
gummed  yet,  hoy,  nor  fretted. 

Pandar.   Where  lies  she  ? 

Julia.  She  lies  above,  towards  the  street ;  not 
to  be  spoke  with,  but  by  the  lord  that  sent  her,  or 
some  from  him,  we  have  in  charge  from  his  icr> 
Tonts. 

Enltr  I.AiAUtLn. 

Pandar,  Peace !  he  comes  out  again  upon  dis- 
covery :  Up  with  all  your  canvass,  hole  him  in  l 
and,  when  thou  hast  dune, clap  him  aboard  bravely, 
my  valiant  pinnace  I 

Julia.  Be  gone  I   I  shall  do  reason  with  him. 

[I'HliftHr  Ftttrit. 

Laz.  Are  yon  the  special  beauty  of  lliii  house  ? 

Julia.  Sir,  you  have  given  it  a  mure  special  re- 
gard by  your  good  language,  than  these  black 
brows  can  merit. 

Laa.  Lady,  you  are  fair. 

Julia.  Fair,  sir  ?  I  thank  you  !  all  the  poor 
means  1  have  left  to  be  thought  grateful,  ia  but  a 
ki«x,  and  you  shall  have  it,  sir.  i_Kittrt  kis). 

I.ax.  You  have  ■  very  moving  lip. 

Julia.  Prove  it  again,  sir  ;  it  may  be  your  aenae 
vte»  gel  too  high,  and  so  over-wrought  itself. 

r.ax.  [Kistether.]  'Tis  still  the  same.  How  fir 
may  yuu  hold  tbe  time  to  be  spent,  lady  ? 

Julia.  Four  o'clock,  sir. 

Lam.  1  have  not  eat  to-day. 

Julia.  You  will  have  the  better  stomach  to  your 
supper;  in  the  mean  time,  I'U  feed  you  with  de- 
light. 

LoM,  'Tii  not  so  good  npon  an  empty  stomach: 
If  it  might  be  without  the  trouble  of  your  house, 
I  would  eat. 

Julia,  Sir,  we  can  have  a  capon  ready. 

Lax.  The  day  P 

Julia.  'Tis  Friday,  sir. 

Laz.  I  do  eat  little  flesh  upon  these  days. 

Julia,  Come,  iweet  !  you  i<hnll  not  I  Wink  on 
meat ;   1  will  drown  it  with  a  better  apjirtitr. 

Laz.  I  feel  it  work  more  sttannely ;  I  nasi 
eat. 

Julia,  'Tis  now  too  late  to  tend  •  I  say  vnn  f-haV 
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Aor  IT, 


not  think  on  meat ;  if  yoa  do,  by  thii  kiM,  I'll  be 
•ngry. 

Lux.  I  coiM  be  far  more  gprightful  had  I  eaten, 
and  more  lasting. 

Julia.  ^Vhat  will  yoa  have,  lir  ?  name  but  the 
fish,  my  maid  shall  bring  it,  if  it  may  be  got. 

LoM.  Methinks  your  house  should  not  be  so 
unfurnished,  as  not  to  have  aome  pretty  modiuum. 

Julia.  It  ia  so  now  :  but,  could  you  stay  till 
•upper 

Lag,  Sure  I  have  offended  highly,  and  mach, 
and  my  iniUctions  make  it  manifest  !  I  will  retire 
henceforth,  and  keep  my  chamber,  live  privately, 
•ad  die  forgotten. 

Julia.  Sir,  1  tnust  crave  your  pardon  !  I  had 
forgot  myaetf :  I  have  a  diah  of  meat  witliin.  and 
'tis  fish  :  I  think  this  duki-dum  holds  not  a  dvii> 
tier ;  'tis  an  umbrana's  head. 

LaM.  Lady,  this  kiss  ia  yours,  and  this. 

Julia.  Ho  !  within  there  I  cover  the  board,  and 
set  the  fish-head  on  it. 

Law.  Now  am  I  so  truly  happy,  so  much  aboTe 
tii  fate  and  fortune,  that  1  should  despise  that  man 
durst  say,  "  Remember,  Lasarilla,  thou  art  mor- 
tal ! " 

KhIct  Intelligencers  vilh  a  Guard. 

2  Int.  Thb  is  the  villain :  Lay  hands  on  aim  ! 

Las.  [He  is  teiaed.]  Gentlemen,  why  am  I 
thus  entreated?  what  is  the  nature  of  my  crime  ? 

2  I  at.  Sir,  though  yoti  have  carried  it  a  great 
while  privately,  and  (as  you  think)  well,  yet  we 
have  seen  you,  sir,  and  we  do  know  thee,  Laza- 
rillu,  for  a  traitor  I 

Lam.  The  gods  defend  our  Ouke. 

2  Int.  Amen  !  Sir,  sir,  this  cannot  save  that 
(tiff  neck  from  the  halter. 

Julia.  Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  you  have  discovered 
him  :  he  ahoald  not  have  eaten  under  my  roof  fur 
twenty  pounds  ;  and  surely  I  did  not  like  him  when 
he  call'd  for  fish. 

Lot.  My  Meads,  will  ye  let  me  have  that  tittle 
fovour 

1  Int.  Sir,  yoa  shall  have  law,  and  nothing  else. 
La*.  To  let  me  stay  the  eating  of  a  bit  or  two  \ 

for  I  protest  I  am  yet  fasting. 

Julia.  I'll  have  no  traitor  come  within  my  house. 

Z.ajr.  Now  could  I  wish  myself  t  had  been  trai> 
tor!     I  have  atreogth  enough  for  to  endure  it,  had 
I  but  patience.     Man,  thou  art  but^as,  thou  art 
a  bubble,  and  thou  must  perish. 
Then  lead  along ;  I  am  prepared  for  all : 
Since  I  have  lost  ray  hopes,  welcome  my  fall  ! 

2  Int.  Away,  sir  ! 

Laa.  As  thou  hast  hope  of  man,  stay  but  this 
dish  this  two  hours  \  I  doubt  not  but  1  shall  be 
diachat^d :  By  this  light,  I  will  marry  thee  I 

Julia.  You  shall  marry  me  first  tlieu. 

LoM,  I  do  contract  myself  uuto  thee  now,  be- 
fore these  gentlemen. 

Julia,  ril  preserve  it  till  you  be  banged  or 
tjuitted. 

Lnt.  Thanks  I  thanks  ! 

2  Int.  Away,  away  I  you  shall  thank  her  at  the 
galli>ws. 

La*.  Adieu,  adieu! 

[EmuU  UkUktuLua,  InteUlgsDoeta,  and  Quard. 

fuKtl.  If  he  live,  I'll  have  him;  if  he  be  hang'd, 
tJiere's  no  lost  in  it.  [Exit. 


OaiAH*  an4  Jl<r  Walltng-womon,  tooWiy  tut  Ma 

Ori.  Hast  thou  provided  one  to  hemr  ny 
to  my  brother  ? 

fVail.  I  hnve  enquired  ;  but  they  of  tba  tio«M 
will  suffer  no  letter  nor  message  to  he  carried  twm 
you,  but  fuch  as  the  lord  Uondarino  shall  be  k- 
quuinted  with  ;  Truly,  madam,  I  suspect  tbebows 
to  be  no  better  than  it  should  be. 

Ori.   MTiat  dost  thou  doubt  .' 

Wait.  'Faith,  I  am  loth  to  tell  it,  madam. 

Ori,  Out  with  it !  'Tis  not  true  modesty  to  fa« 
to  speak  that  thou  dost  think. 

Wait.  I  think  it  be  one  of  these  same  b«wtly- 
bouses. 

Ori.  'Tis  no  matter,  wench  ;  we  are  warm  ia  it  i 
keep  tbon  thy  mind  pure,  and,  opon  bit  word,  that 
name  will  du  tbre  no  hurt ;  1  cannot  force  tnvfrH 
yet  to  fear  nnything.  When  I  du  get  oat,  I'M  i«i«e 
another  encounter  with  my  Woman-Hater.  Hei« 
will  I  sit :  I  may  get  sight  of  some  of  my  friends; 
it  must  needs  be  a  comfort  to  tbem  to  see  me  ll«>e. 

Enter  Diikb,  OoMDAaiKO,  VAUtaa,  antt  Aaaiao,  dfjywiml. 

Gond.  Are  we  all  sufficiently  disgaijK>d  ?  for  tUi 
house  where  she  attends  me,  is  not  to  be  viaittfd  In 
our  own  shapes. 

Duke.  We  are  not  ourselves. 

Mrr.l  know  the  house  to  be  sinful  enough  ;  yet 
I  have  been,  heretofore,  an  4  dt^rst  now,  bat  f-ir 
discovering  of  you,  appear  here  in  my  own  like- 

Duke.  Where's  Lucio  .*  [nns. 

jirr.  My  lord,  he  said  the  affairs  of  the  eoramon- 
wealth  would  not  suffer  him  to  attend  always. 

Duke.  Some  great  ones,  questionless,   that  he 

I'a/.  Come,  let  us  enter.  [will  handle. 

Gond.  [AtiiU.]  See,  how  fortune  strives  to  re- 
venge my  quarrel  npon  these  women  !  She's  in 
the  window  ;  were  it  not  to  ando  her,  I  should  not 
lonk  upon  her. 

Duie.  Lead  us,  Gondarino  ! 

Gond.   Stay  ;  since  you  force  me  to  display  my 
shame, 
Look  there  !  and  you,  my  lord  1   know  you   thnt 

Duke.  'Tis  she.  (face? 

Val.  It  is. 

Gond.  'Tis  she,  whose  greatest  virtue  ever  was 
Dissimulation  ;  she  that  still  hath  strove 
More  to  sin  conningly,  than  to  avoid  it  ; 
She  that  hath  ever  sought  to  be  accounted 
Most  virtuous,  when  she  did  deserve  most  scandal ; 
'Tis  she  that  itches  now,  and,  in  the  height 
Of  her  intemperate  thonghti,  with  greedy  eyes 
Expects  my  coming  to  allay  her  lust. 
Leave  ber  !  forget  she  is  thy  sister  I 

To/.  Stay,  stay '. 

Duke.  I  am  as  hH  of  this  as  thou  canst  be  ; 
The  memory  of  this  will  easily 
Hereafter  stay  my  looae  and  wand'ring  thoug^ita 
Prom  any  woman. 

Fal.  This  will  not  down  with  me ;  I  dare  nni 
trust  this  fellow. 

Dukt.  Leave  her  here  !  That  only  shall  be  her 
punishment,  never  to  be  fetch'd  from  heace ;  bnl 
let  her  use  her  trade  to  get  her  living. 

Vat.  Stay,  gond  my  lord  !  I  do  believe  all  thit. 
as  great  men  as  1  have  had  known  whores  to  tlieir 
sisters,  and  have  laugh 'd  at  it.  I  would  fhin  hear 
how  she  talks,  since  she  greiv  thus  light:  will  your 
grace  make  him  show  himself  to  her,  as  if  he  were 
now  come  to  satisfy  her  longiag  I  whilst  we,  nnteen 


of  her,  eierbear  her  wantonne!!ii.  LrtV  make 
oar  best  of  it  now  ;  wu  rtiall  have  goud  mirth. 

Duke.  Do  it,  Gondarino. 

Gond.  1  must ; — Kurtane<  ouiit  me  but  this 
once  1 

Vat.  Here  we    ihall  itand  ntueen,   and   nrar 

Gond.  Madam  !  Oriiuia  t  [riiuugh. 

On,  Who'a  that  ?  Oh  !  mj  lord  I 

Gond.  Shall  I  t-ome  np  ? 

Ori.  Oh,  you  are  merry  j  ihiU  I  come  down  .* 

Gond.   It  is  bttur  there. 

Ori.  What  ir  the  oonreaaion  of  the  lie  you  maile 
to  the  Duke,  which  I  scarce  believe  yet  you  had 
impudence  enough  to  do  }  Did  it  not  gain  you  na 
much  faith  with  me,  as  that  1  was  willing  to  be  at 
your  lordahip'n  beitowing,  till  yon  bad  rccorcred 
my  credit,  and  confraaed  yourielf  a  liar,  as  yon  [ire- 
tended  to  do  ?  I  confesi  1  began  to  fear  yoa,  and 
dciired  to  be  out  of  yuur  hooae ;  but  your  own 
(bllowen  forced  me  tuthcr. 


Gond.  Til  well  inspected ;  diiaemble  atill,  for 
there  are  tome  may  hear  us  I 

Ori.  More  tricks  yet.  my  lord  ?  What  houiie  thi« 
i»  I  know  not ;  I  only  know  myself;  'twrre  a  g'eat 
conquest,  if  you  could  fasten  a  scandal  upon  me, 
'Faith,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  write  to  my  bro- 
ther ! 

Duke.  Come  down  I 

Vol.  Come  down ! 

Arr.  If  it  please  your  gr«ce,  there  is  a  bock 
docir. 

Vol.  Come,  meet  us  there  then. 

Duke.  It  seems  you  are  act|uainted  with  in*- 
house. 

Arr.  1  have  been  in  it. 

Gond.  She  saw  yau,  and  dissemble,! 

Duke.  Sir,  we  shall  know  that  better. 

Gond.  Bring  m*  unto  lier  I  if  I  prove  her  ikot 
To  be  a  itnimpet,  let  me  be  contemn'd 
Of  all  her  sex.  lEsnni 


ACT    V. 


SCENE    I. — Lfcio's   AparHmenl.      A   Curtain 
in  the  back  Part. 

Bnttr  Lvcio. 
Lueio.  Now,  whilst  the  young  dnice  followa  hit 

delights. 
We  that  do  mean  to  practise  in  the  state, 
Must  pick  our  times,  and  set  our  faces  in. 
And  nod  our  heads,  as  it  may  prove  roost  lit 
For  the  main  good  of  the  dear  commonwealth.— 
Who's  within  there  .> 

E)\Ur  Beeretarr. 

Seer.  My  lord  ? 

l.ueio.  Secretary,  fetch  the  gown  I  use  to  read 
petitions  in,  and  the  Btaiidtsh  1  Hoswer  French  let- 
ters with  ;  and  call  in  the  getitleiuan  that  attends. 

(£r«(  Secretary. 
Little  know  they  that  do  not  deal  in  state. 
How  many  things  there  are  to  be  observed, 
Which  seem  but  little  ;  yet,  by  one  of  us 
(Whose  brains  do  wind  about  the  commonwealth) 
Neglected,  cracks  our  credits  utterly. 

Bnter  G«atl«nuin  ami  Secretary. 

Sir,  bat  that  I  do  presume  upon  your  secrrsy,  I 
would  not  have  appeared  to  you  Ihux  ignoraiitly  at- 
tired, without  a  toothpick  in  a  nbband,  gr  a  ring 
in  my  bandstring. 

Gent.  Your  lordship  rent  for  me. 

Lueio.  I  did  :  Sir,  your  long  practice  in  the 
state,  under  a  great  man,  hath  led  you  tu  much 
experienre. 

Gent.   My  loH ! 

Luein.  Suffer  not  yotir  modesty  to  excuse  it.  In 
abort,  and  in  private,  1  desire  your  direction :  I 
take  my  study  alrrady  to  be  furnished  after  a  grave 
and  wise  method. 

Gent.  What  will  this  lord  do  ?  [AtUlr. 

Lteio  My  book-strings  arc  suitable,  and  of  a 
reaching  colour. 

Oent.   How's  this  ?  [AiMr. 

Lucio.  My  ftandisb  of  wood  strange  and  sweet, 
•nd  my  fore-flap  hangs  in  the  right  place,  and  as 
Bear  Machiavcl's  as  can  be  gather'd  by  tradition. 


Gent.  [Atide.']  Are  there  such  men  as  will  say 
nothlog  abroad,  and  play  the  foots  in  tlieir  lodg. 
ings  *  This  lord  must  be  follow'd — .\nd  hnlli 
your  lordship  some  new-made  words  to  scatter  in 
your  speeches)  in  public,  to  gain  note,  that  tlu' 
iiearcrs  may  carry  them  away,  and  dispute  of  tbeiii 
at  dinner? 

Lucio.  I  have,  sir;  and,  besides,  my  Mveral 
gowns  and  caps  agreeable  to  my  several  occa- 
sions. 

Gent.  'Tis  well ;  and  yon  have  learned  to  write 
a  bad  hand,  that  the  readers  may  take  pains  for  it  ? 

I.ncio.   Yes,  air :  and  I  give  out  1  have  the  paUy. 

Gmt.  Good  ! — 'Twere  better  though  if  you  bad 
it.  [Atid«.'\ — Your  lordship  bntli  a  scrrclary  that 
can  write  fair,  when  yoti  purpose  to  be  understood  y 

£,ucio.  'Faith,  sir,  I  have  one;  there  be  stands  ; 
he  bath  been  my  secretary  these  seven  years,  but 
he  hatb  forgotten  to  write. 

Cent,  ir  he  enn  make  a  writing  face,  it  is  not 
amiss,  so  he  keep  his  own  counsel.  Your  lordship 
bath  no  hope  of  tbe  gout  ? 

Lurio.  UU!  littie,  air,  since  the  pain  in  my 
right  foot  left  me. 

Gmt.  'Twill  be  some  scandal  to  your  wisdom, 
thuugh  I  see  your  lordship  knows  enough  in  pub- 
lic buninesB. 

Lucio.  I  sm  not  employed  though  to  my  desert 
in  occasioni  foreign,  nor  frequented  for  matten 
domrtitical. 

Cent.  Not  frequented  *  What  course  takes  your 
lordship .' 

Lucio.  The  readiest  way  :  my  door  stands  wide  ; 
my  arcretary  knows  1  aui  not  denied  to  any. 

Gent.  In  this  ^give  me  leave)  your  lordship  is 
out  of  the  way  :  muke  a  back-door  to  let  out  intel- 
ligencers ;  seem  to  he  ever  busy,  and  put  your  door 
under  keepers,  and  you  shall  have  •  troop  of  clientf 
sweating  to  rome  at  you. 

Luria.  1  have  a  back  -door  already  :  I  will  hence- 
forth be  busy. — Secretary,  run  and  keep  the  door. 

[KHtBtawtuj. 

Gent.  This  will  fetch  'em. 
Lncio.   I  hope  so. 


Re-eHler  SecralBry. 

Seer.  My  lord,  there  ve  some  require  access  to 
you,  about  wrighly  affairs  of  state. 

Lucia.  Alrrjidy  ? 

Gent.   I  told  you  so. 

Lucio.  How  weighty  is  the  business  ? 

Seer.  Treasou.  my  lord. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  debts  to  yon  for  this  are  great, 

Gent.  I  will  leave  your  lordibip  now. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  death  most  be  sudden,  if  I  requite 
jou  oot.     At  the  baclc-dcior,  good  sir. 

Gent.  I  will  be  yout  lordship's  intelligencer  for 
out*.  [fijrit. 

Seer.  My  lord. 

Lucio.  Let  'em  in,  and  say  I  am  at  my  study. 
f^Kttiret  6eAiiMl  the  curtain. 

EulfrJ.At/tltn.va  ami  Iro  Intelliganccra. 

1  Int.  Where  is  your* lord  .' 

Seer.  At  his  study  ;  but  he  will  have  you  brought 
in. 

Lax.  Why,  gentlemen,  what  will  you  charge  me 
witbal  ? 

2  Int.  Trea«on,  Jiorrible  treason :  I  hope  to 
have  the  leading  of  tbre  to  prison,  and  priok  thi'c 
on  i"  th'  arse  with  a  halbert  ;  to  have  liim  hunfi'd 
that  salutes  tliee,  and  call  all  those  in  question  that 
S}iit  not  upon  tb(>e. 

LaM.  My  thrcsd  is  spun  ;  yet,  might  I  but  call 
for  this  dish  of  meat  at  the  gallows,  instead  of  a 
psalm,  it  were  to  be  endured.  The  curtain  opeus  ; 
now  my  end  draws  on.    {.Stcreiarg  drauiM  ikr  CurutiH. 

Lucio.  Gentlemen,  I  am  not  empty  of  weighty 
occasions  at  this  time.     I  pray  you,  your  business. 

1  /«/.  My  lord,  I  thitik  we  have  discovered  one 
of  the  most  bloody  traitors  that  ever  the  world 
held. 

Lueio.  Signor  Lozsrillo,  I  am  glad  you  are  one 
of  this  discovery  :  give  me  your  hand  ! 

2  Inl.  My  lord,  that  is  the  traitor. 

Lucio.  Keep  him  oS !  I  would  not  for  my  wbolf 
estate  have  touched  him. 

Lat.   My  Inrd 

Lucio.  Peace,  air  I  1  know  the  devil  is  at  your 
tongue's  end,  to  furnish  you  with  speeches.  What 
are  the  particulars  yon  charge  him  with  ? 

[7^^^  itrtiyer  a  Poi>tr  (u  Li'Cto,  teho  rffidt. 

Both  Int.  We  have  conferr'd  our  notes,  and 
have  extracted  that,  which  we  wiEl  justify  upon  our 
oaths. 

LuHo.  IReadt.]  "That  lie  would  be  greater 
tbnn  the  duke  ;  that  he  had  cast  plot*  for  this,  and 
meant  to  corrupt  some  to  betray  him ;  that  he 
would  bum  the  city,  kill  the  dTukc,  aiiil  poison  tlie 
privy-council ;  and,  lastly,  kill  himself."  Though 
thou  deaerrest  justly  to  be  hang'd  with  alienee,  yet 
1  allow  thee  to  speak :  be  short. 

Imm.  My  lord,  so  may  my  greatest  wish  succeed. 
So  may  I  live,  and  compass  what  1  seek, 
A»  I  had  never  treason  in  my  thooghts. 
Nor  ever  did  conspire  the  overthrow 
Of  any  creatures,  but  of  brutish  beasts. 
Fowls,  fiihca,  and  such  other  human  food, 
.\s  is  provided  for  the  good  of  man. 
If  >l«aling  custards,  isrts,  and  florentines. 
By  aome  late  statute  be  created  treason. 
How  many  fellow-courtiers  can  I  bring, 
Whose  long  attendance  and  experience 
(laih  made  them  deeper  in  the  plot  than  I  ' 

Lucio.  Peace  I  such  hath  ever  been  the  clemency 


of  my  gracious  master  the  duke,  in  all  kia  pi 
ings,  that  I  had  thought,  and  thought  I  had  tl 
rightly,  that  Malice  would  long  ere  this  bavehiJ 
herself  ill  her  den,  and  have  turned  her  own  ttin^ 
against  her  own  heart :  but  I  well   now    perceil 
that  so  froward  is  the  disposition  uf  a  deprai 
nature,  that  it  doth  not  nuly  seek   reven^,  wl 
it  hath  received  injury,  but  many  times  tluntl 
their  destruction  where  it  hath  met  with  bene6l 

Laf.  But,  my  good  lord 

2  Int.  Let's  gag  him. 

Lucio.  Peace!  again!  'Out  mamy  times  tblist 
after  their  destruction  where  it  hath  met  with  be. 
nefits  ;'  there  I  left.  Snch,  and  no  better,  arc  iht 
business  that  we  hare  now  in  hand, 

1  Int.  He's  excellently  spoken. 

2  Inl.   He'll  wind  a  traitor,  I  warrant  him. 
Lucio.  But  surely,  melhiiiks,  setting  aside  the 

touch  of  conscience,  and  all  other  inward  couvul- 

aions 

2  Inl.   He'll  be  hang'd,  I  know  by  that  word. 

Lax.  Your  lordship  may  consider 

Lucio.  Hold  thy  peace  !  thou  canst  not  knawar 

this  speech  ;  no  traitor  can  answer  it.  But,  because 

yon  cannot  nnswcr  this  speech,  I  take  it  you  have 

confessed  the  treason. 

1  Int.  The  Count  Valore  was  the  first  that  dis- 
covered him,  and  can  witness  it ;  but  he  left  the 
matter  to  your  lordship's  grave  consideration. 

Lucio.  I  thank  his  lordship  1 — Carry  him  awjy 
speedily  to  the  duke. 

/.'1.x.   Now,  LazariUo,  thou  art  tumbled  down 
The  hill  of  fortune,  with  a  violent  arm  I 
All  plngiiea  that  can  be,  famine  and  the  sword, 
Will  light  npon  thee  ;  black  despair  will  boil 
In  thy  despairini  breast  ;  no  comfort  by. 
Thy  friends  far  off.  thy  eneinii-s  are  nigh  ! 

Lucio.  AwRv  with  him  !  I'll  follow  you.  Lock 
you  pinion  him,  and  take  hie  money  fiom  him,  lest 
he  swallow  a  shilling,  and  kill  himself. 

2  Int.  Get  thou  on  befoi« !  [£mi>t 


SCENE  II— A  tloom  in  the  Palace. 
Knlrr  llif  Urxa,  VALoar,  OQirDAiuso,  4111^  Altaian, 

Duke.  Now,  Gondarino,  what  can  you  put  on  no« 
That  may  again  deceive  us  .> 
Have  yon  more  strange  illusions,  yet  more  mists, 
Through  which  the  weak  eye  may  be  led  to  error.' 
What  can  you  say  that  may  do  satisfaction 
Both  for  her  wronged  honour,  and  your  ill  .* 

Gond.  All  I  can  say,  or  may,  is  said  already : 
She  is  unchaste,  or  else  I  have  no  knowledge, 
I  do  not  breathe,  nor  have  the  use  of  sense. 

Duke.  Dare  you  be  yet  so  wilful-ignorant 
Of  your  own  nakedness .'     Did  not  your  servant*, 
fn  mine  own  hearing,  confess  they  brought  her  to 
That  house  we  found  her  in,  almost  by  force. 
And  with  a  great  distrust  of  some  ensuing  hazard  .' 

Vai.  He  that  hath  begun  so  worthily, 
It  fits  not  with  his  resolution 
To  leave  off  thus,  my  lord.     I  know  these  are 
But  idle  proofs.  What  says  your  lordship  to  them  ? 

Cond.  Count,  I  dare  yet  pronooDce  again,  thy 
sister  is  not  honest. 

fat.  You  are  yourself,   my  lord;  i  like  your 
aettledness. 

Gond.  Count,  thou  art  young,  and  onexpert 
eneed  in 
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The  dark  hidden  ways  of  women  :    Thou  dar'it 
With  confidence,  a  lady  of  fifteen  [affirm 

May  be  i  maid  ? 

I'al.  Sir,  if  it  were  not  so, 
I  have  a  aister  would  sit  near  my  heart. 

Gond.  Let  her  tit  near  her  sbniue  !  it  better  fita 
her: 
Call  back  tlie  blood  that  made  yonr  stream  to  near- 

neas, 
And  tnm  the  current  to  a  better  use  ; 
'Tis  too  much  mudded  ;   [  do  grieve  to  know  it. 

Duke.   Dar'gt   thou  make  up  igHin  ?  dar'st  to 
Kuowing  we  know  tliee  ?  [turn  face, 

Halt  thou  not  been  diacover'd  openly  ? 
Did  not  our  carg  bear  her  deny  thy  courting!  ? 
Did  we  not  tee  her  blush  with  modetit  anger. 
To  be  ao  overtaken  by  a  trick  f 
Can  yon  deny  thii,  lord  ? 

Gitnii.  Had  not  your  grace  and  her  kind  brother 
been 
Within  le«el  of  her  eye,  you  ihould  have  had  a 

hotter 
Volley  from  tier,  more  fuil  of  btood  and  fire, 
Rnody  lo  leap  the  window  where  ihc  stood ; 
So  truly  sensual  is  her  appetite. 

Duk-f.  Sir,  sir,  these  ire  but  words  and  tricks : 

give  me  the  proufl 
Vol.  What    need   «   better    proof    than    your 
lordship  ?   I  am  sure 
You  have  lain  with  her,  my  lord. 
Gond.   I  have  coofesa'd  it,  sir. 
Duke.  I    dare   not   give    tliee  credit,   vritbout 

witness. 
Gond.  Does  your  grace  think  we  carry  seconds 
with  us. 
To  aearch  us,  and  see  fair  play  *  Your  grace  bath 

been 
Ill-tntor'd  in  the  business  !  but  if  you  hope 
To  try  her  truly,  and  satisfy  yourself 
What  frailty  is,  give  her  the  teat : 
Do  not  remember,  count,  she  is  your  sister  ; 
Nor  let  my  lord  the  duke  believe  she's  fair  ; 
But  put  her  to  it,  without  liu|jr  ur  pity  I 
Then  ye  hhall  see  (Jjat  golden  form  tly  off. 
That  all  eyes  woudcr  at  for  pure  and  tix'd. 
And  under  it  base  blushing  copper  ;  metal 
Not  worth  the  meanest  honour: 
You  shall  l>ehold  her  then,  my  lord,  transparent, 

look  through 
Her  heart,  ai.d  new  the  spirita  how  they  leap  ; 
And  tell  me  then  I  did  belie  the  lady. 

Duke.  It  shall  b*  done  ! 
Come,  Gondariuo,  bear  us  company. 
We  do  believe  tl>ee  :  she  shall  die,  and  thou  sliolt 
see  it. 

EnUr  luiAiuUjO  bcund,  iwo  Intclllgvncrn.  anti  Oitand. 

How  now,  my   friends  i   who   have  you  guarded 
hither  ? 
2  Int.  So  please  your  grace,  we  have  discovered 
■  viUaio  and  a  traitor;  the  lord  Luciu  halbexaniiiird 
him,  and  »cnt  him  to  your  grace  lor  judgment. 

Val.   My  lord,  1  dare 
Absolve  him  from  all  sin  of  trrason  :   I  know 
His  ni<nt  ambition's  but  a  dish  of  meat, 
Which  he  hath  hunted  with  to  true  a  scent. 
That  he  deserve*  the  cnlUr,  not  the  halter. 

Du'k«.  Why  do  they  bring  him  thus  bound  up  .' 
The  poor  mnn  bad  more  need  have  some  warm  ».ent. 
To  cOflifuri  hi»  ocilil  stomach. 


Val.  Your  grace  shall  have 
The  cause  hereafter,  when  yon  may  laugh  mort 

freely. 
But  these  are  called  it{formert  ;  men  that  live  by 

treason, 
Ai  rat-catchers  do  by  poison. 

Duke.   'Would  there  were 
No  heavier  prodigies  bung  over  as 
Than  this  poor  fellow  !  I  durnt  redeem  all  perils 
Ready  to  pour  themselves  upon  this  siute, 
With  a  cold  custard. 

i'al.   Your  grace 
Kliglit  do  it,  without  danger  to  your  person. 

La*.  My  lord,  if  ever  I  intended  trvuaon 
Against  your  person,  or  the  ttate,  unless 
It  were  by  wishing  from  your  table  some  dish 
Of  meat,  which  I  must  nerds  confess  was  not 
A  subject's  part ;  or  coveting  by  stealth 
Sups  from  tlioge  noble  bottles,  that  no  mouth. 
Keeping  atlegiance  true,  should  dare  to  taate, — 
I  must  confess,  with  more  than  covetous  eye, 
I  have  beheld  those  dear  concealed  dislies. 
That  have  been  brought  in  by  cunning  equipage. 
To  wait  upon  your  grace's  palate  : 
1  do  confers,  out  of  this  present  heat, 
1  have  had  stratagems  and  ambuscudoes  ; 
But.  God  be  thanked,  they  have  never  took  ! 

Duke.  Count, 
This  business  is  your  own  :  when  you  have  done. 
Repair  to  us.  lExit, 

f'«/.   I  will  attend  your  grace. — Lazarillo, 
You  are  at  lil>erty  ;  be  your  own  man  ag«iu  : 
Anil,  it'  you  can,  be  nuuter  of  your  wishes  ; 
I  wish  it  niny  lie  so. 

LoM.   I  humbly  thank  your  lordship  ! 
i    must    be    uumaniicrly  :     1    have   some   present 

business. 
Once  more,  I  heartily  thank  your  lordship.     [Kjit 

Val.   Now  even  a  word  or  two   to  you,  and   so 
farewell : 
You  think  you  have  deserved  much  of  this  slate 
By  this  discovery  :  Ye  are  a  slavish  people. 
Grown  subject  to  the  common  cursr  uf  ull  men. 
How  luuch  unhappy  were  that  noble  f|i<rit. 
Could  woik  by  such  base  engines  !     What  misery 
Would  not  a  knowing  man  put  on  with  williugness. 
Ere  he  see  himself  grown  fat  and  full-fed, 
I3y  tail  of  those  you  rise  by  '     1  do  diricliarge 
Yuu  my  allcndunce  !      Our  healthful  stale 
Needs  no  such  lefchcs  to  suck  out  her  blood. 

1  Int.   1  ilo  beseech  your  lordship 

2  Int.  liooil  Biy  lord 

Val.  Go,  learn  to  be  more  honest !   When  I  see 
Yun  work  youi  means  from  honest  industry, 
I  will  be  willing  to  accept  your  Inbonrx  ; 

[KxfMNi  loirlllKmeen. 
Tilt  then  I  will  keep  bnck  my  promised  favours. 

Enter  LiTio. 

Mere  comes  another  remnant  of  folly  : 

1  must  dispatch  him  too.  —  Now,  lord  Lucio, 

What  business  bring  you  hither  ? 

Luoio  'Faith,  sir,  I  am  discovering  what  will 
become  of  that  notuble  piece  of  treason  intended  by 
that  varlet  Latarillo  ;  1  hafe  sent  him  to  the  duke 
for  judgment. 

Val.   Sir,  you  have  performed  the  part  of  a  most 

careful  statcumsn  ;  and,  let  me  say  it  to  your  face, 

sir,  of  a  fall.ci  to  this  state  :    I  would  *'\t\\   \n\i  In 

retipe,  aiid  lusconoe  yourself  in  slud)  ;  for  »ui:h  l« 

)  t 


jour  dail;  labour,  snd  onr  fear,  that  yoar  loss  of  an 
hour  may  hreed  our  ovrrthrow. 

Lucio,  Sir,  I  will  be  comnianded  by  yoar  jodg- 
ment :  And  though  1  find  it  a  trouble  scant  to  be 
waded  through,  by  these  weak  years  ;  yet,  for  the 
dear  care  of  the  common  wealth,  I  will  bruise  my 
brains,  and  confine  myself  to  much  vexation. 

Val.  Go  ;  and  may'st  thou  knock  down  treason 
like  an  ox  I 

Lucio.  Atnen!  L&mral. 


SCENB  ni.—jtnother  Strtel. 
Snttr  Horcer,  Pandar.  and  FaAxcioniiA. 

Mercer.  Have  I  spoke  thus  much  in  the  honoar 
of  learning,  learned  the  names  of  the  sctco  liberal 
sciences,  before  my  marriage  ;  and,  since,  have  in 
haste  written  epistles  congratulatory  Co  the  nine 
muses,  and  is  she  proved  a  whore  and  a  beggar  ? 

Pandar.  'Tis  true.  You  are  not  now  to  be  taught 
that  no  man  can  be  leanitd  of  a  sudden  ;  let  not 
your  first  project  dlBcuurage  you  :  what  you  have 
lost  in  this,  you  may  get  again  in  alcbymy. 

Fran.  Fear  not,  husband  ;  I  hope  Cu  make  as 
good  a  wife  as  the  best  of  your  neighbours  have, 
and  ns  honest. 

Mrrerr.  I  will  go  home.  Good  sir,  do  not  pub- 
lish this  ;  as  long  ns  it  runs  amongst  ourselves,  'tis 
^ood  honest  mirth.  You'll  come  bume  to  supper? 
I  mean  to  have  all  her  friends,  and  mine,  as  ill  at 
it  gxra. 

Panrlar.  Do  wisely,  sir,  and  bid  your  own 
friends ;  your  whole  wealth  will  scarce  feast  all 
hern  ;  neither  is  it  for  your  credit  to  walk  the 
Kticets  with  a  wuiiiaii  so  noted  :  get  you  home,  and 
provide  hei  clolhes ;  liit  her  come  an  hour  hence 
with  a  hand  basket,  and  shift  herself,  she'll  serve 
to  sit  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  drink  to 
your  customers. 

Atercer.  Art  is  just,  and  will  make  me  amends. 

Fnnrlar.  No  doubt,  air. 

Mercer.  The  chief  note  of  a  scholar,  you  say,  is 
to  govern  his  passions  ;  wherefore  I  do  take  all 
patiently :  In  sign  of  which,  my  most  dear  wife,  1 
do  kisis  thrc.  Make  haste  hoine  after  me  ;  I  shall 
be  in  my  study.  {.Exit. 

Pandar.  f}o,  avaunt  I — My  new  city-dame,  send 
me  what  you  promised  me  for  ooasideration ,  and 
may'st  Ihon  prove  a  lady  1 

Fran.  Thou  shalt  have  it ;  Li*  lilki  shall  fly  for 


SCENE  IV.— 7"**  Street  bf/ort  the  Bagnio. 
Etittr  Lasakillo  and  Boy. 

Lat.  Iliiw  sweet  is  a  calm  after  a  tempest  I  what 
IS  there  now  that  can  stand  betwiit  ine  and  felicity  ? 
1  have  gnne  through  all  my  crosses  constantly,  have 
confounded  my  enemies,  and  know  where  to  have 
my  loDi^Qg  sAtisfied  ;  I  have  my  way  before  me : 
there's  the  door,  and  I  may  freely  walk  in  to  my 
delights.      Knock,  boy  I 

Julia.  {Wilhin.\  Who's  (here  ? 

Ln».  Madonna,  my  love  !  not  fuilty,  not  ^>lty  I 
Open  the  door ! 

Etittr  Ji'UA. 

Julia.  Art  thou  come,  sweetheart  ? 


LoM.  Yes,  to  thy  soft  embraces,  and  the  rr«t  of 

my  overflowing  blisses!  come,  let  us  in  and  swim 
in  our  delights  ;  a  short  grace  as  we  go,  and  so  to 
meat  ! 

Julia.  Nay,  my  dear  love,  you  must  bear  with 
me  in  this  ;  we'll  to  the  church  first. 

Lag,  Shall  I  be  sure  of  it  then .' 

Julia.   By  my  love,  you  shall  ! 

Las.  I  am  content ;  for  I  do  now  sriab  to  boki 
off  longer,  to  whet  my  appetite,  and  do  desire  to 
meet  with  more  traablea,  so  I  might  cooqtier 
them  : 

And,  as  a  holy  lover  that  hath  spent 
The  tedious  night  with  many  a  sigh  and  te«ra. 
Whilst  he  pursued  his  wench,  and  hath  observed 
Thr  smile*  and  fruwtis,  not  daring  to  disjilease  ; 
When  [ht]  at  last  bath  with  his  service  won 
Her  yielding  heart,  that  she  begins  to  dote 
Upon  him,  and  can  hold  no  longer  out. 
But  hangii  about  his  iterk,  and  wuocn  him  more 
Than  ever  he  desired  her  love  before  ; 
[He]  then  begins  to  flatter  his  desert. 
And,  growing  wanton,  needs  will  cast  her  ofTj 
Try  her,  pick  quarrels,  to  breed  fresh  delight. 
And  to  encrease  his  pleasing  appetite. 

Julia.  Come,  mouse,  will  yon  walk? 

LaM.  I  pray  thee  let  me  he  delivered  of  the  joy  1 
am  su  big  with  I  I  do  feel  that  high  heat  within  qm, 
that  1  begin  to  doubt  whether  I  be  mortal : 
How  I  I'oiitemn  my  fellows  in  the  court. 
With  whoo]  I  did  but  yesterday  converse  I 
And  in  a  tower,  and  an  humbler  key. 
Did  walk  and  meditate  on  (jrosser  meats  ! 
There  arc   they  still,  poor  rogues,  shaking  their 

chops, 
And  sneaking  after  cheeses,  and  do  run 
Headlong  in  chase  of  every  jack  of  beer 
That  crosscth  I  hem,  in  hope  of  some  repast 
That  it  will  bring  them  to  ;  whilst  I  am  here. 
The  happiest  wight  that  ever  set  his  tooth 
To  a  dear  novelty  !     Approach,  my  love  ; 
Come,  let  ua  go  to  knit  the  true  love's  knot. 
That  never  can  be  broken  1 

Saif.  That  is,  to  marry  a  whore.  {AMi. 

Laa.  Wheik  that  is  done,  then  will  we  taste  the 
gift 
Which  fates  have  sent,  my  fortunes  up  to  lift. 

Hoy.  When  that  is  done,  you  will  begin  to 
repent  upon  a  full  stomach  ;  But  I  see,  'tis  but  a 
form  in  destiny,  not  to  be  alteied.  lEttutU. 


SCENE  v.— An  Apartment  in  the  Palaoe  %tUh 
a  Gallery. 

Enter  Aunx)  and  OauitA  brltne ;  Dvica,  VAUiaa,  attd 
Gu.HCiAiu.oo  atort, 

Ori.  Sir,  what  may  be  the  current  of  your  basi> 
ness. 
That  thus  you  single  out  your  time  and  place  ? 

Arr.  Madam,  the  business  now  impoaed  upon  me 
Concerns  you  nearly ; 
I  wish  some  worser  man  might  6Dish  it. 

Ori.  Whv  are  you  changed  so  .*  are  yoa  not  well» 

sir.' 
Arr.   Yes,   madam,   I   am   well :    'Would   yoa 

were  so  ! 
Ori.  Why.  sir,  I  feel  myself  in  perfect  health. 
Arr.  And  yet  you  cannot  live  loDg,  madam. 
Ori.  W  hy,  good  Arrifo  ? 


i 


i 


I 
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Arr.  Why,  you  must  die. 

Alt  that  come  about  you  ;  but  you  are  fallen 

Ori.  1  know  I  must; 

Under  my  mercy,  which  shall  be  but  small. 

But  yet  my  fate  crnHa  not  upon  me. 

If  thou  refuse  to  yield  :  hear  what  I  have  sworn 

Arr.   It  does ; 

Unto  myself  ;  I  will  enjoy  thee,  though  it  be 

Thi*   buid    the    dake   coromcnda    fhmll   give   you 

Between  the  pftrting  of  thy  soul  and  body  s 
Yield  yet.  and  liveT 

death. 

OrL  HcBven,  >nd  the  powen  divine,  guard  *ell 

Ori.  I'll  guard  the  one  ;  let  Heaven  guard  the 

the  itmoceat  I 

other ! 

Arr.  Lady,  your  prtyen  m»y  do  your  ftoul  *omt 

Arr.  Are  yon  ao  resolute  then  ? 

^ood. 

Duke.  [From  above.]  Hold,  hold,  I  lay  1 

But  aiire  your  body  cannot  merit  by  'em  : 

Ori.  Wliat,  yet  more  terror  to  my  tragedy  ? 

You  muat  prepare  to  die. 

Arr.   Lady,  the  scene  of  blood  is  done  ; 

Ori.  What's  my  offence?  What  have  these  jrears 
committed. 
That  nay  be  dingeroua  to  the  duke  or  state  ? 

You  are  now  as  free  from  scandal  as  from  death. 

Mnltr  btbmDvtia,  Tsuiaa,  and  Ooxdibino. 

Have  I  conspired  by  p&ison  ?  bavr  I  ^ven  up 

Duke.  Thou  woman,  which  wert  bom  to  teub 

My  huuiiui'  tu  50iiie  loose  uosettted  bluud, 

men  virtue. 

L 

Tlut  may  give  action  to  my  plots  ?  dear  sir, 

Fair,  sweet,  and  modest  maid,  forgive  my  thoughts; 

■ 

Let  me  not  die  ignorant  of  my  faults  1 

My  (trspass  was  my  love. 

w 

Arr.  You  sh«U  nut  ; 

Seize  Gondarino  *  Let  him  wait  our  dooms. 

p 

Tbeii,  lady,  you   must  know,  yoa  ar«  held  un> 

Gand.  I  do  begin  a  little  to  love  this  woman  j 

honest : 

I  could  endure  her  already,  twelve  miles  off. 

The  duke,  your  brother,  and  your  Triends  in  nourt, 

fai.  Si«ter, 

With  too  much  grief  condemn  you  ;  though  to  me. 

I  am  glad  you  have  brought  yooT  honour  off  m 

L 

The  bult  deserrea  not  to  be  paid  with  death. 

fairly, 

1 

Ori.  Who's  my  accuser  ? 

Without  loss  ;  you  have  done  •  work  above  yow 

■ 

Arr.   Jjord  Gondarino. 

sex  ; 

Ori,  Arrigo,  take  these  words,  and  bear  theni 

The  duke  ailraires  it  :  give  him  fair  encounter. 

to  the  duke ; 

Duke.    Best  of  all  comforts,   may  I   take   ihiA 

It  is  the  but  petition  I  shall  sik  thee  : 

hand, 

Tell  him,  tlie  child  this  presctil  hour  farQUj;ht  forth 

And  call  it  mine  i 

To  see  the  world  has  no«  a  soul  more  pure. 

Ori.  I  am  your  grace's  handmaid  ! 

Mor«  white,  more  virgin,  than  1  have  ;  tell  him, 

Duke.  'Would  you  had  t^A  ntf ulft  might  it 

Lord  Gondarino't  plot  i  suffer  far. 

not  be  so,  lady  ? 

Aiid  willingly  ;  tell  him,  it  had  been 

Val.  .Sister,  taj  ay  i  I  know  you  can  afford  it. 

K  fjreater  honour  (o  have  saved  than  kill'd : 

Ori.   My   lord,    1  am  jour  subject ;    you    may 

But  1  have  done :  strike  !  I  ara  arni'd  for  Heaven. 

comnmnd  me. 

Wb/  stay  you?  is  there  any  hope? 

Provided  still  your  thoughts  b,»  fair  and  good. 

jirr.  I  would  not  strike. 

Duke,  Here;  I  am  yours;  and  when  I  ceaM 

Ori.  Have  you  the  power  to  save  .> 

to  be  80, 

Arr.  With   haiard  of  my   iifc,  if  it  ihould  be 

Let  Heaven  forget  me  !  thus  I  make  it  good. 

known. 

Ori.   My  lord,  I  am  no  more  mine  own. 

Ori,  You  will  not  venture  that? 

I'ai.  So  '.   this  bargain  was  well  driven. 

Arr.   I  wiU  :    Lady, 

Gond.    Duke, 

There  is  that  means  yet  to  escape  your  death, 

Thou  hast  siUd  away  thyself  to  alt  perdition  ; 

If  you  can  wisely  apprehend  it. 

Thou  art  this  present  hour  becoming  cuckold  : 

Ori.  You  dare  not  be  so  kind  ? 

Mcibinks  1  see  thy  gall  grate  through  thy  veins, 

Arr.  I  dare,  and  will,  if  you  dare  but  deserve  it. 

And  jiraluusy  seize  on  thee  with  her  ta'ioos. 

Ori.  If  ]  should  slight  my  life,  I  were  to  blame. 

I  know  that  woman's  nose  must  be  cut  off ; 

Arr.  Then,  madam, 

She  caunut  'scape  it. 

This  is  the  means,  or  else  you  die :  I  love  you. 

Duke.  Sir.  we  have  punichment  for  you. 

On.  I  shall  believe  it  if  you  save  my  life. 

Ori,  1  do  beseech  your  lordsbip,  for  the  wronga 

Arr.  And  you  muat  lie  with  me. 

This  man  liatli  done  me,  let  me  pronounce  his 

Ori.  I  dare  not  buy  my  life  so. 

punishment ! 

Arr.  Come,  you  must  resolve  ;  ssy  yea  or  no. 

Dutf.  Lady,  I  give  it  to  you  ;  he  )«  your  own. 

Ori,  Then  no  !   Nay,  look  not  ruggedly  upon  me ; 

Gond.     1    do    beseech    your    grace,    let    me    \m 

I  am  made  op  too  strong  to  fear  iuch  looks : 

banisb'd, 

Come,  do  your  butcher's  part  !  before 

With  all  the  speed  that  may  be. 

I  wimid  wish  life,  with  the  dear  loss  of  honour, 

Vat,  Stay  still !   yon  shall  attend  her  sentence. 

J  dare  bnd  meaos  Co  free  myself. 

Ori.   Lord   Goodanao,  you    have    wrong'd   D)« 

Arr.  Speak,  will  you  yield  ? 

highly  J 

Ori.  VilUin,  I  will  not  1   Murderer,  do  the  worst 

Yet  since  it  sprung  from  no  [Peculiar  bate 

Thy  base  nnnoble  thoughts  dare  prompt  thee  to  ! 

To  me,  but  from  a  general  dislike 

I  am  above  thee,  slave  I 

Unto  all  women,  you  shall  thus  suffer  for  It,  — 

Arr.  Wilt  thou  not  be  drawn 

Arrigo,  call  in  some  ladies  to  assist  us.— 

■ 

To  yield  by  fair  persuasions  .' 

Will  your  grace  take  your  state  ? 

■ 

Ori.  !s"oj  nor  by 

Gond.   My  lord,  1  do 

■ 

Arr.  ['nace  1  know  your  doom  theo :  yottriady* 

Besrech  your  grace  for  any  punishment. 

ship  must  remember 

Saving  this  woman  :  let  me  be  sent  upon 

1 

TtM  are  not  now  at  borne,  where  you  dare  feast 

Discovery  of  some  island  ;  I  do  deair« 

^ 

1 

2 

But  •  rti.fXl  gondola,  with  ten  HoilauJ  chtfeses, 
And  I'll  undvrUtke  it. 

Ori.  Sir,  you  tnuiit  lie  eoutent. 
Will  you  sit  ilonii  ?  N»jf,  do  it  williui^ly. — 
Arriga,  tie  his  arms  close  to  the  cliiiir ; 
I  ddre  aot  trust  h)s  patieiire. 

GvHtd.  [He  u  seixed  and  bound  in  a  ehair.l 
Klayiit  thou 
Be  quickly  old  and  painted  !  may'st  thoti  dote 
U|K)n  some  sturdy  yeiiman  of  the  wood-yard, 
And  he  be  lionettt  I  may'et  thou  be  barred 
The  IhwIuI  lechery  of  lliy  coix-h,  for  wtnt 
Of  instruments  !  artd,  last,  be  thy  wonih  uDOpeii'd  ! 

Duke.  This  lellow  hath  a  pretty  gall. 

Vai.  My  lord, 
1  hope  to  lee  him  purged,  ere  he  part. 

EnUr  Ladies, 

Ori.  Your  ladyship*  are  welcome  !  I  miut  deiire 
your  lielps, 
Tliough  you  are  ni>  phyaiciaiu,  to  do  a  atrange  cure 
Upon  this  gentleman. 

hiidiei.   In  what  «re  can  assist  yoa, 
Madam,  you  may  nonimaud  ua. 

Gond.   Now  do  I 
Sit  like  a  conjuror  within  my  circle, 
And  thesie  the  devila  thai:  arc  raised  about  me  : 
I'll  prHy  th.iL  they  may  have  no  power  ujion  mc. 

Ori.    LAdius,  fall  olF  in  couples  ; 
Then,  with  a  soft  still  march,  witiv  low  demeanours, 
Charge  tills  grntteinan  ;    I'll  be  your  leader. 
Gond.  LeL  iiie  be  quarter'd,  duke,  quickly  !  I 
can  endure  it. 
These   women   loug  for   man's   fletsb ;    let  them 
have  it  ! 
Duke.  Cottni,  have  you  erer  seen  so  atrange  a 
passion  } 
What  wotilil  this  Trllow  do.  If  he  should  find  bimactf 
In  bed  with  a  young  lady  ? 

Vol.   'I'ailh,  my  lord. 
If  he  could   get  a   kiii'e,  sure   he  would  rut  her 

thr.iat  ; 
fir  else  he  wo^ild  dn  aa  Ilercvlea  did  by  Lycas, 
Swing  out  her  fotil ; 

He  has  the  true  h»te  of  a  woman  in  him. 
Ori.   Low  with  your  conrtsies,  ladies  I 
Gond.   Come  not  too  near  mc  I    1  have  a  breath 
will  poison  ye ; 
My  lunj^B  Hre  rotten,  aiid  my  stomach  raw  ; 
lam  given  much   to  belchhig:  hold   olf,  as  ycm 

love  sweet  airs  I 
Ladies,  by  your  tirst  nigbt'i  p]ea.sure  I  conjure 

you. 
As  you  would  have  your  husbands  proper  men, 
Stiting  backs,  and  little  legs ;  as  you  would   have 
'em  bate 

Yo'it  Waiting- women 

Ori.  Sir,  wc  must  court  yon,  till  we  have  obtain 'd 
Some  little  favour  from  those  gracious  eyes  ; 
Tis  l>u<  a  kirs  a-piece. 

Gond    I  pronounce  perdition  to  you  all  ', 
Ye  are  a  parcel  of  that  damned  crew 
That  fell  down  with  Lucifer,  and  here  ye  stay'd 
On  eartli  to  plague  poor  men  :   Vanish,  avauut ! 
I  am  fortified  against  your  charms. 
ileavcn  Krant  m".  breath  and  patience! 
1  Lady.  Shall  we  not  kiss,  then  ? 
Gond.  No  !  scar  my  lips  with 
Hot  irons  lirAt,  or  stitch  them  up  like  nferret'tl 
Oh,  that  this  brant  were  over  I 


2  Ladg.  Come,  come,  little  rogue,  thon  art  i9o 
maidenly ;  by  my  troth  I  tliink  I  must  box  thee 
till  thon  be'st  bolder  ;  the  more  bold,  the  more 
welnome  :  I  pr'ythee  kisa  me  I  be  not  afraid. 

,[(Ae  tilt  on  hit  tout 

Gond.  If  there  be  any  here 
That  yet  have  so  mucb  of  the  fool  left  in  them 
As  to  love  their  mothers,  let  them  [look]  on  h«r, 
And  loath  them  too  ! 

'2  l.ady.  What  a  slovenly  little  villain  art  thou  < 
why  d.>st  thou  not  stroke  up  thy  hair?  1  thirik 
thou  ne'er  conib'st  it  ;  1  must  hate  it  lie  in  bettet 
orde,-  t  so,  so,  so !  Let  me  see  tliy  hands  \  are  the) 
wath'd  ? 

CoTid.  I  would  they  were  loose  for  thy  ssJca  1 

Duke.  She  tortures  him  admirably. 

Val.  The  best  that  ever  was. 

2  Lady.  AUs,  how  cold  they  are  I  Poor  goUa  I 
why  dost  thifc  not  get  thee  a  mufT? 

Arr^  Madam ,  here's  an  old  country  gentlewoman 
at  the  door,  that  came  nodding  up  for  justice ;  she 
was  with  the  lord  Gondurinu  to-day,  and  woola 
now  again  come  to  the  s|>ecch  of  him,  she  says. 

Ori.  Let  her  in,  for  sport's  sake,  let  her  in  ! 

Goitd.  Mercy,  oh  duke  I   I  do  appeal  to  thee: 
Plant  cannons  there,  and  discharge  them 
Against  my  brea.it  rather!   Nay,  first 
Let  this  she-fury  sit  still  where  she  doea, 
And  with  her  nimble  fingers  stroke  my  hair, 
I'lay  with  my  fingers'  ends,  or  anything, 
Until  my  panting  heart  have  broke  my  breast 

Duke.  You  must  abide  her  censure. 

[Tht  Lady  riwiA***  M«  kmm, 

Enttr  old  Oantltwuman. 

Gond.  I  see  her  come  ! 
Unbutton  me,  for  she  will  speak. 

Gentle w.  Where  ta  he,  sir, 

Gond.  Save  me  !   I  bear  her. 

Arr.  There  he  is  in  state,  to  give  yon  audience. 

Genllew.  How  does  your  good  lordship? 

Gond.  Sick  of  the  spleen- 

GentletF.   How? 

Gond.  Sick. 

Genllew.  Will  yon  chew  a  nutmeg  ?  joa  ikall 
not  refuse  it ;  'tis  very  comfortable. 

Gond.  Nay,  now  thou  art  come,  I  know  it  it 
Tlie  devil's  juhiire ;  hell  is  broke  loose  ! 
My  loni,  if  ever  1  hoTc  done  you  service. 
Or  have  deserved  a  favour  of  your  grace. 
Let  me  he  turn'd  upon  some  present  action. 
Where  I  may  sooner  die  than  languish  thus  1 
Your  grace  hath  her  |>etitioii  ;  grant  it  her. 
And  ease  me  now  at  last. 

D'ikt.  No,  sir  ;  ynu  must  endure. 

Gentlftr.  For  my  petition,  I  hope  your  lordship 
hath  remembered  me. 

Ori.   'Faith,  I  begin  to  pity  him  ;  Arrigo, 
Take  her  off ;  bear  her  away  ;  say  her  petition 
Is  granted. 

Genttfw,  Whither  do  yon  draw  me,  sir  ?  I  know 
it  is  not  my  lord's  pleasure  I  should  be  thus  used, 
before  my  business  be  dispatched. 

Arr.  You  shall  know  more  of  that  without. 

ISkt  it  ltd  «f . 

Ori.  Unbind  him,  ladies  I     But,  before  he  go. 
This  he  shall  (troniise  :  For  the  love  1  bear 
To  our  own  ic»,  I  would  have  them  still 
Hated  by  thee  ;  and  enjoin  thee,  as  a  puoishmenU 
Never  hereafter  wiUinjU  to  oome 
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In  the  presence  or  tight  of  any  woman, 
Nor  never  to  leek  wrongfully  the  public 
Disgrace  of  any. 

Gond.  'Tis  that  I  would  have  sworn,  and  do: 
when  I  meddle  with  them,  for  their  good,  or  thrir 
bad,  may  time  call  back  this  day  again  !  and  when 
I  come  in  their  companies,  m^ay  I  catch  the  pox 
by  tLeir  breath,  and  have  no  other  pleasure  for  it ! 


Duka.  Yon  are  too  merciful. 
Oft.  My  lord,  I  sbev'd  my  sex  the  better. 
Val.  All  is  over-blown.    Sister,  yon  are  like  to 
have  a  fair  night  of  it,  and  a  prince  in  your  amfc 
Let's  go,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Thus,  through  the  doubtAil  streuna  of  jojr 
and  grief. 
True  love  doth  wade,  and  finds  at  last  rdiet 

(SmmI. 


EPILOGUE- 

AT      A      REVIVAL. 

Thc  monuments  of  virtue  and  desert 
Appear  more  goodly  when  the  gloss  of  art 
Is  eaten  off  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
They  were  set  up,  not  censured  at  the  wont : 
We  have  done  our  best,  for  yonr  contents,  to  At, 
With  n«w  pains,  tbia  old  monoment  of  witi 
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THE    NICE    VALOUR; 

1 

THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN. 

1 

DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

H 

I>nK«  or  an>»A. 

Thrft Gentlemen 4^ th* BftChamhtr,                             |  H 

^1 

0HAUOWT.  Mt  Fatturitt,  a  tfpfrillUmi  lorer  qf 

Bask,  Jetttr  to  the  Poaxltinalc  lt>ti.                                  (fl 

^H 

Hffiittation. 

A  PriMl.          1  ,     ,  „                                                                     !■ 

^H 

A  Pawtionalc  Lord,  thr  Duke'*  dItlratUd  Kiiu- 

Six  Women,  )  '"  '  *'<^'"- 

^1 

MA». 

Gaumhid,  a  Clairn. 

^H 

A  Soldier,  Brothtr  lo  Shahoht. 

A  HunUmjui. 

^1 

Lapkt,  tht  co»ardl^  Mon»irnr. 

Lords,  GallnnU,  4c, 

^B 

A  CtatlHni  q/  the  Mnmc  tfm}yfr. 

■ 

Mom'r.'o!.,  }  "^-^  -<'*r<,o,-.  Courtier.. 

Ladt,  Sitter  It  the  Dnke,  BHAaofiT'a  ii'lmrA 

Lap«ts  Wife. 

^H 

TVo  Hmthen  (•  l»*  Lady,  qfftcling  the  Pusiaiute 

A  iMAf.prrtvnaling  Cvpia,  MMrtulo  tht  Mn4 

^1 

Li.rd. 

Laid. 

H 

L>4  ^orlt,  a  Courtier. 

■ 

SCENE, — Gmo*,  txckt-c  ik  tor  Skowo  Scnie  or  THr  wit  Act, 

1 

WHEM    IT    IS    IN    TRI   CoDHTRV. 

1 

PROLOGUE. 

I 

AT  TH«   RIVIVINO    0»  THT^   PLAT. 

H 

It's  ktowb  In  fathion  of  late,  in  these  diys, 

We    stabb'd   bim   with   keen  daggera,    wheo   «fl 

^1 

To  come  and  beg  a  suHtrancc  to  our  plaifi  : 

pray*d 

^1 

"Faith,  gBnUemen,  n«r  poet  ever  writ 

Him  write  a  preface  to  a  play  well  made. 

^H 

Lang^uage  lo  good,  mix'd  with  »ucb  sprightly  wit, 

He  could  not  write  these  toys  ;  'twas  easier  far 

^1 

He  made  the  theatre  ao  aoTereign 

To  bring  a  felon  to  appear  at  th'  bar. 

^H 

With  hit  rare  tcenei,  he  acorn'd  tliii  crouching 

So  much  lie  hated  basenraK  ;   which  this  day. 

^^B 

vein. 

Hia  icenea  will  be»t  convince  )qu  of  in'*  play. 

1 

ACT    I. 

I 

SCENE  I Genoa.    The  Court  </M«  Palace. 

1  Gent.  Ko  fiirtber  than  the  tafTaty  goes,  gao4 

■ 

Enlrr  Dinca,  Bhamoitt,  I.A  Xova,  and  (Am  Gcnlleuien. 

coi, 
For  the  mast  part,  which  ia  indeed  the  t>est  part 

H 

Dukt.  Shamont,  welcome,  we  have  missed  thee 

Of  the  most  general  inside.      Marry,  thus  far 

^H 

bill!, 

I  can  with  hotdnets  speak  this  one  man'a  character. 

H 

Though  absent  bnt  two  days  :  I  hope  your  f porta 

And  upon  honour  pass  it  for  a  true  one  : 

^B 

Answered  yonr  time  and  wiahei. 

He  has  that  strength  of  manly  merit  ia  him. 
That  il  exci-ed*  his  sovereign  »  power  of  irracin(i 

■ 

^H 

Sham.  Very  nobly,  sir  ; 

■ 

^1 

We  found  game  worthy  your  delight,  my  lord, 

He'a  faithfully  true  to  valour,  that  he  bntea 

1 

^H 

It  was  ao  royal. 

The  man,  from  Cvaar'a  time,  or  further  off, 

■ 

H 

Duke.  I  have  enough  to  hear  on't ; 

That  ever  took  disgrace  unrerenged  ; 

1 

^H 

Pr'ythee  bestow't  upon  me  in  discourse. 

And  if  he  chance  to  read  his  abject  atory, 

I 

^1 

CTAry  valk  apart. 

He  tears  hit  memory  oat,  and  holds  it  Tirruous 

1 

^1 

La  Noiif.  What  is  this  gentleman,  coi  ?     You 

Not  to  let  ihame  have  so  much  life  amimgtt  nt  • 

I 

TLcrrfure  know  all  tbrir  iniiidca.      ^|^Tt  a  oourtiei, 

There  it  not  auch  a  curious  ]iiece  of  courage 

k 

j 

^^^^^1 

■ 

ecEME  r. 


THE  NICE  VALOUR, 


45S 


Amun^t  miiD'ii  fclluwislup,  or  un<?  so  jcaluos 
Of  honour's  Iops,  or  reitutation's  glory  : 
There'*  to  nsuch  perfrct  of  his  growing  story  ! 
La  Ifov».  'Twould  make  oue  dote  oa  virtue,  a* 
you  tull  it. 

1  Gent.  1  have  cold  it  to  much  Iorr,  believe  it, 

cox. — 

2  Gent.  How  the  Duke  graces  him!  What  is  he, 

brother  ? 

3  Gent.  Do  yon  not  yet  know  him?  a  vain- 

glorioiis  coxcomb, 
Aa  proud  a»  he  that  fell  fnr't ! 
Srt  but  sjtide  bis  salimr,  no  Tirtue, 
\\°hich  is  indeed  not  lit  fur  any  irourlier, 
And  we,  his  fcUons,  are  as  good  u  he, 
Perhaps  as  capable  of  favour  too, 
For  oue  thing  or  another,  ii    (were  look'd  into. 
Give  me  a  man,  were  I  a  sovereign  now, 
H«J  a  good  stroke  at  tennit,  ami  a  stiff  one  ; 
Can  play  at  (tquinoctiuni  widi  tlic  line, 
As  ereo  as  the  tbirti-tnth  of  .Srptfinbcr, 
When  day  and  night  lie  in  a  scale  together  I 
Or,  may  I  thrive  as  I  deserve  at  billiardt ; 
No  Otherwise  at  ehat,  or  at  primero ! 
These  are  the  parts  required  ;  why  nut  advanced  .' 

Duke.  Trust  me,  it  was  no  less  than  excellent 
pleasure  ; 
Aitd   I'm  right  glad  'twas  thine. — How  fares  our 
Who  can  resolve  us  best?  (kinsman? 

La  iVoi«*.    I  can,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There,  if  I  had  a  pity  without  bounds, 
It  might  be  all  beetuw'd  :  A  tnsn  so  lost 
In  tbe  wild  way«  of  passion,  that  he's  sensible 
Of  nought  but  what  torments  him  '. 

L"  JVov*.  True,  my  lord  ; 
He  runs  through  all  tbe  passions  olT mankind. 
And  shifts  'cm  strangely  too  :  One  while  in  love  ; 
And  that  so  violent,  thut,  for  want  nf  business, 
He'll  court  the  very  'prentice  of  a  laundress, 
Though  she  have  kib'd  heela ;  and,  iia  his  melan- 
choly again. 
He  will  not  brook  an  empress,  though  thrice  fairer 
Than  ever  Maud  was,  or  higher-spirited 
Than  Cleopatra,  or  your  English  Countess. 
Then,  on  a  sudden,  he'*  so  merry  again. 
Out-laughs  a  wsiting-woman  before  her  Arst  child ; 
And,  turning  uf  a  band,  so  aogry — 
He  has  almost  beat  tbe  Northern  fellow  tdind. 
That  is  for  that  use  only  :  If  that  mood  bold,  my 

lord. 
He  had  need  of  a  fresh  man  ;  I'll  undertake 
He  shall  bruiiir  three  a-moiith. 

Duke.  I  pity  bim  dearly  ; 
And  let  it  be  your  charge,  with  bis  kind  brother, 
To  see  his  moods  observed  :  Let  every  passion 
Be  fed  even  to  a  surfeit,  which  in  time 
May  breed  a  loathing  :  let  him  have  enough 
or  every  object  that  his  sense  is  rapt  with  : 
And  being  once  glutted,  then  the  taste  of  folly 
Will  come  into  disrelish. 

Le  Xote.  1  abull  see 
Your  charge,  my  lord,  moxC  faithfully  efTected.^ 

i^:JU  Ovum. 
And  bow  does  noble  Shamont  ? 

Sftam.   Nevrr  ill,  msn, 
Until  1  hear  of  bareness  ;  then  I  sicken  : 
I  am  the  hralthfullest  man  i'  th'  kingdom  else. 
Kttler  Ljipirr,  imrf  ttaikt  en  Qn4  tiifi  i\/A4  Blaf/t. 

A<s  ynve.  Be  arm'd  then  for  ■  fit  I  here  comet 

a  fellow 


Will  make  you  sick  at  heart,  if  baseness  do't. 

Sham,  Let  me  be  gone  !     What  is  he  ? 

La  Nove.  Let  me  tell  you  tirst ; 
It  can  be  but  a  qualm.     Pray  stay  it  oat,  dr  '. 
Come,  you  have  borne  more  than  this. 

Sham.  Borne.'  never  anything 
Thnt  ivas  injurious. 

An  Nove.  Ha  I   I  am  far  from  that. 

Sham    He  looks  as  like  a  man  as  I  have   seen 
one: 
What  would  you  speak  of  him  ?     Speak  well,  I 
Even  for  humanity's  cause.  fpr'ythee, 

La  yocf.  You  would  have  it  truth,  though  ? 

Shnm.   What  else,  sir  .>     I  have  no   reason   to 
wrong  Heaven 
To  favour  Nature  ;  let  her  bear  her  own  shame 
If  she  be  fnultv  ! 

Ln  Notv    Monstrous  faulty  there,  (ir. 

Sliam,  I'm  ill  at  ea^e  alrirady, 

Ln  Xoce.  Pray  bt-.ir  up,  sir. 

Sham.   I   pr'ytliee  let   me  take  him  down  witb 
speed  then, 
Like  n  wild  object  that  I  would  not  look  upon. 

La  Xove.  llien  thus  ;  he's  one  that  will  endure 
As  can  be  laid  upon  him.  [as  mucb 

Sham.  That  may  be  noble  ; 
I'm  kept  too  long  from  his  acquaintance. 

La  Nov:.    Oh,  sir. 
Take  heed  of  rash  repentance '.  you're  too  forwanl 
To  find  out  virtue  where  it  never  settled ; 
Take  the  particulars,  first,  of  what  he  enduru  ; 
Vidciicei,  bastinadoes  by  tbe  great. 

Sham.  How ! 

Im  Nove.  Thumps  by  the  doieo,  and  your  l<i(  1.B 

Sham.  No  more  of  bioi  '.  [by  wbole'sle. 

La  Nove.  The  twinoes  by  the  nostril  he  smiHa 
And  holds  it  the  best  remedy  for  sneezing.        [up, 

Sham    Away  ! 

La  Nove.  He  has  been  thrice  svritch'd  from 
seven  o'clock  till  nine  ; 
Yet,  with  a  cart-horse  stomach,  fell  to  breakfast, 
Forgetful  nf  his  smart. 

Sham,  Nay,  the  disgrace  on't ; 
There  b  no  smart  but  that :   Base  things  are  felt 
More  by  their  shames  than  hurts. — [Goei  up  la 

Laprt.]  Sir,  I  know  you  not; 
But  that  you  live  an  injury  to  Nature, 
I'm  heartily  angry  witb  you. 

Lapel.  Pray  give  your  blow  or  kick,  and  beg<on« 
For  I  ne'er  saw  you  before  ;  and  indeed  [then ; 
Have  nothing  to  say  to  you,  for  I  know  you  not. 

Sham.  Why,  wouldst  thou  take  a  blow  ? 

Lapel.  I  would  not,  sir. 
Unless  'twere  oifer'd  me  ;  and,  if  from  an  enemj, 
I  would  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger. 

Sham.  What  !  a  blow  ? 
Endure  a  blow  ?  and  shall  he  live  that  gives  it } 

Lapel.  Many  %  fair  year  :  Why  not,  sir  ? 

Sham.  Let  me  wonder  ! 
As  full  a  man  to  ae«  too,  and  as  perfect  1 
I  pr'ythee  live  not  long. 
Lapel.  How  ! 

Sham.  Let  me  entreat  it  I 
Thou  dost  not  know  what  wrong  thou  dost  mankind. 
To  walk  so  long  here ;  not  to  die  betimra. 
Let  me  advise  thee,  while  thou  hast  to  live  here. 
Even  for  man's  honour  sake,  take  not  a  blow  more ! 

Lapel,  You  should  advise  them  not  to  strike  mt 
then,  str; 
For  I'll  take  none,  1  auare  too,  'le»«  they're  givm. 


i 


S\am.  How  fnin  would  I  pretenre  man'i  form 
fruni  almine, 
Anil  oaiinot  get  it  done  1 — However,  lir, 
]  cl<jirgi^  tliee  live  not  long. 

/.ii/irl.  This  i$  worw  than  beating. 

S/i(ini.  or  wlint  |irnfe«sion  art  thou,  tell  me,  air, 
]ltr»lil(-9  a  tailor?  far  I'll  know  tlie  truth. 

Liipcl.  A  tailor?  I'm  as  good  a  gentleman — 
V.an  shew  my  arms  and  all. 

Shiim.  How  blm^k  and  blue  the;  are  : 
]■  that  your  nianifeMation  ?      L'|)on  )<ain 
(H]>ouniling  tliee  to  dust,  assume  ctot  wroD^iilljr 
The  nnrne  of  i/cni/cmnij,  because  1  am  one 
That  must  nut  let  tlice  live  ! 

l.njiri.   I  li.ive  (lone,  I  have  done,  sir. 
If  tliere  be  nny  liarin,  beshrrw  the  heiald  ! 
Fin  sure  I  ha'  not  beiii  so  long  a  gentleman, 
To  make  this  ftn;;er :  I  have  nottiing,  no  where, 
But  whul  I  (luarly  pny  for. 

SliiiiH.  Groom,  hegnne  I —  lErltl^rKT, 

%  nGver  was  su  hejirt-sick  yet  of  man. 

Kuftfr  thf  1j\A}\  aiut  Lapkt's  ^^'Ifo, 

I.tt  Xove.  Here  comes  a  cordial,  sir,  from  the 
other  sei, 
Able  to  make  a  dyint;  face  look  clieerfol. 
S/iiim.  The  bh-saeiiness  of  ladiea  ! 
Lnily.   You'ri!  well  met,  sir. 
Sfrnin.  The  sight  of  you  lias  put  an  evil  from  me, 
'Vhosc  breath  was  ahte  to  make  Virtue  si<:ken. 
Latli/.  I'm  glad  I  came  ao  fortucuttrly.     What 

was  it,  si^^ 
Sham,  A  tiling  Lhat  takea  a  blow,  Uvea  and  ea(s 
after  it, 
In  very  good  health  :  You  hA'  not  teen  the  like, 

madam  ; 
A  monster  worth  your  sixpence,  lowly  worth. 
Lady.  Speak   low,   sir  t   by   nil  likeliliooda   'til 
ber  husband, 
That  now  bestow'd  a  visitation  oa  me. 
Farewell,  sir,  [Erii. 

Shots.  Husband?  is't  passible  that  he  has  a 
wife? 
Would  any  creature  have  him  ?  'tis  tome  farced 

matcli  ! 
If  he  were  not  kick'd  to  tb'  church  o'  th'  wedding 

day, 
rU  never  come  at  court     'Can  be  no  othcrwiiie ; 
Perhaps  be  was  rich ;  speak.  Mistress  Lapet,  was't 
not  so  ? 
Wife.  Nay.  that's  without  all  question. 
Sham.  Oh,  ho  I    he  would   not   wiint   kickers 
enough  then. 
If  you  are  wise,  I  mu<rh  suspect  your  honesty, 
For  Wisdom  never  fastens  constantly, 
fiut  upon  Merit :  If  you  incline  Co  fool. 
You  are  alike  unfit  for  his  so<;icty  ; 
Nay,  if  it  were  not  boldness  in  the  man 
That  honours  you,  to  advise  you,  'troth,  his  corn- 
Should  not  be  frequent  with  jnu.  [p<u>y 
ll'(/ir.  'Ti»  goud  counsel,  »ir. 
Sham.  Oh,  I'm  so  careful  where  I  reverence, 
So  just  to  Goodness,  and  her  precious  pnnty, 
I  am  as  equally  jealous,  and  as  fearful, 
That  any  undeserved  stuin  might  fait 
Upon  her  sanctified  whiteness,  as  of  the  tin 
Th/it  tomes  by  wilfulness. 

IViff.  Sir,  I  love  your  thoughts, 
\iid  hiMioiir  you  for  youi  counk«l  and  your  care. 
S'lam.  We  are  your  tervantti 


Wife.  He's  but  a  geatlemon  o'  th'  chamber; 

[AltJt. 
He  might  have  kiss'd  me,  faith  1 
Where  shall  one  find  less  courtesy  than  at  courts 
Say,  I  have  an  undeservcr  to  my  hualtatid, 
That's  ne'er  the  worse  for  him.     Well,  strasfe- 

lipp'd  man, 
'lis  but  a  kiss  lost ;  there'll  more  come  agmio. 

En  ler  tin  Paialanate  lati  :  k<  maktM  a  earn  ft*  or  (■■  ai 

molktHff. 

La  Novt.  Look,  who  come*  here,  air !  his  lote- 
lit's  upon  him  : 
I  know  it,  by  that  set  smite,  and  those  congee*. 
How  courteous  he's  to  nothing,  which  indeed 
U  the  next  kin  to  woman,  only  shadow. 
The  elder  sister  of  the  twain,  because  'tis  M«a 
8e«  how  it  kisses  the  fore-finger  still  !      [thromfc ' 
^^'hieh  is  the  last  edition,  and,  being  come 
So  near  the  thumb,  every  cubler  has  got  it. 

Sham.   What  a  ridiculous  piece  Humanity 
Here  makes  itself ! 

La  Noi'g.  Nay,  good,  give  leave  a  little,  «ir| 
You're  so  precise  a  manhood^— 

Sham.  It  afnieta  me 
When  I  behold  unseemlineai  in  an  imaga 
So  near  the  godhead  !     'Tia  an  injury 
To  glorious  eternity. 

Ln  Nore.  Pray  use  patience,  sir ! 

Paa.   I  do  confess  it  freely,  precious  lady; 
And  love's  suit  ia  so,  the  longer  it  hangs 
The  worse  it  is  :   Better  cut  olT,  sweet  madam. 
Oh,  that  same  drawing-in  your  nether  lip  there, 
ForeshewB  no  goodness,  tady.    Make  you  qaestioo 
Shame  on  me,  but  I  love  you !  [on't? 

La  A'oce.  W'ho  is't,  sir, 
You  are  at  all  this  pains  for  ?  may  I  know  berf 

Pai.  For  Uiee,  thou  fairest,  yet  the  falsest  wo- 
That  ever  broke  man's  heart-slrtngs.  [mallf 

La  A^ire.    How  .'  how's  this,  sir? 

Pfu.  'What,  the  old  trick  of  ladies  ?  man's  Kf» 
parel  ? 
M'ill't  oe'er  be  left  amongst  you?  Steal  fromcoolt 

Ltt  Noie.  1  see  the  lit  grows  stronger,      [ia'tl 

Pas.    Pray  lei's  talk  a  little. 

Sham.   I  can  endure  no  more  I 

La  Nnre.  Good,  let  us  alone  a  little  ! 
Y'ou  are  so  exact  a  work  !  love  Ught  thing*  soma- 

Sham.  They're  all  but  shames.  [what,  sir. 

La  Nnve.  What  is't  you  would  »ay  to  me,  sirl 

Pas.  Can  you  be  so  forgetful  to  inquire  it,  lady? 

La  Kove.  Yea,  truly,  air. 

Pat.  The  more  I  admire  your  flintinesa  1 
W'hat  cause  have  I  given  yini   illustrious  madam. 
To  play  this  strange  part  nith  rae  ? 

La  Nave.   Cnase  enough  : 
Do  hut  look  back,  sir,  into  your  memory, 
'Your  love  to  other  women.     Ob,  lewd  man. 
It  has  almost  kill'd  my  heart ;  you  see  I'm  changed 

with  it ; 
I  ha'  lost  the  fashion  of  my  sei  with  grief  on't ! 
When  I  have  seen  you  courting  of  a  dowdy 
(Compared  with  me,)  and  kissing  your  fore-finger 
To  one  o'  th'  blackguard's  mistresses  ;  would  not 

this 
Crack  a  poor  lady's  heart,  that  believed  love. 
And  waited  for  the  comfort  ?  But  'twas  said,  air, 
A  lady  of  my  hair  cannot  want  pitying  ; 
The  country's  coming  up  :   Farewell  to  yon,  Mr  ' 

Pat.  Whithrr  intend  you,  sir  ' 


La  Nove.  A  long  journef,  lir  ; 
Tbr  truth  U,  I'm  with  child,  and  \go  to  triTsiJ. 

Pom.  With  child  ?  I  nevtr  got  it. 

La  None.   I  hc«rJ  you  were  busy 
At  the  lime  time,  sir;  and  wan  lotb  to  troubleyou, 

Pom.  Why,  are  not  you  a  whore  then,  excellent 
madam  ? 

La  A'ooff.  Oh,  by  no  meani ;  'twaa  done,  air, 
in  the  state 
Of  my  belief  in  you,  and  that  qtiita  me  ; 
It  lies  upna  your  falsehood. 

Pom.   Doea  it  »o  ? — 
You  shall  not  carry  her  tboagh,  sir  ;  abe'i  my 
contract. 

Sham.  I  pr'ythee,  thou  four  elcmenU  ill-brewed, 
Torment  none  but  thyself!   Away,  I  My, 
Tboa  beast  of  passion,  aa  the  dninkard  la 
The  beaat  of  wine  I   Dishonour  to  thy  maVing, 
Thou  man  in  fragraenta  I 

Pat.   Hear  me,  precioug  madam  ! 

Sham.  Kneel  for  thy  witi  to  Hearen. 

Pat.   Lady,  I'll  father  it. 
Whoe'er  begot  it :  'Tia  the  course  of  greatneu. 

Sham.   How  Virtue  groans  at  thia  i 

Pa*.  I'll  raise  the  court,  but  I  will  stay  yonr 
flight  {Exit  Patakmale  LatA. 

Sham.  How  wretched  is  that  piece  I 


La  Nov*.  He's  the  Duke'i  kinsman,  sir. 

Sham.  That  cannot  take  a  passion  away,  air, 
Nor  cut  a  fit  but  one  poor  hoar  shorter  ; 
He  must  pmlure  as  much  as  the  poorest  beggar. 
That  cannot  chnnge  his  money ;  there's  the  eqiii 


qiiB' 
(lit) 


ity 


In  our  impartial  csacnci,' 

Bnltr  a  Benrant. 
What's  the  news  now  ? 

Serv.  Your  worthy  brother,   air,   hai   left   bit 
And  come  to  see  you.  [charge. 

Enter  tkt  Botdler. 
Sham.  Ob,  the  noblest  welcome 
That  ever  came  from  man,  meet  thy  desenrings  ! 
Methinka,  I  have  all  joy's  treaaure  in  mine  arms 
now. 
Sold.  You  ore  so  fortunate  in  prevention,  brother. 
You  always  leave  the  answerer  barren,  sir  ; 
You  comprehend  in  few  words  so  much  worth. 
Sham.  'Tis  all  too  little  for  thee:  Come,  thou'rt 
welcome  !  lEmtraeti  kim. 

So  I  include  all Take  especial  knowledge,  pray, 

Of  this  dear  gentleman,  my  absolute  friend. 
That  loves  a  iioldier  far  above  a  mistress. 
Though  ucelleiilly  faithful  to  'em  both  : 
But  love  Co  manhood  ownt  the  purer  troth. 

ISwtmmt. 


ACT    II. 


$(.ENE   I A  Cattery  <n  the  Palace.     Chairt 

placed  againit  th*  xeall. 

Bnltr  <*r  Soldier  and  llu  Luij. 

Latfy.  Tliere   should  be   in    this   gallery — Oh, 
they're  here. 
Pray  sit  down  ;   lielieve  me,  air,  I'm  weary. 

Sold.  It  writ  becomes  a  lady  to  complain  a  little 
Of  what  she   never  fceU :   Your  walk   was  short, 

madam  ; 
Yon  can  ho  but  afraid  of  weariness. 
Which  well  implies  the  softness  of  your  sex  : 
As  for  the  thing  itself,  you  never  came  to't. 

Lady.  You're  wondrously  well  read  in  ladies, 
sir. 

SM.  Shall  I  think  such  a  creature  as  yon,  ma- 
Was  ever  bom  to  feel  pain,  but  in  travail .'    [dam. 
There's  yonr  full  portion, 
Bendes  a  little  tooth. ache  in  the  breeding, 
Which  a  kind  husband  too  takes  from  you,  maHam. 

Lady.   But  nhrre  do  ladies,  air,  find  such  kind 
Perhaps  you  have  heard  [husbands  .* 

I'he  rheumatic  story  of  some  loving  chandler  now. 
Or  some  such  melting  fellow,  that  ynu  talk 
So  prodigal  of  men's  kindness:    I  eonresa,  sir. 
Many  of  those  wives  are  hopiiy,  their  ambition 
Does  reach  no  higher  than  to  Invc  and  ignuraiice. 
Which  make*  an  excellent   husband,   and  a  fond 

one  : 
Now,  lir,  your  great  ooe*  aim  at  height  and  cun- 
ning, 
And  so  are  oft  deceived,  yet  they  mutt  venture  it ; 
For  'tis  a  lady's  contumely,  sir. 
To  have  a  lord  an  ignorant;  then  the  world's  voice 
Will  deem  her  for  a  wanton,  ere  she  taste  on't : 
But,  to  dri'eive  a  wise  man,  to  whose  circoraspec- 
The  wnrld  resigns  itself  vrith  all  his  envy,        |tlon 


'Tia  less  dishonour  to  us  than  to  fall ; 
Because  bis  believrd  wisdom  keeps  out  aJl. 

Sold.   'Would  I  were  the  man,  Lady, that  should 
His  wisdom  to  your  goodness  I  [ventur* 

Lady.    Yuu  might  fail 
In  the  return,  as  many  men  have  done,  air. 
I  dure  not  justify  what  is  to  come  of  me. 
Because  I  know  it  not;  though  1  hope  virtuously  I 
Marry,  what's  past,  or  preoent,  I  durst  put 
Into  a  good  man's  hand  ;  which  if  he  lake 
Upon  my  word  for  good,  it  shall  not  coxen  him. 

Sold.  No,  nor  hereafter  ? 

Lady.   It  may  hap  so  too,  sir  : 
A  woman's  goodness,  when  she  is  a  vrife. 
Lies  much  upon  a  man's  desert,  believe  it,  sir  I 
If  there  be  fault  in  her,  I'll  pawn  my  life  on't, 
'Tis  first  in  him,  if  she  were  ever  good 
That  makes  one  :  knowing  not  a  husband  yet, 
Or  what  he  may  be.  1  promise  no  more  vlrtnea 
Than  1  may  well  perform  ;  for  tbal  were  cozenago. 

Sold.    Happy  were  he  that  had  you,   with   ali 
That's  my  opinion,  L«dy.  [feara  I 

ITnter  BMAMOirr  and  a  Servant,  UtUnin$. 

Serv.  What  say  yoa  now,  sir  .» 
Dare  you  give  confidence  to  your  own  eyes  ' 

Sham.  Not  yet  1  dare  not. 

Serv.  No? 

Sham.  Scarce  yet.  or  yet, 
Although  I  see  'tis  he.     Why,  can  a  thing. 
That's  but  myself  divided,  be  so  false  ! 

Serv.   Nay,  do  but  mark  how  the  chair  play  i  hi* 
How  amorously  'tis  bent.  [psrt  toot 

jTAam.  Hell 'take  thy  bad  thoughts  ! 
For  they  are  strange  ones.     Never  take  deligh  • 
To  make  a  torment  worse.  Look  on  'em,  Hea  'ea  I 
For  that's  a  brother !  lend  me  a  fair  enemy, 


I 


463 


THE  NICE  VALOUR. 


And   take  him  !   for  a  fonler  dend  tlier«  breathes 
I  will  not  sin  to  think  cliere'a  ill  in  her,  [not. 

But  what'a  of  his  producing  : 
Yet  goodness,  whose  inclosare  i«  hut  flesh, 
Hold*  out  oft-times  but  sorrily.    But,  as  black,  dr, 
Ai  e*er  kindred  «u,  I  hate  mine  own  blood, 
Because  it  ia  so  near  thine.   Live  without  honesty  ; 
And  mayst  thou  die  with  an  anmoiaten'd  eye, 
And  no  tear  follow  thee. 

[  txtMHt  Srahomt  and  Serrant. 
LaJjf.  You're  wond'rous  merry,  sir; 
I  would  your  brother  beard  you  I 

Sold.  Or  my  sister ; 
I  would  nut,  out  o'  th'  way,  let  fall  my  words,  lady, 
For  the  precisest  h  amour. 

£iiUr  Pairiaaate  l.ord. 
Pas.  Yea,  so  dose  ? 

SM.  They  are  merry,  that's  the  worst  you  can 
report  of  'em  ; 
'fbey  are  neither  dsngeroos,  nor  immodest. 

Pai.  So,  air  ! 
Shall  I  beliere  you,  think  you  .' 
Sold.  Who's  this,  lady  ! 

Lady.  Oh.  the  duke's  cousin ;  he  came  late  from 
SM.  Respect  bploiu^  to  him.  [travel,  sir. 

Pat.  {Mimicking  the  Soldier.]    "  For,  as  I  said, 

lady, 
hey  are  merry,  that's  the  worst  you  can  report  of 
Tliey  are  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodest."  ['em  ; 
SM.  How's  this? 
Pat.  '•  And  there  1  think  I  left." 
Sold.  Abuses  me  ! 

Pat.    "  Now,    to   proceed.    Lady :    Perhaps   I 
swore  I  loved  you  ; 
If  you  beliere  me  not,  you're  much  the  wiser" — 
Sotd.   He  speaks  still  tn  my  person,  and  derides 
Pat.  "  For  I  can  cog  with  you" —  [me  ! 

Lady.  You  can  all  do  so  ; 
We  make  no  question  of  men's  promptnesa  that 
way. 
Poa.  "  And  smile,  and  wave  a  chair  with  comely 
grace  too. 
Play  with  our  tassri  gently,  and  do  fine  things, 
That  catch  a  lady  soonrr  than  a  virtue." 

Sold.  I  never  used  to  let  man  live  so  long, 
That  wronged  me  t 

Pat.  "  'Talk  of  battsiiona,  woo  you  in  a  skirmish ; 
*^ivine  my  mind  to  yon,  lady  :  and,  being  sharp- 
set , 
Can  court  you  at  hatf-pike  ;  or  name  your  weapon. 
We  cannot  fail  you,  isUy." 

KnttT  La  Nova. 
SM.  Now  he  dies,  [Dro««. 

Tere  all  succeeding  hopes  stored  np  within  him  ! 
La  A'aM.  Oh,  fy  !  i*th'  court,  sir.'  iDitaint  Mm. 
Sold.   I  most  dearly  thank  rou,  sir. 
La  Xovf.  "tit  rage  ill  Hpent  upon  a  passionate 

madman. 
SoU.  That  shall  not  privilege  him  for  ever,  fir. 
K  madman  call  you  him  ?   I  have  found  too  much 

reason 
Sound  in  his  injury  to  me,  to  believe  him  so. 
La  Xoiv.  If  ever  truth  from  man's  lips  may  be 
hold 
lo  reputation  with  you,  give  this  coiifideoce  ; 
Aid  this  his  lorc-fit.  which  we  observe  still 
By  his  flatteting  ajid  his  fineness  ;  at  some  other 
He'll  go  as  slovenly  as  hcoit  <;«n  wish.  [time 

"The  love  and  pity  that  his  highness  shews  to  him. 


Makes  every  man  the  more  respectful  of  him  . 

He  has  never  a  passion  but  is  well  provided  for. 

As  this  of  love ;  he  is  full  fed  in  all 

His  swinge,  as  I  may  term  it :   Have  but  patience. 

And  you  shall  witness  somewhat  ! 
Sold    Still  he  mocks  me  : 

Look  you  !  in  action,  in  behaviour,  str.-^ 

Hold  still  the  chair,  with  a  grand  mischief  to  yovl 

Or  I'll  set  so  much  strength  upon  your  heart,  sir- 
Pas.    "  I  feel  some  power  has  rrstrained  tne. 

If  it  be  sent  from  Love,  say,  I  obey  it,  (l*df  : 

And  ever  keep  •  voice  to  wcdcome  it."  C$>«f. 

Tliou  deltjr,  swIft-wlnRvd  Love, 
B'inwtlines  txHow,  aometlmea  alwve. 
Little  in  •hapo.  but  great  In  ixiwrr  ; 
Thou,  that  niJiknt  a  heart  llty  lww«r, 
And  tli7  loop-liolos  ladles'  xjrm, 
Piniii  wtionctf  thuii  tttrik  »t  Hie  fond  avd  wisa; 
Hid  all  tha  ahafU  in  thy  fair  quiver 
Stick  fast  in  ra;  ambltlnuk  llrer. 
Yet  thy  power  would  I  adiirc. 
And  call  upon  (tiee  to  nhmit  lUfire, 
Sltoot  moro,  slioot  more ! 

Enltr  a  Imij  ditfulud  —  CnpM.  i^irimf  la  tltotl  ml  tkt 
Piuaionattf  Lord. 

Pat.    I  pr'ythe«  hold  though,  sweet  eelreti^l 
I'm  not  requited  yet  with  love  enough  [boy  I 

For  the  first  arrow  tlut  I  have  within  me  ; 
And  if  thou  be  an  e(|ual  archer,  Cupid, 
Shoot  this  lady,  and  twenty  more  for  me. 

Ladj/.  Me,  sir? 

La  Nove.  [.^part  tn  her.]  Tis  nothing  but  de- 
vice ;  fear  it  not,  lady  ! 
You   may  be   as  good   a   maid  after  that  shaft, 

madam, 
As  e'er  your  mother  was  at  twelve  and  a  half: 
*Tis  like  the  hoy  that  draws  it,  it  bus  no  sting  yet. 

Cupid.    [AsiJf]    Tis  like  the  miserable  maid 
that  draws  it, 
That  sees  no  comfort  yet.  seeing  him  so  passionate. 

Pat,  Strike  me  the  Duchess  of  Valoia  in  love 
with  me, 
With  all  the   speed  thon  canst,  and  two  of  her 
women  I 

Cupid.   Yon  shall  have  more.  [SjHt. 

Put.  Tell  'em,  I  tarry  for  "era. 

La  Xov*.  Who  would  be  angry  with  that  walk- 
That  hurts  none  but  it»elf .'  |ing  truuble  now. 

Sold.   I  am  better  quirted. 

Pat.  ril  have  all  woman-kind  struck  ia  time  for 
After  thirteen  once.  [me 

I  see  this  Cupid  will  not  let  me  want  ; 
And  let  him  spend  his  forty  shafts  nn  hoar. 
They  shall  be  all  found  from  the  duke'i  exeheqiMr. 
He's  come  already. 

Entrr  affain  Iht  IjiAj.  prrtonatinv  Cupid,  hrr  <ira  Br». 
tlifFA  anit  Mix  WiiTiion  nt  Mit^iurra;  CupUl**  6iiir  bcmt 
att  tMf  irajr  tovarttt  them  ,-  ike  Aru  Woman  eMtging  a»4 
plaping  ,  on    ditffuiied  ai  a  PrleU. 

SON'O. 

BV  tn*  PIRST  WOMAH. 

Ota.  lorn  tbjr  bow  I 
Thjr  power  we  fsel  and  knnw. 
Pair  lUipId,  mm  away  ihy  bovi 
Thry  be  thnto  (nidm  arvnws. 
Itiing  ladles  all  l)>«ir  innow*  -, 
Jtnd  till  there  b«  more  ttiitti  In  mail, 
Nttvor  shoot  at  maid  ogAin  : 
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Pat.  Whit  I  felicity  of  whore*  are  here ! 
And  all  my  concubiiiM  strunV  blrcding  new  ! 
A  man  can  in  his  life-time  mukr  but  one  woman, 
Bat  be  may  make  hi>  fifty  queans  a  uiontb. 

Cvp.  Have  yoa   remember'd  a  priest,  honest 
brotheri  ?  lAtxirt  to  |A<  BKitlwra. 

1  Bro.  Yes,  sister,  and  this  is  the  young  eenlle- 
Make  yoa  no  questioa  of  our  faithfulness,     [man  ; 

2  Bro.  Thy  growing  shitne,  sister,  provoke*  our 

care. 
Prietl.  He  must  be  taken  in  this  fit  of  lore,  gen- 

1  Bro.  What  else,  sir?  he  shall  do't.    [tlemeii? 

2  Bro.  Enough. 

1  Bro.  Be  cheerful,  wench  ! 

[A  Damn,  Cupid  Itaiiing. 
Pa*.  Now,  by  the  stroke  of  pleasare, — a  deep 
oath! — 
Nimbly  hopt,  ladi/^s  all !   Wbat  height  they  bear 
A  story  higher  tlian  your  common  statures)    [too! 
A  little  man  most  go  up  stairs  to  kiss  'em  : 
What  a  great  space  there  is 
Betwixt  Lcre's  diiiiiig-chamber  and  his  garret ! 
rU   try  the  utmost  lieigbt.     The   garret   stoops, 

methinks  : 
The  rooms  are  mode  all  bending,  I  see  that, 
And  not  so  high  as  a  man  take*  'em  for. 

Cupiii.  Now,  if  you'll  follow  me,  sir,  I  have  that 

To  make  them  follow  you.  [power 

Pat.   Are  they  all  shot  ? 

I       Cupid.  All,  all,  sir  ;  every  mother's  daughter  of 

'em. 

Pat.  Then  there't  no  fear  of  following  :  if  tbey 

rbe  once  shot, 
lej'U  follow  a  man  to  the  devil.     As  for  you, 
air 
[ArM  Witt  Ike  Ladjr  aitd  <A(  Uaaquert. 
Sou.  Me.  sir  .> 
La  tfotie.  Nay,  aweet  sir  I 
Sold.  A  noise,  a  threatning  !     Did  you  not  bear 
it,  sir  ? 
La  Xoet.  Without  regard,  sir ;  so  wonld  I  hare 
you. 
Sold.  This  must  come  to  something  ;  nerrr  talk 
You  iiFver  saw  it  othrrwise,  [of  tbst,  sir  1 

La  A'ore.  Nay,  dear  Merit—— 
SolH.  Me,  above  all  men  ? 
La  tfofM.  'Troth,  you  wrong  your  anger. 
K    Sold    1  will  be  arm'd,  my  honourable  lecber^ 
I    La  Not*.  Oh,  fy,  sweet  sir  ! 
H    Sold.  That  devours  women's  honesties  by  lamp*, 
Hkiul  never  cbew'st  thy  pleasure. 
V    La  Nore.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 
I    Sold.  What  does   be   mean,   t'   engroai  all  to 
r  himself .' 

There's  others  love  a  whore  as  well  as  he,  sir. 

La  Novt.  Oh,  an   that  be  port  o'  th'  fury,  we 
la  very  well  provided  for  that  case  :       [have  a  city 
Let  him  alone  with  her,  sir!  we  have  women 
Are  very  charitable  to  proper  men, 
And  to  a  soldier  that  has  all  his  limbs  : 
Marry,  the  sick  and  lame  gets  not  a  penny  ; 
Right  women's  charity  !   and  the  husbands  (bllow't 
Here  come*  hia  highness,  sir.  Itoo. 

Enter  Dcaa,  attired  for  iJu  ehott,  aihI  liOrdai 

Sold.  I'll  walk  to  cool  myieir.  UMi. 

Dukf.  Who's  that  > 
l.a  Nov€.  The  brother  of  Shamont. 
Dniit.  He's  brother  then 
To  all  the  court's  love,  they  that  love  discretely. 


And  plane  their  frlendlineia  upon  desert : 
As  for  the  rest,  that  with  a  double  face 
Look  upon  Merit  much  like  Fortune's  "isage. 
That   looks  two    ways,  both  to  life's    I'aliua  and 

atonns, 
I'll  sn  provide  for  him,  chiefly  for  him, 
HeslisJI  not  wish  their  loves,  nor  dread  their  envies 
And  here  comes  my  Shsmunt. 

EjtUr  Shammnt,  and  vtitki  an  vne  titie  t^ftke  Std^te. 

Stum.  That  lady's  virtues  are  my  onlj  joys ; 
And  he  to  offer  to  lay  siege  to  them  ! 

Duke.  Sliamont ! 

Sham.  Her  goodness  is  my  ,^de :  In  all  dii> 
courses, 
As  often  as  I  bear  rash-tob^ued  gallanta 
Speak  rudely  of  a  womain,  presently 
1  give  in  but  tier  name,  and  they're  all  silent. 
Oh,  who  would  lose  this  benefit  ! 

Duke.  Come  hitlier,  sir. 

SKam.  'Tis  like  tiie  gift  of  henling,  but  diviner  t 
For  that  but  cures  iliscases  in  the  body. 
This  works  a  cure  on  fame,  on  teputaCion  ; 
The  noblest  piece  of  suri;ery  npon  earth  ! 

Duke.  Shamont  ! — lie  minds  me  not. 

Sham.  A  brother  do't  ? 

Dtikt.  Shamont,  1  say  ! 

[flirei  him  a  touch  with  hit  tw*U», 

Sham.  Ha! 
If  he  be  mortal,  by  this  hand  he  perishes  ! 

[DraiM. 
Unlrsa  it  be  a  stroke  from  Heaven,  he  dies  for't  1 

Duke.  Why,  how  now,  sir  ?   'twas  I. 

Sham.  The  more's  my  misery. 

Duke.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  pr'ythee  ? 

Sham.  Can  yoa  ask  it,  air  ? 
No  man  else  should  :  Stood  forty  lives  before  him. 
By  this  t  would  have  op'd  my  way  to  him. 
It  could  not  be  you,  sir  ;  excuse  him  not, 
Whate'er  he  he,  as  you  are  dear  to  honour, 
That  I  may  find  my  peace  again  ! 

Duke.  Forbear,  1  say  1 
Upon  my  love  to  truth,  'twaa  nooebnt  I. 

Sham.  Still  miserable! 

Duke.  Come,  come;  what  ails  yon,  sir? 

Sham.  Never  sat  shame  cooling  so  lung  upon  me, 
Without  a  satisfaction  in  revenge  ; 
And  Heaven  has  made  it  here  a  sin  to  with  it. 

Duke.  Hark  you.  sir  ! 

Sham.  Oh,  you  bare  undone  m«  1 

Duke.  How.» 

Sham.  Craelly  undone  me  ; 
1  have  lost  my  peace  and  reputation  by  you  ! 
Sir,  pardon  me  ;   I  can  ne'er  love  you  mure.  [Erit. 

Duke.  What  language  rail  you  this,  airs  ? 

1  Genl.  'Truth,  my  lord, 
I  have  seldom  heard  a  stranger. 

La  Xove.  He  is  a  man  of  a  most  cnriooa  valour, 
Wond'roos  precise,  and  punctual  in  that  virtue. 

Duke.  Bat  why  to  me  so  punctual.'   my  laat 
thought 
Was  most  entirely  fixed  on  his  advancement. 
Why,  I  came  now  to  put  him  in  possession 
Of  ius  fair  fortunes, — what  a  mia-eonoeiver  'U»  !— 
And,  from  a  gentleman  of  our  chamber  inefely« 
Make  him  rice-admiral ;  I  waa  settled  ia't : 
I  love  him  next  to  health.     Call  him,  gentlemen  1 
Why,  vrooiil  not  you,  or  you,  ha'  taken  as  much. 
And  never  murrour'd  ?  (**«  L*  N«v» 

I  Gent.  'Troth,  I  think  we  ihooM   my  lord  : 
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And  (here's  a  fellow  wtlkt  *boat  the  court 
Would  take  a  litindred  of  'cm. 
Duke.   1  batr  you  all  for  it; 
And  rather  praise  hu  liigh-pitch'd  fortitude. 
Though  in  extreme]  for  niceuesa :  Now   I  think 

on't, 
I  would  I  had  never  done  it '. — Now,  sir,  where  ia 
he? 

Enltr  La  Nora. 

La  Xooe,  Hit  luit  ia  only,  air,  to  he  excuied. 
Dukt.  He  ahall    not  be  excused  ;  1  love    tiim 
dfarlier  : 
Say,  we  entreat  him  ;  go !  he  muat  not  leave  ua. 

[£jrrun(  La  Kova  diid  1  Qent. 
I  So  Virtue  bles*  me,  I  ne'er  knew  bitn  parallel'd  ! 
Why,  he's  more  precious  to  me  now  Uian  ever. 

He-tnter  La  Nura  aitA  Firri  OenUoniiui.  with  8aA«oaT« 
who  tiapi  in  tkt  tmck^ffrcuint. 

La  Xove.  With  much  fair  language   we  have 

Duke.  Thanks  1—  [brought  him. 

Where  i»  he  ? 

1  Genl.  Yonder,  sir. 

Duke.  Come  forward,  man. 

Sfuim.  Pray  pardon  me ;  I  am  Mbamed  to  be 
seen.  sir. 

Duke.  Was  ever  such  ■  touchy  man  heard  of.* 
Pr'ytbee  come  nearer. 

Xham.  More  into  the  light  ? 
Put  not  such  cruelty  into  your  requesta,  my  lord  ; 
Fitit,  to  disgrace  me  publickly,  and  then  draw  me 
Into  men's  eye-sight,  with  the  sliame  yet  hot 
UjioQ  my  reputation ! 

Dnke.  What  disgrace,  air? 

Sham.  What? 
.Siicb  as  there  can  be  no  forgivenesa  for, 
That  I  can  find  in  honuur. 

Duke.  That's  most  strange,  sir. 

Sham.  Yet  I   have  searcb'd  my  boaom  to  find 
And  wn^tled  with  my  inclination  ;  [one. 

But  'twill  not  be  :   'Would  you  had  kill'd  me,  sir! 
With  what  an  ease  had  I  forgiven  you  then  ! 
Bat,  to  endure  a  stroke  from  any  hand, 


Under  a  punishing  angd'a,  which  isjaatia, 
Honour  disuUiim  rbat  man  !    For  my  pan  ehial;^ 
Had  it  been  yet  the  malice  oi  your  sword, 
Tbough  it  had  clt-f^  me.  it  l»a«J  bern  ivibW  te  ar} 
You  sliOuld  have  fourid  my  tliaiikt  iwid  in  s  tsu. 
If  I  bad  frll  unwordcd  :   Itut,  to  stia.ti>r  tut 
With  the  currectiou  (hat  your  hor«e  siwulil  lufc. 
Were  you  ten  thousand  times  my  ruyal  lurd, 
I  cannot  love  you,  never,  aor  desire 
To  serve  you  more. 

If  your  drum  call  me,  I  ani  *ovr'd  to  valaw; 
Bat  peace  shall  never  know  me  youn  agaui. 
Because  I  have  lost  mine  own.    I  spettk  to  dle,#: 
'Would  you  were  grmdona  that  waj   to  taht  4 

shame, 
With  the  same  swiftaeaa  as  yoa  pour  it  as  t 
And  since  it  is  not  io  the  power  of  moMtfifa 
To  mske  a  gentleman,  which  is  a  avbataaat 
Only  begot  of  merit,  thi^y  should  b«  oareAd 
Not  to  destroy  the  worth  of  one  sorwo, 
\Miicb  neither  they  can  make,  nur,  loat. 


Duke.  You  hare  set  a  Wr  hght,  ilr,  bcfon  mf 

judgment. 
Which  bums  with  wond'rotta  rlfumfM  s  I  ackiaak 

ledge  it. 
And  yonr  worth  with  it :  But  tlien,  iir,  mjlam. 
My  love — What,  gone  again  ? 

Lu  Nore.  And  fiill  of  scom,  my  lord. 
Duke.  That  Language  will  undo  the  aua  M 
keeps  it. 
Who  knows    no  difliereDce   'twill  eonlmpt  mi 

manhood. 
Upon  your  love  to  goodness,  gentlemen. 
Let  DC  not  lote  him  long. — How  now  .' 
EhUr  a  nuntsman. 
Hunli.  The  game's  at  height,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Confound  both  thee    and   It  I 
break  it  off! 
He  hales  me  brings  me  nevrs  of  any  pleamr*. 
I  fell  not  such  a  conflict,  since  I  could 
Distinguish  betwiit  wortluDMS  and  bloo^ 


Ua 


ACT    III. 


SCENE   I The  Court  qf  the  Palace. 

KmUr  tMe  Two  Umthers,  La  Novr,  %elth  thost  tJtat  W4re 
Ou  Maaquera,  ami  Iht  Lady  ditguutti  at  Cupid. 

La   tfme.  J   heartily    commend   your   project, 
Twas  wise  and  virtuoua.  [gentlemen  ; 

1  Bro.  'Twas  for  tbe  safety 
Of  precious  honour,  air,  which  near  blood  binds 

us  to  : 
He  promised  the  poor  easy  fool,  there,  marriage ; 
There  was  a  good  umidenhead  loat  f  th'  belief  on't, 
Bfshrcw  her  hasty  contidcnce  t 

La  Kox-e.  Oh,  do  more,  sirl 
You  make  her  weep  again :  Alas,  poor  Cupid  !  — 
Shall  she  not  shift  herself  ? 

I  Bra.  Oh,  by  no  means,  air; 
Wc  dan  not  have  her  seen  yet :  AD  the  while 
She  k««p«  thii  shape,  it  is  hot  thought  device. 
And  she  may  follow  him  *n  without  suspicion, 
Te  lee  if  she  can  djaw  all  his  wild  passions 
To  gaa  point  only,  and  that's  love,  the  main  point : 


So  hr  his  highneaa  granta,  and  pvc  at  first 
Large  approbation  to  the  quick  conceit ; 
Which  then  was  quick  indeed. 

La  Nove.  You  make  her  blush.  In  aoothi 
1  Bro.  I  fear  'tia  more  the  flag  of  ahaa 

grace,  sir. 
La  Nove.  Tbey  both  give  but  one  kind  of 
•ir. 
If  it  be  bnabfulneas  in  that  kind  tnkrg. 
It  is  the  same  with  grace ;  and  tberr,  At 

again. 
In  truth,  you  are  too  hard,  much,  nnch  too 

sir; 

Unless  yon  mean  to  have  her  weep  ber  fiym  WU 
To  play  a  Cupid  truly. 

I  Bro.  Come,  bate  done,  thnt  \ 
We  should  all  (nr  to  sin  first ;  for,  'tia  eef1aia« 
Wheo  'tis  once  lodged,  though  entertained  ia  miflkr 
It  roust  be  wept  out,  if  it  e  er  came  forth. 
La  None.  Now,  'tis  so  well,  I'll  lean*  j«^ 
1  Bra.  Faithfully  welcome,  sir !— ~ 
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pM,  lo  your  chtir^:  He'»  your  n<rn  now  ; 
■Dt  love,  non«  will  be  bUmrd  but  you. 
id.   The  otrangest  marriage,   aod  unforla 

ntt'tt  bride, 
rer  homan  memnrj  contained  ! 
)t  be  myacir  I'or't.  [iTxtt. 

Enter  OAUMaie,  IMt  Clown. 

Oh,  grntlemcn  ! 

o.   How  now,  sir  ?  what'*  the  matter  ? 
His  melancboly  passion  is  h&lf  ■pent  *!• 

ready  ; 
amea  hiit  angry  (it  at  t]ie  Tery  tail  on't: 
onie*  in  my  pain,  gcutlemen ;   be  hai  beat 

me 
I  a  culliK  :  I  am  nothing,  rijgrbt  worshipfuj, 
•J  pap,  and  Jelly  ;  I  have  nu  bonet, 
ly'i  all  onr  butincss  :  tbey  talk  of  ribs 
inea  moit  freely  abroad  \'  the  world  ;  why,  I 

0  iucb  thing;  whoever  lives  to  are  me 
{entlemen,  shall  lind  me  nil  mnmnty, 
)  fill  gallipots,  and  lonjf;  ditdn  gluases  ; 
not  have  a  hone  to  throw  a:  i  dog. 
Alas,  poor  vaual,  how  be  ga«a  ! 

Oh,  gentlemen, 

-qointed;  do  but  think  o^  that  I 
ast  is  beat  into  my  maw,  that  what  I  eat 
a  to  take't  in  all  at  ninulh  with  spoons  ;  — 
niable  hearing  ! — and,  'tis  well  kiiowu, 
ly's  driven  into  my  hick.      1  earned 
'owns  a-month  most  dearly,  gentlemen  : 
«  he  must  have,  when  the  fit't  upon  him  ; 
vy  parse  allows  it,  and  'tin  tbriftiness; 
Ud  break  else  some  forty  pounda  in  case- 
ments, 

1  five  hundred  year*,  undo  the  kingdom : 
cast  it  up  to  a  quarrel. 

o.  There's  a  fellow 

about  court,  I  would  he  had  his  place,  bro- 

ooe  fit  of  hfs  indignation!  [Iher, 

0.   And  suddenly   1  hare  thought  upon  a 
0.  I  pr'ythee  how  ?  (means  for't. 

0.  'Tis  but  preferring,  brother, 
>ck-fish  to  his  service,  with  a  letter 
mendations,  the  same  way  he  wishes  it, 
en  you  win  his  heart ;  for  o"  my  knowledge 

laid  wait  this  half  year  for  a  fellow 

ill  he  beaten  ;  and  with  a  safe  coii-cience 

y  comuieod  the  carria^^r  of  thin  man  in't. 

nranla  he  has  kept,  lusty  tall  feeders, 

ej  have  beat  him,  and  tum'd  ihemselvea 

away : 
le  that  would  endure,  is  like  to  stay, 
I  good  wages  of  him  ;  and  the  service  too 
imea  milder,  brother ;  I  would  not  wish  it 
le  fiellow  has  a  sore  crush'd  body,        [else  : 
e  more  need  he  has  to  be  liick'd  at  ease. 

Ay,  aweet  gentlemen,  a  kick  of  ease  ! 
i«  to  such  a  master. 
0.  Nn  more,  1  say  I 
t  one  for  thee,  a  loft-footed  master, 
It  wears  wool  in's  txiei. 

Oh,  gentlemen, 
rmcnts  may  ye  wear,  soft  skins  may  ye  wed, 
plutnp  as  pillows,  both  for  white  and  red  1 
■w  will  1  reveal  a  secret  to  you, 
on  provide  for  my  poor  flesh  so  tenderly  : 
I  hired   mere  rogues,  out  of  his  chamber- 
window, 
:  the  Soldier,  Munaiear  SbaniDnt'i  brother. 


1  Brv.  That  nothing  concerni  us,  sir. 
Gal.   For  no  cause,  gentlemen. 

Unless  it  be  for  wearing  sboulder-poiotli 
With  longer  taggs  than  his. 

2  Bro.   Is  not  that  romewhat  ? 

ByV  lakin,  sir,  the  diflerence  of  long  taggs 

Has  cost  many  a  man'a  life,  and  advaoced  other 

Come,  follow  me  I  [some. 

Gal.  See  what  a  gull  am  I  I 
Oh,  every  man  in  his  profrssiun  ' 
I  know  a  thump  now  as  judiciously 
As  the  proudeat  he  that  walks,  I'll  except  none  ; 
Come  to  a  iBgg.'bow  abort  1  fall !  I'm  gone. 

[£x(Mn(. 

SCENE  ll.^The  Slrt*l. 

Enlfr  UtrKT, 
Lapet.  I  have  been  ruminating  with  myaelf 
What  honour  a  man  loses  by  a  kick. 
Why,  what's  a  kick  ?  the  fury  of  a  foot. 
Whose  indignation  commonly  is  stamp'd 
Under  ttie  hinder  quarter  of  a  man. 
Which  is  a  place  very  unfit  for  honour, 
The  world  will  confess  so  much : 
Then  whnt  disgrace,  I  pray,  does  that  part  suffier, 
Where  honour  never  comes  i    I  would   fain  know 

that. 
This  being  well  forced,  and  nrged,  may  have  tb* 

power 
To  move  most  gallants  to  take  kicks  in  time. 
And  spurn  out  the  duellos  out  o'  th'  kingdooa  i 
For  they  thnt  stand  upon  their  honour  most, 
When  they  conceive  there  is  no  hoDOur  lost, — 
At,  by  a  table  that  I  have  invented 
For  that  purpose  alone,  shall  appear  plainly, 
Which  shews  the  vanity  of  all  bluu  s  at  large. 
And  with  whnt  ease  tbey  may  be  took  of  all  sidea. 
Numbering  but  twice  over  the  letters  palimne, 
From  P.  A.  to  C,  E.—  l  duubt    not   but  in  smaL 
To  see  a  dissolution  of  all  bloodahrd,  [time 

If  the  Reformed  Kick  do  hut  once  get  op  : 
For  what  a  lamentable  folly  'tis. 
If  we  observe't,  for  every  little  jostle, 
Which  is  but  the  ninth  part  of  a  sound  thump, 
In  our  meek  compulation,  we  must  fight,  forsooth; 
If  I  kiU,  I'm  hanged  ;  if  I  be  killed  myself,    [yet  ' 
I  die  fnr't  also  :   Is  not  this  trim  wisdom  ? 
Now  for  the  con.     A  man  may  be  well  besten. 
Yet  pass  away  his  fourscoie  yeara  smooth  after  : 
I  had  a  father  did  it ;  and,  to  my  power, 
1  will  not  be  behind  him. 

Enltr  Bhahowt. 
Shnm.  Oh,  well  met ' 

Lapel.  Now  a  fine  punch  or  two  I  I  look  fur't 

Shmrn.  I  have  been  to  seek  you.  [duly. 

Lapfl.   Let  mc  know  your  lodging,  air: 

I'll  come  to  you  oncea-day,  and  tise  your  pleasQi'C, 

sir. 

Shorn.  I'm  made  the  fittest  man  for  thy  societ)  ! 

I'll   live  and  die   with   thee  |     Come,  shew    me   a 

chamber  I 
There  is  no  bouse  but  thine,  hut  only  thine, 
Thai's  fit  to  cover  me  :   I  have  took  a  blow,  sirrab. 
Lapel.   I    would  yon  had  indeed  !      Why,  yok 
may  see,  sir, 
Vou'll  all  come  to't  in  time,  when  my  book'a  oot. 
Sham.  Since  I   did  see  lliee  laat.  1  have  took 
blow. 
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Lapet,  Pho,  sir,  tbit'a  Dothini;  -,  I  b«'  look  forty 
(ince. 

.^hnm.  What,  and  I  <4i«rge<l  thee  tbou  aboulilic 

Lapel.   Ay,  sir,  [not  ? 

Yim  might  charge  yonr  pleasure  ;  but  thry  would 
Whether  I  would  or  no.  Ls>v«'t  me 

Sham.  Ob,  I  walk 
Without  mj  peai-«  ;  I  baTe  no  companion  now  t 
Pr'ychee  rctolve  me,  (fur  1  cannot  aik 
A  man  more  beaten  to  experience. 
Than  thou  art  in  tbia  kind)  what  manner  of  blow 
Is  held  the  most  disgrace  Tul,  or  4iatasteful  } 
For  tbita  dost  only  ceoaure  'em  by  the  hurt, 
Not  by  the  ahame  they  do  thee  :  Yet,  having  felt 
Abuses  uf  all  kinds,  thou  mayst  deliver, 
Tliouf^h  it  be  by  chance,  the  most  injurioni  one. 

t.apet.  Yon  put  me  to't,  air  ;  bat,  to  tell  you 
They're  all  aa  one  with  mc,  tittle  exccptioo.  [truth, 

Sham.  That   little  may  do  much ;   let's  hare  it 
from  you  1 

Lapet.  With  all  the  speed  I  may  :   First  then, 
and  foremost, 
I  hold  so  reTcrently  uf  the  batliiuuio,  air, 
That  ir  it  were  the  dearest  friend  i'  th'  world, 
I'd  put  it  into  his  baud. 

S/utm.  Go  to  '.   I'll  paag  that  then. 

Lapel  You're  the  more  happy,  sir  ; 
'Would  I  were  past  it  too  :  But  being  aocustom'd 
It  i»  the  better  carried.  [lo'ti 

Sham.  Will  you  forward? 

J.iipit.  Then  there's  your  MUM,  yoor  tehtrrit, 
and  your  doirst, 
TV/ji  on  the  hair,  your  bnb  o'  th'  lips,  a  whelp  on't  I 
I  ne'er  could  And  much  difference.     Now  yoar 

thnmp, 
A  thiop  derived  first  from  your  hemp-beaten, 
Tnkes  a  man's  wind  away  most  spitrfully  ; 
I'iiere's  notliiiig  that  destroys  a  cholic  like  it. 
For  it  leaves  no  wind  i'  th'  body. 

Sham.  On,  sir,  on  ! 

Lapel.  Pray  give  me  leave ;  I'm  out  of  bTe«th 
with  thinking  on't. 

Sh4im.  Tills  i*  far  off  yet. 

Lapet.  For  tho  tteingr  by  th'  nose, 
"Tis  certainly  un.«iglicly,  so  my  table  says. 
But  helps  agninsC  the  head-ache,  wondrous  strangely, 

Stiam.   l»'l  possible  ? 

Lapet.  Oh,  yuur   cruthed  nottril*  slakea  your 
opilation, 
KnA  makes  your   pent   powers  flush  to  wholesocDe 
siieczes. 

Sham.   I  uever  thought  there  bad  been  half  that 
[o  a  wrung  nose  beforf.  [virtue 

Lapet.  Oh,  pirnitude,  sir. 
Now  come  we  lower  to  our  mndern  kick, 
\^'hich  has  been  mightily  in  use  »r  Ute, 
Since  our  young  men  drank  coltAfoot ;  and  I  grant 

you 
"Usa  moat  scornful  wrong,  'cause  the  foot  plays  it; 
liut  mark  again  how  we  that  lake't  requite  it 
^^'lth  the  like  scorn,  for  we  receive  it  backward  ; 
And  can  there  be  a  worse  disgrace  retorted  ? 

Sham.  And  is  this  all  ? 

Lapet.  .Ml  but  a  lug  by  th'  ear, 
Or  such  a  trifle. 

Sham.   Happy  safTerer  I 
All  this  is  nolliiog  to  the  wrong  I  bear: 
1  see  the  worst  disgrace  ihou  oercr  fclt'st  yet : 
It  is  so  far  from  thee,  tbou  canst  not  think  on't  i 
Nor  dare  I  let  thee  know  it,  'tis  so  abject. 


Lapel.  I  would  you  would  though,  tbat  1 1 
prepare  for't  I 
For  I  shall  have  it  at  one  time  or  asotfar. 
If  it  be  a  Ihitaek,  I  make  account  of  dMl; 
There's  no  new-fashion'd  swap  that  e'er  cuattf  J 
Bnt  I  have  the  first  on  'em,  I  thank  'e«  for'u  13K\ 

Btiter  tlu  lady  and  Scrtaata. 

Lady.   [Entering.]  Hast  thon  inquired  * 

1  Sen,  But  can  hear  nothing.  mMam, 
Sham.  ITo  Larsr.]  If  there  be  bst  le  « 

substance  in  thee 
To  make  a  shelter  for  a  man  disgraced, 
Hide  my  departure  from  that  glorious  wonaa. 
That  comes  with  all  perfection  about  ber, 
So  noble  that  I  dare  not  be  seen  of  ber. 
Since  shame  took  hold  of  me :  Upon  thy  life, 
No  mention  of  me  I  [I 

Lapet.  I  'U  cut  oat  my  tongue  first, — 
Before  I'll  lose  my  life  ;  there's  more  belongs  ta'L 

Lady.  See,  there's  a  gentleman  {  inquire  of  kis. 

2  Serv.  For  Monsieur  Shamont,  madam  ? 
Lady.  For  whom  else,  sir  ? 

1  Serv.  Why,  this  fellow  dares  not  see  >»'■" 

Lady.  How  1 

I  Serv.   Shamont,  madam  ? 
His  very  name's  worse  than  a  fever  to  him  ; 
And  when  he  cries,  there's  nothing  stills  him'soontr: 
Madam,  your  page  of  thirteen  is  too  hmrd  for  hia; 
'Twas  tried  i'  th'  wood-yard. 

Lady.  Alas,  poor  grieved  Merit ! 
What  is  become  of  him  ?   If  he  onoe  fail. 
Virtue  sh^U  find  small  friendship  !  farevreO,  then, 
To  ladies'  worths,  for  any  hope  in  men  I 
tie  loved  for  goodness,  not  for  wealth  or  lust. 
After  the  world's  foul  dotage  ;   he  ne'er  courted 
The  body,  but  the  beauty  of  the  mind, 
\  thing  which  common  courtship  never  thinks  on : 
.Ml  his  affections  were  so  sweet  and  fair, 
There  is  no  hope  for  fame,  if  he  despair. 

IRietmt  Lady  and  Sarvaau. 

Enter  OAUioaio,  kMu  LArwr,  and  fivtt  Maa  a  LeUer. 

Lapet.  Good  morrow  to  you  again  moat  heartily. 

sir  !  iKiclu  kim  apaia. 

Cry  yon  mercy.  I  heard  yon  not ;  I  was  aomewhal 

Gal.  He  takes  it  as  familiarly  as  an  see,  (bosy. 
Or  precious  salutation  :   1  was  sick 
'Till  I  had  one,  because  I  am  so  used  to't. 

Lapel.  However  you  deserve,  your  friends  and 
mine  here 
Give  yon  large  commendations  i'  this  letter  ; 
They  say  you  will  endure  well. 

Col.   I  would  be  loath 
To  prove  'em  liars  :  I  have  endured  as  much 
As  mortal  pen  and  ink  can  set  me  down  for. 

Lapet.  Say  you  me  so  ? 

GaL   I  know  aud  feel  it  so  sir  ; 
I  have  it  under  black  and  white  alreadj  | 
I  need  no  pen  to  paint  me  out. 

Lapel.  He  fiu  me,  lAettt, 

And  hits  my  wishes  pat,  pat :   I  was  never 
lu  possibility  to  be  better  manu'd  ; 
For  he's  half  lamed  already  ;   I  aec't  pUin, 
But  take  no  notice  on't,  for  fear  I  make 
The  rascal  proud,  and  dear,  to  advance  his  wages.-  - 
First,  let  me  grow  into  particulars  with  you  I 
What  hare  you  endured  of  worth  ?  let  n 

Gat.  Marry,  sir, 
I  oiu  almost  beaten  blind. 
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Lapel.  Thjkt'n  pretty  well 
'or  a  b<-|;inning;  but  tnanjr  a  mill-borae 
la*  endured  a>  much. 

Gal.  Shu  me  o'  the  ro'iUer'i  heart 
'or  hi*  ankimlne*!  then  '. 

Laptt.  Well,  <ir,  what  then  ? 

Coir.    I  have  been   twice    thrown  down   itain, 
jast  before  supper. 

Laprt.  Pub  I  »o  h«ve  I ;  that's  nothing. 

Cat.  Ay,  but,  sir, 
Cu  yours,  pr«y,  before  supper  ? 

Lapet.  There  thou  posest  mc. 

Gui.  Ay,  marry,  that's  it ;  it  had  been  less  grief 
to  mr, 

Jiad  I  but  fiU'il  my  belly,  and  then  tumbled  ; 
Bat,  to  be  fluni;  down  faatiug,  there's  the  dolor ! 

Lapel.   It  would  hare  grieved  rue,  IliM,  indeed. 
Proceed,  air  ! 

CaL    I    have   been   plucVM  and   tugg'd    by    th' 
hair  o'  ih'  head 
About  a  gallery  half  an  acre  long. 

Lapel.  Yea,  that's  a  good  one,  1  mutt  needs 
confrss  ; 

A  principal  Kood  one  that,  an  absolute  good  one  I 
I  have  been  trod  upon,  and  spum'd  about. 
Bat  never  tugg'd  by  th'  hair.  I  ihank  my  fates. 

Gal.  Oh,  'tis  a  spiiel'nt  pain  I 

Lapel.  Peace  !  never  speak  un't, 
For  putting  men  in  mind  on't ! 

Gal.  To  conclude, 
I'm  burtten,  sir ;  my  belly  will  hold  no  meat. 

Lapel.  No  ?  that  makes  amends  for  all. 

Gal.  Unless  it  be  puddings. 
Or  such  fast  f'>od  ;  any  loose  thing  beguiles  me ; 
I'm  ne'er  the  belter  for't. 

t^pel.  Sheep-heads  will  stay  with  thee  ? 

Cal,  Yes,  sir,  or  chawdrons. 

Lapel.  Very  well,  sir ; 
Your  hursten  fellows  must  take  heed  of  surfeits, 
felrange  things,  it  seems,  you  have  endured. 

Gal.  'toe  true,  sir. 

Lapel.  But  now  the  question  is,  what   you'll 
Hereafter  in  niy  service  ?  [endure 

Gal.  Anything 
rhat  shall  be  reason,  sir,  for  I'm  but  froth  : 
Mach  like  a  thing  new  calved  ;    or,   come  more 

nearer,  sir. 

You  have  teen  a  cluster  of  frog-spawns  in  April  t 
E'en  sneb  a  starch  am  I,  as  WDsk  and  tender 
A*  ■  green  wontan  yet, 

f,apeL  Now  I  know  this, 
I  will  be  very  gently  sngry  with  thee, 
And  kick  thee  carefully. 

Gat.  Oh,  ay,  swret  sir  ! 

Ijapcl,  Peace,  wlien  thou'rt  offer'd  well!  lest  I 
begin  now. 
Your  friends  and  uiine  hate  writ  here,  for  yonr 

tmth 
They'll  pRH  their  words  ihemselvea  :  And  1  must 

Gal.  Then  have  ymi  all ;  [meet  'em. 

As  fur  mv  honesty,  there's  no  fear  of  that. 
For  1  have  uever  a  whole  bone  about  me.  [£jevnf. 


SCE.NE  ill — An  Apartmtnt  in  Ihe  Palace. 
VwiV.     Hnirr  (k<  Pasalonatt  Lanl,  ndrlg  and  eanffttlf 
•tfpartllt,!,  uHbractd,  and  unlrvmd ;   IA«  Lady  liU- 
ffmUfJ  ai  Cttiiid./oUctrinff. 

Cupid.  Think  upon  love,  which  makei  all  cres- 
turrs  handsome, 


Seemly  for  eye-sight  1  go  not  80  difTusedly  : 
There  are  great  ladies  purpose,  sir,  to  visit  you. 

Pat.  Grand  pUgnes  !    Shut  in  my  rasemcnta, 
that  the  breaths 
Of  their  cOHch-mares  reek  not  into  my  nostrils  I 
Those  beasts  are  but  a  kind  of  bawdy  forerunners. 

Cupid.  It  is  not  well  with  you,  when  you  apeak 
ill  of  fair  ladies. 

Pa$.  Fair  miachiers !    give  mo  a   nest  of  owls, 
and  take  'em  ! 
Happy  is  he,  say  I,  whose  window  opens       [there 
To  a  brown  baker's  chimney  I    he  shall  be  sure 
To  bear  the  bird  sometimes  si^er  twilight 
What  a  fine  thing  'tis,  cethinks,  to  have  our  gar- 
Sit  loose  upon  us,  thus,  thus  carelessly  t       [meuts 
It  is  more  mauly  and  mure  mortifying  ; 
V'lT  we're  so  much  the  readier  for  our  shrouds  : 
Fur  hi>n  ridiculous  were*t  tu  bavi:  death  come. 
And  lake  a  I'cllaw  pinn'd  up  like  a  mistress  ! 
About  his  neck  a  ruff,  like  a  pinch'd  lanthom, 
Which  Bchoul-boya  mske  in  wmler  ;  and  his  doublet 
$n  close  and  |ient,  as  if  he  feared  one  prison 
Would  not  be  strong  enough  to  keep  his  soul  in, 
But  bis  tailur  make»  another  ; 
Aad  trust  mc,  (for  1  Itnow't  when  I  luved,  Cupid) 
He  does  endure  much  pain  for  the  poor  praise 
Of  a  neat-sitliug  suit. 

Cupui.  One  may  be  handsome,  sir, 
And  yet  nut  pain'd,  nor  proud. 

Pai.  There  you  lie,  Cupid, 
As  bad  as  Mercury  :  There  is  no  handsomeitesa, 
But  ha4  a  waih  of  pride  and  luxury. 
An  you  go  there  too,  Cupid, — away,  dissembler  I— 
Thou  takesl  the  deed's  part,  which  befools  us  all  : 
Thy  arrow-hradi  iihuot  nut  sinners  :   Hence,  away  ! 
And  alter  thee  I'll  send  a  powerJol  charm, 
Shall  banish  tlice  for  ever. 

Cupid.  Never,  never  1 
I  am  too  aurc  thine  own*  [  Bxil. 

Pat.  [,Sinif.'\  Honcc,  all  you  vain  daUfbta, 
As  sliort  as  ar«  th«  nlfliu 

Wherstn  yuu  «v>«iiil  your  foUy  t 
There's  nought  in  IbU  llfowevt. 
If  man  ware  wlw  (o  sse'l, 

Bui  only  nielonckoly ; 

Oh,  swceusi  melancholy ! 

Wclcnme,  folded  arms,  and  Ax«d  vyst, 
K  sliili  that  piercing  morllHcs, 
A  lo-ik  that*  faitcn'd  to  the  (mun<l, 
A  tongue  chsln'd  up,  without  a  sound  t 

Fountain  hc«d«.  and  patlileas  grovaa, 
I'liiroB  which  |,«li}  pMMKlon  loves  ! 
M>H>n-UKhl  wAllin,  whm  all  ths  fowls 
Arc  wannly  liousc^,  mkvu  tmU  aitd  owls  f 

A  midnight  bell,  a  parting  (imn  ! 

These  am  the  auumts  wc  feed  U|>on  ; 
Then  sirvtch  our  bones  in  a  still  gloomy  vulley  ; 
?lutbing'a  so  dainty  iiroiit  as  lovely  moloncholy. 

EnUral  anoOur  door  I.APcr.tAr  dirguiud  Lad)  $  Brothsn 
vaUhi»ii  hit  cuiHinj;. 

1  Bro.  So,  ao  1    the  woodcock's  gion'd  ;   Keep 

this  door  fast,  brother. 

2  Bra.  I'll  warrant  this. 

1  Bro.  I'll  go  incense  him  instantly  ; 
I  know  the  way  to't. 

2  Hro.  Will't  not  be  too  soon, 

Think  you,  and  make  two  Ala  break  into  one? 

1  iSro.   Pub  !   hO,  DO  ;  the  tail  of  his  inelanchol; 
Is  always  the  bead  of  his  anger,  and  follows 
As  dose  as  the  report  follows  the  pow  der. 


«>u 


THE  NICE  VALOUR. 


ACT  It. 


Lapel.  Thia  is  the  Pipiiointed  pliice,  tnd  thr  botir 
If  I  n&D  get  gecuritjr  for  his  trucli,  [struck. 

I'V.  never  mind  hi*  honesty  :   Pnor  wofni  t 
I  durst  lay  him  by  my  wife,  which  is  a  benefit 
Whir.h  in&ny  muter*  ba'  not  :   I  shnll  ha'  no  maid 
Now  got  with  child  but  what  I  get  myself. 
And  tbat't  no  small  felicity  ;  in  most  (ilaces 
They  are  got  by  th'  men,  ajid  put  upon  the  mai> 
Nor  fibsll  I  be  rc»i»ted  when  I  strike.  [ten : 

For  he  can  hsrdly  «tand  ;  these  are  great  blessing*  1 
Pat.  [inihin.]   I  want  my  food;  deliver  me  t 

varlet  I 
Lapet.  How  now!  from  wbenee  eomei  that  ? 
Pat.  I  am  allow 'd 
A  caroaie  to  insult  on  :  Where'*  the  villain  ? 
Lapet.  He  means  not  me,  I  hope. 
Paa.  My  maintenance,  nucaU  I 
My  bulk,  my  eibibition  ! 

Laprt.   Bless  iii  all  1 
What  names  are  theae?  "Would  I  were  gone  again  1 
Tht  Pualiina'e  liord  entertfiiriovtlf,  with  a  (mnekton. 
Pat.  [Sinpi.]  A  curse  upon  thee,  for  a  alaT*  I 
Art  Ihiio  here,  and  hwardsl  ma  rave  f 
Fly  nol  uparklca  from  mine  oye, 
Ti>  (hcM-  my  in<li)!nation  iilffh  7 
Am  I  not  all  foam  and  lirv. 
With  voice  a>  lioiir>c  oi  a  Inwu-erlOT  f 
Bow  my  back  n^ies  Antl  ahuu  together 
■Wltli  tnry,  ai  old  uina't  with  weather  1 
Coulilst  Uigu  DOC  hear  my  teeth  gnAsh  hither  f 
Lapet.  No,  truly,  iir ;  I  thought  it  had  been  a 
Shaving  a  hazel-nut.  [aquirrel 

Pu.  Ilealh,  hell,  Rends  and  darkncaa) 
I  will  tbraah  thy  mangy  earcaaa. 

[JBlriktt  kim  dews. 
Lapet.  Oh,  awect  air  I 
Pom.  Tliere  cannot  be  too  many  torturea 
i>|i<Tnl  iip'  n  thoM  Uiusy  quarters. 
Lapel.  Etoldl—ohl  iFalu  ilotm  far  dtaa. 


Pat.  Thy  bones  shall  me  !  thy  bones  tliall  ml 

Thou  nnaty,  scurvy,  nmngrel  toad, 

Miwbieron  thee! 

Lighl  ufya  the« 
AU  the  plagtwa  that  can  eooluiiiid  Ifcraa, 
Or  did  ever  rcifn  abniad ! 
Better  atliouiand  Uvea  it  cost. 
Than  have  bnva  anger  split  or  lost.  [EiA 

Laptt.  May   I  open  mine  eyes  yet,  and  saCely 

j)ecp  ? 
I'll  try  a  groan  first :  Ob ! — Nay  then,  he's  gone. 
There  waa  no  other  jralicy  but  to  die ; 
He  would  ha'  made  me  else — Ribs,  are  you  sore ' 
I  was  ne'er  beaten  to  a  tune  before. 

Enltr  the  Tim  Brolbcn. 

1  Bro.  Lapet ! 

Lapet.  Again  ?  [PalU  e^ttt, 

I  iira.  Look,  look  I  he's  flat  again. 
And  stretclrd  out  like  a  corse  ;  a  handful  longer 

Than  he  walks,  trust   me,  brother 'Vl'hy,  Lapet! 

I  hold  my  life  we  shall  not  get  him  apeak  now. — 
Munsieur  Lspet  ! — It  must  be  a  privy  token. 
If  anything  fetch  him,  he's  so  far  gone. — 
We  come  to  pass  our  words  for  your  man's  imtli. 

Lapet.  Oh,  gentlemen,  you're  welcome!  I  lisrt 
been  thraiih'd,  i'  faith. 

i  Bro.  How  !   tbrash'd,  sir  ? 

Lapet.   Never  wag  Shrove-Tuesday  bird 
So  cudgell'd,  gentlemen. 

1  Bro.   Pray  how  ?   by  whom,  sir  t 

Lapet.  Nay,  that  t  know  not. 

1  Bro.  Not  who  did  this  wrong  J 

Lapet.   Only  a  thing  came  like  a  walking  snog. 

1  Bro.  What,  beaten  with  a  stmg  .' 

Lapet.  Never  more  tightly,  gentlemen  : 
Such  crotchets  happen  now  and  then  ;   methinks. 
He  that  endures  well,  of  all  waters  drinks. 

[Eafaat 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Paiac*. 

Enter  Soldier  and  La  Nova. 

Sold.  Yea,  yes;  this  was  ■  madman,   air,  with 
A  Passionate  Madman.  [you, 

Ln  fifove.  Who  would  ha'  look'd  for  this,  sir.' 
SoM.  And  must  be  privileged  .*  a  po>  p,-ivilege 
him  '. 
I  WIS  never  so  dry-beaten  aincc  I  was  bom. 
And  by  a  Utter  of  roguea,  mere  rogues  ;  the  whole 

twenty 
Had  not  above  nine  elbows  'mongtt  'em  nil  too  ; 
And  the  most  part  of  those  Icft-hondcd  rascals, 
Ti.e  very  vomit,  sir,  of  hospitals. 
Bridewells,  and  spitiiUhuuses  ;  such  nasty  amellerg, 
That,  if  they  had  been  uafurntah'd   of  club-trun- 
cheons, 
1'hey  might  have  cudgell'd    me  with   their  very 

arink, 
It  was  to  itrong  and  iturdy  :  And  shall  this, 
This  filthy  injury,  be  set  off  with  madnejutf 

La  Nove.  Nay,  take  your  own  blood's  counsel, 
sir  ;   hereafter, 
I'll  dfjll  no  fixrther  m't ;   If  yon  remember. 
It  waa  not  cfnne  to  bl')Ws  when  I  advised  ygru. 


Sold,  No  ;  but  I  erer  uid  'twould  come  to  soDia> 

thing; 
And  'tis  upon  me,  thank  him  !  Where  be  kin 
To  nil  the  mighty  emperors  upon  earth, 
I^e  has  not  now  in  life  three  hours  to  reckon  ! 
I  watch  but  a  free  time. 

f  titer  SHiiHoKT. 

Z.a  JVoptf.  Your  noble  brother,  sir.     I'll  lear* 
ynu  now.  [£xf( 

Sham.  Soldier,  I  would  I  could  penaaile  my 
Prom  thinking  thee  a  brother,  as  I  can  [thoughta 
My  tongue  from  naming  on't !  Thou  haat  no  friend 

here. 
But  fortnne  and  thy  own  strength  ;   trust  to  them  I 

Sold.   How  '.   what's  the  incitement,  sir  .' 

Sham.  Treschcjy  to  virtue, 
Thy  treachery,  thy  faitliless  circnmTention. 
Ha.'i  honour  to  few  daughters  — never  fewer! — 
And  must  thou  aim  thy  treachery  st  the  best' 
The  very  front  of  virtue.'  that  bless'd  lady, 
The  duke's  sister? 
Created  more  for  admiration's  cause, 
Thau  for  love's  ends ;  whnsie  excellency  sparkles 
More  in  divinity,  than  mortal  beauty  ; 
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ifli, 


And  M  macb  difference  'twiit  her  mind  and  body, 
A.»  'twixt  lhi»  earth'*  poor  centre  and  the  lun  : 
Anil  couldst  tliou  be  lo  injurioui  to  fair  gitodnriw, 
Once  to  attempt  to  court  her  down  to  frailty  ? 
Or  put  her  but  in  mind  that  tbrre  is  weukncM, 
Sin,  and  desire,  wh'.ch  nhe  ihoulil  never  hear  of  ? 
Wretch,  thou'it  commilted  worse  than  Baprili»ge, 
la  the  attempting  On't.  and  ought'st  lo  die  for't! 

Sold,  I  rather  ought  to  do  in;  beat  to  Iivt>,  :iir. 
Provoke  me  not !   for  I've  a  wrong  «its  on  ine. 
That  makes  me  apt  for  iniacbief:  I  slmll  luie 
AU  reapecta  suildrnlj  of  friendship,  brotherhood, 
Or  any  sound  tliat  way  ! 

Sham.  But  'ware  me  moat  ; 
For  I  come  with  ■  two-edged  injury, 
Both  my  diagrace,  and  th;  apparent  falsehood  ! 
Wbicb  must  be  dangerous. 

Sold.   I  courted  her,  sir  : 
Lore  starve  me  with  delays,  when  T  confess  it  DOtt 

Sham.  There's  nothing  then  but  death 
Can  be  a  penance  fit  for  thy  confessiuD. 

Sold,   liut  fur  from  any  fictotu  taint. 

Sham.  Oh,  sir. 
Vice  is  a  mighty  stranger  grown  to  courtship, 

Svld.  Nay,  then,  the  fury  of  my  wrong  light  on 
thee  !  [nmin. 

Kt%Ur  Li  Nora  anW  Thrtt  Ocnllemcn. 
La  Xort.   Forbear  !  the  duke's  at  hand  ; 
Here,  hard  at  hand,  upnn  my  reputation  1 

Sold.   I  must  do  soiuelljing  now.  [Exit. 

Shcm.   I'll  follow  you  close,  sir. 
IjO  .Von;.  We  rotut  riitreat  yon  miixt  not ;  for 
Desires  some  conference  with  you.  [the  duke 

[ThtfhvUMm:. 
Sham.  Let  me  go, 
As  ye  are  gentlemen  ! 

I  Gtnt.  'Faith,  we  dare  not,  sir. 
Sham.  Dare  ye  be  false  to  honoar,  and  yet  dare 
Do  a  man  justice  i  Gi*e  me  leave  1  [nut 

La  Nove.  Good  sweet  sir  1 
He  has  sent  twice  for  you. 

Sham.  Is  this  brave,  or  manly  .* 

La  Nov*.   I  pr'ythee,  be  oonforro'd  I 

Sham.  'Death! 

Enl€T  Diraa. 
I  Cmi.  Peace  I  he's  come,  in  troth. 
Sham.   f)h.  hare  you  bctray'd  mc  to   my  shame 
How  I  am  bound  to  loath  you  !  [afresh  f 

Duke.   Shamont,  welcome  I 
1  sent  twice. 

I  Gent.  Bat,  my  lord,  he  nerer  beard  on't. 
Sham.  Pray  pardon  him  for  his  Calseness !  1  did 
sir, 
Both   timet :  I  had   rather  be   foand  rude   than 
faithless. 
Duk*.  I  lore  that  bttintneaa  dearly  :  He  has  no 
■rice. 
Bat  is  more  manly  than  some  other's  virtue, 
That  lets  it  out  only  for  ihow  or  proAt. 

^Ex^unl  La  Nova  and  Gentlemen. 
Sham.  Will't  pleate  you  quit  me,  iir.>  I  have 

argent  business! 
Duke.  Come,  you're  so  hasty  now!  I  sent  for 
To  a  better  end.  [you 

Sham.  And  if  it  be  an  end 
Better  or  worse,  I  thank  vour  n-oodness  for't. 

Duke.  I  have  ever  kept  that  bounty  in  condition. 
And  thankfulness  in  blood,  which  well  becomes 
Both  prince  and  subject,  that  where  any  wrong 
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Bears  my  impression,  or  the  hasty  figure 

Of  my  repented  anger,  I'm  a  low 

Even  to  myself,  and  doom  myself  most  strictly 

To  jlasLice,  and  a  noble  satisfactina  : 

So  that  what  you,  io  tenderness  of  honour. 

Conceive  to  be  loss  to  ycm,  whicrh  is  nothing 

But  curious  opinion,  I'll  restore  again, 

Although  I  give  yon  the  best  part  of  Ornoa, 

And  take  Co  boot  but  thanks  for  your  amends. 

Sham,    Ob,  miserable  unttifuction  ! 
Ten  timea  more  wretched  than  ihe  wrong  itself: 
Never  was  ill  better  made  good  with  worse  I 
Shall  it  be  said  that  my  posterity 
Shalt  live  the  sole  hrir§  of  their  father's  shame  ? 
And  raise  their  wealth  and  glory  from  my  stripes  ' 
Yuu  have  provided  nubly,  bounteous  sir, 
For  my  disgrace,  lo  make  it  live  for  ever, 
Dut.lasting  brass  or  marble! 
This  is  my  fear's  construction,  and  a  deep  one, 
Which  neither  argument  nor  time  can  «!(cr  •. 
Yet,  1  dare   swear,  I  wrong  your  goodness  int. 

sir, 
And  the  most  fair  intent  on't ;  which  I  reverence 
With  ndmiratioa,  that  in  you,  a  pnnce, 
Sbould  be  so  sweet  and  temperate  a  condition, 
To  offer  to  restore  where  you  may  ruin. 
And  do  it  with  justice  ;  and  in  me,  a  servant, 
So  harsh  a  disposition,  Ih.it  I  rannot 
Forgive   where  I   should  hanuur,  and  am  boui.<l  to 
But  I  have  ever  bad  that  ciirtusity  [it. 

In  blood,  and  tenderness  of  reputation. 
Such  an  antipathy  against  a  blow — 
I  uannot  speak  the  reist !  good  sir,  discharge  me  t 
It  is  not  lit  that  I  should  nerve  you  more. 
Nor  come  so  near  you :  I'm  made  now  for  privacy, 
And  a  retired  condition  ;  that's  my  suit, 
To  part  from  court  for  ever,  my  last  suit ; 
And,  OS  you  proress  bounty,  grant  me  that,  sir  I 

Duke.  1  would  deny  thee  nothing, 

Shan.  Health  reward  you,  sir  I  [Kxit. 

Duke.  He's  gone  again  already,  and  takes  bold 
Of  any  opportunity  :   Not  riches 
(-in  purchase  him,  nor  honours,  peaceably. 
And    force  were  brutish.     What  a  great   vinriliV 

gone  with  him ! 
And  but  a  gentleman  ?  Well,  for  his  sake, 
I'll  ne'er  o dead  more  "  those  I  cannot  make  ;" 
They  were  his  words,  and  ahatl  be  i)ear  to  memory. 
Say,  1  desire  to  sec  him  once  again  — 
Yet  stay  !  he's  so  well  forward  of  bin  pence, 
'T were  pity  to  disturb  him.    He  would  groan 
Like  a  soul  fetch'd  again,  and  that  were  injury  ; 
And  I  hsve  wrong'd  his  degree  too  much  already. 
Call  fi^irth  the  gentlemen  of  our  chamber  inslantly  ! 

I  Serv.   [Ifilhin.]   I  «hnll,  my  lord. 

Duke.   1  may  forget  again. 
And  therefore  will  prevent  :  The  strain  of  this 
Troubles  mc  so,  one  would  not  hsiard  more. 

Enter  La  Nora  and  Uu  Ukret  GcnllMBia. 

La  Xove.  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  Yes,  I  discharge  you  all. 

1  Gent.  My  lord 

Duke.   Your  places  shall   be  Otberwtso  disposed 

.■<  Cent.  Why,  sir  ?  [kiT. 

Duke.  Reply  not  I  I  dismiss  yr>u  all : 
You  are  gentlemen;   your  worths  will   find  yoa 

fortunes ; 
Nor  shall  your  farewell  tax  me  of  ingratitude, 
I'll  (ire  you  all  noble  remembranooa. 


m 


A*  teftuDODiet  'gtinit  reproach  «nd  malice, 
(That  jon  rieparteil  loved. 

2  Gent.  T1ii«  U  most  strange,  lir. 

La  Nove.  But   bow   t«   your  grace   famitL'd, 
these  dismiss'd  ? 

Duke.  Seek  me  out  grooms, 
Men  more  insensible  of  reputation, 
Lesi  curioui  and  precise  in  terms  of  hounur ; 
That,  if  mj  anger  chance  let  fall  a  stroke, 
Ai  we're  all  subject  to  iinpetaoua  patisiona. 
Yet  it  may  pass  uomarniur'd,  nndiipoted, 
And  not  with  braver  fury  prosecuted. 

La  Nove.  It  aholl  be  done,  my  lord. 

2  Gent.  Know  you  tbe  cavae,  sir  ? 
La  Nove.  Not  I,  kind  gentlemen,  but  by  eon* 
jectures ; 
And  so  much  shall  be  yoora  when  yon  please. 
5C<m(.  Thanks,  rir' 

2  Gent.   We  tball  i*  tli'  mema  time  think  Ottr- 

aelves  guilty 
Of  some  foul  feult,  through  ignomnre  committed. 
£,13  N«ve.  No,  'tia  not  that,  nor  that  way, 

3  Gent.  For  my  part, 

I  shall  be  diiinherited,  I  know  so  much. 

Im  Nfive.  Why,  air  ?  for  what  ? 

3  Gent.  My  aire's  of  a  strange  bumonr; 
He'll  form  faults  for  me.  and  then  swenr  Vm  mme  ; 
And  commonly  the  first  begins  with  lechery  ; 
He  knows  his  own  youth's  trespass. 

La  Nove.  Before  yon  go, 
111  come  and  take  my  leave,  and  tell  yon  all,  tin* 

2  Gent    Thou  wert  ever  just  and  kind. 

[EievHt  IJit  Itirtt  GmtlrNnoi. 

La  Nove.  That's  my  po«r  virtue,  sir  ; 
And  parrel  valiant ;  but  it'^  hard  to  be  perfect. 
I'he  choosing  of  these  fellows  now  will  puizte  me, 
HnrKbly  pDZzte  me  ;  and  there's  no  judgment 
Goes  true  upon  man's  outside,  there's  the  mischief. 
He  must  he  tnuch'd,  and  tried,  for  g'oldor  drosi  ; 
There  is  no  other  way  for't,  and  that's  dangerous 

too : 
Gut,  tince  I'm  put  in  trust,  I  will  attempt  it ; 
The  duke  shall  keep  one  daring  man  about  him. 

Bitlir  a  eawarMg  QkUant. 

Soft !   who  comes  here  ?  A  pretty  brarery  this  I 
Every  one  goes  so  like  a  gentleman, 
'Tts  hard  ui  And  a  difTrrence,  but  by  the  touch. 
I'll  try  your  mctat,  sure.  istrika  Mm. 

Gallant.  Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir? 

La  Nox>e.  Nay,  an  you  onderitand   it  not,  I  do 
not. 

Gallant.  Yes ;  'would  you  should  well  know  I 
I  understand  it  for  a  box  o*  tb'  ear,  sir. 

La  Nove.  And,  o'  my  troth,  that's  all  I  gave  it 

Galium.   'Twere  best  it  be  so  I  [for. 

La  Save.  This  is  a  brave  coward, 
A  jolly  threat'ning  coward  ;   he  shall  be  captain. — 
Sir,  lee  me  meet  you  an  hour  hence  i'  th'  lobby. 

Gallant.   Meet   you  ?  the  world   might  laugh  at 
me  then,  i'faith. 

La  Nove.  Lay   by  your  scorn  and  pride  (they 
are  scurvy  qualities) 
And  meet  me;  or  I'll  box  yon  while  I  have  yoa, 
And  carry  you  gambril'd  thither  like  a  mutton. 

Gallant.   Nay,  an   you  be  in   earnest,  here's  my 
I  will  not  fail  you.  [hand  j 

La  Nove.  'Tis  for  yonr  own  good 

Gallant,   Away  ! 


La  Nove.  Too  much  for  your  own  gnod,  at,* 

pox  on  you  ! 
GaUant.  I  pr'ythee  cnne  me  all  day  long  so. 
La  Nove.  Hang  you  ! 
Gallant.   PI]  make  him  mad;  he's  lotli  to  curst 

too  much  to  me. 

Indeed,  I  never  yet  took  box  o'  Ih'  e*r. 

But  it  redounded,  I  must  needs  say  so 

La  Nove.  Will  you  be  gone  ? 
Gallant.  Corse,  curse,  and  then  I  BO. — 
Look  how  he  grins  I  I  have  anger'd  him  to  th' 
kidnies.  [£.rV(. 

La  Nove.  Was  ever  such  a  prigging  coioomb 
seen ! 
One  might  have  beat  him  dumb  now  in  this  banMwr, 
And  be  d  b«'  grinn'd  it  out  stiU. 

SnUr  a  plain  Fallow. 

Oh,  here's  one 

Made  to  my  hand,  methinks  looks  like  •  maveu ; 

Less  pains  will  serve  his  trial ;  some  slight  joftle. 

Fel.  How  I  Take  yon  that,  air ;  and  if  that  oob- 
tent  you  not  istriiu*  kna. 

La  Nove.  Yes,  very  well,  sir ;  I  desire  no  mors. 

Fel.  I  think  you  need  not ;  for  you   have  ooC 
lost  bylt.  [  ExO. 

La  Nove.  Who  would  ha'  thought  this  would 
have  proved  a  gentleman  .' 
I'll  never  trust  long  chins  and  little  legs  again  ; 
I'll  know  'em  sure  for  gentlemen  hereafter  : 
A  gristle  but  in  show,  bat  gave  his  eaS 
W'ith  such  a  fetch  and  reach  of  gentry, 
As  if  he  had  had  his  arms  before  the  Hood . 
1  have  took  a  villainous  hard  task  upon  me. 
Now  I  begin  to  have  a  feeling  un't. 

EntfT  LikPKT,  and  Oaloshio  habittd  at  kii  Strvamt, 
Oh,  here  comes  a  tried  piece:  Now  the  rcA>nB'd 
The  miltiona  of  punches,  spurns,  and  nips     [kick  ! 
That  he  has  endured  !   His  buttock's  sll  blaok-lead  ; 
He's  half  &  negro  backward :  he  was  past  a  Spaniud 
In  eighty-eight,  and  more  Egyptian  like  : 
His  table  and  his  book  come  both  out  shortly. 
And  all  the  cowards  in  the  town  expect  it. 
So,  if  I  fail  of  my  full  number  now, 
I  (hsll  be  suru  to  find  'em  st  church  comers. 
Where  Dives  snd  the  suffering  ballads  hang. 

Lapel.  Well,  since  thou'rt  of  so  mild  a  temper. 
So  meek  a  spirit,  thou  mayst  live  with  me,         \tl 
Till  better  times  do  smile  on  thy  deserts. — 
I'm  glad  I  ara  got  home  again. 

Gttl.  I'm  happy 
In   your    service,    sir;  yon'll   keep   me   (him  the 
bospElal, 

Lapel.  So  t  bring   me  the  last   proof;  thii  il 
corrected. 

Gal.  Ay,  you're  too  full  of  your  eorrectloft,  sir. 

Lapet.  Look  I  have  perfect  books  within  this 

Gat.  Yes,  air.  [half-hour  ! 

Lapet.  Bid    him    pot   all  the  tktinpi  in  Pica 
Roman, 
And  with  great  "T's,  you  Termin,  ts  Ihumpe  should 
be. 

Go/.  Then  in  whst  letter  will  ytra  b«r«  youi 
kicks  ? 

Lapel.  All  in  Ilalica  ;  your  backward  blew* 
All  in  Italiea,  you  hermaphrodite  F 
When  shall  I  teach  you  wit .' 

Gal.   Oh,  let  it  alone.  [Hai^oMl. 

Till  you  have  some  vourself.  sir  I 


I 


Lapel.  Yau  mumble  I 

Gai.  The  rictuaU  vc  lock'd  up  ;  I'm  kept  from 
mumbling.  [Kxiv. 

Laptt.  He  priott  my  blowt  upoti  pot  paper  too, 
the  rogue  I 
Wbicb  had  been    proper  for  lome  drunken  piro- 
phlet. 

La  Novi.  Monsieur   Lapot  I     How  tbe  world 
ring*  of  yon,  sir! 
Your  nune  sound*  far  and  near. 

Laprt.  A  good  report  it  bean, 
For  an  enduring  name< 

La  \ove.  What  luck  have  yuu,  air  i 

Lmptt.  Why,  what'*  the  m«ttcr  ? 

La  TVocr.  I'm  but  Chinking  on't  '. 
1  hare  beard  you  wiib  thi«  five  year  for  •  place  ; 
Now  tbere'i  one   fall'n,  and  freely  nitliout    inuney 

too  t 
And  empty  yet,  and  yet  yon  cannot  bttve  it. 

Laptt.  No  !  what's  the  reason  ?  I'll  gi¥e  money 
(Uther  than  go  without,  sir.  [for't, 

La  Novt,  That'a  not  it,  sir : 
The  troth  is,  there's  no  gentleman  mu5t  hive  it, 
Either  for  love  or  money  ;  'tis  det  rteJ  so  ; 
I  was  heartily  sorry  wheti  I  tliotij^ht  upon  you  i 
Had  you  not  been  a  gentleimui,  I  hsd  fitted  yuu. 

Lapet.  Who  Ma  gentlemao  '  a  pox  !  I'm  none, 

La  Nove.  How  ?  [sir. 

Lapel    How  !  why,  did  yon  ever  think  I  was  ? 

La  N'ove.  What  1  not  ■  gentleman  .' 

Laprt.  I  would  thou  hadst  put  it  upon  me,  i'failh ! 
Did  not  my  grandfather  cry  cony-skina  ? 
My  father  aquavitae  ?  a  hot  gentleman  t 
All  this  I  tpeak  on,  i'  your  time  and  memory  too ; 
Only  a  rich  uncle  died,  and  left  me  chattels : 
YoD  know  all  this  so  well  too  I 

La  Xcoe.  Pray  eicuse  me,  sir  ! 
Ha'  not  you  arms  } 

Laptt.  Yes  ;  a  poor  couple  here, 
That  serve  to  thrusts  in  wild-fowl. 

La  Kove.  Herald's  arms, 
Symbol*  of  gentry,  air  ;  yuu  know  my  meaning  ; 
lliey  have  Imcq  shewn  and  seen. 

Lapet.  They  have  ? 

La  Nv*.  V  fex,  have  th«y. 

Laprt.  Why,  I  confess,  at  my  wife's  instigation 
once, 

I  As  women  love  these  herald's  kickaliaws  naturally) 
bought  'em ;  but  what  are  they,  think  you  }  puffs. 
La  tfovt.   Wliy,  that'a  proper  to  your  name 
bring  Lapfl, 
Which  ia  La  fart,  after  the  English  letter. 

Lapet-  The  herald,  sir,  had  much  ado  to  find  it. 
La  Hove.  And  can  you  bUme  him  .' 
Why,  'tis  the  only  thini^  Chst  puziles  the  devil. 

Laptt.  At  last,  he  look'd  upon  my  name  again; 
And  having  well  compared  it,  this  he  gave  me  ; 
The  two  cbolics  pUying  upon  a  wind  instrument. 
La  Nove.  An  ejicellent  proper  one  1  But,  I  pray 
tell  me. 
Bow  does  be  ezpreij  the  cholics  ?  they  are  bard 
things. 
Lapet.  The  cholica  ?  with  hot  trenchers  at  their 
bellies ; 
There'*  nothing  better,  sir,  to  blase  •  cholic 
La  IVov*.  And  are  you  not  a  gentleman  by  this, 
iMpel.  No  ;  I  disrlnim  it  !  [sir  .' 

No  helly-ache  upon  earth  shall  make  mc  one  ; 
lie  »h«il  not  think  lo  put  his  gripes  upon  me, 
And  wring  out  gentry  so,  and  tea  pound  ftrst. 


If  the  wind  instninent  will  make  my  wife  one, 
Let  her  enjoy't,  for  khe  was  a  harper's  graodchildl 
But,  sir,  for  my  particular,  1  renounce  it. 
La  JVove,  Or  to  be  call'd  so  f 
Lapet.  Ay,  air,  or  imagined. 
La  Nove.  None  fitter  for  the  place :  Uive  me 

thy  hand  ! 
Lapel.  A  hundred  thouAand  thanks,  becides  a 

bribe,  sir ! 
Lb  None.  You  must  take  heed  of  thinking  to- 
ward a  gentleman  now. 
Lapet,  Pish  !  I  am  not  mad,  I  warrant  you  i 
Nay,  more,  sir ; 
If  one  should  twit  me  i'  th'  teeth  that  I'm  a  gen- 
tleman, 
Twit  me  their  worst,  I  am  hut  one  since  Lamms* t 
That  I  can  prove,  if  they  would  sec  my  heart  out. 
La  JVorr.  Marry,  iu  any  case,  keep  me  that 
evidence. 

Ej\ttr  OALoamo,  teith  a  Pron/ilial  and  a  Tablt. 

Lapet.  Here  comes  my  servant,  sir  :  Galoshio 
Ha*  not  his  name  fur  nought  ;   he  will   be   trod 
What  says  my  printer  now  ?  [upon. — 

Gal.  Here's  your  lust  proof,  sir  ; 
You  shall  have  perfect  books  now  in  a  twinklibg. 

Lapet.  These  marks  are  ugly. 

Gal.  He  »ay»,  sir,  they're  proper ; 
Blow*  shctuld  have  marks,  or  else  they  are  nothini; 

Lapet,  But  why  a  jiccl-crow  hero  .'  [worth. 

Gal.   I  tnid  'em  so,  sir : 
A  scare-crow  had  been  better. 

l.apel.  Uow,  slave  ? — Look  yoil,  sir  ! 
Did  not  I  say  this  tckerrit,  and  this  bob. 
Should  be  both  Pica  Roman  ? 

Cnl.    .So  said  ],  sir, 
Both  picked  Romdtu.  and  he  has  made  'cm  Welth 
Indeed,  I  know  not  what  to  make  on  'em.     [bill*. 

Lnprt,  Hey-day.'  ik  tonne,  Ilalivaf 

Gal.  Yes,  that  may  hold,  sir: 
Some  is  B  bona  roha;  so  \i/lnpi  too. 

Lajtct.   But  why  stands  binlht-itlu  so  far  ofl"  hereF 

Gat.  Alas,  you  must  allow  him  room  lo  lay  about 
him,  sir. 

Lapel.  Why  lies  this  tpum  lower  than  that 
spurts,  air .' 

Gal.  Marry,  thii  signifies  our  kick  down  stairs, 
sir. 
The  other  in  a  gallery  :  I  ask'd  him  all  these  quei> 
tions. 

La  Note.  Yonr  book'*  name  ?  pr'ytbee,  I^pet, 
You  never  told  me  yet,  [mind  ma  I 

Lapet.  Marry,  but  shall,  (Ir: 
'Ti»  call'd,  "  The  Uprising  of  the  Kick, 
And  the  Downfall  of  the  Duello." 

La  Nove.  Bring  that  to  pass,  you'll   prove  * 
happy  member. 
And  do  yonr  country  service :  Yonr  young  blood*. 
Will  thank  you  then,  when  they  lee  four-score. 

Lapet.   I  hope 
To  save  my  hundred  gentlemen  t- month  by  it ; 
Which  will  be  very  good  for  the  private  house 

Qal.  Look  you  I  your  Table's  finish'd  sir,  al- 
ready. [OiHnp  IS*  pwtvr*. 

Lapel.  Why,  then,  behold  my  master-pieee  ! — 
See,  see,  sir ; 
Here's  all  your  btowi,  and  blow-men  whatwoerer. 
Set  in  their  lively  colours,  givers  and  lakers. 

La  Noce.  'Troth,  wondrous  fiiie^  sir ! 

Lapel.  Nay,  but  mark  the  postures  ! 
**  I 


Tbe  ilaDding  of  tlie  takers  I  admire 
More  than  the  girera  :  Thef  stand  acomfolljr, 
Most  contumelioualy  ;   I  like  not  them. 
Ob,  here's  one  cast  into  a  comelj  figure. 

Gal.  My  maater   meana   bim   there  (hat'a   caat 
down  headlong:. 

Lapel.  How  avreettj'  does  thia  fellow  take  fata 
doieit  t 
Stoops  like  a  camel,  that  heroic  beast, 
At  a  great  load  of  nutmegs  :  And  how  meekljr 
This  other  fellow  here  receives  bis  tcfierrit  ! 

Gal.  Oh,  master,  here's  a  fellow  atanda  moat 
gallantly. 
Taking  his  kicJt  in  private. behind  Che  hao^ngs, 
And  miaing  up  bis  hips  to  it.      But,  oh,  sir, 
How  daintily  this  man  lies  trsirpted  on  £ 
'Would  I  were  in  thr  place,  whate'er  thou  art  1 
How  loTcljr  be  endarei  it  I 


La  Novt.  But  will  not 
These  things,  sir,  be  hard  to  practise,  think  ywif 

Lapel.  Oh,  easy,  air;  I'll  teuuh  'em  in  a  dance. 

La  Nove.  How  !  in  a  dance.' 

Lapel.  I'll  loae  my  new  pUirc  else, 
lA'hate'er  it  be ;  I  know  not  what  'tia  yet. 

La  Kove.  And  now  you  put  me  in  mind,  I  «aiill 
employ  it  well. 
For  your  grace,  specially  :  For  the  duke's  cousin 
It  by  this  time  in  his  riolent  fit  of  mirth  ; 
And  a  device  must  be  sought  out  for  suddenly. 
To  over-cloy  the  passion. 

Lapel.  Say  no  more,  sir  I 
I'll  tit  you  with  my  scholars,  new  practitionen, 
Eodurem  of  the  time. 

Gal.  Whereof  I  am  one,  sir. 

La  Nove.  You  carry  it  away  amooth  :   Give  in«| 
thy  hand,  sir.  [&f<< 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.—An  Aparhnent  in  Ih*  Palace. 

Entrr  (A*  Tie*  Brothers. 
fat.  [tVithin.]  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
2  Bro.  Hark,  hark  I  how  loud  his  fit'i  ^rown  ! 
Pat.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

1  Bro.  Now  let  our  sister  lose  no  time,  but  ply 
With  all  the  power  ehe  has  I  [it 

2  Bro.  Her  ehame  grows  big,  brother  ; 
The  Cupid's  ahape  will  hardly  hold  it  lunger  ; 
'Twonld  Cake  np  half  an  elt  of  China  damask  more, 
And  alt  too  little  ;  it  struts  perilously  ; 

There  ia  no  tampering  with  these  Cupids  longer; 
The  mere  conceit  with  woman-kind  worku  strong. 

Pas.   Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

2  Bro.  The  laugh  comes  iteartr  now  ; 
'Twere  good  we  were  not  seen  yet. 

lExeunl  Brothcn. 

Enler  Passionate  Lord,  ami  Bask,  hit  Jaler. 
Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
And  was  he  bastinadoed  to  the  life?  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
I  pr'ythee  say,  lord  general,  how  did  the  rascals 
Rntreach  themselves  f 

Base.  Most  deeply,  politickly,  sJl  In  dJtchei. 
Pas.   Ha,  bn,  ha  ! 

Base.  'Tis  thought  be'U  ne'er  bear  arms  i'  tb' 
field  again  : 
He  has  much  ado  to  lift  'eu  to  his  head,  sir. 
Pas.  I  would  he  had  ! 

Base.  On  either  side  round  trancheons  play'd 
so  thick, 
Tliat  shoulders,  chines,  nay,  Aanki,  were  paid  to 
the  quick. 
Pas.  Well  said,  lord  general  L  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Base.  But  pray,  how  grew  the  difference  first 

betwixt  you  ? 
Pas.  There  was  never  any,  sir ;  there  lies  the 
jest,  man  1 
Onl}  because  he  was  taller  than  his  brother, 
There's  all  my  quarrel  to  him ;  and  methought 
He  should  be  beaten  for't,  my  mind  to  gave  me,  air, 
1  could  not  ileep  for't :   Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Another  good  jrst  quickly,  while  'lis  hot  now  ; 
Let  me  not  laugh  in  vain  !  ply  me,  oh,  ply  me, 
As  you  will  answer't  to  my  cou»in  doke  ! 
Bnsr.   Alan,  who  has  a  good  jest  ! 


Pas.  I  fall,  I  dwindle  in't. 
Bast.  Ten  erowns  for  a  good  jeit ! — Ha'  ytn  %] 
good  jest,  fir  ? 

Enter  Berrant. 
Serv,  A  pretty  moral  one. 
Base.  Let's  ha't,  whate'er  it  be  ! 
Sero.  There  comes  a  Cupid 
Drawn  by  six  fools. 
Bmte  That's  nothing. 
Peu.  Help  it,  help  it  then  ! 
Bate.  1  ha'  known  six  hundred  fools  drawn  by 

a  Cu]iid. 
Pas.  kj,  that,  that,  that's  the  smarter  moral  : 
Ha,  ha,  ha  1 
Now  I  befin  to  be  song-ripe,  methinks. 

Base.  t'U  ling  you  a  pleaaant  air,  vr,  befor> 
you  ebb. 

BONO. 
Pas.  Oh,  haw  m;  lungs  do  tiokle  I  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Bast.  Oh,  hnw  mj  luofs  do  tlekle  I  oh,  oh,  bo,  bo ' 
Pat.       8el  a  sharp  ;rat 

Aaainat  mjr  breast. 
Then  bow  roy  lungs  do  tlckla  1 
Am  nightingales. 
And  (blog*  in  cambric  rails, 
Bing  b«at  against  a  prickle. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Aim.     Ho.  ho,  ho,  bo,  ha  t 
Pat.  [.auKh : 

Bat*.  IjRugh  ! 

Pat.  I.«ughl 

Bate.  Laugh  I 

Pat.  WMa! 

Batt.  Loud ! 

Pat.  Ani  nrr^ 
But*.  A  sntllc  t»  for  a  almpcrint  narloe, 
P'lt.         One  lliat  ae'or  (aited  carnur, 
Batt.  Nor  kniiwg  the  imack  of  dear  anchorlaak 
Put.         Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 
Batf.        Ho,  ho,  hn,  ho,  ho  ! 
Pal.  A  glggtlDg  walttng'Weneh  for  me. 

That  sbewi  her  teeth  how  whits  Ibty  Iwi 
Base.  A  thing  not  lit  for  gravity. 

Tvr  thelrt  are  fool  and  hardly  Ihna, 
Pat.         Ha.ha.bal 
Bate.       Ho,  ho,  ho ! 
Pat.  l>emocritii9,  thou  ancient  Ae«rer, 

How  I  mias  thy  laugh,  and  Ita'  acnaa  T 
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Bom.  thtn  ym>  tuuned  the  fAUtoua  jeerer, 

That  c'cT  Jirr'd  in  Roma  or  Athens. 
Fa».         Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
BaM-       Ilo.  hor  ho ! 
tai.  How  lniiv«  llv«  be  that  ItotTw  a  fool, 

Although  the  rate  be  dwiwr ! 
Aim.  Hut  ho  that  ia  hta  nwn  fn»l,  »lr. 
Does  live  a  itrwt  deal  chcafier. 
fag.  Sura  I  ahall  bunt,  bunt,  qiiiti;  bniik,  tliim  urt  •» 

wltt;. 
Unit.  Tl*  nr*  to  break  at  court,  for  that  bclnoga  bii  Ih' 

city. 
Pmt.  Ha,  ba  I   my  aploea  ia  almoat  worn  to  Uie  Ual 

lanRbter. 
Bait.  Oh,  keapaeomer  for  a  friend  ;  a  Jest  may  cvnir 

hwMfUr. 

^kUr  LarcT  and  Clown,  ami  four  elJitri,  ttahiiol  like 
Fools,  danelig,  0>e  Lady  Ui4!}ult{d  ai  ru|il<l  /iM./im; , 
%tari»g  UirBT*!  Table,  hoMinti  it  up  In  AIM  ai  txtrt 
straim,  and  acting  lAe  pottvrrt. 

LMpei.  Twinge  all  now  !   twinge,  I  say  ! 

2  Slnin. 
Some  upon  Sooae. 

5  Strain. 
Doocea  (ingle. 

4  Strain. 
Justle  (idea. 

!>  Strain. 
Knee  belly. 

6  Strain. 
Kickwe  Buttock. 

7  Strain. 
Downdcn?! 

Bnttr  tlu  Soldier,  kl«  aieorif  tlraicR. 
Sold.  Not  angry  law,  nor  doors  of  brass,  sball 
kerp  me 
From  my  wrong's  eipiatioa  !  To  thy  bowels 
I  rctnm  my  dingrace  :  and,  afler,  turn 
My  f»ce  to  any  death  th»t  can  be  »ent*iircd. 

[TArtwj  liovH  LArar  and  GAU»mu,  ilabi  Ikt 
Madman,  nn<l  ejnt. 
BoJU.  Murder  I  oh,  murder  !  atop  the  murderer 

there  1 
Lapel,  I  am  glad  he's  gone  !  be  has  almost  trod 
my  guts  out : 
Follow  him  who  liat  for  me '.    I'll  ha'  no  hand  in't. 
Gal.  Oh,    'twas    your    luck    and   mine    to  be 
sciuelch'd,  master  : 
Il«  has  itaup'd  my  very  puddings  into  pancakes. 
Cupid.  Oh,  brothers,    ofa,    I    fenr   'tis   mortal  ! 
help,  oh,  help  ! 
I'm  made  the wretchedeat  woman  by  this  accident, 
That  erer  love  beguiled  ! 

EHltr  Tko  Bmiliera. 

2  Jffro.  We  are  undone,  brother  ; 
Our  shames  are  too  apparent — Away,  receptacle 
Of  luxury  and  dishonnur  !  moat  unfortunate. 
To  make  thyself  but  lucky  to  thy  spoil, 
After  tliT  sei's  manner  I^Lift  him  up,  brother: 
He  breathes  nut  to  our  comfurt ;  tve'n  too  waited 
Ever  to  cbear  us  more.     A  chirurgeon  speedily  ! — 
Hence,  the  unhappiest  that  e'er  stept  a»ide  ! 
She'll  be  a  mother,  before  she's  known  a  bride. 

Cupid.  Thou    hadst  a   roost   uiilurtuDatc   con- 
ception, 
Whate'er  thou  provest  to  he  !  In  midst  of  mirth. 
Cornea  ruin  for  a  •elcome  to  thy  birth,      [^i.tmn-i, 


SCENE  U.—TheCounlrif.  A  Room  in  a  Collate. 

Enter  BuAttom. 
Sham.  This  is  a  beautiful  life  now  !   PriTScy, 
The  isneetnes!)  and  the  benefit  of  essence. 
I  see  there's  no  man  but  may  make  bis  paradise ; 
And  it  is  nothing  but  bis  love,  and  dotage 
Upon   the  world's  foul  joys,  that  keeps  him  out 

on't  : 
For  he  that  lives  retired  in  nvind  and  spirit, 
l.s  still  tn  psradise,  and  has  hi^  innocence 
t'jtrtly  allow'd  for  hia  companion  too, 
.\»  munli  as  stands  with  justiiTc.     Here  no  eyes 
Shoot  their  sharp-pointed  scorns  uprin  my  shame: 
They  know  no  terms  of  reputation  here, 
No  punctual  limits,  or  precise  dimensions  : 
Plain  down-right  honesty  is  all  the  brauty 
And  olrgancy  of  life  found  amongst  shepherdai 
For  knowing  nothing  nicfly,  or  desiring  it, 
Qnit<  ninny  a  vexatinn  from  the  mind, 
With  vkhii'h  our  ijuainter  knowledge  doth  abuse  ua. 
The  name  of  envy  is  a  stranger  here. 
That  dries  men's  btoodi  abroad,  robt  health  and 

rest : 
Why,  here's  no  such  fury  thought  on  :  no,  nor 

fnlseband. 
That  brutberly  disease,  fellow-like  devil, 
That  plays  within  our  bosom,  and  betrays  ■■, 

Enltr  La  Nova. 

Lei  Nove.  Oh,  are  you  here .' 

S/inm.    Ltt  Nove  !   'tis  strange  to  see  thee. 

La  A^ov«.  I  ba'  rid  one  hone  to  death  to  tiit'J 
you  out,  sir. 

Shttm.   I  am  not  to  be  fimnd  of  any  maa 
Thai  saw  my  shame,  nor  seen  long. 

La  Not«.  Good,  your  attention  I 
Ynu  uiigh!  to  be  seen  now,  and  found  oat,  ilf. 
If  ever  you  desire,  before  your  ending, 
To  perform  one  go:>d  uflice ,  nay ,  a  de»i  one  ; 
Man's  time  can  hardly  match  it. 

Sham.   B«  it  as  precious 
As  reputation,  if  it  come  from  court, 
I  will  not  hear  on't. 

La  ywt.  You  must  hear  of  this,  rir. 

Sham.  Must.> 

La  A'ove.  You  shall  hear  it. 

Shatn.   I  love  thee,  that  thou'lt  die. 

Ln  \o«r.  'Twere  nobler  in  me. 
Than  in  you  living  :   You  will  live  «  murderer. 
If  you  deny  this  office. 

Sham.  Even  to  death,  sir. 

Zr'i  S'otfe.  Why,  then,  yoa  will  kill  yonr  brother. 

Sh<im.  How? 

La  Xov«.  Your  brother,  sir. — 
Bear  witness.  Heaven,  this  man  destroys   his  bro* 

ther, 
When  he  may  aave  him  i  his  least  breaih  in  ly  aave 
Can  their  be  wilfuller  deatruotion?  [him. 

He  was  forord  to  take  ■  most  unmanly  wrong, 
Abore  the  siiflVring  virtus  of  a  soldier  ; 
He  haakiUM  hia  iojnrer,  a  work  of  honour) 
For  which,  unless  you  save  him,  he  <)iei  S|icedily, 
My  concience  is  discharged  :  Tm  but  a  friend  ; 
A  brother  should  go  fbrward  where  I  end.       fKrit. 

Sham.    Dies.' 

Sav  he  be  naught !  that's  nothing  lo  iDy  goodneas, 
\yhich  ought  to  shine  through  use,  or  else  it  lose< 
J'be  glo.ioui  nsme  'tis  known  by.      He's  my  bro 
'  ther; 
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Yrt  peace  ia  above  blood  :  Let  him  go  ! — Aj, 
Bat  where'*  the  noblenea*  of  iffection  I  hen  ? 
Tlmt  muit  be  I'Bred  for  too,  or  I'm  imperfect. 
The  name  blood  that  stood  up  in  wratli  against  him. 
Now,  in  his  misery,  run*  all  to  pit;r  '■ 
I  had  rather  die  than  (peak  one  tyllable 
To  iiave  mjseir;  but,  living  as  I  am, 
There'*  no  avoiding  on't  ;   the  world'a  humanity 
Expects  it  hourly  from  me.     Curse  of  fortune! 
I  took  my  leave  >i>  wcU  too — Let  him  die  ! 
'Ti«  but  a  brother  lost. — So  pleasingly 
And  swiftly  I  came  off,  'twere  more  than  irVsome- 
Tu  tread  that  path  again:  and  I  shall  never  [ncss, 
Depart   so  handsomely.     But  then,  where's  pos- 
terity ? 
The  consummation  of  our  house  and  name  ? 
I'm  torn  In  pieces  betwixt  love  and  shame.    lExit. 


SCENE  III — Gkkoa.     An  Apartment  in  the 
Palace. 

Aitrr  Lafict,  OAUtuio,  PoLTHoT,  MouuutoN,  and  otkrrs, 
the  new  Court  •officer t. 

Lapel.  Good  morrow,  fellow  Foltrot,  and  ^foul- 
bdod  morrow,  fellows  all  1  [baion  ; 

Pah.  Monsieur  Lapet  I 

Lapel.   Li»cili,  I  have  remember'd  yotl ;  here's 
books  a-piece  for  you  ! 

AfouL  Ob,  sir,  we  dearly  thank  you. 

Lapel.  So  yoa  may  ; 
There's  two  im|)ressioas  (pne  already,  sin. 

Poll.  What  1  no  Mn  so  short  a  time  ? 

Lapel.   'Tis  ns  I  tell  you,  sir. 
My  Kick  sella  gallantly,  1  tliHnk  my  stara. 

Gal.  So  does  your  Table ;  you  may  thank  the 
moan  too. 

Lapet.  'Tis  the  book  sells  the  Table. 

Ctmen.  But  'tis  the  book  .teller 
That  has  the  money  for  ^cm,  I'm  sure  o'  that. 

Lapel.  'Twill  much  enrich  the  company  of  sta- 
tioners ; 
'Tis  thought  'twill  prove  a  lusting  benefit. 
Like  the  Wise  Masters,  and  the  Almanacks, 
The  Hundred  Novels,  and  the  Book  of  Cookery  : 
For  thry  bF||;iu  already  Co  engross  it, 
And  make  it  a  stork-book,  thinking  indeed 
Twill  prove  too  great  a  benefit  and  help 
For  one  that's  new  set  up  ;  (they  know  their  way) 
And  make  him  warden  ere  his  Ixard  be  grey. 

Afoul,  la't  possible  such  virtue  should  lie  hid, 
And  in  so  little  paper  ? 

Litpet.    Horn  1  why,  there  was  the  Carpenter, 
An  unknown  thing  ;   an  nrloriferous  pamphlet, 
Yet  no  more  paper,  by  all  computation, 
Than  Ajai  Telamoa  would  use  at  once  ; 
Your  Herrinjt  proved  the  like,  able  to  buy 
Another  Fisher's  Folly,  and  your  Pasnuil 
Went  not  below  the  Mad-Caps  of  that  time  ! 
And  shall  my  elaborate  Kick  come  behind,  chink 
you  ? 

C/oion.  Yea,  it  must  come  Iwhiad :  'tis  in  /'u- 
Aocording  to  yoar  humouii.  [tka  loo, 

Lapet.  Not  ill  sale,  varlet  ? 

Gai.  In  sale,  sir  ?  it  shall  sail  beyond  'cm  all,  1 
trow. 

Lnpel.  What  have  yon  there  now  ?    oh,  page 
twpiity-ofie. 

fSai,  Tlial  pn:e  is  rome  to  his  years  :  he  should 
be  a  serving. inau 


Lapet.  Mark  how  I  snap  up  the  DusH»  then  1 
One  would  not  use  a  dog  so, 
I  must  needs  say  ,  but  'tis  for  the  common  [^ 

Gat.  Nay,  sir,   your  commons  seldom   6ght  i 
But  buffet  in  a  worcliuuse.  [sharp. 

Lapel.  This  will  save 
Many  ■  grentleman  of  good  blood  from  bkediag 

sirs  : 
I  have  a  curse  from  many  a  barber-surge<in  ; 
They'd  give  but  too  much  money  to  call't  in. 
Turn  to  page  forty-five  ;  see  what  you  liud  thera. 

Gal.  Oh,  out  upon  him  I 
Page  forty-five  I  that's  on  old  thief  indeed  I 

£n(<r  Duoa.  the  Ladt,  and  La  Nova. 

Lapel.    The  duke  !    chip   down    yoar  books  t 
Away,  Galoshio  ! 

Gal.  Indeed  I  am  too  foul  to  be  j'  th'  prescnnal 
They  use  to  shake  me  off  at  the  chamber-door  atUI. 

[Es««i-i 

Ladjf.  IKneelt,}    Good  my  lord,  grant  my  suit  I 
let  me  not  rise 
Without  Che  comfort  oik't  I     I  hav«  not  often 
Been  tedious  in  this  kind. 

Duke,  Sister,  you  wrong  yourself. 
And  those  great  virtue*  that  your  fame  is  roaile  of. 
To  waste  so  much  breath  for  a  murderer's  life. 

Lady.  You  cannot  hate  th'  offence  more  thna 
I  do,  sir, 
Nor  the  offender  ;  the  respect  I  owe 
Unto  his  absent  brother  makes  me  a  suitor, 
A  most  importunate  suitor :  Make  me  worthy 
But  of  this  one  request  I 

Duke,   I  am  deaf 
To  any  imporcunscy,  and  sorry 
For  your  forgetfulness  ;  You  never  injured 
Your  worth  so  much  ;  you  ought  to  be  rabakeii 

for't ! 
Pursue  good  ways;   and  as  yoa  did  begin  ! 
'Tis  half  the  guilt  to  speak  for  such  a  sin. 

Lady.  This  is  lore's  beggary  right;  that  now  is 
ours, 
When  ladies  love,  ind  conaot  shew  their  poweiB. 

ItUit. 

Duke.  La  Nove  I 

La  Note.   My  lord. 

Duke.   Are  these  our  new  attendants? 

Lapet.  We  are,  my  lord  ;  and  will  endure  m 
much 
As  better  men,  my  lord ;  and  more,  I  truat. 

Duke.  What's  he  ? 

La  JVoM.  My  lord,  a  decay'd  gentlemao, 
That  will  do  any  service. 

Duke.  A  decay'd  one? 

La  Xove.    A  renounced  one,  indeed,   for  Ihb 
place  only. 

Duke.  We  renounce   him  Chen  :  Go,  dlachofge 
him  instantly  ! 
He  that  disclaiins  his  gentry  for  mere  gains. 
That  man's  too  base  to  make  a  vassal  on. 

Lapel.  What  says  the  duke  ? 

La  A'ocv.  'Faith,  little  to  your  comfort,  sir; 
Yuu  must  be  a  gentleman  again. 

Lapet.  How  I 

La  Nove.  There's  no  remedy. 

Lapet.  Marry,  the  fate*  forefrnd  !  ne'er  while  I 
breathe,  sir. 

/.a  Nove.  The  duke  will  have  it  so,  there's  no 
He  !<)iird  it  i'  your  forehead.  [resisting  ; 

Luprt.  My  wife's  doing  ! 
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^he  thoaght  tb«  tbould  be  pat  below  her  betters 
And  lued  to  h«'  rae  a  gentleman  again.  [now, 

La  Nwe.  And  Tery  likely,  »tf. 
MaiTjr,  I'll  five  yon  thii  comfort ;  when  all't  done. 
You'll  nerer  paia  but  for  a  icurry  one : 
^^at's  alt  the  help  you  have.     Come,  abew  your 
pare  ! 
Lapet.    The  heavieat  gentleman  that  e'er  lost 
place ! 
Bear  witoeM,  I  am  forced  to  it.  [EiU. 

Duke.  Tboogb  jrou  have  a  coarser  title  yet  upon 
you 

Than  those  that  left  year  placet  without  blame, 
Tia  in  your  power  to  make  yourselves  the  same. 
I  cannot  make  you  genrlrmcQ  ;  that's  a  work 
Raiaed  from  your  own  deservinga  ;  merit,  manners, 
'  nd  in-bom  Tirtue  doe*  it :  Let  your  owb  goud- 

Des« 
Make   yuu   ao  great,   roy  power  shall   make  yuD 
(freater  ; 
_    nd.  more  to  encourage  you,  this  1  add  again, 
Slere'i  many  grooms  oow  exact  gentlemen. 

MhUt  Rhahort.  apart. 

Sham.    Mrthinks  'tia  strange  to  me  to  enter 
here! 

la  there  in  nature  iurh  an  awful  power, 
To  force  Die  to  this  place,  and  make  me  do  this .' 
J*  man's  sflrction  stronger  than  his  will  ? 
His  resolution  :  was  I  not  resolved 
^e»er  to  see  this  place  more  ?  do  I  bear 
^'ithin  my  breast  one  blood  that  confountb  Ih' 

o^her  ? 

The  blood  of  love,  and  will,  and  the  last  weakcat .' 
Kad  I  ten  niilliont,  I  would  give  it  all  now, 
I  were  but  past  it,  or  'twould  never  come! 
For  I  ghall  never  do't,  or  not  do't  well. 

But  spoil  it  utterly  betwiit  two  paasions 

Yonder's  the  duke  himself:   I  will  not  do't  now, 
Had  twenty  lives  their  several  sufferings  in  him. 

ISxU. 

Duie.  Who's  that  went  out  now  ? 

Poll.  I  saw  none,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Nor  you  ? 

Moul.  1  saw  the  glimpse  of  one,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Whate'er  it  was,  methought  it  pleaaed 
me  strangely. 
And  ioddenly  my  joy  wa<  ready  for't. 
{)i(l  yon  not  mark  it  better  .' 

Poll,  and  Afoul.  'Troth,  my  lord, 
We  gave  no  great  heed  to  it. 

Re-rmter  SHAjuoirr. 
Shtm.  'Twill  Tiot  be  answer'd  ! 
It  brings  me  hither  still,  by  main  force,  hither : 
Either  I  must  give  over  to  profess  humanity, 
Or  I  muat  speak  for  him, 
DuMe.  'Tls  here  again  : 
tio  marvel  'twas  so  pleasing  1   'tis  delight 
And  worth  itself,  now  it  appears  unclouded. 
Sham.  My  lord — He  turns  away  from  me!  by 
this  hand, 
I  am  ill  used  of  all  aides  !  'da  a  hult 
That  fortune  ever  had,  to  abuse  a  goodness. 
Duk*.  Methought  you  were  saying  somewhat. 
Sham.  Mark  the  language !  [<4pdr«, 

A<  coy  aa  fete !    I  see  twill  ne'er  be  granted. 
Duke.  We  little  look'd  in  troth  to  see  yva  here 

yet. 
gliam.  Not  till  the  day  after  uy  brother'*  death, 
I  think 


Duke,  Sure  some  great  butineas  drew  you. 

Sham.  Ni>,  in  sooth,  sir  ; 
Only  to  come  to  see  a  brother  die,  sir, 
That  I  may  learn  to  go  too ;  and,  if  he  deoeirc 

me  not, 
I  think  he  will  do  well  in't  of  a  soldier, 
Manly,  and  honestly;  and  if  he  weep  then, 
I  shall  nut  think  (be  worse  on's  manhoud  for'l, 
Because  he's  leaving  of  that  part  that  has  it. 

Duke.  He  has  slain  a  nnble  gentleman ;  think 

Sham.   I  would  I  could  not,  air.  [oo't,  air  1 

Duke.  Our  kinsman  too. 

Sham.  All  this  is  but  worae,  sir. 

Duke.  When  'tis  at  worst — 
Yet,  Seeing  thre,  he  lives  1 

Sham.  My  lord  —  \.Knetii. 

Duke.   He  lives) 
Believe  it  as  thy  bllM  ;  he  die*  not  for't : 
Will  I  Ilia  make  satisfaction  for  things  past  ? 

Sham.  Oh,  my  lord 

Duke.  Will  It  ?  s(K:ak  I 

Sham.  With  Rrrater  shame  to  my  unworthinesa. 

Duke.  Rise  then  I   we're  even.     I  never  found 
it  harder 
To  keep  just  with  a  man  :  My  great  work's  ended  I 
I  knew  your  brother's  pardon  was  your  suit,  sir. 
However  your  nice  modesty  held  it  bnck. 

Sham.   I  take  a  joy  now  to  confess  it,  air. 

KiilertA  Nora. 

La  Nove.  My  lord 

Duke.  Hear  mo  first,  sir,  whate'er  your  newa  b« 
Set  free  the  Soldier  instantly. 

La  Noife.  'Tis  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  I 

La  Nove.  In  effect,  'twas  part  of  my  news  too; 
There's  fair  hope  of  your  noble  kiuisman's  lite,  sir. 

Duke.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

La  Nove.  And  the  most  admired  change 
That  living  fleah  e'er  had  !  he's  not  the  man,  my 

lord: 
Death  cannot  be  more  free  from  passions,  sir, 
Than  he  is  at  this  instant ;  he's  so  meek  now, 
He    makes    those    seem    passionate    were    never 

thought  of; 
And,  for  he  feara  his   moods  have  oft  diatuib'd 

you,  sir, 
He'a  only  haaty  now  for  hit  forgivenes*  : 
And  here,  behold  him,  sir  ! 

Snter  (he  Fasslonnta  Lord.  Ou  tady  aiignlet*  «  Cupid, 
dad  htr  (tw  Brothers. 

Duke.  Let  me  give  thanks  first  I 
Our  worthy  cousin 

Pat.  Your  unworthy  troobte,  sir  I 
For  which,  with  all  acknowledged  reverence, 
I  aik  your  pardon  ;— and  for  iryury 
More  known  and  wilful :  I  have  chose  a  wife. 
Without  your  counsel,  or  consent,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  wife !  where  is  she,  sir  ? 

Pat.  This  noble  gentlewoman 

Duke.  How! 

Pat.  Whoae  honour  my  forgetful  timea  much 
wrong'd. 

Duke.  He's  madder  than  he  was. 

La  Nave.  I  would  ha'  sworn  for  him  ! 

Duke.  The  Cupid,  cousin  .' 

Pa4.  Yes,  this  worthy  lady,  sir. 

D'tke.  Still  worse  and  worae  ! 

1  Brn.  CtoT  sister,  under  pardon,  my  lord. 

D'ihe.  What! 
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2  Bro.  Which   shape  lore  taught  her  to  aa- 
anine. 

Duke.  la't  trntb,  then  ? 

La  Nave.   It  appears  plainly  now,  below  the 
waist,  my  lord. 

Duke.    Sbamont,  didat  ever   read  of   a    she- 
Cupid  I 

Skam.  Never  in  fiction  yet ;  bat  it  might  hold, 
sir; 
For  desire  is  of  both  genders. 

Enltr  Ou  Lad/. 

Duke.  Make  that  good  here ! 
1  ^ake  thee  at  thy  word,  sir. 

Sham.  Oh,  my  lord, 
LnTe  would  appear  too  bold  and  mde  from  me ; 
Honour  and  admiration  are  her  rights ; 
Her  goodness  is  my  saint,  my  lord. 

Duke.  I  see 
Yoa  are  both  too  modest  to  bestow  yonraelTea : 


I'll  sare  that  Tittne  atill ;  'tis  bat  my  p«bs.  Ci 
It  shall  be  so. 

IBtJabu  Bbammr^  hamd  mmd  Ui  tk 
Sham.  This  g^  does  but  set  forth  my  pore 
Ladf.  Sir,  that  which  yoa  complain  of,  k 
riches. 

Ailfr  t»<  SoUtar. 

Duke,  Soldier,  now  ertrf  noise  soondi  pt 

thou'rt  welcome  I 
Sold.  {Kneelt.']  Sir,  my  repentance  saesioc; 
blest  favour, 
Which,  oooe  obtain')^  no  injury  ahall  lose  it: 
I'll  suffer  mightier  wrongs. 

Duke.  Rise,  loved  ana  pardon'd  I 
For  where  hope  fsil'd,  nay,  art  itself  resiga'd, 
Thoa  haat  wiooght  that  care  which  skill  c 

Derer  find : 
Nor  did  there  ceaae,  bat  to  oar  peace  extsnd : 
Never  could  wronga  boast  of  •  aobter  tmA  I 

(«• 


EPILOGUE 

OuK  poet  bid  ns  say,  for  his  own  part. 

He  cannot  lay  too  much  forth  of  his  ut  i 

But  fears  our  over-acting  passions  may. 

As  not  adorn,  deface  his  luioar'd  play  ■ 

Yet  still  he's  resolute,  for  what  u  writ 

Of  Nicer  Valour,  and  assumes  the  wit ; 

But,  for  the  love-scenes,  which  he  ever  meant 

Cupid  in's  petticoat  should  represent. 

He'll  stand  no  shock  of  censure.   The  play's  good, 

(He  says  he  knows  it)  if  well  understood  : 

But  we,  blind  god,  beg,  if  thou  art  divine, 

Thou'lt  ahoot  thy  srrows  round;  this  play  was  thiiMh 
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DRAMATIS 

PERSONS. 

Ikma  or  Omi.c«n,  a  tpfecufiit  dtlraciing  Lord. 

MALtruKN,  a  t^rkiiif  CUitnt, 

Kau.  or  AMiKKs,  Brvthtr-iH'LiaK  ftf  UMLiCANfi, 

Tku  Lawyers. 

a  tmtlt  •itfompiUhttI  OwUtmitM,  Eernittt  to 

TifQ  I  r«<lilon 

L^HIRA. 

Officers. 

MotriAav*,  <A<  Uonkst  Man. 

Barvanla. 

LOMOl'ITIU.!,  \Tva/,iilJ\^l  followm  Itf' \toti- 
IHnois,             1     tAbiiB. 

DucHsaa  or  Oai-iuiis,  a  virluout   tady,  aM 

VllUMOUk.  Ut  loving  and  lifal  P.igt ./  .Mus 

t'Jkiub  (6u(  tutfifcUd)  Wi/e  to  Iht  |)uk« 

TAom. 

Lahira,  a  m.tdttl  Virgin,  ricM  ami  nvMa. 

LAvmoiME,  a  knarlik  CouHltr. 

Chmuatti,  l.AsirsA's  ff^vawn. 

IjL'Poor,  a  /oiMiing  Sfa-CtiplaiH. 

SCENE,— rvms,  akd  the 

NIIGHBOtJRlNG    CoUNTRT. 

AC" 

r  I, 

SCENE  I.— Paris.     B rf ore  the  Hall  of  J utlict. 

Ami.   If  your  cause  be  just, 
I  wish  you  a  conclusion  like  your  cause. 

■ 

Bntrr  OlLiAXa  tiiiJ  Auiiik«,  nl  trreral  Doori 

Orl.  I  can  have  any  enmmoei  charity 

^ 

Ami,  Morrow,  my  luid  of  Orleans  1 

To  such  a  prayer:   Prom  a  friend  I  would 

Orl.  You  «alute  me  like  a  stranger. 

Expect  a  love  to  prosper  in,  without 

Broiher  Orleans  were,  (u  mr,  a  titlr.  more 

Enceptiuns  :  such  a  love  as  might  make  nil 

BeloDg;iiig  Kbom  ]OU  call  tlie  liutbandof 

My  undertaking^  Chankful  to't ;   Precisely  just 

Yuur  si!!ter. 

Is  seldom  faithful  in  our  wishes  to 

jimi.  'Would  the  rircnnistances  of 

Another  man's  desire*.     Farewell  t                 [ErU. 

Your  brotherhood  had  never  offer'd  cause 

To  make  our  c<mvcrgatloii  lest  familiar  ! 

Bnttr  MoHTAau>i  Duaots.  LaNaucTtu.a,  and  VaaAiaoini. 

1  meet  you  like  a  iiiiidrance  in  yuur  way  ! 

Dubois.  Here  comes  your  adversary's  bmther- 

Your  great  law-suit  Is  uuw  upon  the  tongue, 

Lonif    The  lord  of  Amiens.                       [in>law. 

And  ready  for  a  judgment. 

Dudait.  Prom  the  hall,  1  think. 

Orl.   Came  you  from 

Ami.   1  did  so.      Save  your  lordship  I 

Tbe  liall  uow  i 

Mont.  That's  a  wish, 

Ami.  Without  sUy.     Tbe  court  is  full  ; 

My  lord,  as  courteous  to  my  present  stat«» 

.\nd  liuch  a  press  of  people  doei  attend 

As  erer  bunesl  mind  waa  thankful  for  i 

T)ir  isiue,  as  if  «ome  great  man  were  brought 

For  now  niy  safety  roust  expose  itself 

To  bia  arraignment. 

To  (juestioD  :  Yet  to  look  for  any  free 

(yr/.  Every  umthrr's  son 

Or  hearty  salutation,  sir,  from  you 

H      Of  all  that  multitude  uf  hearers,  went 

Would  be  unreasonable  in  me. 

To  be  a  witness  of  the  niiserj 

Ami.  Why  > 

Your  sister's  fortunes  must  have  come  to,  if 

Mont.  Your  sister  Is  my  adversary's  wtfei 

My  adversary,  who  did  love  ber  &rat. 

That  nearness  needs  must  consequently  urasr 

Had  been  her  husband. 

Your  inclinatioa  to  him. 

1 1           Ami.  The  succejis  may  draw 

Ami.  1  will  grant 

■     A  testimony  fr<>m  them,  to  coafirm 

Him  all  tbe  nearness  hvs  alliance  claims  ; 

■     Tbe  same  opinion  ;  but  they  went  prepared 

And  yet  be  nothing  less  impartial, 

I      With  no  such  hope  or  purpoie. 

My  lord  of  Montage. 

■          Orl.  And  did  you 

Mont.  Lord  of  Montague  yet  s 

Entreat  tbe  nuiuber  of  them  that  are  come, 

But,  sir,  bow  long  the  dignity  or  stale 

With  no  such  hope  or  pur|>ose  .' 

Belonging  to  it  will  continue,  stands 

A'l-i.  Tush  !  your  own 

Upon  tbe  dangerous  passage  of  this  hour  ; 

^_ 

E>|KTiencr  uf  niy  heart  can  Answer  yuu. 

Either  for  evermore  to  l>c  conAruied, 

^^^1 

Orl.  This  doubtful  makes  mc  clearly  uiidcrstaod 

Or,  like  tbe  time  wherein  'lwa»  plead*"),  gone ; 

H 

Vnur  disjiosition. 
lb 

Gone  with  it,  never  to  be  call'd  again  ! 

\ 

L 

A 

r 

^^^^^^" 

■ 
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jtmi,  Joitice  direct  your  process  to  the  end  '. 

Mont.  Which  you  shall  not  lose. 

To  both  your  persons  my  respect  shiU!  sliU 

1  Cred.  Your  lordship 

Be  equal  ;  but  the  rinliteouB  cause  is  th«t 

Dubou.  That'a  another  creditor. 

■Which  bears  my  wishes  to  the  aide  it  holds  : 

1  Cred.  Has  interest  in  me. 

■Wherever,  may  it  prosper  !                               [Srtt- 

Long.  You  have  more  of  him. 

Mont.  Then  my  thanks 

1  Cred.  And  I  have  had  so  many  promises 

Are  proper  to  you :  If  a  man  may  raise 
A  conlidenM  upon  «  Uirful  ground, 

From  these,  and  all  your  learned  counsellors. 

How  certainly  your  cause  will  prosper,  that 

I  have  no  reason  to  be  once  perplei'd 

Long.   You  brought  no  Serjeants  with  you  .' 

■With  any  doubtful  motion.     Longueville, 

Dubait.  To  attend 

That  lord  of  Amiens  ^didit  obseire  him?J  hu 

His  ill  success  ? 

A  norttiy  nature  in  him. 

Moat.  Good  sir,  I  will  not  be 

Long.  Either  'tis 

Unthankful  either  to  their  industries. 

Hia  nature  or  his  cunning. 

Or  yoar  affections. 

Mont.  That's  the  viiaid 

1  Law.  All  yoar  land,  my  lord, 

Of  most  men'a  actions,  whose  diuembled  lirei 

la  at  the  bar  now  ;  give  me  bat  ten  crowoi. 

Do  carry  only  the  aimUitude 

I'll  save  you  harmless. 

Of  goodness  on  'em  ;  but  for  him, 

Loag.  Take  him  at  his  word  t 

Honest  behaviour  makes  a  true  report 

If  he  does  lose,  you're  saved  by  miracle  i 

What  dispoaition  does  inhabit  him, 

For  1  ne'er  knew  a  lawyer  yet  undone. 

Esientral  Virtue. 

1  Law.  Then  now  you  shall,  sir,  if  this  prospers 

Lony.  Then  'tii  pity  that 

not. 

1 

Injurinxis  Orteani  is  hii  brother. 

Long.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  do  not  force  your  voice 

Duboit.  He's  but  hia  brother-in-lair. 

Tn  atich  a  loudness,  but  be  thrifty  now  I 

Long.  Law  >  that's  as  bid. 

Preserve  it  till  ynu  come  tn  pirjid  at  Iwr; 

DuAou.  How  is  your  law  is  bad  ?  I  rather  wiih 

It  will  be  much  mure  profitable  in 

The  hangman  thy  executor,  than  that 

The  Bati«fnction,  than  the  promise. 

E<liUTOcation  thoold  be  ominoui. 

1  Law.  Is 
Not  tills  a  satisfaction  to  engage 

^Ent4r  two  Lawyers  aiut  <w«  Creditors. 

LoKff.  Some  of  your  lawyen  1 

Mont.   No,  sir  ;  my  ruin  never  shall  import 

1  Law.  W^hat  is  ominous  ? 

Annther's  loss,  if  not  by  accident. 

2  Lain.  Let  no  dlistrust  trouble  your  lordship's 

And  that  my  purpoae  is  not  guilty  of : 

thought ! 

You  lire  engaged  in  nothing  but  your  care. 

1  Law.  The  evidences  of  your  questioned  land 

IBxtunI  LaWTMi, 

Ha'  not  so  much  as  any  literal 

Attend  the  procurator  to  the  court; 

Adrantage  in  'em  to  be  made  against 

Observe  how  things  incline,  and  bring  me  word  I 

Your  title. 

Long.  I  dare  not,  sir :  if  I  be  taken  there, 

2  Law.  And  your  counsel  nDderitands 

Mine  ears  will  be  in  danger. 

The  business  fully. 

Mont.  Why  ?  hast  thou 

1  Lair.  They  are  induatriaus,  just 

Committed  something  that  deserves  thine  cars  ' 

2  Lnte.  And  very  confident. 

Lottff.  No,  but  I   fear  the  noise  !  my  hearing 

I  Law.  Your  atate  endures 

will  be 

A  -voluntary  trial  i  like  a  man 

Perished  by  the  noise ;  it  is  as  good  to  want 

Whose  honours  are  msUciouiily  accused. 

A  member,  as  to  luse  the  use 

2  Law.  The  accusation  servet  to  clear  hia  eanie — 

Mont.  "The  ornament  la  excepted. 

J  Law.  And  to  agipruve  liis  truth  more. 

Long.   Well,  my  lord. 

1  Law.  So  shall  all 

I'll  put  'em  to  the  hazard.                                  IKmM. 

Your  adversory'a  pleadings  atrengtheo  your 

1  Cred.  Your  desires 

Possession. 

Be  prosperauB  to  you  I 

I  /  aic.  And  b«  snt  upon  record, 

2  Cred,  Out  beat  prayer*  wait 

To  witnesj  the  hereditary  right 

Upon  ynur  fortune ,                         [EjrfuM  t'redllnrs. 

Of  yon  and  yonrs. 

Diiioii.  Yourselves,  not  him. 

2  Law.  Courage  1  you  have  the  law. 

Mont.  Thou  canst  not  bUme  'em  ;  I  am  in  their 

Long.  And  you,  the  profits. 

debU. 

! 

Monl.  If  discouragement 

V»r.    Bat    had  your    large  expenea    (a  part 

1 

Could  work  npon  me,  your  assurancea 

You  owe  'em)  for  nqpro6tablc  silks            [whereof 

Would  put  me  strongly  into  heart  again  : 

And  laces,  been  bestowed  among  the  poor. 

But  I  WHS  never  fearful ;  and  let  Fate 

That  would  have  pray'd  the  right  way,  for  yoo. 

Deceive  my  expectation,  yet  I  am 

Not  upon  you 

Prepared  against  dejection  1 

Mtmt.  Fcr  unprofiuble  silks 

1  Crfd.  So  arc  we. 

And  !«««  ?  Now.  believe  me,  honest  boy. 

2  Cred.  We  have  received  a  comfortable  hoi^"; 

Thou  bast  hit  upon  a  reprehension  that 

That  all  will  speed  well. 

Belong*  unto  me. 

Long.   What  is  he,  Dubois? 

Ver,  By  my  soul,  my  lord. 

i 

Dubnii.  A  creditor. 

I  had  not  so  unmannerly  ■  thought, 

Lrmg.   I  thn<ight  so  ;   for  he  spealii 

To  reprehend  you  ' 

' 

As  if  he  were  a  partner  in  his  atat«. 

Mont    Why,  1  love  thee  for't; 

A  ont.  Sir,  1  «m  (urgcly  indebted  to  your  Iovm^ 

Mine  own  acknowledgment  confirms  thy  word*  i 

b 

Lopti,  More  to  their  purMs. 

For  once,  I  do  remember,  joming  from 

1 

k 

^ 
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The  mercer'*,  where  mj  ptine  hid  ipent  itaelf 
nn  tho«e  unprnfirsble  toys  thou  apeak'at  of, 
A  man  half  naked  with  hU  poverty 
Did  meet  me,  and  requested  my  relief: 
I  wanted  whence  to  ^ve  it :  Tet  fail  eyes 
Spoke  for  him  ;  thoic  I  could  have  satitfied 
With  acme  unfruitful  lorrow  (if  my  tcara 
Would  not  bare  added  rather  to  hit  grief, 
Than  eased  it,)  but  Che  true  cauipaa^tion  Chat 
I  ilionld  have  given  I  had  not.     Tiiiii  began 
To  make  me  think  bow  many  luch  nien'a  wanta 
TheTsin  (uperfluoiu  coat  I  wore  upon 
My  outaide  would  have  cEoath'd,  and  left  myaelf 
A  habit  aa  becoraing.     To  encreaae 
Thia  new  considerstion,  there  came  one 
Clad  in  a  garment  plain  and  thrifty,  yet 
A<<  decent  as  these  fair  dear  follies,  made 
Ak  if  it  were  of  purpose  to  despise 
The  vanity  of  show  ;  bia  purse  had  itill 
The  power  to  da  a  charitable  deed, 
And  did  it. 

nuioit.   Yet  your  inclination,  air, 
Deserved  no  leas  to  \tt  commended  than 
Mia  action. 

Mont,  Pr'ytbee,  do  not  flatter  me  ! 
He  that  intends  well,  yet  deprives  himself 
Or  menna  Co  put  his  good  ihaughCa  into  dred. 
Deceives  hi*  purpose  of  the  due  reward 
That  goodness  merits.     Ob,  antiquity, 
Thy  great  examples  of  nobility 
Are  out  of  imitation  ;  or  at  lei.at 
So  lamely  followed,  that  thuu  art  a*  much 
Befure  this  age  in  virtue,  aa  in  time  I 

Dui>ou.   Sir,  it  muit  needs  be  lamely  follnwed, 
The  chiefest  men  who  love  to  follow  it  [when 

Are  for  the  most  part  cripplei. 

Mont.  Who  arc  they  ? 

Dutou.  Soldiers,  my  lord,  loldieri. 

Mont.   'Tis  true,  Dubois; 
But  if  the  law  disables  me  no  more 
For  noble  actiotis  tb<u>  gond  pur|uu(ra, 
III  practise  how  to  eiercise  the  worth 
Commended  to  us  by  our  aneeatora  : 
The  poor  neglected  soldier  shall  commaod 
Me  from  a  lady'a  couitship,  and  lb«  form 
I'll  study  shall  no  more  be  tan|ht  me  by 
The  tailor,  but  the  scholar ;  thnt  expcnce 
Which  hitherto  has  been  to  enieitain 
The  intrmp<-ritr  pride  and  pleasure  of  the  taste, 
Shall  fill  my  table  mure  to  Mtisfy, 
And  less  to  surfeit. 

What  iin  honvst  work  it  wnuUI  be  when  we  And 
A  virgin  in  her  povirty  and  joiiiii 
Inclining  to  be  tempttrd  to  employ 
As  much  persuasion  and  as  much  ciprnce 
To  keep  her  upright,  aa  men  use  to  do 
Upon  her  falling  r 

Duboit.  It  is  charity 
That  many  maids  will  be  unthankful  for ; 
And  some  will  rather  Cuke  it  for  a  wrong, 
To  buy  'em  out  of  their  inheritance. 
The  thing  that  they  were  born  to. 

Enter  LoNOi<BviLi.a. 

Afonl.  Longuerille, 
Thou  hriog'at  a  chearful  prcmine  in  thy  fare ; 
There  stands  no  pale  report  upon  thy  ilirek, 
To  give  me  fear  or  knrmledge  of  my  Iub»  ; 
'Tis  red  and  lively       How  proceeds  my  suit } 

Loud.  That's,  with  leave,  sir, 


A  labonr,  that  to  thoae  of  Herculca 

May  add  another  ;  or,  at  least,  be  call'd 

An  imitation  of  bis  burning  shirt  : 

For  'twas  a  pain  of  that  unmerciful 

Perplexity,  to  shoulder  through  the  throng 

Of  people  that  attended  your  success, 

My  sweaty  linen  fii'd  upon  my  skin, 

Still  as  they  pull'd  me  took  that  with  it ;  'twu 

A  fear  1  should  have  left  my  flesh  among  'em  i 

Yet  I  was  patient,  for,  meiliounht,  Che  toil 

Might  be  an  emblem  of  ihe  difhcult 

And  weary  passage  to  get  nut  of  Law. 

And,  to  make  up  Che  dear  similitude. 

When  I  was  forth  seeking  my  handkerchief 

To  wipe  my  sweat  off.  I  did  find  a  cause 

To  make  me  sweat  more ;  for  my  purse  was  lost 

Among  their  fingers. 

Duho%*.  There  'twas  rather  found. 

Long.  By  them. 

Duboit.  I  mean  so. 

Mont,  Well,  1  wiU  restore 
Thy  damage  to  thee.     How  proceeds  my  «nit .' 

Long.  Like  one  at  broker's;  I  think,  forfaUed. 
Your  promising  counsel  at  the  first 
Put  strongly  forward  with  a  laboured  speed, 
And  fvcb  a  violence  of  pleading,  thaC 
His  fee  in  sugar-candy  scarce  will  make 
His  throat  a  tatisfactinn  for  the  hurt 
He  did  it ;  and  he  carried  the  whole  cause 
Before  hira,  with  so  clear  a  passage,  that    • 
The  people  in  the  favour  of  your  side 
Cried,  "  Montague,  Montagne!"  in  the  ipita  of 
That  cried  out  tiUnet,  and  began  to  laugh       I  him 
Your  adversary's  advocate  to  scorn  ; 
Who,  like  a  cunning  footman,  set  me  forth 
With  such  •  temp«rat«  eaiy  kind  of  ooune, 
To  put  him  into  eieroiie  of  strength, 
And  followed  bis  advantages  so  close, 
ThaC  when  your  hot-muuth'd  pleader  thought  b« 

had  won, 
Before  he  had  reacfa'd  ic  he  was  oat  of  breath. 
And  then  the  other  aiript  him. 

Mont.  So,  all's  lost  ? 

Long.  But  how  1  know  not ;  for,  methoughl,  t 
Confounded  with  the  rlamour  of  the  court,    [stood 
l.ike  one  erabnrk'd  upon  a  storm  at  sea, 
Where  the  tempcatuoua  noise  of  thunder,  mii'd 
With  roaring  of  the  billows,  and  the  thick 
Imjierfect  language  of  the  seamen,  take* 
His  understanding  and  his  safety  both 
Toeether  from  him. 

Mmii.  Thou  dost  bring  ill  news  ! 

Long.  Of  what  I  was  unwilling  to  have  bean 
The  first  reporter. 

Mini.   Didst  observe  no  more  ? 

Lnng.  At  least  no  brlter. 

Afnnt.  Thrn  thou'rt  not  inform'd 
So  well  aa  1  am  :    1  can  tell  thee  that 
Will  please  ihee  ;  for,  when  all  else  left  my  t»nm. 
My  very  a>lver«aries  to,ik  my  part. 

Long.  Whosoever  told  you  that. 
Abused  you. 

Mont.  Credit  me,  he  took  my  pwt 
When  all  forsook  roe. 

Long.  Took  it  from  you? 

Mont.  Yea; 
1  mean  SO  :  And  I  think  he  had  jnst  cause 
T"  lake  it,  when  the  verdict  gave  it  him. 

Duboit.  His  spirit  would  lia'  funk  biro,  rre  I* 
could 
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Have  carried  an  ill  fortune  of  UiU  weight 
So  lightly. 

Mont.  Nothing  is  a  misery, 
Unleii*  our  weakoens  apprehend  i(  go ; 
We  eanaot  be  more  faithfut  to  oqrm-lvet 
In  aDythiog  that's  manly,  Chan  to  laoke 
lU  fortune  m  cojitemptible  to  u* 
Af  it  malic*  u*  to  others. 

ExUr  Lawyen. 

Long.  Here  come  they, 
Whose  very  countenances  will  tell  you  hoif 
Contemptible  it  is  to  others. 

Mont.   Sir ! 

Long.  The  Sir  of  Vnighthood  may  be  given  him, 
Ere  they  hear  you  now. 

Mont.  Good  sir,  but  a  word  1 

DuboU.  How  goon  the  loss  of  wealth  makes  aiiy 
Grow  out  of  knowledge  !  ^miu 

Long.  Let  me  see;  I  pray,  sir, 
Never  stood  you  upon  the  pillory? 

1  Law.  The  pillory  ? 

Long.  Ob,  now  I  know  you  did  not ; 
You  have  ears,  I  thought  ye  had  lost  'em  .  Pray, 

obsenre ; 
Here's  one  that  once  was  ^rtu-toui  in  your  eyes  ! 

1  Late.  Oh  1  my  lord  1  [1]  have  an   eye  upon 

him. 
Long.  Bat  ha.'  you  oe'er  a  counsel  to  redeem 
His  land  yet  from  the  judgment  ? 

2  £.010.  None  but  thij); 

A  writ  of  error  to  remove  the  came. 

Long.  No  more  of  error  !  we  have  been  in  that 
Too  mach  already. 

2  Law.  If  you  will  reverse 
The  judgment,  you  must  trust  to  that  delay — — 

Long.  Delay?  Indeed  he's  like  to  trust  to  that, 
With  you  bo*  any  dealing. 

2  Law.  Ere  the  law 
Procetds  to  an  habere  facial  postestiotiem. 

Mont.  That  is  a  language,  sir,  1  understand  not. 

Long.    Tbou  art    a    very  strange    unthankful 
fellow, 
To  have  taken  fees  of  such  a  liberal  measure, 
And  then  [loj  give  a  man  hard  words  for's  money  ! 

I   Aatp.   If  men  will  hazard  (hrir  salvations, 
What  should  1  aay  ?   I've  otiier  business  ! 

Mont.  You  are  i'  th'  right ;  that's  it  you  should 
Prosperity  bai  left  me.  [say,  now 

Enter  two  Crcditon. 

I  Cretl.  Have  an  rye  upon  him  !  if 
Wo  lose  him  now,  he's  gone  for  ever  ;  Stay, 
And  dog  hitn  !    I'll  go  fetch  the  offiuers. 

Long.    Dog   him,   you   blood-bound  ?   by   this 
point,  thon  shalt  [DrfKt. 

More  safely  dog  an  angry  lion,  than 
Attempt  him. 

Mont.  What's  the  matter  .' 

Long.  Do  but  stir 
To  fetch  a  Serjeant,  and,  besides  yonr  loss 
Of  labour,  I  will  have  tou  beaten  till 
Those  casements  in  your  faces  be  fulse  liffhts  ! 

Dulioit.   Falser  than  those  you  sell  by  ! 

Mont,    Who  gavB  j'Du 
C'o'nmiiuion  to  abuse  my  friends  thus  ? 

Long.  Sir, 
Are  thuse  your  friends  that  would  betray  you  ' 

Mont.  'Tit 
To  save  themselves,  rather  than  betray  me. 


1  Cred.   Vour  lordship  makes  a  just  constrae 

tion  of  it. 

2  Crtd.  All  our  desire  is  but  to  get  our  own. 
Long.  Your  wives'  desires  and  youn  do  differ 
Afon<.  So  far  as  my  ability  will  go.  [thea. 

You  shall  have  satisfaction. — Longaeville  \ 

Long.    And  leave   yourself  neglected  i — Every 

Is  first  a  debtor  to  his  own  demands,  [bub 

Bcint;  honest. 

Mont.  As  I  take  it,  sir, 

I  dtd  not  entertain  you  for  my  counsellor. 
Lang.  Counsel's  the  office  of  a  servant,  wliea 

The  master  falls  upon  a  danger,  as 

Defence  is :  Never  threaten  with  your  eye*  ! 

They  are  uo  cockatrices.     Do  you  bear? 

Talk  with  the  girdler,  or  the  milliner  ; 

He  can  inform  you  of  a  kind  of  men 

That  limt  uadid  the  profit  of  those  trade* 

By  bringing  up  the  form  of  currying 

Thpir  morgtays  in  their  hands ;  with  some  of  thoH 

A  man  may  make  himself  ■  privilege 

To  ask  a  tjuestiou  at  the  prison-gatei. 

Without  your  good  permission. 
2  Cred.  By  your  leave  I 
Mont.  Stay,  sir !  what  one  exampte,  Knoe  the 

That  first  you  pat  your  hat  off  to  me,  have     [lima 

You  noted  in  me  to  encourage  you 

To  this  presumption  .'  By  the  justice  now 

Of  thine  own  rule,  I  should  b^n  with  thee  f 
1  should  turn  thee  away  ungratified 

For  all  thy  former  kindness,  forget 

Thon  ever  didst  me  any  service. — 'Tis  not  ter 
Of  being  arrested,  makes  me  thus  Incline 

To  satisfy  yoa  v  for  yon  see  by  him, 
I  lost  not  oU  defences  with  my  state  : 

The  curses  of  a  man,  to  whom  I  am 
Rehuldiog,  terrify  me  more  than  all 

The  violcnco  he  can  pursue  me  with.-" 

Dubois,  I  did  prepare  me  for  the  worst; 

These  two  smali  cabinets  do  c<imprebend 

The  sum  of  all  the  wealth  that  it  hath  pleased 

Adversity  to  leave  me  ;  one  as  rich 

As  the  other,  both  in  jewels  :  Take  thou  this. 

And,  as  the  order  put  within  it  shall 

Direct  thee,  distribute  it  half  between 

Those  creditors,  and  the  other  half  among 

My  servants  ; — for,  air,  they  are  my  creditors      • 

As  well  as  you  arc  ;  they  have  trusted  me 

With  their  advancement.     If  the  value  fail 

To  please  you  all,  my  first  increase  of  means 

Shalt  offer  you  a  fuller  payment.     Be  content 

To  leave  roe  something  ;  and  imagine  that 

Ye  put  a  new  beginner  into  cn^it. 

Cred.  So  prosper  oar  own  blessings,  aa  we  witk 
You  to  your  merit ! 

Mont.   Arc  your  silences 
Of  discontent  or  of  sorrow  ? 

Dubois.  Sir, 
We  would  not  lesve  yon. 

Long.  Do  but  suffer  as 
To  follow  you,  and  what  our  present  meuu 
Or  industries  hereafter  can  provide, 
Shall  serve  you. 

Mont.  Ob,  desire  me  not  to  live 
To  snch  a  baseness,  as  (o  be  maintain'd 
By  those  that  serve  me  I  Pray,  bcgona  ;   I  will 
Defend  your  honesties  to  any  man, 
That  shall  report  you  have  forsaken  me  : 
I  pray,  begone  ! — 

lEjctvM  all  lull  Vehahoi*  •>■>>  MM<vt6t« 
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Why  doHt  thou  weep,  mj  boy  ' 
Becnuie  I  do  not  bid  thee  go  too .' 

Vrr.   No ; 
I  weep,  iny  lord,  beciufe  I  voald  not  go ; 
I  (car  you  will  command  me. 

Mont.  No,  mjr  child, 
I  will  not ;   that  would  diicommend  the  intent 
Of  nil  my  other  actions  :  Thou  art  yet 
Unable  to  advise  thyself  »  course, 
Should  I  put  thee  to  seek  it ;  afier  that, 
I  must  excuse,  or  at  the  leut  forgive. 
Any  uncharitable  deed  that  can 
Be  done  agsinst  Diyself. 

Fer.  Every  day, 
My  lord,  I  tarry  with  you,  I'll  ncoount 
A  diy  of  blesaing  to  me  ;  for  I  shall 
Have  so  much  less  time  left  me  of  my  life 
When  I  am  from  you  ;  and  if  misery 
Befal  you  (which  I  ho)ie  so  good  a  msn 
Wu  never  bom  to)  I  will  take  my  part, 
And  make  my  willingnrss  int-rrase  my  strength 
To  bear  it.     In  the  winter  1  will  spare 
Mine  own  ctolbes  from  mysell'  to  cover  yoit ; 
And  in  llie  summer  carry  some  of  yours, 
Tu  ease  you  :   I'll  do  anytliing  I  can '. 

Atonl.   Why,  thnu  artaliJe  to  make  Misery 
Ashamed  of  hurting,  when  thy  weakness  can 
Uolli  bear  it,  and  despise  it.     Come,  my  buy  \ 
I  will  provide  some  better  way  for  thee 
Thau  this  thou  speak'st  of.     'Tii  the  comfort,  that 
III  fortune  has  undone  mc  into  the  fashion  ; 
For  now,  in  this  age,  most  men  do  begin 
To  keep  but  one  boy,  that  kept  many  men. 

\_KjtruHt. 


SCENE  \l.—An  Apartment  in  the  Dt7KK'.4 

Palace. 

Enirr  OsLiuBirs,  Servant,  and  Dvaim»/oltufrlng. 

Orl.   Where  is  she?  call  her! 

D'ich.   I  attend  you,  sir. 

Orl.  Your  friend,  sweet  madam 

Dueh.  What  friend,  good  my  lord  ? 

Orl.  Your   Montague,  madam,   he  will  shortly 
Those  courtly  graces  that  you  love  him.  for  :    fwunt 
The  means  wherewith  he  purchased  this,  and  thii, 
And  all  his  own  provisions,  to  the  irast 
I'roportion  of  his  feeding,  or  bis  clothes, 
Came  out  of  that  inheritance  of  land 
Which  he  unjustly  lived  on ;  but  the  luw 
Has  given  me  right  in't,  and  possession  !  Now 
Thou  shalt  |)erceive  his  bravery  vanish,  as 
This  jewel  does  from  thee  now,  and  these  pearla 
To  him  that  owes  'em. 

Dueh.  You're  the  owner,  sir. 
Of  every  thing  that  does  belong  to  me. 

Ort.   No,  nut  of  him,  sweet  lady. 

Dueh.  Oh,  good  Heaven  ! 

Orl.  But  in  a  while  your  mind  will  change,  and 
As  ready  to  disclaim  him,  when  his  wanta  [be 

And  miserie*  have  perish'd  his  good  face. 
And  tvken  off  the  sweetness  that  hns  made 
Him  pleasing  in  a  woman's  nnderstanditig, 

Dueh.  Oh,  Heaven,  how  gracious  had  creation 
To  women,  who  are  bom  without  defence,  [bi-rn 
If  tu    our   hearts  there  had  been  doors,   through 

which 
Oer  hnsbands  might  have  look'd  into  our  thonghti. 
And  made  themselves  nndnubtful  1 

tfrl.  Made  'cm  mad  I 


Dueh.  With  honest  women  ? 

Orl.  I'hou  dost  still  pretend 
A  title  to  that  virtue  :   Pr'ythee  let 
Thy  honesty  speak  freely  to  me  now. 
Tbnu  know'st  that  Montague,  of  whose  land 
I  am  the  master,  did  alfect  thee  first, 
And  should  have  had  thee,  if  the  strength  of  friends 
Had  not  prevail'd  above  thine  own  consent : 
1  have  undone  him  I  tell  me  how  thou  dost 
Consider  his  ill  fortune  and  my  good  ? 

Dueh.   I'll  tel)  you  justly  :    His  undoing  ia 
Ao  argument  for  pity  and  fur  tears. 
In  all  their  diipo«itians  that  havp  known 
The  honour  and  thf  goodness  of  his  life ; 
Vet  that  addition  of  prosperity 
Which  you  have  got  by't,  no  indifferent  man 
Will  malice  or  repine  at,  if  the  law 
He  not  abused  in't.     Howsoever,  since 
You  have  the  upper  fortune  of  him,  'twill 
Be  some  dlshooour  to  you  to  bear  yourself 
With  any  pride  or  glory  over  him. 

Orl.  'This  may  be  truly  spoken  :  but  in  mm 
It  is  not  honest. 

Dueh.  Yea ;  so  lionest,  that 
1  care  not  if  the  chaste  Penelope 
Were  now  alive  to  hear  me. 

Enttr  Awaaa. 

Orl.  Who  comes  there  ? 
Dvch.  My  brother. 

Ami.   Save  you  ! 

Orl.  Now,  ?ir !  you  have  heard 
Of  prosperous  Montague  ? 

Ami.  No,  sir  j  1  have  heard 
Of  Montague,  but  of  your  prosperity. 

Orl.   li  be  distracted  } 

Ami.  He  does  bear  bis  loss 
With  inch  a  noble  st  rcngth  of  patience,  that 
Had  Fnrtone  eyes  to  see  him,  she  would  wren 
For  having  hurt  him,  and  pretending  that 
She  did  it  but  for  trial  of  bit  worth, 
Hereafter  ever  love  him. 

Orl.  I  perceive 
You  luvc  him  ;  and,  because  I  moat  confesa 
He  does  deserve  that,  (though  for  some  rnpeet.^, 
I  have  nut  given  him  that  acknowledgment,; 
Yet  in  mine  honour  I  did  still  conclude 
To  use  him  nobly. 

Ami.  Sir,  that  will  become 
Y'our  reputation,  and  make  me  grow  proud 
Of  your  alliance. 

Orl.  I  did  reserve 
The  doing  of  this  friendship  till  I  had 
His  fortuives  at  my  mercy,  that  the  world 
May  (ell  him  'tis  a  willing  courteay. 

Dueh.  This  change  will  make  me  happy ! 

Orl.  Tis  a  change  ; 
Thou  ahalt  behold  it :  Then  observe  me  !   W'hei 
That  Montague  had  possession  of  my  land, 
I  waa  his  rival,  and  at  last  obtain'd 
This  lady,  who,  by  promise  of  her  own 
Affection  to  him.  should  have  been  his  wife  : 
]  had  her,  and  witb-held  hrr  like  a  pawn, 
Till  now  my  land  it  render'd  to  me  again  ; 
And  since  it  is  so,  you  shall  see  I  have 
The  conscience  not  to  keep  her  :  Uive  him  hrr  ■ 

t  i»'-inri 
For,  by  the  faithful  tamper  of  my  sword. 
She  shall  nut  tarry  with  me. 

Ami.  Give  me  way  ! —  [^rnif 
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Thou  roost  unworthy  min  ! — God  I — Give  me  way ! 
Or,  by  the  wrong  be  doa  the  innocent, 
ru  end  thy  muery  and  hii  wickedneii 
Together  1 

Dttch.  Stay,  and  let  me  juitify 
My  hiuband  in  that !   1  have  wronged  hia  bed — 

[JKjminl  Ahkni  andScrraut. 
Never — aU  «hamea  that  can  afflict  me,  Utl 
Upnn  me,  if  I  ever  wroug'd  you  [ 

Orl.  Didst 
Thou  not  confesa  it  ? 

Dtuh.  'Twna  to  aare  your  blood 
From  shedding ;  That  baa  turn'd  my  brother'*  edge. 
He,  that  beholda  our  thoughts  aa  plainly  ■« 
Our  facea,  knowa  it,  I  did  never  hurt 
My  honesty,  but  by  accusing  it. 

Orl.  Women's  rxinaents  are  aooner  credited 
Than  their  deniHls;  and  I'll  never  trust 
Her  body,  that  (jrefeni  any  defence 
Before  toe  nfety  of  her  honour. — Here  I 

EnUr  B«rTuit 

Shew  forth  that  «tranger. — Give  nie  not  «  word  ! 
Thuu  see' at  a  danger  rendy  to  be  tempted. 

Duck.  Cast  that  upon  me.  rather  than  my  shame ; 
And,  as  I  am  now  dying,  I  will  vow 
That  I  am  honest  1 

Orl.  Put  her  out  of  doors  I 
But  that  I  fear  my  land  may  go  a.gain 
To  Muntague,  I  would  ktll  thee !  1  am  toth 
To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way  ;  or  else — 
Go!   now  you  hare  Che  lil>erty  uf  llesli  ; 
And  you  may  put  it  to  a  dou^ilc  lue. 
One  for  your  plea&ure,  tU'  other  to  mnintain 
Your  well-beloved;  he  will  want:      L'-^'i  Ouc""**- 
In  such  a  charitable  exercise 
The  Tirtue  will  ejccose  you  for  the  vice.         {Exit. 


SCENE  III,— /I  Gntft  btfore  the  Cilg. 

Enttr  AluaKS  letlA  >tii  ivarj  draten,  Mum-jkaua  atid 
VaaAMoL'K  vuilltighlM. 

Moat.  What  meant  your  lordship .' 

Vrr.   For  the  love  of  God 

Ami.  Thou  hast  advantage  of  me  ;  cast  away 
This  liuckler  1 

Mont.  &1  hr  is,  sir,  for  he  live* 
With  one  that  |«  undoix^ — Avoid  us,  boyf 

Ver,  I'll  first  avoid  my  safety  : 
Your  rapier  shall  be  buuon'd  with  my  bead, 
Before  it  touch  my  master. 

Ami.  Montague  I 

Mont.  Sir? 

Ami.  You  know  my  siitgr       ■ 

Mont.  Yet,  sir. 

Ami.   For  a  whore. 

Mont.  You  lie  !  and  shall  lie  lower  if  you  dare 
Abuse  her  honour. 

EhUt  Dicaaaa. 

Ditch.  I  am  honest. 

Ami.   Honest? 

Duch.   Upon  my  faith,  I  am. 

Ami.  What  did  then 
Persuade  thee  to  conilemn  thyself? 

Duth.    Vour  safety. 

Ami.  I  had  rather  be  exposed 
To  danger  than  dishonour:  Thou  haat  betray 'd 
Tkt:  reputation  of  my  family 


More  basely,  by  the  falsenea*  of  that  word. 

Than  if  thou  hadst  deliver'd  me  asleep 

luto  the  hand  of  a  base  enemy. 

Relief  will  never  make  thee  arttaible 

Of  thy  disgraces  I  Let  thy  wanti  aompd  lh«  to  It, 

Dueh,  Oh,  I'm  a  miserable  womat 

Mont.  Why,  madam  ?  Are  yon  utterly 
Without  means  to  relieve  you  ? 

Dueh.  I  have  nothing,  sir, 
Unleu  by  changing  of  these  clothes  for  worse. 
And  then  at  last  the  worst  far  nakedncaa. 

Mont.  Stand  off,  boy  ! — Nakedneat  wowld  bf  • 
change 
To  please  us,  madam,  to  delight  oa  both. 

Duch.  What  nakedness,  sir  ? 

Mont.  Why,  the  nakedness 
Of  body,  madam  ;  we  were  lovers  once. 

Duch.  Never  ditbonest  lovers. 

Afont.  Honesty 
Has  no  allowance  now  to  give  onrtelves. 

Duch.  Nor  you  allowance  against  hooeaty. 

Mont.  I'll  send  my  boy  hence  :  Opportunity 
Shall  be  our  servant.     Come,  and  ineet  me  fint 
With  kisses  like  a  stranger  at  the  dooTt 
And  then  invite  me  nearer,  to  receive 
A  more  familiar  inward  welcome  ;  where. 
Instead  of  tapers  made  of  virgin's  wax, 
The  increasing  flames  of  oar  deaines  shall  U^ht 
Us  to  a  banquet ;  and,  before  the  taste 
Be  dull  with  satisfaction,  I'll  prepare 
A  nourishment  composed  of  every  thing 
That  b«irs  a  natural  friendship  to  the  blood. 
And  that  shall  set  another  edge  npon't ; 
Or  rise,  between  the  courses  of  the  feast. 
We'll  dally  out  an  exercise  of  time, 
That  ever  as  one  appetite  expire* 
Another  may  succeed  It 

Duch.  Oh,  my  lord. 
How  hag  your  nature  lost  her  worthineaa  ? 
When  our  affections  had  tlieir  liberty, 
Our  kisses  met  as  temperately  as 
The  hands  of  sisters  or  of  brothers,  yet 
Our  bloods  were  then  as  moving;  ihi^n  you  vreir 
So  Dobte,  that  I  durst  have  Crusted  your 
Embraces  in  an  opportunity 
Silent  enough  to  serve  a  ravisher, 
And  yrt  come  from  you  undisbononr'd :  How 
You  think  mc  alter'd,  that  you  promiae  your 
Attempt  aucceas,  I  know  not '.  but  were  all 
The  sweet  temptations  that  deceive  ua  set 
On  this  side,  and  oo  that  side  all  Che  torturea. 
These  neither  should  persuade  me,  nor  these  foret. 

Mont.  Then  misery  may  waste  your  bodj. 

Duch.   Yet  ; 
But  hiAt  ahatl  never. 

Mont.   I  have  found  yon  still 
Aa  uiicorrupted  as  I  left  you  first. 
Continue  so,  and  I  will  serve  you  with 
Aa  much  devotiun  as  my  word,  my  hand. 
Or  purse  can  shew  you  I     And,  to  justify 
That  promise,  here  is  half  the  wealth  I  have  ; 
Take  it  I  you  owe  me  noChing,  Cill  you  fall 
From  virtue  !  which,  the  better  to  protect, 
I  have  bethought  me  of  a  present  means. — 
[ToVaaAMOUR.]  Give  me  the  letter! — This  com. 

mends  my  boy 
Into  the  aervice  of  a  lady,  whoae 
Free  goodneas  yon  have  been  acquainted  with, 
Lamira, 


^ 
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Du^•K.  Sir,  I  know  h«r. 

Monl.  Then  believe 
Her  entertainment  will  be  noble  to  yon. 
My  boy  shkll  bring  jroo  thither,  and  relate 
Your  manner  of  migfortune,  if  your  own 
Re|xirt  needi  any  vritnesa  :   S0|  I  l(iH> 
Your  hand,  good  lady  I 


Duck.  Sir.  I  know  not  how 
To  promise ;  but  I  cannot  be  unthankful. 

Mont.  All  that  you  can  implore  in  thankMnesa 
Be  youra,  to  make  you  the  more  prosperoui '. — 
Farewell,  my  boy  I — I  am  not  yet  oppre«('d, 
Haviag  the  power  to  help  one  that'a  distreta'd. 

[£rnial. 


ACT     II. 


SCENE  I.- 


Sirett. 


Kmler  LoMomrrLLa  and  Vtmait. 

Long.  What  iliall  we  do  now  ?  swordi  are  ont  of 
And  words  are  out  of  credit.  [use, 

Duboii.  We  muat  lenre. 

Long.  The  means  to  get  a  terrice  will  first  spend 
Oar  purses ;  and,  eicept  we  can  allow 
OarseUes  an  entertainment,  service  will 
>7eglect  aa  :  Now,  'tis  grown  into  a  doubt 
Wlirther  the  master  or  the  lervant  give* 
The  rountenanee. 

Duhoit.  Then  fall  in  with  Diistresses  ! 

Lot%f.  They  keep  more  servants  now,  indeed, 
than  men; 
Bnt  yet  the  age  is  grown  so  popolous 
Of  those  attendants,  that  the  women  are 
^mwn  full  too. 

DuboU.  What,  shall  we  propound  ourselres  ? 

Long.   I'll  think  on't. 

DuboiM.  Do.  Old  occupations  have 
Too  many  telters-up  t»  prosper  ;  some 
Vnrommon  trade  would  liirive  now. 

Long.  We  will  even 
Make  up  some  half  a  dozen  proper  mens 
And  should  not  we  get  more  than  all 
"Vour  female  sinners  ? 

Dulou.  If  the  house  be  aeated, 
As  it  should  be,  privately. 

Long.  Ay  ;  hut  that  would  make 
A  multitude  of  witches. 

Duboit.  Witches  ?  how,  pr'ythee  ? 

Long.  Thus  : 
The  bawds  would  all  turn  witches  to  revenge 
Themselves  upon  na     and  the  women  that 
Come  to  us,  for  disguises  must  wear  beard  > ; 
And  that's,  thry  say,  a  token  of  a  witch. 

Dwboit.  What  shall  we  then  do:' 

Long.  We  must  study  un't 
With  more  consideration. — Stay,  Duhnis  J 
Are  not  the  lord  of  Orleans  and  the  lord 
Of  Amiens  enemies  ? 

Dubois    Yes  :  what  of  that  ? 

Long.  Mrthinks  the  factions  of  two  surli  great 
Should  give  a  promise  of  advancement  now,  [men 
To  UB  that  want  it. 

Dttboii.    Let  tlic  plot  be  thine. 
And  in  the  entrrprise  I'll  second  thee. 

Lomj.   I  have  it!  we  will  first  set  down  ourselves 
The  method  of  a  quarrel,  and  make  choice 
Of  tome  frr<|oented  tavern,  or  such  a  place 
Of  common  notice,  to  perform  it  in, 
Hy  way  of  undertaking,  to  maintain 
The  several  honours  of  those  enemies: 
Thou  for  the  lord  of  CIrleans  ;  I  for  Aniirns. 

DuM».  I  like  the  project ;  and   1  think  'twill 
take 


L 


The  better,  since  their  difference  first  did  riee 
From  his  occasion  whom  we  follow'd  once. 

Long.   \\>  cMRDot  hope  less,  after  the  report, 
Than  entertainment  or  gratuity  : 
Yet  those  are  ends  I  do  not  aim  at  moat. 
Great  tpirits  that  are  n^rdy,  nnd  will  thrive, 
Must  labour  whilst  such  troubles  are  alive. 

l&miiii. 


SCENE  11.—^  Tavern. 
Knter  LAVsnurMS  anit  La-I'oop, 

I.a-P.  Hunger  is  sharper  than  the  swordi  I 
have  fed  the.«e  thrre  days  upon  leaf>tubacco,  for 
want  of  other  victuals. 

Lai:  You  have  lived  the  honrster,  captain.  But 
be  not  so  dejected  !  But  hold  np  (hy  head,  and 
meat  will  sooner  fall  i'  thy  mouth. 

La-P.  I  care  not  so  much  fur  mrat,  so  I  had 
but  good  liquor,  for  which  my  guts  croak  like  so 
many  frogs  for  rain. 

Lav.  It  seems  you  are  troubled  with  the  wind* 
rbolic,  captain  :  swallow  a  buUet ;  'tis  present  re- 
medv,  I'll  assure  you. 

La-  P.  A  bullet  ?  I'll  tell  yon,  sir  I  My  paunch 
it  nothing  but  a  pile  of  bullets  :  when  I  wan  in 
any  service,  I  stood  between  my  grueral  and  ihe 
shut,  tike  a  mod  wall :  I  am  all  lead  ;  from  the 
crown  nf  the  bead  to  the  aoal  of  the  fool,  not  a 
sound  bnne  about  me. 

Lav.  It  srems  you  have  been  in  terrible  hot 
service,  captain. 

La-P.  It  has  ever  been  the  fate  of  the  Low. 
Country  wart  to  spoil  many  a  man ;  I  have  not  brrn 
the  firnt,  nor  shall  not  be  thr  Ust.  But,  I'll  U  II 
you,  air,  (hunger  has  brought  it  into  mind..  I 
served  oucc  at  the  siege  of  Brest,  ('tis  memoraMe 
to  this  day,)  where  we  were  in  great  distress  (or 
victuals :  whole  troops  fainted  more  for  want  nf 
food  than  for  blood,  and  died  ;  yet  we  were  resolved 
to  stand  it  out.  I  myself  was  but  then  gentleman 
of  a  company,  and  had  ai  much  need  as  any  man : 
And  indeed  I  hsd  pcrinhed,  had  not  a  miraculoua 
providence  preserved  me. 

Lav.  As  bow,  good  captain  } 

La-P.  Marry,  sir,  e'en  as  I  was  fainting  and 
falling  down  for  want  of  sustenance,  the  enemy 
made  a  shot  at  me,  and  struck  me  full  iu  the 
paunch  with  a  penny-loaf. 

Lav.   Initend  of  a  bullet  ? 

La.  P.   Instead  of  a  bullet. 

Lav.  That  was  miraculous  indeed  I  And  that 
loaf  snatained  you  .' 

La-P.  Nourished  me,  or  I  had  famished  with 
the  rest. 

Lav.  \o\x  have  done  worthy  acts,  being  a  sol- 
dier.    And  now  vou  shall  give  me  leave  to  r«<|Uit( 
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your  tale,  and  to  acquaint  you  with  the  raost 
notorious  deeds  that  I  have  done,  being  a  eourticr : 
I  protest,  captain,  I  will  lie  do  more  than  you  have 
done. 

La-P.  I  can  endure  no  lies. 

I^no.  i  know  you  eiinDot,  CHptain,  therefore  I'll 
>nlr  tell  you  of  ttrxnge  tbioga :  I  did  once  a  deed 
of  charity,  for  itself ;  I  assisted  a  poor  «i>loK  in  a 
suit,  and  obtained  it;  yet,  1  protest,  I  took  nut  a 
l^ieiiny  for  my  bbour. 

La-P.  'Tis  no  such  Strang  thing. 

ImOx.  By  Mara,  captain,  but  it  is,  and  a  very 
I  atrange  thing  too,  in  a  courtier  ;  it  may  lake  the 
Upper-hand  of  your  penny-loaf  for  a  miracle.  I 
i-ould  have  told  you  how  many  ladiea  have  lan- 
guished for  my  love,  and  how  I  was  once  solicited 
hy  the  mother,  the  daughter,  and  grandmother  ; 
out  of  the  least  of  which  I  might  have  dig<ed  my- 
self a  fortune  ;  they  were  all  great  ladies,  for  two 
of  them  were  so  big  I  could  hardly  embrace  (hem  ; 
but  I  was  sluggish  in  my  rising  courses,  and  there- 
fore  let  them  pass.  What  means  I  had  is  i|>eiit 
upon  such  as  had  the  wit  to  cheat  me ;  that  wealth 
being  gone,  I  have  only  bought  experience  with  it, 
with  a  strong  hope  to  cheat  others. — But  see,  here 
comes  the  much-decliued  Montague,  who  had  all 
the  manor-houses,  wifich  were  ihe  body  of  his 
eAtate,  overtlirown  by  a  great  wind  1 

£n(cr  Mo.'tTAaui  ani  M«L(.iroiti(. 

La-P.  Howl  hy  a  great  wind?  Wai  be  not 
orerthrowD  by  law? 

Lav.  Yes,  marry  was  he  ;  but  there  was  terrible 
pufflng  and  blowing  before  he  was  overthrown,  if 
you  observed  ;  and  believe  it,  captain,  there's  no 
wind  ao  dangerooa  to  a  building  ai  a  lawyer'* 
breath. 

La-P.  What's  he  with  him  ? 

Lav.  An  eminent  citizen.  Monsieur  Mallicom  : 
r^t's  stand  aside,  and  listen  their  design  ! ■ 

Mar.  Sir,  profit  it  the  crown  of  labour;  'tis  the 
iife.  the  soul  of  the  industrious  merchant :  in  it 
lie  raHkcs  his  Paradise,  and  for  it  neglects  wife, 
children,  friends,  parents,  nay,  alt  the  world,  and 
delivers  up  himself  to  the  viuleore  of  sloniia,  and 
10  be  tossed  into  unknown  airs.  As  there's  no 
faculty  so  perilous,  ao  there's  none  so  worthy 
proAtable. 

Mont.  Sir,  I  am  very  well  possest  of  It ;  and 
what  of  my  poor  fortunes  remains,  I  would  gladly 
liazard  upon  Ihe  sea ;  it  cannot  deal  worse  with 
me  than  llie  latnl,  though  It  sink  or  throw  it  in  the 
hsnil'  "f  jiimtrs.  1  have  yet  five  hundred  pounds 
lell,  mid  your  honest  sud  worthy  acquaintance  may 
make  me  a  young  merchant :  the  one  moiety  of 
what  I  have  1  would  gladly  Mdveolnre. 

Mai.  How  !  adventure  .-  yuu  shall  hazard  no- 
thing ;  you  shall  only  join  »i(h  me  in  («rl<iin 
rniiimoditie*  that  are  •afe  arrived  unto  ihe  key  : 
Ynu  shall  neither  he  in  doubt  of  danger  nnr  da- 
ii<H<;e ;  but,  so  much  nioary  disbursed,  so  much 
receive,  Sir,  I  would  have  yon  conceive  I  pursue 
it  not  for  any  good  your  money  will  do  m".  but 
merely  nut  of  mine  own  freeneta  «nd  courtesy  to 
I'lr-Msure  you, 

.Muiit.  I  C4n  believe  no  less:  and  you  etpre-^t 
1  noble  nature,  seeking  to  build  up  a  man  so  ruined 
«"  mvsrlf, . 

/.or.  Cuptain,  here  {«  subject  for  us  to  work 
u|M)ii,  if  we  have  wit '   You  hear  that  there  ia  money 


yet  left,  and  it  is  going  to  be  Isid  ovx  in 
bells,   hohby-horaea,   brown   paper,  or  lom 
like   aale   eommoditiea ;    now  it  would  da 
in  our  purses,  upon  oar  backs  in  good 
aod  scarlet :  and  then  we  might  parxne 
jects,  and  our  devices  towards  my  Lady  Asa 
Go  to  '.  there'  a  a  conceit  newly  laiBdcd : 
I  stand  in  good  reputation  with  him,  «>d  < 
may  the  better  cheat  him  :    oaptMis.  tak* 
instructions  fruni  uie.  [TWy  i 

Mont.  What  monies  I  bare  ia  at  your  i 
aod  upon  twelve,   i  will  me«t  y«a  at  Urn  | 
with  it. 

Mai,  I  will  there  expect  yon ;  aiul  m  1 1 
leave. 

Lan.  You  apprehend  me  ? 

La-P.  Why,  do  ye  think  I  am  ■  dimac,' 

Lav.  Not  a  dunce,  captain  ;   but  you  mig 
me  leave  to  misdoubt  that  pre^ii" 
which   is  prwfwr  and  hrredilary  t*.- 

ftrosecute  it ;  1  Mill  hot'  ' 

t. — Good    monsieur    Ni 
whole  revenues  lay  witlu  u 

that  I    might  as  easily  bcatow,  or  mcore  it  i 
you  as  my  courtesy  ! 

La-P.  My  zealous  wishes,  air,  do  afleoHf 
his  for  your  good  fortunes. 

Lat>.  Believe  it,  sir,  our  affection  (osmrda  ymk  | 
a  strong  bond  of  friendship. 

Mont.  To   which    I    shall    most  wiUingiy 
But,  believe  me,  gentlemen,  in  a  broken  otals  Sb  | 
bond  of  friendship  oA   is  furfeit«<l ;   but  that  it  • 
your  free  and  ingennoua  nature  to  reae«  it. 

Lav.  Sir,  1  will  amply  extend  myaet/  to  y*c 
use,  and  am  very  zealously  afllicteil,  aa  not  sw  d 
your  Inst  fneods,  for  your  crooked  fate;   bciM  l 
tt   not  seite  you  with  any  dejection  ;   you  law^a  j 
I   hear,   a  sufficient  competency   left,  which*) 
disposed,   may  erect  you  as  high  in  the 
account  aa  ever. 

Mont.  1  cannot  live  to  hope  it,  muck  Irsa  < 
it :  Nor  is  it  any  part  of  my  endeavour  :  my  ( 
is  to  render  every  man  bis  own.  and  to 
myself  within  the  limiu  of  a  gcnttctDau. 

Lav.  1  have  the  grant  of  an  office  giiven  i 
tome  noble  favoutites  of  mine  in  CuUft ; 
Btanda  but  a  small  matter  between  me  *aiil4 
your  ability  be  such  to  lay  down  tbr  pmeat  (Bai 
out  of  tlie  love  I  bear  you,  before  any  other  aaa, 
it  shall  he  oonfinoed  yours. 

Mont.  I  have  heard  you  often  apvaJc  of  twA  t 
thing;  if  it  be  assured  to  you,  I  will  gladly  diri 
in  it :  That  portion  I  hare  I  wnnld  ovl  \ifwt 
upon  one  coarse,  for  I  see  the  moal  ocitam  • 
uncertain. 

Jm-P.  Having  money,  sir,  ymi  ermM  not  6|t* 
upon  men  that  coald  give  brtt' 
ia  at  ihis  time  a  friend  of  i^ 
be  plain  with  you,  be  i«  -  ■  mt  ii.ui  •■— 

to  me  to  work  his  frr<  ijy  tkit  patl^  I 


man's  means,  whose  ai  ■ 


I' 


X  not 


court,  wc  bare  the  word  of  •  worthy  maa  (or  a 
only  there  ia  some  money  tobp  suddody  dialmw^i 
and  if  your  happiness  be  such  to  make  it  afu  yv 
shall  receive  treble  gain  by  it,  and  good  i 
for  it. 

Mont.  Gentlemen,  out  of  th«  weaknen  of  | 
estate  you   ^eem  to  have  some  knnwiedg* 
breast,  •■bat  would,  if  it  were  pouihic,  ad" 
declinrd  fortunes,  to  satisfy  aU  n«n  of 
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have  1i«d  credit ;  and  I  know  no  way  better  thin 
tbcie  which  you  propoK  :  t  hsTC  tome  money  ready 
aader  my  command ;  »ome  part  of  it  is  a  I  rend  y 
promiaed,  bnt  the  remainder  ii  yours  to  sach  uses 
•a  are  propounded. 

Lav.  Appoiut  some  certain  plnoe  of  meeting ; 
for  these  sflairs  require  expedition. 

Mont.  I  will  make  it  my  present  busineits.  At 
Iwelre  I  am  to  meet  Mallicom,  the  merchant,  at 
the  palace,  (you  know  him,  sir,)  about  some  ne^- 
tiatioD  of  the  same  nature ;  there  I  will  be  ready 
to  tender  yoa  tliat  money,  upon  such  conditions  as 
we  shall  conclude  of. 

Lav.  The  care  of  it  be  yours,  so  much  as  the 
mffair  concrrns  yon  ! 

Mont.  Your  caution  ia  eScctual ;  and  till  thMi 
]  take  my  leave.  'Exu. 

L*».  Good  Master  Montague  ! 

[  H'ltmn,  a  etanour,  Down  with  their  wpapons  I 

MUttr  Lo»OL'sTiuji  and  Dnoit,  Iheir  8m>rili<lratm  i 
BflrrmaU  djuf  others  b^tKen  0»rm. 

Str,  Nay,  gentlemen,  what  mean  you .'     Pray 
be  qniet ! 
Have  some  respect  unto  the  bouse. 
Long.   A  treacheroua  slave  I 
DtiSoit.  Thou  dost  revile  thyself,  base  Loneue- 

villel 
Long.  1  say  thoo  art  •  villain,  and  a  corrupt 
one, 
That  hut  some  seven  years  fed  on  thy  master's 

trencher, 
Yet  ne'er  brcd'tt  good  blood  towards  him;   for  if 

thoo  hadst, 
rhou  hadst  a  sounder  heart. 
Dubois.  So,  sir  !  you  can 
Use  your  tongue  aomething  nimbler   than  your 
sword. 
Long,  'Would  yon  could  use  your  ton^e  well 
of  your  master,  friend  I 
Yoa  might   have    better    employment    for    your 
sword. 
Dubois.  I  say  again,  and  I  wiU  speak  it  loud 
Mnd  often, 
rhat  Orleans  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
With  whom  Amiens  is  too  liglit  to  poise  the  scale. 

Long.  Ite  is  (be  weaker,  for  taking  of  a  praise 
Out  of  thy  mouth. 

Dubois.  This  hand  shall  seal  his  merit  st  thy 

hearL 
Lav.  Part  them,  my  masters,  part  them  ! 
Sen.  Part  them,   sir  .'     Why   do  you  not  part 
them  ?   Yoa  stand  by  wi'  your  sword  in  your  hand, 
and  cry,  part  'tm  ! 

Lot.  Why,   yoa   most  know,   my   friend,   my 
elotbes  are  better  than  yonrs  ;   and,  in  a  good  suit, 
I  do  never  use  to  part  any  body. 
La- P.   And  it  is  discretion. 
Lav.   Ay,  marry  is  it,  captain. 
Long,  Dubois,  though  this  place 
Privilege  thee,  know,  where  next  we  meet. 
The  blood,  which  at  thy  heart  Hows,  drop*  at  tJ.y 
feet  I  'EjII. 

DuMs.  I  would  not  spend  it  better 
Tluu)  ill  this  quarrel,  and  on  such  a  hazard. 

Enter  Amis«*  In  haile;  kJi  Sitwrd  dratm. 
Ami.  What  nproar's  this  ?  Must  my  name  here 
be  question 'd 
In  tarem-brawU,  and  by  aflected  ruffians? 
i^v.  Not  we  indeed,  sir. 

VOL    II. 


J3uSoif.  Fear  cannot  make  me   shrink  out  o^ 
your  fury, 
Tbongh  you  were  greater   than  your  name  ilntb 

make  you  ; 
I  am  one,  and  the  opposer :  If  your  swoln  rage 
Have  aught  in  malice  to  enforce,  express  it. 

Ami.  I  seek  thee  nut;  nor  shalt  thou  ever  gain 
That  credit,    which    a   blow    from    me  would    i;irr 
By  my  »oul,  I  more  detest  that  fellow  [thrc 

Which  took  my  part  than  thee,  that  he  durst  offer 
To  take  my  honour  iu  his  feeble  arms, 
And   spend  it  in  a  drinking-ruon..     Which   way 
went  he  ? 

Lav.  That  way,  sir. — I  would  you  would  after  ! 
For  I  do  tftu  we  shall  have  some  more  sniHItn^. 

Ami.   I'll  follow  him  ;  and,  if  my  speed  u'ertakt? 
him, 
J  shall  Ul  thank  him  for  his  farwsniness.        [Kjrii. 

Lati.  1  am  gind  he's  gone  ;  for  I  du  not  love  to 
see  a  swnrd  drawn  in  the  hnml  of  a  lOEn  'hit  lonk.s 
BO  furious ;  there's  no  jesting  with  edge  tools  : 
How  aay  yon,  captain  ^ 

La- P.  I  say,  'tis  better  jesting  than  to  be  in 
earnest  vrith  them. 

Enttr  OaucAws. 

Orl.  How  now  ? 
What's  the  difference  ?    They  say  there  linve  licc-n 

swnrds  drawn. 
And  ID  my  quarrel :   Let  me  know  that  ninn. 
Whose  love  is  so  sincere  tu  spend  his  blood 
For  ray  sake  I     I  will  buunteuusly  requite  liim. 

Lao.  We  were  all  of  your  side  ;  but  there  be 
stands  began  it. 

Vrl.   What's  thy  name  .' 

Dubois.  Dubois. 

Orl.  Give  me   tby  hand  1     Thou  hast   received 
no  hart  i 

Duhoii.  Not  any  ;  nor  were  this  body 
Stuck  full  of  wounds,  I  should  nut  count  tlicin 

hurts. 
Being  taken  in  so  hononrable  a  cause 
As  the  defence  of  my  most  worthy  lord, 

Orl.  The  dedication  of  thy  love  to  mr 
Requires  my  ample  bounty :  Thou  art  mine  ; 
For  I  do  lind  thee  made  unto  my  purposes. — 
Monsieur  Lavrrdine,  pardon  my  neglect  ! 
I  not  observed  you.     And  how  nins  rumour? 

Lav.  Why,  it  runs,  my  lord,  like  a  fofllman 
vrithont  a  cloak,  to  shew  that  what's  once  rumoured 
it  cannot  be  hid. 

Orl.  And  what  say  the  rabble  ?  Am  not  I  thr 
subject  of  their  talk  ' 

Lao.  'Troth,  my  lord,  the  common  mouth  speakh 
font  words. 

0)7.  Of  mc,  for  taming  away  my  wife,  do  Ihry 
not? 

Lav.  'Faith,  the  men  do  ■  little  murmur  at  it, 
and  say,  'tis  an  ill  precedent  in  so  greut  a  man 
Marry,  the  women,  they  mil  outrighL 

Orl.  Out  ujion  them,  rampallions !  I'll  keep 
myself  safe  enough  out  of  their  lingers.  But  what 
say  my  pretty  jolly  composed  gallants,  that  <«nsure 
every  thing  more  desperate  than  it  is  dangerous  * 
what  say  they  ? 

Lav.  Marry,  they  are  Uying  wigers  what  death 
you  shall  die :  One  olTers  to  lay  flve  hundred 
pounds  (and  yet  he  hud  but  a  groat  aboDt  blm. 
snd  that  waa  in  two  twnpences  too)  to  any  mti* 
that  would  make  it  ap  a  shilling,  that  you  were 
a 


• 


killed  witTi  a  pistol  charged  with  «bit«  powrfer  ; 
anntbrr  offerrA  to  pawn  his  iauI  for  five  tliilliugt, 
fand  yet  nobody  would  take  him,)  that  yon  were 
Btabbed  to  death,  and  ihould  die  with  more  wourid« 
than  Caesar. 

Orl.  And  who  thonid  be  the  butcheri  that  should 
do  it  ?     Montagne  and  hli  auociatea  ? 

Lao.  So  it  ii  conjectured. 

La-P.  And,  believe  it,  aweet  prince,  it  it  to  be 
feared,  and  therefore  prevented. 

Orl.  By  turning  bit  purpoa:  oo  bijn«elf  ?  were 
not  th*t  the  way  f 

Lan.  The  ino«t  direct  path  for  yoar  aafety :  For 
where  doth  danger  tit  more  furiona  than  in  a 
deapcrate  man  ? 

La-P.  And  bein;;  yon  hare  declined  hia  means, 
jrou  have  increased  his  malice. 

Lav.  Beaidea  the  j^eneral  report  that  atnuna  in 
every  mui'a  breath,  and  atsina  yon  mil  over  with 
inramy,  that  Time,  the  devourer  of  all  thinga, 
cannot  ««(  oat. 

La-P.  Ay,  for  that  former  familiarity  which  he 
had  with  y»ar  lady. 

Lav,  Men  apeak  it  aa  boldly  sa  worda  cf  com. 
pllmcnt ;  j/ood  morrotr.  good  tven.  or  God  *atY  you, 
air,  are  not  more  aiual :  If  the  word  cuckalil  had 
boon  written  upon  your  forehead  in  great  capital 
letter*,  it  could  not  have  been  dilated  wiib  more 
confidence. 

Orl.  He  ihall  not  tieep  another  night ;  I  will 
bave  bit  blood,  though  it  be  required  of  my  handa 
■(ainl 

/.an.  Year  tordihip  may,  and  without  haxarding 

Jiour  own  perton :  I^lere'i  a  gentleman  in  whoae 
□oka  I  aee  a  reaolution  to  perform  it. 

Duboi*.  Let  hii  lordabip  give  me  but  hia  hci> 
nourable  word  for  my  life,  Tit  kill  him  u  he 
walk  a. 

Lav,  Or  piitol  him  ■•  he  liti  at  meat— — - 

La-P.  Or  at  game 

Lav.  Or  aa  he  ia  drmking 

Duboit.  Any  way. 

Orl.  Wou't  thou  ? 
Call  what  ia  mine   thine  own  1      Thy  reptitation 

(hall  not 
Be  brought  in  question  for  it,  much  less  thy  life  ; 
It  shall  be  named  ■  deed  of  valour  in  thee, 
Not  murder  :    Farewell  !  {Exit 

DuboU.  I  need  no  more  encouragement  ; 
It  )»  a  work  1  will  persuade  myeelf 
That  I  w»»  born  to. 

Lav.  And  you  may  persuade  yourself  too  that 
you  shall  be  anved  by  it,  being  that  it  ia  for  hia 
hoiiniirahile  lordship. 

DuboU-  But  you  mast  yield  me  means,  how, 
when,  and  where. 

Lav.  That  shall  be  our  taaki ;  Day,  more,  we 
will  be  agenta  with  thre  ;  This  hour  we  are  to 
meet  him,  on  the  receipt  of  certain  monies,  which 
indeed  we  paqmae  honestly  to  cheat  him  of, 
And  that's  the  main  cause  1  would  have  him  «lain  : 
Who  works  with  safety  makes  a  double  gain. 

SCENE  Ul,—AniHJter  StrmL 

Enltr  U>IU)CBnLi.B.  Jimmmjhllotchiff  himu 

Ami.  Stay,  sir  !  I  have  taoksome pnai  to  over> 
Tour  name  is  Longuevilk  i  [take  yon. 

Loitg,  I  have  tfa«  word 


Of  many  honest  men   for't I  crave  yoor   \mi. 

ship's  pardon ! 
Yonr  (udderi  apprehenaton  oo  my  atrpa 
Made  me  to  frame  an  answer  unwitting,  and 
Unworthy  your  rcs|>ect. 

Ami.  Do  you  know  me  ? 

Long.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Ami.  I  know  not  you ;  oor  am  I  well  pleaaeila 
make 
Thia  time,  as  the  affair  now  stands,  the  indnction 
Of  your  aci|uaintance.     You  arc  a  fighting  )cUo«  .' 

Long.  How,  my  lord  ? 

Ami.  I  think  1  too  much  grace  yon  ; 
Kather  you  are  a  fellow  dares  not  figbt. 
Rut  (pit  and  puA'aitd  make  a  noise,  whilst 
Your  trembling  hand  draws  out  yoar  sword,  toby 
Upon  HnJir»iLs,  stouts,  or  tables,  rather  [h 

Than  on  a  man. 

Long.   Your  honour  may  best  sprak  thij  ;  yet, 
With  little  safety,  if  I  thought  it  serious. 

Ami.  Come,  you're  a  very  braggart  ; 
And  you  have  given  me  canse  to  tell  yon  so; 
What  weakness  have  you  ever  seen  in  me 
To  prompt  yourself,  that  I  could  need  your  help? 
Or  what  other  reasons  could  induce  yon  to  it  ? 
You  ne'er  yet  had  a  meal's  meat  frnm  my  tabk, 
Nnr  ai  I  remember,  from  my  wardrobe 
Any  cast  suit. 

Long.  Tis  true. 
1  ne'er  durat  yet  have  yet  snob  a  senril*  aiiitit 
To  he  the  minion  of  a  fulUswobi  lord. 
But  always  did  detest  such  slavery  : 
A  meal's  meat  ?  or  a  cast  suit  ?    I  woaU  first  eat 

the  stones, 
And  from  such  rags  the  dnnghiU  doea  uSati 
Pick  me  a  garment 

Ami.  1  have  mistook  the  man  t     His 
spirit 

Proclaims  Inm  generous  ;  be  has  «  voblebeart. 
As  free  to  utter  good  deeds  aa  to  act  them  ; 
For  had  he  not  been  right,  and  of  one  piece. 
He  would  have  crumpled,  corl'd,  and  stnx^  hiai- 
Out  of  the  shape  of  man  into  a  shadow. —        [sell 
But,  pr'ythee  tell  me,  if  no  such  fiawniDg  hope 
Did  lead  thee  on  to  hazard  life  for  my  sake. 
What  was  it  that  incited  thee  ?  lell  roe  :  apeak 
Without  Ihfi  inipuulion  of  a  rycopbant  ! 

Long.  Your  own  drScrt ;  and  with  it  was  joia 
j  The  unfeigned  friendship  that  1  judged  you  ew 
Held  onto  my  former  lord. 

Ami,  The  noble  Montague  } 

Long.  Yes ; 
Tlie  noble  and  much-injured  Montagne. 

Ami.  To  such  a  man  aa  thou  art,  my  heart  shall 
A  casket :  1  will  lock  thee  up  there,  ^he 

And  esteem  thee  as  a  fulthlul  friend. 
The  richest  jewel  that  a  man  enjoys  ! 
And,  being  thou  didst  follow  once  my  fnend. 
And  in  thy  heaft  still  doKt,  not  with  his  fortuors 
Casting  hitii  off   thou  nhall   go  hand  in  baud  ai'.h 
And  share  ss  well  in  my  ability  [aie, 

Ka  love  :   'Tis  not  my  end 
To  gain  me*  ivT  my  use,  bat  a  true  fnend . 

(Canii 
» 

SCENE  Vf.—Ai>»tk*T  SIrttt- 

EmUr  DvBOia, 
Dtboii.  There's  no  socb  thriving  way  ro  Use  ia 
grace. 
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Ai  to  h>«e  no  aensc  of  it ;  bU  back  nor  b«IW 

Shall  not  «mit  warming,   tb«t  Cao   practise   mi«- 

I    walk  ncir  with  a  lull  |iunei  [cliirf : 

Grow  high  atid  vrautoo,  prune  and  brisk  mjtrW 

In  the  bright  shine  of  hit  gocxl  Jt]r<liibi|i't  fuvuurt; 

And  for  whit  virtue  f 

For  faihioniDg  myself  a  murderer. 

Oh,  noble  Mootagne,  lo  whom  1  owe  my  heart, 

With  all  my  be<t  thought!,  IbougU  my  tongue  have 

promised 
To  «ic«e<l  the  malice  of  thy  desttiny, 
Meter  in  time  of  all  mj  atrvice  knew  1 
Such  ■  lin  tempt  thy  buucty  !  tliow  that  did  feed 
Upon  thy  charge,  had  merit  or  eUe  uecd. 

E*lrr  LATsauiKB  and  LA-Foof.  trilk  ditgutitt. 

Lav.  Duboii !  mont  nroajteroualy  met ! 

Duboit.   How  now  }  Will  lie  come  this  way .' 

Lav.  Thin  way,  immediately ;  therefure,  thy  »t- 
■•tance,  dear  Duboii ! 

Duboit.  What,  have  you  cheated  biai  of  the 
■idney  you  ipoke  of  i 

Lav.  Fough  !  a*  eaiily  u  ■  «i!ly  coantry  wenrb 
of  her  maidenhead  ;  we  had  it  in  a  twinkling. 

Dubou.  'T\»  well.  Captaiu,  let  me  betp  you  ; 
yon  inu*t  be  oar  leader  in  thii«  action. 

La- P.  Tut  !  fear  not;  I'll  warrant  you,  if  my 
■word  hold,  we'll  make  no  iweatitig  licknest  of  it. 

Duboii.  Why,  that'i  well  laid.  But  let's  retire 
■  little,  that  we  may  come  on  the  more  bravrly. 
Thia  way,  this  way  !  lEjctunt. 


SCENE  \.—  ThtSame. 

CWCP  MoiTTAOUB  in  the  naiuli  aftkrn  OSnm.  anit  Vtrtt 
CnMUin. 

1  Crtd.  Officera,  look  to  him  ;  and  be  lurc  you 
take  good  security  before  he  part  from  you  ! 

Mont.   Why,  but,  my  friend* 
You  take  a  strange  course  with  me  !  the  sums  I 

owe  you 
Are  rather  forgetfulness,  (they  are  so  ilight.) 
Than  want  of  will  or  honetty  to  pay  you. 

I  Crrd.  Ay,  sir,  it  may  hie  so  ;  but  we  most  be 
paid,  and  we  will  be  paid  before  you  escape  :  we 
(iBTe  wife  and  children,  and  a  charge  !  and  you  are 
going  down  the  wind,  as  a  man  may  say  ;  and 
therefore  it  behoves  us  to  look  to*t  in  time. 

'i  Crrd.  Your  cloak  here  would  sstisfy  me  ;  mine 
is  not  above  a  three-pound  matter,  besides  the 
arrest. 

3  Cred.  'Faith,  and  mine  is  much  about  that  mat- 
ter too  ;  yonr  girdle  and  hangers,  and  your  beaver, 
■hall  be  sufficient  bail  for't. 

1  Cred.  If  you  have  ever  a  plain  black  suit  at 
home,  this  silken  one,  with  your  silk  stockings, 
garters,  and  roses,  shall  pacify  me  too;  for  I  take 
no  delight,  if  I  have  a  siuffirieut  pawn,  lo  cast  any 
gentleman  in  prison  :  therefore  'tis  but  an  untniss- 
iog  matter,  and  yon  are  free.  We  are  no  uiirea- 
■ooabte  creatures,  you  see  :  For  mine  own  jiort,  I 
protest  I  am  loth  to  put  you  to  auy  trouble  for 
■ccnrity. 

MmU.  Is  there  no  more  of  you .'  be  would  next 
demand  my  skin. 

I  Cred.  No,  sir :  here's  no  more  of  as,  nor  do 
any  of  OS  demand  your  skin  ;  we  know  not  what  to 
4lo  with  it :  But  it  may  be,  if  you  owed  your  glover 
■uy  money,  he  knew  what  use  to  make  of  it.    ... 


JHont,  Ye  dregs  of  baseness,  vultures  amoofit 
mm. 
That  lire  upon  the  hearts  of  generous  spirits — 

1  Cred.  Yon  do  us  wrung,  sir ;  we  lire  no  gene> 
roui  spirits  ;  we  tire  notltiug  but  oar  backnies. 

£iie<r  Mallicobx. 

Mont.  But  here  comes  one  made  of  another 
A  uian  well  meriting  th.it  free-bom  name  [piece  I 
Ot  citiren. — Welcome,  tny  deliverer  ! 
I  am  fulleo  into  the  bands  of  blood -hounds,  that 
Fur  a  sum  lesser  Chan  tbeir  honesties, 
Which  is  iiotliiiLg,  would  tear  me  out  of  my  skin. 

Mai.  Why,  sir,  what  is  the  matter.' 

1  Cred.  Why,  sir,  the  matter  is,  that  we  mast 
hsve  our  money  ;  which  if  we  cannot  have,  we'll 
satisfy  ourselve*  with  his  carcase,  and  be  paid  that 
ways. — You  had  as  good,  sir,  not  have  been  so 
peremptory. — Officer,  hold  fast  ! 

I  Clfficer.  The  strenuous  fist  of  vengeance  now 
is  clutch 'd ; 
Therefore  fear  nothing ! 

Mat.  What  may  be  the  debt  in  gross  ? 

Mont.  Some  forty  crowns  ;  nay,  rather  not  so 
"Tis  quickly  east.  (much  i. 

Mai.  'Tis  strange  to  me,  that  yonr  estate  should 
hsve 
So  low  an  ebb,  to  stick  at  such  slight  sums. — 
Why.  my  friendH,  you  nre  too  strict  in   your  ac- 
And  call  too  sudden  on  this  gentleman  ;     [counts. 
He  bat  hopes  tefl  yet  to  pay  you  sll. 

1  Crtd.  Hopes?  ay,  marry  !  bid  him  p»y  hit 
friends  with  hopes,  and  pay  us  with  current  coin ! 
1  knew  a  gallant  once  that  fed  his  creditors  stiU 
Kith  hopes,  and  bid  'era  they  should  fear  nothing, 
for  he  had  'em  tied  in  a  string  ;  and  trust  me,  so 
he  bad  indeed,  for  at  last  he  and  all  his  hopes 
hopt  in  a  halter. 

Mont.  Gund  sir,  with  what  speed  you  rosy,  free 
me  out  of  the  rompany  of  these  slaves,  tliat  have 
nothing  but  their  names  to  shew  'em  men. 

Atal.  What  would  you  wish  me  do,  sir  ?  I  pro* 
test  I  ha'  not  the  present  sum  (small  as  it  is)  to  lay 
down  for  you  ;  and  for  giving  my  word,  my  rrirnda, 
no  later  than  yeslernigbl,  made  me  lake  bread  and 
eat  it,  that  1  should  not  do  it  for  any  man  breath- 
ing i'  the  world  :  Therefore  1  pray  hold  me  excused  I 

Mont.  You  do  not  speak  this  seriously  ? 

Mai.  As  ever  I  said  my  prayers,  1  protest  to 
you. 

Mont.  What  may  I  think  of  this  f 

Mai.  'Troth,  sir,  ihought  is  free  for  any  man  ; 
we  abuse  our  betters  in  it ;  1  have  done  it  myself. 

Mont.  Trust   me,  this    speech   of    youiv   duth 
much  amaze  me  I 
Pray  leave  this   language  ;  and  out  of  that  same 
Yuu  lately  did  receive  of  me,  lay  down  [sum 

As  much  as  may  discharge  me. 

Mai.  Yon  are  a  merry  man,  sir:  snd  I  *in  glad 
you  take  your  crosses  so  temperately.  Fare  you 
well,  sir  t  And  yet  I  have  something  more  lu  say 
to  you  ;  a  word  lo  your  ear,  I  pray !  To  be  plain 
wiih  you,  I  did  lay  this  plot  to  arrett  you,  to  en- 
joy this  money  I  have  of  yours  with  the  mora 
safety.  I  am  a  fool  lo  tell  you  this  now  :  but,  m 
good  faith,  I  could  not  keep  it  in  ;  and  the  m<>iiey 
would  ha'  done  me  little  good  else.  An  honest 
citixea  cannot  wholly  enjoy  his  own  wife  for  you  ; 
they  grow  old  before  they  have  true  bse  of  ihrm, 
whiirii  is  a  Umentahle  thing,  and  truly  niuck  W 
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dens  the  liearts  of  us  citizeni  agvinst  you.  1  An 
uy  no  more,  but  sm  heartily  sorry  for  your  huvj. 
net*  ;  and  so  \  take  my  leavr.  (HxH. 

1  Crttd.  Officers,  take  hold  on  him  nfiin  !  for 
Monsieur  Msllicom  will  do  nothing  fur  him,  I 
percdTc. 

Snler  Dvkkb,  La-Pdoi",  and  Latiboikb. 

Dubois.  Nay,  come,  my  masters,  leave  dancing 
of  the  old  measures,  and  let's  assault  him  bravely. 

/<ar.  By  no  means;  for  it  goes  a^inst  my  sto- 
mach to  kill  a  man  in  an  unjust  quarrel. 

La-P.  It  must  needs  b«  a  clog  to  a  man's  con- 
■citnce  all  his  life-time. 

Lao.  It  must  indeed,  ca^>tatD  :  Besides,  do  you 
not  see  be  has  ^tten  a  gunrd  of  friends  about  him, 
■*  if  be  had  same  knowli^dge  of  our  purpose.' 

Daboit.   Had  he  a  gun rd  uf  devils. 
As  I  think  them  little  better, 
My  sword  should  do  the  message  that  it  came 
for. 

Lav.  If  you  will  be  so  desperate,  the  blood  lie 
opon  your  own  neck,  for  we'll  not  meddle  iu't ! 

DitltoU.  I  lun  youi  friend  and  serrant ;  \Apart 


l»  MnNTAGUK.]  Struggle  with  me,  and  take  of 

sword — 

[niaois  runt  upon  Hoyriatm.  aiMf  if nrwrfiiv  fMf 

him  hli  Swintt:  fAc  tJffic.-rt  draw,  oitr  o^tAcM/Ufetr 
Lavkhui-^k  aud  La-Poop  im  Um  ^e^^ttmf  rtlmi 
MoKTAana  chattlA  thtm  ^  tl^  SUgt,  AmwIT 
tnuHiled. 

Noble  nr,  make  your  way  !  Yon  hare  atain  m 

officer.  (S>« 

Mont    Some  one  of  them  hat  certainly  re^t*^ 

me  ; 

For  I  do  lose  much  blood.  [Csii 

1  Officer.  Udsprecious !  We  have  loataltrolW: 
Pursue  the  gentleman  ! 

2  Officer.  I'll  not  meddle  with  bim  :  Ye«  nr 
what  comes  on't ;  besides,  I  know  he  will  k( 
haiig'd  ere  he  be  taken. 

1  Officer .  I  tell  thee,  yeoman,  he  most  be  take* 
ere  he  be  hong'd. — He  is  btut  in  the  gu(f :  nit 
afore  therefore,  and  know  how  hia  wife  will  nts 
his  sausages  a-pound. 

3  Officer.  Stay,  brother  !  I  may  live  ;  for  sardr 
I  tint!  I  am  but  hurt  In  the  leg,  a  dangeroiu  kldi 
on  the  shin-bone.  f  Cmat 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I — A  Grove  near  the  C(funtry-hoiiie  of 
Lamiha. 

Bnttr  Lamika,  Uocaaaa,  a»d  TBaAMOim. 

Lam.  You  see,  lady, 
What  harmless  sports  our  country  life  affords  ; 
And  though  you  meet  not  here  with  city  daintiet. 
Or  eonrily  entertjiinment,  what  yon  have 
Is  free  and  hearty. 

Duch.  Madam,  I  find  here 
^liat  ia  a  stranger  to  the  court,  content ; 
And  receive  courtesies  done  for  theniseltea, 
Without  an  expectatian  of  return, 
Which  binds  me  to  your  serrice. 

Lam.  flh,  your  love  ! 
My  homely  house,  built  more  for  use  than  show, 
ObserTes  the  gofden  mean,  equnSly  distant 
From  glittering  pnm|i,  and  sordid  avarice  : 
For  masques,  we  will  observe  the  works  of  Nature; 
And  ill  the  plnre  of  rinitatinn,  read; 
Our  physic  shall  be  wliotesome  walks  ;  our  vlaadt 
Nourishing,  not  provoking  :   for  I  find 
PleiisureK  are  tortures  that  leave  stings  behind. 

Duch.  Yoo  have  a  great  estate. 

l.am.   A  coijiprtency 
Sufficient  to  maintain  me  .ind  my  rank  ; 
Nor  am  I,  I  thank  Heaven,  so  courtly  bred 
As  to  employ  the  ntmost  of  my  rents 
In  paying  tailors  for  fantastic  robea  ; 
Or,  rather  than  be  serorid  in  the  fashion, 
Eat  out  my  oflirers  and  my  revenues 
With  grating  usury  ;  my  back  shiill  not  lie 
The  base  on  which  yimr  soothing  citiien 
Erects  his  sumrorr-liouscs;  nor,  on  Ih'  other  side, 
Wdl  1  be  BO  pcnariously  wise. 
As  to  make  money,  that's  my  slave,  my  id  I  ; 
Whii.-h  yi:t  to  wrong,  merits  »s  much  reproof. 
As  Co  abu.^e  our  ^iervant. 

Diieh.  Yet,  with  ynur  psrdnn, 
i  think  vnu  want  the  crown  of  all  contentment. 


iMm.  In  what,  good  madam  ? 

Duch.  Id  a  worthy  husband. 

L^m.  God  !  it  is  strange  the  galley-slaTe  «i>o«U 
praise 
His  oar,  or  strokes ;  or  yon,  that  hare  made  aUp- 

wreck 
Of  all  delight  upon  this  rock  call'd  Marriage, 
Soulid  sing  encomiums  on't. 

Duch,   Mndain,  though  one 
FsJl  from  his  horse  and  break  his  neck,  will  j«m 
Conclude  from  that  it  is  unAt  to  ride  ? 
Or  mitst  it  follow,  because  Orleans, 
My  lord,  is  pleased  to  make  his  passionate  trial 
Of  my  suspected  patience,  that  my  brother 
(Were  he  not  so,  I  might  say  worthy  Amiens) 
Will  imitate  bis  ills,  that  cannot  fancy 
What's  truly  noble  in  him  ? 

Lam.  I  must  grant 
There's  as  much  worth  in  him  as  can  be  look'd  for 
From  a  jnung  lord ;  but  not  enoagh  to  mak« 
Me  change  my  golden  liberty,  and  consent 
To  be  a  serrtnt  to  it,  m  wives  are 
To  the  imperious  humours  of  their  lords. 
Methinks,  I'm  wcU  r  1  rise  and  go  to  bed 
When  1  think  fit ;  eat  what  my  appetite 
Desires,  without  controul ;  my  servants'  stody 
Is  my  contentment,  and  to  make  me  merry 
Their  farthest  aims  ;  my  sleeps  are  inquired  after. 
My  riting-up  saluted  with  re»pect  t 
Command  and  lilierty  now  wait  ujiou 
My  virgin  state  ;  what  would  I  more  ?  change  ail, 
And  for  a  husband  ?  no  !  these  freedoms  die, 
]n  which  they  lire,  with  my  virginity  : 
'Tis  in  their  choice,  that's  rich,  to  be  a  wife. 
But  not,  being  yoked,  to  chuse  the  single  life.— 
[Viramour  '.] 

Ver,  Madam, 

Lam.  How  like  you  the  country.' 

r«r.  I  like  the  air  of  it  well,  madam  ;  and  Am 
rather,  because,  aa  On  Irish  timber  your  spider  will 
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|»ot  make  hi*  vcb,  M,  for  augbt  t  see  yet,  your 
tcbeiiUrr,  pandjir,  and  inrormer,  being  in  tbeir  dij- 
poaition*  too  (oggj  for  this  piercing  climate,  ahun 
lit,  and  chuse  rather  to  walk  in  mint*  in  the  city. 
Lam.  Who  did  you  i^rve  firgt.  boy  ? 
Ver.  A  rich  merchant's  widow  ;  and  was  by  her 
I  prefcrr'd  to  a  young  courl-lady. 

liuch.  And  what  Jiflerence  found  you  in  their 
I  service  } 

Ver.  Very  mnch  ;  for  look,  how  ranch  my  old 
[<!ity  madam  gave  to  her  young  visilaots,  so  much 
I  iny  lady  received  from  her  hoary  court-servants. 
iMm.   And  what  made  you  leave  her? 
Ver.  My  father,  madam,  had  a  desire  to  have 
me  a  tall  man.  took  me  from  thence. 

Lnm.  Well,  I  perceive  you  inherit  the  wag  from 
your  father. 

VtT.  Doves  beget  doves,  and  eagle*  cjigles,  ma- 
dam :  A  citiien  here,  though  left  never  so  rich, 
•cldom  at  the  best  proves  a  gentleman  ;  the  son  of 
■n  advocate,  though  dubb'd  like  his  father,  uill 
■hew  a  relish  of  his  descent,  and  the  fntber*?  thri- 
Tiog  practice;  as  1  have  beard,  she  that  of  a 
chambermaid  is  metamorphosed  into  a  madam, 
will  yet  remember  ho*  ofi  her  [father's]  daughter 
by  her  mother  ventured  to  lie  upon  the  rushes, 
hefore  she  could  get  in  that  which  makes  many 
ladifS. 

Duch.  But  what  think  you  of  your  late  master.' 
!'«■.  Oh,  msdam!  WM*. 

t^mm.  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  yon  Sffc  aorry  that  you 
left  bim  ; 
He  made  a  wanton  of  yon. 

Ver.  Not  for  that ; 
Or  if  he  did,  for  that  my  youth  must  love  him. 
Oh,  pardon  me,  if  I  say  liberty 
Is  bondage,  if  compared  with  his  kind  nerrice  ; 
And  but  to  have  power  now  to  apeak  his  worth 
Tu  its  desert,  I  should  he  well  content 
To  be  an  old  man  when  his  praise  were  ciiiled ; 
And  yet,  if  at  thiii  instant  you  were  pleased 
I  khould  begin,  the  livery  of  age 
Would  take  his  lodging  upon  this  head 
Kre  I  should  bring  it  to  a  period. 
In  brief,  he  is  a  man  (fur  God  forbid 
That  I  should  ever  live  to  say  he  irni) 
f  >f  such  a  shape  as  would  make  one  beloved 
That  never  had  (ood  thought }  and  tu  his  body 
lie  bath  ■  mind  of  such  a  constant  tomper. 
In  which  [all]  virtues  throng  to  have  a  room  ; 
Ycl  'gainst  this  noble  gentleman,  this  Montague, 
{ Kor  in  that  name  I  comprehend  all  goodness,) 
Wrong,  and  the  wrested  law,  false  witnrsi^cs. 
And  Envy  sent  from  hell,  have  rose  in  arms. 
And,  though    not  pierced,   batter'd  his  honout'd 

shield. 
What  shall  I  aay  }  I  hope  yoa  will  forgive  me. 
That  if  yoa  were  but  plensrd  to  love, 
1  know  DO  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove. 

Enirr  CaAaLCTra  leilk  a  LtUcr. 

lutm.  'Til  well  yet  that  I  have  the  second  pUc8 
In  your  alTectiun. —  From  whence.' 

Charl.  From  the  lord  Amiens,  madam. 

Lam.  'Tis  welcome,  though  it  boar  bis  usual 
Unguagr.  [Rfoiit. 

I  thought  s<i  Diuoh ;  bis  love-suit  Bpe«ka  hit  health. 
What's  he  that  brought  it? 

C^iri.  A  grntlenian  of  good  rank,  it  seenia, 

raw.  Where  i»  he  ? 


Chart.  Receiving  entertainment  in  yoar  haoWt 
Sorting  with  hiii  degree. 

Lam.  Tis  well. 

Churl.  He  waits 
Your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Lam,  He  shall  not  wait  long.— 
I'll  leave  you  for  a  while. — Nay,  Stay  yott,  boy  ; 
Attend  the  lady. 

[ffjTMint  I.AtiiaA  anil  CaARiiiirni, 

IVr.  'Would  T  might  live  ouce 
To  wait  on  my  poor  master ! 

Duch.  That's  a  good  boy ! 
This  thankfulness  looks  lovely  on  tby  forehead ; 
.\nd  in  it,  as  a  book,  methinks  I  read 
Inal^ructiooa  for  myself,  that  am  his  debtor, 
And  would  do  much  that  I  might  be  so  happy 
To  repair  that  which  to  our  grief  is  ruiucd. 

Ver.  It  were  a  work  a  king  might  glory  in. 
If  he  saw  with  my  eyes.      If  you  please,  madaini 
(For  sure  to  me  you  seem  unapt  to  walk) 
'To  sit,  although  the  churlish  birds  deny 
To  give  us  music  in  this  grove,  where  they 
.^re  prodigal  to  others,  1  11  strain  my  voice 
For  a  sad  song  ;  the  place  is  safe  and  private. 

Duch.  'Twaa  my  desire  :  Begin,  good  Veraiuoui 

itMtic,  a  Song  ,■  at  Ihe  m4  tifit,  mier  Hoirtxa\i%/aiMii*if 
hit  STii  drawn, 

Durh.  What's  he,  Veramour  ? 
Ver.  A  goodly  personage. 

M<ntt.  Am  1  yet  safe?  or  it  my  flight  a  dream  T 
My  wounds  and  hunger  tell  me  that  I  wake : 
Whither  have  my   fears   borne  me  ?     No   matter 
Who  hntb  no  place  to  go  to,  cannot  err.     [where  - 
What  shall  I  do  ?  Cuuning  Calamity, 
That  others'  gross  wits  oses  to  refine, 
When  I  most  need  it,  dults  the  edge  of  mine. 
Duch,  Is  not  this  Montague's  voice  ? 
F»r.  My  roaster's  ?  (y  ! 
Mont.  What  sound  was  that?  Pish  ! 
Fear  makes  the  wretch  think  every  leaf  o'  th' jnry. 
What  courf  e  to  live  i  b«g  ?  better  men  hava  done 
But  in  another  kind  :   Steal  f  Alexitnder,  [it. 

Though  styled  a  oonqaemr,  was  a  proud  thirf. 
Though  he  robb'd  with  an  army.     Fy,  how  idle 
Thece  meditations  are  I  though  thou  art  worse 
Than   si>rrDw't   tongue  can  speak   thee,  thua  art 
Or  ahouldst  be,  honest  Montague.  [still, 

Duch.  "Tis  too  tru«. 
Ver.  *T«i  h»  ! 
What  vilbin's  hands  did  this  ?  Oh.  that  my  flesh 
Were  balm  !  in  faith,  >ir,  I  would  pluck  it  off 
\t  readily  as  this  1   Pray  you  ai-rtpt 
My  wilt  to  do  you  service?   I  have  heard 
Thi>  mouse  once  saved  the  linu  in  his  ne«d| 
.\i  the  poor  scarab  s|H)ird  the  eagle's  teed. 
D'ich.   How  do  you  ? 
*fonl.  At  a  forsaken  man. 
Dueh.   Do  not  aay  to  '.  take  comfort; 
Fur  your  misfortunes  have  been  kind  in  thU, 
To  Ga*t  yoti  on  a  hotipitable  shore. 

Where  awelta  a  lady 

Ver.  She  to  whom ,  good  master. 
You  preferr'd  me. 

Duch.  In  wboaa  boute,  whatsoe'er 
Your  dangers  are,  I'll  undertake  your  tafety. 

MonI,   1    fear   that    I'm    pursued  ;    aud    doubl 
In  my  defence,  have  kill'd  an  officer.  I  that  I. 

Vrr.  Is  that  all  ?  There's  no  law  under  the  aun 
Bat  will,  1  hope,  confess,  one  drop  of  blood 
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Sbed  ftom  thin  arm  is  recomprnce  enoaxh, 
Thout;h  you   hud  cut  the   throats  of  all  the  catch- 
Id  France,  nay,  in  thr  world.  fpolea  ' 

Mnul     I  waultl  be  loth  I 

To  be  a  buriien,  or  feed  like  a  dmne  I 

On  the  indusldouk  labour  of  a  bee  ;  I 

And  baser  far  I  bold  it  to  owe  fur  | 

The  bruad  I  eat,  what's  nol  iti  rne  la  pay  : 
Then,  sinixmy  [unce]  fnil  fartiiue.*  are  declined. 
To  their  low  ebb  I'll  fashion  my  high  mind. 
It  was  no  shame  to  Hemba,  to  serve 
When  Troy  wa«  fired  :    ITt  be  in  your  power 
To  be  a  means  to  make  hereutcrtaiii  uie, 
And  far  from  that  1  wait;  but  to  xupply 
My  want  with  habit  fit  for  liim  that  serves) 
1  nhall  owe  much  to  ynu. 

Dueh.  Leave  that  une  Co  nie. 

Vtr.  Good   sir,   lean  on  my  shoulder. — Help, 
good  madam  ! — 
Oh,  that  !  were  a  horse  for  halfaa  hour. 
That  I  ml^ht  carry  you  home  on  my  back  ! 
1  hope  you  will  love  me  still.* 

Hfonl.  Thnu  dost  deserve  it,  boy, 
That  I  should  live  to  be  thus  troubleapme  I 

Duch    Good  sir,  'tis  none, 

fVr.  Tremble  ?  moet  wiiliiijjly  I  would  be  changed 
Like  Apuleius,  w«ir  his  nss's  eir. 
Proviiied  I  might  still  this  burthen  bear. 

Duch.  'Tia  a  kind  boy  '. 

Mont.  I  find  true  proof  of  it.  lEjuiml, 


SCENE  II .—Pa sir.     A  Strtel b^or*  the  PaluM 

of  Orleans. 
Enter  Auirns  and  Lomuvcvili  s,  tcUH  a  Paptr. 

Ami.  You'll  carry  it  ? 

Long.  As  I  live,  although  my  packet 
Were  like  Bellcrophon's.     What  have  you  seen 
In  me  or  my  behaviour,  .since  your  ^vtmni 
So  plentifully  showcr'tl  upuji  my  wants. 
That  may  b^t  distrust  uf  my  performance^ 

Ami.   Niiy,  be  not  angry  \  if  1  entertained 
Bui  the  least  scruple  of  your  lovr,  or  courage, 
I  would  make  choice  of  one  with  my  estate 
Should  do  me  right  in  tliis  :  Nor  can  you  blame  me. 
If  in  a  matter  of  such  consequence 
I  ani  so  itnpurtunnte. 

Long.  (lood  my  lord. 
I.«t  me  prevent  your  further  conjuralinns 
Tn  raise  my  spirit  t   I  know  this  is  a  challenge 
To  ht  delivered  untn  Orleans'  hand  ; 
And  that  my  uudertuking  eodii  not  there, 
But  I  must  be  your  eecond.  and  in  that 
Not  alone  search  your  enemy,  measure  weapons, 
but  stand  io  nil  your  hazards,  as  our  blooda 
Knn  in  the  self-^ame  vi-ins  ;  in  which  if  1 
Better  not  your  op'inioti,  as  a  limb 
That's  piitrifird  and  uscIchs  rut  me  off, 
^  od  underneath  the  cjallows  bury  it  1 

Ami.   At  full  you  uudcrstaad  me.  and  in  this 
Dioc!  me,  and  what  is  laine,  Io  you  and  yoan  : 
I  will  not  so  much  wrong  you  as  to  add 
One  syllable  more;  lei  it  suffice  1  leave 
My  honour  to  your  ^uard,  and  in  tlut  prove 
Vou  hold  the  dtsX.  place  in  my  heart  and  lovel 

IKril. 

l,ong.  The  first  place  in  a  lord's  aflection  .'  very 
good  !  And  how  long  doth  that  iast?  |)erhaps  the 
rbanginy;  of  some  three  shirts  in  the  tennis-court 


'Vfrll,  it  were  very  oeceuarf  tbak  en  orda 
taken  (if  it  were   possible)   that   yoangtr  I 
iaii;ht  have  more  wit,  or  inore   monry  ;  for  i 
however    the  fool  hath    long    be«n    put  apoe 
tlutt   inherits,  his    revenue  hath    bought  bia 
spuiige.   and   wiped  off  the   imputation :    ai 
thr  understanding  of  the  youof^er.  let  him  get  i 
much    rbrtoric   as   he  can,  to  grace   hi» 
they  will  ste  he  shall  hare  glcMS  little  eaoii^'l 
set  out  hia  bark. 

Enter  Vvmam. 
Stand.  Dubois  !   Look  about  I  is  all  aafi:  > 

Dulioia.  Approach  not  near  ue  but  with  rcat 
Laurel,  and  adorations  !   I  have  doo«  [rcna 

More  thsu  deservea  a  hundred  thanks. 

Long     How  now?  What's  the  matter? 

Duboii.  With  this  band,  only  aided  by  thisbfait 
Without  an  Orpheus'  harp,  redeem 'd,  from  bell'* 
Three-beaded  porter,  our  Eurydice. 

Long.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  speak  seiue  !  thii  H  b'k* 
the  stale  brai^gart  in  a  play. 

Duhoii.  Then,  in  plain  prose,  thus,  and  with  at 
little  action  as  thou  canst  desire  ;  the  three-headed 
porter  were  three  inexorable  catcbpoles,  out  at 
whose  jaws,  without  the  help  of  Orpheus'  harp, 
bait  orbrilfc,  (for  those  two  strings  make  tbemusir 
that  mnlljlies  those  flinty  furies,)  I  reacoed  our 
Hurydice;   I  mean  my  old  master  MoDtagqr. 

Long  And  ii  this  all .'  A  poor  rescue  !  I  ihoughl 
thou  badst  reversed  the  judgment  for  hia  tivrr. 
throw  in  his  suit ;  or  wrought  upon  hia  adrariuy 
Orleans,  taken  the  shape  of  a  ghost,  frii^lrd  bo 
mind  into  distraction,  and,   for  the   apr  ' 

his  conscience,   foic^d  him  to  make  n:- 
Montague's  lands,  or  such  like.   Rescued        -    . 
I  would  have  hired  a  chruchetrur   for  two  eardr- 
cues  to  have  done  so  much  with  bis  whip  ! 

Dubois.  You  would,  sir?  And  yet  *ti>  mor* 
than  three  on  their  foot  cloths  durst  do  for  a  sworo 
brother  Id  a  coach. 

L'/ng.  Besides,  what  proofs  of  it  ?  for  aught  I 
know  this  may  be  a  trick  ;  I  had  rather  have  him 
B  prisoner,  where  I  might  visit  him,  and  da  bin 
service,  than  not  at  all,  or  J  know  not  where. 

Duboit.  Well,  air,  the  end  will  shew  it.  What's 
that?  a  challenge? 

lM»g.  Yes  :  where's  Orleans  ?  though  we  fight 
in  jrst,  be  must  meet  with  Amiens  in  Mmrat. — 
Fall  off !  we  are  discover'd  ! — My  horse,  carcon, 
ha! 

Duboi*.  Were  it  not  in  a  house,  and  in  his  pre- 
To  whom  I  owe  all  duty [amct 

Long.   What  would  it  do  ? 
Prate,  as  it  does  ;  but  be  as  far  from  itrildng. 
As  he  that  owes  it,  Orleani. 

Dubois.   Mow? 

Long.  I  think  thou  art  his  porter. 
Set  here  to  answer  creditors,  that  his  tonlship 
Is  not  within,  or  lakrs  the  diet.      1  am  srtit, 
.And  will  grow  here  until  I  have  an  aiiawer. 
Not  to  demand  a  debt  of  money,  but 
To  call  him  to  a  strict  account  for  wrong 
Done  to  the  honours  of  a  gentleman, 
Wliich  nothing  but  his  heart-blood  shall  wash  of. 

DabaU.  Shall  I  hear  this  ? 

Long.  And  more;  that  if  I  may  not 
Have  accesa  to  him,  1  will  fix  this  ben> 
To  his  disgrace  and  thine 

Duboit.  And  thy  life  with  it. 

Long.  Then  haie  the  copies  of  it  |M>led  on  pasl^ I 
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L>b«  pa mplilrl- title*,  thai  sue  to  be  told  ; 
~|taTe  hi*  difgnirc  t«lk  for  tubacco>ibop*, 
"li*  pirture  baflfled — =— 

Duboit.  All  respect  twaj  I 

Ifere't  in  a  rhurch [Drawbnlh. 

Lumg.  Thii  U  the  book  I  prajr  with. 

Enltr  Oiir.xwii 

OrL  Forbear,  opon  your  liTes  1 
iMiig.  Wliiit,  are  you  rou->ril?  I  hope  jroarlonl- 
|k>i>p  can  read  (though  he  atnin  not  hl»  birth  with 
Ivcbolanhip. )— Doth  it  not  pleoae  jrou  now?  If 
lyoti  are  a  ri|!ht  monsieur,  mutter  op  the  reat  of 
lyour  attendance,  which  is  a  page,  a  cook,  a  paudar, 
[ooachmao,  and  a  footman,  (in  thete  dayt,  a  great 
I  lord'>  train)  pretending  1  am  unworthy  tu  bring  y  .u 
rhallenge ;  instead  of  answering  it,  have  me 
,  kick  d. 

Duboit.  If  he  does,  thou  deserveat  it. 
Long.   I  dare  jou  all  to  touch  me  !   I'll  not  stand 
What  answer  you  '*  [atill. 

Orl.  That  thou  liaat  done  to  Amiens 
I  T'hr  offit-e  of  a  faithful  friend,  which  I 
Woold  clirrisli  in  thre,  were  be  not  my  foe. 
Uowerer,  since  on  honourable  terms 
1  He  call*  me  forth,  say  1  will  meet  with  him  ; 
And  by  Dubois,  ere  sun-set,  make  him  know 
The    time     and    place,    my    sword's  length,     and 

whatever 
Scruple  of  circumstance  he  can  expect. 

Long.  This  answer  comet  unlook'd-for.     Fare 
you  well ! 
Rnding  your  temper  thus,  'would  I  had  said  less  1 

IRrit. 
Orl.   Now  comes  thy  love  to  the  tesL 
0uAdij.   My  lord,  'twill  hold, 
And  io  all  daogers  prove  ittelf  true  [old.   [BjctuM. 


SCENE    111.— TA*   Coim/ry.     A    tTnU  in 

Lamiba's  //uwje. 

MnUr  Latcroiicb,  LaPdop,  .MAiucnaif,  and  Servant. 

Sere.  I  will  acquaint  my  Udy  with  joor  oomiog. 
Pleaae  you  repoae  yourselves  here. 

Mai.  There's  a  teatcr ; 
Nay,  now  I  aro  a  wooer,  I  moat  he  bountiful. 

iferv.  If  you  would  have  two  three-pence*  for 
it,  sir. 
To  give  some  of  your  kindred  at  yon  ride, 
III  see  if  1  can  get  them  ;  we  use  not 
(though  servanu)  to  Uke  bribei.  C^^'- 

Lav.  Then  thou  art  unfit  to  be  in  office,  either 
In  court  or  city. 

Ao-/*.  Indeed  cormptiou  is  a  tree,  whose  branchee 
are  of  an  unmeaaurable  length;  they  spread  every 
where,  and  the  dew  that  drops  from  lhenc«  hath 
infected  some  chairs  and  stool*  of  authority. 

MuJ.  Ah,  captain,  Iny  not  all  the  fault  upon 
oScers  ;  you  know  you  can  shark,  though  you  be 
oat  of  action,  witness  Montague  ', 

Lav.  Hang  him  '.  he's  safe  enough  :  you  had  a 
hand  in  it  too,  and  have  gained  by  him.  But  I 
wonder  you  citizens,  that  keep  to  many  books, 
and  takf  such  strict  account*  for  every  farthing 
due  to  you  from  others,  reserve  not  so  much  a<  a 
nirmnrsndum  for  the  courte«ies  you  receive. 

Mai.  Would  you  have  a  citizen  hook  those  ? 
Thsiikfulnrss  is  a  thing  we  arc  not  sworn  to  in 
•ur  iudrnture*;  you  may  as  well  urge  conscience. 


Lav.  Tslk  no  more  of  sach  vanstie«  !  Moniij^ue 
is  irrecoverably  auiik  :  1  wouM  we  had  twenty 
uore  (o  send  after  him.  The  kiial^e  that  would  be 
■  dragon,  and  have  wings,  must  eat  ;  and  wliat 
implies  that,  but  this,  that  in  this  cannibal  age, 
he,  that  would  have  the  suit  of  wealth  must  not 
care  whom  he  feeds  on  ?  And,  as  1  have  heard,  no 
flesh  battens  belter  than  that  of  a  professed  friend  , 
and  he  thnt  would  mount  to  honour,  must  not 
make  dninty  to  use  the  head  of  his  mother,  back 
of  his  father,  Or  neck  of  his  hrulher,  lor  ladders  Io 
his  preferment  :  for  but  observe,  sod  you  shall 
lind  for  the  most  part,  cunning  Villainy  sit  at  a 
feast  as  principal  guest,  tnd  innocent  Honesty  wait 
as  a  contrmned  servant  with  a  trencher. 

La-P.  The  ladies  t 
EhUt  HoNTAava  tMr/Xfidf^i .  Lamiiu,  Uvaina,  CNAk- 
um*,  anj  VciuHOUB. 

Mont.  Do  you  smell  nothing  .* 

Chart.   Not  1,  sir. 

Mont.  The  carrion  of  knaves  i*  rery  strong  in 
my  nitstrils. 

Lav.  We  came  to  admire ;  and  find  Fame  waaa 
nif^gard. 
Which  we  thought  prodigal  in  your  report, 
Before  we  saw  you. 

Lain.  Tush,  sir  I  this  courtship's  oM. 

La-P.  I'll  fight  for  thee,  sweet  wench  ; 
This  is  my  tongue,  and  wooes  for  me. 

JUim.   Good  man  of  war, 
Hands  off  !  if  yon  take  me,  it  must  be  by  siege. 
Not  by  an  onset :  And  for  your  vaiour.  1 
Think  that  I  hare  deserved  few  enemies, 
And  therefore  need  it  not. 

MaJ,  Thou  needest  nothing,  tweet  lady,  but  an 
ohsrquiaus  husband  ;  and  where  wilt  tlion  Knd 
him,  if  not  in  the  city  ? — We  are  true  Musooviies 
to  our  vrivet,  and  are  never  better  pleased  then 
when  they  use  us  as.  slaves,  bridle  and  saddle  n*  i 
Have  me  I  Thou  sbolt  command  ail  my  wealth  u 
thine  own  ;  thou  thait  sit  like  a  queen  in  my  ware- 
house ;  and  mj  factors,  at  the  rituni  with  my 
ihips,  shall  pay  thee  tribute  of  all  the  rsritic*  of 
the  earth  ;  thou  sbolt  wear  gold,  feed  on  delicate*  ; 
the  first  peatcodi,  ttrawberrie*,  grapet,  cberrica, 
ihali 

Lata.  Be  mine  :  I  apprehend  what  you  would 
aay. 
Those  daintie*,  which  the  city  payt  to  dvir  for, 
The  country  yields  for  nuthing,  and  is  c«iiy  ; 
And,  credit  me,  your  far-fgt  viands  ptea»e  not 
My  appetite  better  than  those  that  are  near  haYtd- 
Then,  for  your  promiaed  tenice  and  sulijcctiuu 
To  sU  my  humours  when  I  am  your  wife, 
(Which,  as  it  seems,  is  frequent  in  thr  city) 
I  cannot  find  what  pleasure  they  rec<  i«e 
In  using  their  fond  husband*  like  their  ni.iids  : 
Bur,  of  this,  more  hereafter  '.  I  accept 
Yuur  proiTer  kindly,  and  youn :  My  house  atanda 

open 
To  eatertaiu  you  ;  take  your  pleasure  in  it. 
And  ease  after  your  Journey  I 

IhttA.  Do  you  note 
The  boldness  of  the  fellowa  } 

Lam.  Alas,  madam  I 
A  virgin  roust  io  this  be  like  a  lawyer; 
And  as  he  takes  all  fees,  she  must  hear  all  auilon  : 
The  one  for  gain,  the  other  for  her  mirth  : 
Buy  with  the  gentlemen !  we'll  to  the  iirchirdf. 

[Ejr<uM(  Lahiba,  Ducaasa,  VaiuMe<ia,  ani  €NAAtA>na. 


La- p.  Pox!  whst  art  thou  ? 

Mont.  An  honest  van,  though  poor  : 

{PvU(mMm\at. 
And  look  the;^  like  to  mon»ten?  are  they  »o  rare  ? 

inn.   Ro«e  from  the  dead  ? 

Mai.  Do  ;ou  bear,  monsieur  Serviteur  ?  Diilit 
Ihou  never  hear  of  one  Muiilag^ue,  a  prodigal  guU, 
thai  lives  ahout  Poria  ? 

Monl.   So,  sir  I 

Lav.  One  Chat,  after  the  Iobs  of  his  main  eatate 
in  a  law-suit,  bcinght  an  ofiire  in  the  ruurt  ? 

La- P.  And  bhatild  have  letters  of  mart,  tohnve 
the  Spanish  treuaure  as  it  came  Irotn  (he  Indies? 
were  not  thou  and  he  twins  ?  Pot  off  thy  hat ;  let 
ine  ace  thy  fnreitcad. 

Mont.  Though  you  take  privilei^e 
To  use  your  tongues,  1  pray  you  hold  your  fingers ! 
'Twas  your  base  t'oicnage  nmfle  me  iw  I  am  ; 
And,  were  you  somewhere  else.  1  would  take  off 
This  proud  film  from  your  eyes,  that  will  not  li-t 
Know  I  am  Montague.  [you 

J-:nltr  hMHKA  hehifui  Ikt  Arrai. 

Litm.  I'll  observe  this  belter. 

Luv,  And  art  thou  he?  1  will  do  thee  ^ra(«  ; 
{(ive  me  thy  hand  !  I  am  glad  thou  hast  takpTi  «a 
guod  a  course  :  serve  Gud,  and  please  thy  miiiirrss; 
if  I  prove  to  be  thy  niaater,  as  I  am  very  likely,  I 
will  do  fur  thee. 

Mat.  'Faith,  the  fellow's  well-made  for  a 
servin^-tnan,  and  will  no  doubt  carry  a  chine  of 
beef  with  a  good  grace. 

La-P.  Pr'ythee  he  careful  of  me  in  my  cham- 
ber :  I  will  remember  thee  at  my  departure. 

Mont.   All  this  I  esn  endure,  under  thia  roof  ; 
And  so  much  owe  I  her,  whose  now  I  am, 
Tliat  no  wrong  shall  incense  me  to  molest 
Her  quiet  houite.     While  you  continue  here, 
1  will  not  be  ashamed  to  do  you  sen^ice 
More  than  to  her,  because  luch  ia  her  pleaattre. 
But  you  tiiat  have  broke  thrice,  and  fourteen  times 
Compounded  for  two  shillings  in  the  ponnd. 
Know  I  dare  kick  you  in  yuurshop  \  Do  you  hear.' 
If  ever  1  *ec  Pana,  though  an  army 
Of  musty  murrions,  rusty  brown  bi)U  and  clubs. 
Stand  for  your  guard — 1  have  h^ard  of  ynur  tricks. 
And  you  that  laiell  of  nmlwr  at  my  charge. 
And  triumph  in  your  chejit — vfcll,  1  may  live 
To  meet  thee  !   be  it  among  a  troop  of  such 
That  are  upon  the  fair  face  of  the  court 
Like  running  ulcers,  and  before  thy  whora, 
Tnfknplc  u[Hm  tlise ! 

La-P.  This  a  lati^agefor  a  livery.'  take  faeedj 
J  am  a  captain. 

Mont.   A  coicomb,  are  you  qot^  that  thou  and  I, 
To  give  proof  which  of  us  dares  most,  were  now 
In  midst  of  a  rough  sea,  upon  a  piece 
Of  a  split  ship,  where  only  one  might  ride, 
I  would — but  fuulish  anger  makes  n^ie  talk 
Like  a  player  I  lL»Miiui/r«iM  ikr  Arr,n. 

Lam.  Indeed,  you  aot  a   part  doth  ill  bvoome 
you, 
My  s«rv&nt ;  is  this  your  duty  ? 

Mont.  I  crave  your  pardon, 
And  will  hcreafti-r  be  more  circumtpert. 

Lav.  Oh,  the  power  of  a  woman's  tongue  !  It 
hath  done  more  than  we  three  with  our  swords 
durnt  undertake  ;  put  a  madman  to  silence. 

Lam.  Why,   »irrah,    these    are   none  of    your 
comraiick. 


To  drink  with  in  the  cellar  :  one  of  tfaoae. 

For  aught  you  know,  may  live  to  be  your  master. 

La- p.  There's  some  comfort  yet. 

Lam.  Here'a  choice  of  three  :    A  wealUiy  mer- 
chant 

Mai.   Hem  !  she  is  taken  :  she  hath  apied  ny 
good  calf,  and  many  ladie*  chaa«  tbeir  hoabudi 
by  that. 

Lam.  A  courtier  that's    in   grace ;   a  Taliaat 
captain  ; 
And  are  these  mates  for  you?  Away,  begone! 

Mont.   I    humbly   pray  yoa  will   be   plcaad  Is 
pardon  ! 
At)d  to  give  satisfaction  to  you,  madam, 
(Although  I  break  my  heart)  I  will  cunfefs 
That  I   have   wning'd  them  too,    and    make  sub- 
mission. 

Lam.  No;  I'll  spare  that.     Go  bid   the  co<ik 
baste  supper.  [RrU  Mtarthmtim. 

La-P.  Oh,  brave  lady,  thou  »rt  worthy  ta 
have  servants,  to  becommandresa  of  a  family,  tliai 
knowrat  how  to  use  and  govern  it. 

Lav.  You  shall  have  many  mistreaaes  that  wiU 
so  mistake,  as  to  take  their  horae-keepera  and  foot- 
men instead  of  their  husbands ;  thou  art  ooae  o/ 
those. 

Mai.  But  she  that  can  make  distinction  of  men, 
and  knows  when  she  hath  gallanta  and  fellows  ol 
rank  and  quality  in  her  house 

Lam,  Gallants  indeed,  if  it  be  the  gnlUnis' 
To  triumph  in  the  miseries  of  a  man,  [fashiun 

Of  which  they  are  the  cause  !  one  that  transrend'. 
(In  spite  of  all  that  Fortune  hath,  or  can  be  doar) 
A  million  of  such  things  as  you  ! — My  doors 
Stand  open  (o  receive  all  such  aa  wear 
The  sha[)e  of  gentlemen  ;  and  my  gentlier  nature 
(I  might  say  weaker)  weighs  not  the  exjieace 
Of  entertainment :  Think  you  I'll  for^t  yet 
What's  due  unto  myself?  do  not  I  know. 
That  you  hare  dealt  with  poor  Montague,  but  tike 
Needy  commanders,  cheating  citizens. 
And  peijured  courtiers  .'  I  am   much  moved,  cIm 

use  not 
To  say  so  much.    If  yoa  will  bear  youraelvea 
As  lits  such  yon  would  make  me  tliink  you  are, 
You  may  stay  ;  if  not,  the  way  lies  before  you. 

lErU 

Mai.  What  think  you  of  this,  captain  ? 

La-P.  That  this  is  a  bawdy-houae,  with  pin- 
luclca  and  turrets,  in  which  this  diitguiscd  Mon- 
tague goes  to  rut  grati* ;  and  that  this  is  a  landed 
pandress,  and  makes  her  hooae  a  brothel  ft» 
chanty. 

Afat.  Come,  that's  no  miracle ;  but  firom  iilnnca 
derive  you  the  supposition  ? 

Lav.  Observe  b>it  the  circumstanee !  Yon  all 
know,  that  in  tlie  height  of  Montague's  prosperity, 
he  did  affect,  and  had  his  love  returned  by.  tht# 
lady  Orleans :  since  her  divorcement,  and  hi> 
decay  of  estate,  'tis  known  they  have  met ;  not  su 
much  as  his  boy  is  wanting ;  and  that  tltil  can  l« 
anything  else  than  a  mere  plot  for  their  nigh twork, 
is  above  my  imagination  to  conceive- 

Afal.  Nay,  it  carries  probability  :  let's  ohsrrre 
it  better;  but  yet  with  such  caution,  as  our  prying 
be  not  discovered!  here's  all  things  to  be  bad 
without  cost,  and  therefore  good  staying  here. 

La-P.  Nay,  that's  true  ;  I  would  we  might  i 
her  twenty  yean,  like  Penelope's  suitors.     Come, 
Lavcrdinc  I  [  Krfimi  MtuimiiK  (inil  Lt  I'tv-r. 


Lam.  I  follow  inittntif . — Yonder  be  in.     The 

thought  of  thii  boy  bath  much  cooled  my  ■ffection 

to    this   lady ;    ind   by  all  conjectures)   this  \^  a 

ikigaued  whore :  I'll   try   if  1    c&ii   search   this 

I  Mine.— 

Enter  V^l^Aln^m. 

Ptgei 

VtT.  Your  pleuure,  sir  ? 

t.ati.  TliMU  art  a  jtrctty  boy. 

VfT.  And  yon  a  brave  man  :  now  I  am  out  of 
your  debt,      '  {fiuin!}. 

Lav.   Nay,  pr'ythee  Stay  ! 

t'fr.   I  am  in  baste,  sir. 

/.<ip.   By  the  faith  of  a  courtier 

I'er.  Take  heed  what  you  say  !  you  ha'ce  taken 
a  KtrangC  oath. 

t.av.  I  have  not  seen  a  youth  that  bath  pleased 
me  better :  1  would  thou  coaldst  like  me,  so  f^r  as 
In  leave  thy  lady  and  wait  on  me  !  I  would  main- 
tain thee  ilk  the  bravest  clothes 

I'er.  Though  you  took  them  up  on  trust,  or 
bought  them  at  the  broker's  i 


Lev.  Or  any  way.  Then  thy  eotploynietita 
should  be  10  neat  «iid  cleanly — thou  ■h'juldst  not 
touch  a  pair  of  paiitables  in  a  month;  and  Ity 
lotifting— 

f'rr.  Should  be  in  a  brothel. 

Lav.  No  ;  liul  in  mine  arms. 

fer.  That  may  be  the  circle  of  •  bawdy-ho«uia, 
or  worse. 

Lap.  I  mean  thou  ihiuldst  lie  with  me. 

Ver.  Lie  vritb  you  ?  1  had  rather  lie  with  my 
lady's  monkey!  'twas  never  a  gond  world  since  onr 
French  Iord«  learned  of  the  Ne«(<olit«na  to  make 
their  pages  their  bedfellows  ;  it  doth  more  hurt  to 
the  suburb  ladies  than  twenty  dead  vacations.  'Tit 
supp«r>time,  sir.  [Sjr/f. 

Lav.  I  thought  so  !   I  know  by  that  'tis  a  wo- 
man i    for  because   peradvcnture  she   hath   made 
trial  of  tlie  monkey,  she  prefers  hitn  before  me,  as 
one  unknown  :  Well, 
I'iiese   are   strange    creatures,    and   have   strange 

desires; 
And  men    must   use    strange    means    to  quench 
strange  firea.  iKrit, 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I — Before  the  tamt. 


t 


Knttr  MmrtAOVK  almt,  in  UKaii  Aotil. 
MoHt.  Now,  Montague  !  who  discerns  thy  spirit 

BOW, 

Tby  breeding,  or  thy  blood  ?  here's  a  poor  cloud 

Eclipkcth  all  thy  apleoduur  :  Wbo  can  read 

111  thy  pnle  f»c«,  dead  eye,  or  LentCD  suit, 

The  liberty  thy  ever-giving  hand 

llMh  bought  for  others,  manacling  itself 

In  gyTrs  of  parcbinnit  iiidisaulubic  : 

Tlie  greatesit -hearted  mail,  supplied  with  means, 

Nohilily  of  birth,  and  gentlest  parts, 

,^y,  though  the  right-hand  of  his  sovereign, 

If  Virtue  ijuit  her  sest  in  his  high  soul, 

(iliUrrs  but  like  a  palace  set  oo  fire. 

Whose  glory,  whilst  it  shines,  but  ruins  him  ; 

.And  his  bright  show,  each  Imur  to  (uhes  trnding, 

f>h  ill  nt  the  last  be  raked  up  like  a  sparkle, 

Unless  men's  lives  and  fortunes  feed  tUe  flume. 

Nut  for  my  own  wants,  thciugh,  blume  1  my  (tar*, 

But  suffering  others  to  cast  love  on  me, 

M'heo  I  can  neither  take,  uor  thankful  be  : 

lily  lady's  woman,  fair  and  virtuous, 

^oung  OS  the  present  month,  solicits  me 

For  love  Olid  marriage ;  now,  being  nothing  worth — 

Knttr  VshAHoi-tt. 

fer.  Ob,  master  !    I  have  sought  yon  ■  long 
hour  : 
'Good  fjilh,  1  never  joy'd  out  of  jrour  ligbtl 
For  (jod's  sake,  sir,  be  merry,  or  else  bear 
Tlie  buffets  of  your  fortunes  with  more  scorn  ! 
Do  but  begin  to  rail ;  teach  me  (be  way, 
Acd  I'll  sil  down,  and  help  your  anger  forth. 
1  have  known  yuu  wear  a  suit  full  worth  a  lord- 
Bliip  ; 
I'ipive  to  a  man,  whose  need  ne'er  frighted  yuu 
'  Fr><in  calling  of  him  friend,  five  huiitlred  crowna. 
Ere  tieep  had  left  your  senses  to  consider 
Your  own  importnnt  present  unci :  Ycc, 


Since,  1  have  seen  you  with  a  trencher  wait, 
Void  of  all  scorn  ;  therefore  I'll  wait  on  you. 

Mont.  'Would  God  thou  wert  less  honest ! 

Ver.   'Would  to  God 
You  were  less  worthy !   I  am  even  »i'  ye,  sir. 

JUunl,  Is  not  thy  master  strangely  fallen,  when 
Serv'sl  for  no  wages,  but  for  charity  ?  [thou 

TUoQ  dost  surcharge  me  with  thy  plenteous  love; 
The  goodness  of  tby  virtue  shewn  to  me, 
More  opeoi  still  my  dixability 
To  quit  thy  pains :  Credit  me,  loving  boy, 
A  free  and  honest  nature  may  be  oppressed. 
Tired  with  courtesies  frvni  a  liberal  spirit, 
When  tiiey  exceed  his  means  uf  gratitude. 

I'gr.   But  'tis  a  due  in  him  that,  lu  tliOt  end, 
Eliteiids  his  love  or  duty. 

Mont.  Little  world 
Of  virtue,  why  dost  love  and  follow  me  ? 

Ver.  I  will  follow  you  through  all  coiialHee; 
I'll  run  (fiut  as  I  can;  by  your  borsc-side, 
I'll  hutd  your  stirrup  when  you  do  alight. 
Aid  without  grudging  wait  till  you  return  : 
'  «iU  quit  offer'd  means,  and  expoiie  myself 
To  colli  and  hunger,  still  to  be  with  you  ; 
Fearless  I'll  travel  through  a  wildemess  ; 
And  when  you  ore  weary,  I  will  lay  ine  down. 
That  in  my  bosom  you  may  rest  your  bead  ; 
Where,  whilst  yuu  sleep,  I'll  watch,  that  no  wild 

beast 
Shall  hurt  or  trouble  yon  ;  and  thus  we'll  breed 
A  story  to  make  every  hearer  wet- p. 
When  th«y  discourse  our  fortunes  and  uur  loves. 

Mont.  Oh,  what  a  scoff  might  men  of  women 
make, 
Ir  they  did  know  this  boy  ! — But  my  desire 
ts,  thaf  thou  wouMst  not  (as  thou  usest  still. 
When,  like  a  servant,  I  'mong  sen-ants  fit) 
Wsit  OD  my  trencher,  611  ray  inpi  with  wine  : 
Why  shouldat  thou  do  this    Ix^  ?  pr'ythee,  con- 
i  am  not  what  1  wa«.  [sitWv, 

IV'.  Curs'd  l)«  the  day 


When  I  forget  that  Montague  w>i  my  lord. 
Or  not  rrmembcr  biro  roy  mi»ter  «till  ! 

Mont.  Rather  curie  me,  with  Mrbom  thy  joutb 
bath  spent 
So  many  houra,  and  yet  untaught  to  lira 
By  any  worldly  quality. 

r«r.   Indeed 
You  never  taught  me  how  to  handle  eardt. 
To  cheat  and  coxen  men  with  oallii  and  liet ; 
Thnse  are  the  worldly  qualities  to  live  : 
Some  of  our  scarlet  gallants  teach  their  boys 
I'hese  worldly  qualities. 

Since  stuaibliog  Fortune  llien  leaves  Virtue  thos, 
Let  me  lea«c  Fortune,  ere  be  Ticious  ! 

Atont.  Oh,  lad,  thy  love  will  kill  me  I 

F*r.   In  truth, 
I  think  in  conscience  I  ihall  die  for  ynu. 
Good  aia»ler,  weep  not !  do  you  want  aught,  (ir  ? 
Will  yi>u  lia?e  any  mniiey  ?  here's  isoine  silver. 
And  here's  a  little  gold :  'twill  serve  to  play, 
And  put  more  troublesome  thought*  out  of  your 

mind : 
I  pray,  sir,  take  it  !   I'll  get  more  with  singing, 
And  then  I'll  bring  it  yua  :   My  lady  ga't  me  ; 
And,  by  my  tuul,  it  was  nut  covetousnesa, 
but  1  forgot  to  tell  you  sooner  on't. 

Mont.  Alas,  boy,  ibiiu  art  not  bound  to  tell  U 
me, 
And  less  to  giTc  it ;  buy  thee  scarfs  and  garters  1 
And  when  I  hnvr  money.  I'll  give  thee  a  sword : 
Mature  made  thi^e  a  beauteous  cabinet. 
To  lock  up  all  the  goodness  of  the  earth. 

RieUr  CwAaunrs. 

Vtr.  I  have  lost  my  voice  with  the  very  sight 
of  this  gentlewoman  I  Good  sir.  steal  away  I  yon 
were  wont  to  be  a  curious  avoider  of  women's 
cumpany. 

Afoiit.  Why,  boy,  thou  dar'st  trust  me  any 
where,  dar'st  thou  not  } 

Ver.  I  had  rather  trust  yoo  by  a  roaring  lion, 
than  a  ravening  woman. 

Mont.   Why,  hoy  ? 

y^T.   Why,  truly,  she  drvoxirs  more  man's  fleih. 

Moni.  Ay,  but  she  roan  not,  boy. 

Ftr.  No,  sir  ?  why  »he  is  never  silent  but  when 
ber  mouth  is  full. 

C'hnrl.   Monsieur  Montague '■ 

Mont,  My  sweet  fellow  !  since  yon  pleas*  to 
eall  me  so. 

Ver.  Ah,  'my  conscience,  she  would  be  pleased 
well  enough  to  call  you  bed  fellow.  Oh,  master, 
do  not  hold  her  by  the  hsud  so  !  A  woman  is  a 
lioie-bush,  that  cali.lirth  all  she  toocheth. 

Chart,  I  do  most  dungeniusly  sutpect  this  boy 
lo  be  a  wench  :  Art  tliou  not  one  ?  Come  hither, 
let  me  feel  thee. 

Vrr.  With  alt  my  heart. 

Ckarl.  Why  dost  thou  pull  off  thy  glove  ? 

''t-  W'by,  to  feel  whether  yon  be  a  boy,  or  no. 

Ctutrl.  Fy,  boy  !  go  to  !  I'll  not  look  yiiur  head, 
nor  comb  your  lucks  any  more,  if  yoB  talk  thus. 

Ver.  Why,  I'll  tiug  to  you  no  more  then. 

Chnrl.  Fy  upon't,  how  sad  yon  are  I  A  young 
gentleman  tbat  was  the  very  sun  of  France — 

Menl.  But  1  am  in  the  ecliuae  now. 

CKari.    Suffer   himtelf  to   oe  o'er-f-    with   • 
lethargy  of  melancholy  and  discontent : 
Route  up  thy  spirit,  man,  and  shake  it  off; 
A  noble  soul  is  like  a  ship  at 


That  sleeps  at  anchor  when  tbe  ocemn's  csim 
But  when  she  rages,  and  the  srind  blowa 
He  cota  his  way  with  skill  ami  majnty. 
1  wonid  turn  a  fool,  or  {>oet,  or  anything,  or 
to  make  you  merry  :    Pr'yihee  let's  walk  ' — 
Veramour,  leave  thy  master  and  me  ;    I  have 
eat  business  with  him. 

Ver,  Pray  do  }ou  leave  my  master  and  tim\  •* 
were  very  merry  before  you  caow.  He  d«*s  %tM 
covet  women's  company :  Wliat  hase  yon  t*  Aa 
with  him  .' — Come,  sir,  will  you  go  ?  and  I'U  «a( 
to  you  again. — ITaitb.  his  mind  ia  atioiigw  thawla 
credit  women's  vows,  and  too  pure  lo  ba 
of  their  loves. 

Chart.  Tbe  boy  is  jealona.   Sweet  lad,  lea**  h 
my  lady  call'd  for  yon,  I   swear :    That's  •  gvai 
chiM  !  there  is  a  piece  of  gold  for  tbce  ;  n,  bat  a 
feather  ! 

Ver.  There's  two  pieces   for  yoa  ;   da  y«B  |* 
and  buy  one,  or  what  you  will,  or  nothing,  b>  y« 
go  ! — Nay  then,  I  see  you  would  luive  mc  (Si,  stf 
why,  i'faith   I  will,  now  I  perceive   toq  loiw  im 
better   than   you    do   me :    But,  G«m   bicaa  pm\ 
Wllate^er  you   do,  or  intend,   I  kai»«  ywa  ai«  • 
very  honest  man  !  (<ML 

Chart.   Still  shall  I   woo  thee,  whilst  l)>i  an 
/  cannot,  nr  /  iriV/  not  marry  thttf  X'^tH 

Why  halt  tjiou  drawn  the  blrnid  out  o/  my  ai£^ 
And  given  a  quicker  motion  to  icy  brart* 
Oh,  thou  hast  bred  a  fever  in  my  vtriBa. 
Csil'd  l»ve,  which  no  physirian  oMi  cui«  ! 
Havr  mercy  on  a  mnid,  whuae  ainiple  jroaib— — 

Moat.  How  your  eiample,  bireat,  h  arfialli  ■■ 
A  ceremooioui  idolatry  !  U<^ 

By  all  the  joy  of  love,  I  love  thee  better 
Than  I  or  any  man  can  tell  another  I 
And  will  express  the  merry  which  tbov  CJsvvat^      i 
I  «iU  forbear  to  marry  thee.     Consider,  I 

Thou  art  Nature's  heir  in  feature,  and  tlif  nanai/  > 
In  fair  inheritances  :   Riw  with  Ihr 
And  look  on  nie ;  but  with  »  wiimai. 
A  decayed  fellow,  void  of  means  aud  *\w.' 

Chart.   Of  spirit  } 

Mont.  Yes;  fclse]  could  !  • '■   ' 

Forget  my  father's  b'ood,  wm  • 
Stain  my  best  breeches  with  il  ' 
That  Call  from  others'  draughts  i 

Chart.  This  vizard  wherraitb  thou  wnaldatUfc 
la  perspective,  lo  shew  it  plainlier:  (thyapni 
This  audervalae  of  thy  life,  is  but  j 

Because  I  should  not  buy  thee.  What 
Greatness  of  man  than  valianl  patieoce. 
That  shrinks  not  under  his  fate's  •troogisl 
These  Roman  deaths,  as  falling  on  a  awttrd. 
Opening  of  veins,  with  poison  qnenchlnf 
Which  we  erroneoualy  do  t.ty1e  the  dorda 
or  the  heroic  and  magnanimous  man. 
Was  dead-eyed  Cowardice,  and  white.eliatk'd  Plan 
Who  doubling  Tyranny,  and  fainting  m4ar 
Fortune's  false  lottery,  desperately  r«B         C"*^ 
To  I>eath.  for  dread  of  Death ;  that  anal's  m^ 
That,  bearing  all  mischance,  dares  last  it  oait. 
W'ill  you  perfurm  your  word,  and  marry  me. 
When  I  shall  call  you  to't  ? 

Mont.   I'faith,  I  will. 

£afrr  tjamvwTMAJt,  wiUt  a  MIMn»-ew^ 
Chart.  W'ho's  this  alights  bm  * 
Long.  With  leave,  fair  cmtvre. 
Atr  ivr  tiw  lady,  mistress  of  tbe  bowa*  * 
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Chart.  Her  «er»»nt,  sir, 

Long.   I  pny  tb«o  favour  me, 
To  inform  your  lady,  and  dulte  Orlcani'  wife, 
A  busint««  of  import  «ait«  'am  here, 
And  crave*  for  apeedy  anawer. 

Charl.  Are  you  in  |iost,  air  .* 

Long.    No  :   1  am  in  gattin,  Udy  i 
I  would  you  would  l»  iu  poat. 

CAar/.   ]  will  return,  Bwert.  [J?jr<(. 

Long.    Honest    friend,   do  yon  belong  to   the 
I  pray  be  cover'd.  [house  ? 

Mont.  Yea,  air,  I  do. 

Long.  IIb  !  dnam'st  thou,   Longueville  ? 
Sure  'lis  not  be  ! — ^ir.  I  abould  know  you. 

Mnnl.  Sii  tbould  I  you,  but  that  1  am  aahained  : 
But,  though  thou  know'at  me,  pr'ytbee,   I<uiignc> 

liWe, 
Mock  not  my  poverty  t  Pray  remember  yourself: 
Shrwa  it  nut  straogely  for  thy  cloCbe«  to  atand 
W'ilhout  a  bat  to  aiine '  Mock  me  no  more. 

Long.  The  pox  embroider  rac  all  over,  sir, 
Ir  ever  I  bcf^an  to  mui:k  you  yet. 
i'he  pla|;iie  upon  mc,  why  ahould  I  wear  velvet 
And  silver  lace.'     'Sdeath,  I  will  tear  it  ofT. 

Mont.  Why,  madman  } 

Long.  Put  on  my  hat  :    Yes,  wben  I'm  hangred 
Poi  !  1  could  break  my  head,  [1  will  ! 

For  holding  eye-i*  that  knew  not  yon  at  first  ! 
But,  Time  and  Fortune,  run  yom  oouraea  with  him ; 
Ue'U  Uugb  and  storm   you,  wben  you  shew  most 
hate! 

Vklcr  Laamt,  Drriina,  LivnunMa,  Lx-rooF,  H^ixi- 

CXiKH,  VkJUMOUH,  Oft'l    CuAJiroTTa, 

Lam.  Yon  are  a  fair  monticur. 

Long.  Uo  you  mock  me,  lady  .' 

Lam.   Your  buaine«*,  air,  I  mean. 

Ditek.  Re^rd  yourself,  good  monsieur  Longne- 
ville  1 

iam.  Yon  are  too   negligent  of  yourself  and 
Cover  your  head,  s«ret  monsieur  !  [place  ; 

Long.   Mistake  me  not,  fair  ladies  ; 
Tia  not  to  you,  nor  yon,  that  I  stand  bare. 

Lav.  Nay,  sweet  dear  monsieur,  let  it  be  not  to 

La- P.  A  pox  of  romplimeot  I  [ua  then  ! 

ManU  And  pox  of  manners  ! 
Pray  hide  your  bead  ;  your  gallaats  use  to  do't. 

Long.  And   yon  your   foreheads!      Why,    you 
needful  accessary  rascals, 
That  cannot  live  without  your  mutual  knaveries. 
More  than  a  bawd,  a  pandar,  or  a  wbore. 
From  one  another,  bow  dare  you  suspect 
That  1  stand  bare  to  yon  ?  What  make  you  here  f — 
Shift  your  house,  lady,  of  'em  ;  for  I  know  'em  ; 
They  come  to  steal  [yonr]    napkins,   and  your 

spoons : 
Look  to  yonr  silver  bodkrn,  gentlewoman, 
'Tia    a   dead   utensil ;    and,    page,    beware    your 

pockets  ! 
My  reverence  is  unto  this  man,  my  master ; 
Whom  you,  with  protestations  and  oaths. 
As   bif^h  as    Heaven  and  as  deep  aa  Hell,   which 
Deceive  the  wisest  man  of  honest  nature,    [would 
Have  coieo'd  and  abused  :  But,  ]  may  meet  you, 
And  beat  you  one  with  th'  other  I 

Mont-    Peace  I   no  more  1 

Long.  Not  a  word,  sir. 

Lao.  I  am  something  thick  of  bearing  ; 
%^  hat  said  he  > 

La.  J'.  I  hear  him,  but  regard  him  noU 


MaJ.  Nor  I ;   I  am  never  angry  Casting. 

Long,  My  love 
Kerps  back  my  duty.     Noblest  lady,  if 
Husbami,  nr  brother,  merit  love  from  you, 
Prevent  their  dangers  '.  this  hour  brings  to  trial 
Their  hereto-sleeping  hates :  By  this  time,  each 
Within  a  yard  is  of  the  other's  heart  ; 
And  met  to  prove  their  causes  and  their  spirits 
With  their  impartial  swords'  point*  :     Hast*  and 

save. 
Or  never  meet  them  more,  but  at  the  grave ! 

Duek.    Oh,   my  distracted    heart  i    thai    my 
wreck'd  honour 
Should  for  a  brother's,  or  a  husband's  life, 
Through  I  by  undulng,  die  '. 

Lam.  Amiens  eiigagrd .' 
If  he  miscarry,  ail  my  hopes  and  joys, 
1  BOW  confess  it  loudly,  jire  undone  : 
Carach,  and  haste  !  oue  niiu'jte  may  betray 
A  life  more  worth  than  all  lime  can  rrpay. 

{^ExeuHl  Ladim  niut  MovTAOVa. 

Mai.  Humph!  mnnsieur  Laverdinr  puisues  thij 
boy  extremely. — (.'aptnin,  what  will  you  do.' 

La-  P.  Anything  but  follow  to  this  land -service  ; 
1  am  a  sea-captain,  you  know,  and  to  offer  to  part 
'em,  without  we  could  du'i  like  watermen  wilb  \oag 
staves,  a  ijuarter  of  a  mile  olf,  might  be  dangernua. 

Atal.  Why  then,  let's  retire  aad  pray  for 'era  !  I 
am  resolved  to  stop;  your  intent?  Abused  more 
than  we  have  been  we  cannot  be,  without  they  fall 
to  flat  beating  on's.  lEsnml  Maixicdk*  and  LA-Puor. 

Lav.  And  that  were  unkindly  done,  i'luiih. 

K«r.  Curse  me^  but  you  ure  the  troulilesomcat 
ass  that  e'er  1  met  with  I  Retire!  yuu  smell  like 
a  woman's  chamber,  that's  nealy  up,  bviore  she 
ha*  pinched  her  vapours  in  with  her  rlulhes. 

Aar.  I  will  haunt  thee  like  thy  grandame'sghoct; 
thou  shalt  never  rest  for  me  I 

Ver.  Weil,  1  perceive  'tis  Tain  to  conceal  a  secret 
from  you  ;  Believe  it,  sir,  indied  I'm  a  woman. 

Lav.  Why,  la  !  I  knew't ;  this  prophetical  tongue 
of  mine  never  fail'd  me  ;  My  mother  was  half 
a  witch  ;  never  anything  that  she  fbrespake  but 
came  to  pass.  A  wonino  !  how  happy  am  1  1  Now 
wc  may  lawfully  come  together,  without  fear  of 
hanging  !  Sweet  wench,  be  gracious  !  In  bonoor- 
able  aort  I  woo,  no  otherwise. 

y«r.  '  Faith,  the  truth  is,  I  have  loved  yoa  long — 

Lav.  See,  see  ] 

Ver.  But  durst  not  open  it: 

Lav.  By  Heaven,  1  think  so  ! 

Ver.  But  briefly,  when  you  bring  it  to  the  test. 
if  there  be  not  one  gentleman  in  this  house  will 
cliallenge  more  interest  in  me  than  you  con,  1  am 
at  your  dlsposure.  IKrtt. 

Lav.  Oh,  Portuoatus,  I  envy  thee  not 
For  cap,  or  pouch  !  this  day  I'll  prove  my  fortune. 
In  which  your  Udy  doth  elect  her  husband. 
Who  will  be  Amiens  {  'twill  aave  my  wediiing-din- 
Pauvre  La-Foop  and  Mallicom  !    If  all  fail,    [iicr. 
I  will  turn  citizen  :  A  beauteous  wife 
Is  the  born>book  to  the  ricbeat  tradeaman'a  life. 

[A'xrunt 


SCENE  n.—A  Field  be/ore  the  Gates  nfVh%i». 

tnttr  Ovaoia,  Oiu.«Ai<a,  txiNOvavii.t.K„  AMiam-.  (•» 

Lacqnlcs,  a  ft|«  irilA  lira  Pitlau, 
DmMi.  Here's  a  good  even  piece  of  ground,  mi 
Will  you  fi2  here  ?  [Uirds  : 
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Orl.  Yes  ;  injr  where. — LacqueT, 
Tkke  olT  my  ipurs  ! — Upon  >  bridge,  i  nil, 
Bnl  my  snord't  bremdth,  upon  ■  battlemenl, 
I'll  fight  this  quarrel  ! 

Duboit.  O'  the  ropea,  mj  lord  t 

Orl.   Upon  a  line. 

Duboit.  So  all  oar  country  daeli 
Are  carried  like  a  fireworV  on  a  thread. 

Orl.  Go,  now  ;  stay  with  the  horaei  I    Aod,  do 
yoa  hear  ? 
U|M>Ti  your  lives,  till  some  of  ns  come  to  you. 
Dare  not  to  look  this  way  1 

DuboU.  Except  you  see 
Strangers  or  others,  that,  by  chanc«  or  purpose. 
Are  likr  to  interrupt  os. 

Orl.  Then  give  warning. 

Lonff.  Who  takes  a  sword  ?  The  adrantafe  is  so 
small, 
As  he  that  doubLi  hath  the  free  lesTC  to  chose. 

Orl.  Come,  giTe  me  any,  and  search  me  :    'Ti« 
not 
The  ground,  weapon,  or  seconds,  that  can  make 
Odds  in  those  fatal  trials,  but  the  cause. 

^mi.  Moat  true  ;  and,  but  it  is  no  time  to  wish 
When  men  are  come  to  do,  I  would  desire 
The  cause  'twiit  us  were  other  than  it  is  ; 
But  where  the  right  is,  there  prevail  onr  swords ! 
And  if  my  sister  have  out>live<l  her  honour, 
I  do  not  pray  I  may  out-live  her  shame. 

OrL  Your  sister,  Amiens,  is  a  whore,  at  onee  ! 

Ami.  You  oft  have  spoke  that  sense  to  me  before. 
But  never  in  this  language,  Orleans  : 
And  when  yoa  spoke  it  fair,  and  first,  I  told  you 
That  it  was  possible  yoa  might  be  abused  : 
But  now,  since  you  forget  your  manners,  you  shall 
If  I  transgress  my  cattom,  yoa  do  lie  !  [ftad. 

And  ara  a  villain  I  which  I  had  rather  yet 
My  sword   had   proved,   than  I  been  forced  to 

speak.— 
Nay,    give  us   leave  ! — And  since  you  stand   so 

haughtily 
And  highly  on  your  cause,  let  you  and  I, 
Without  engaging  these  two  gentlemen, 
Singly  determine  it  I 

Long.  My  lord,  you'll  pardon  us  ! 

Duboi*.  1  trust  your  lordships  may  not  do  as 

Ami.  As  how  ?  [that  affront. 

Duboit.  We  kiss  your  lordship's  hand,  aud  come 
You  here  with  iwords.  (to  serve 

Long.  My  lord,  we  understand  ourselves. 

Duboit.  We  have  had  the  honour  to  be  eall'd 
The  business,  and  we  must  not  now  quit  it  [unto 
On  terms. 

Ami.  Not  tenni  of  reason  ? 

Long.  No ; 
No  reason  for  the  quitting  of  oar  calling, 

DuMt.  True  ; 
If  I  be  rall'd  to't,  I  must  ask  no  reason. 

Long.  Nor  hear  none  neither,  which  is  lesi ; 
It  is  a  favour  if  my  throat  be  cut, 
Your  lordship  docs  me ;  which  I  never  can 
Nor  must  have  hope  how  to  requite. — What  noi^e  ? 
[,jl  nm'M  tritMn  crfing,  Down  with  their  •wi>r.l»  ! 
What  cry  ia  that  ?       My  lord,  upon  your  guard  ! 
Some  iTMcbery  is  afoot. 

Enltr  IHmnM.  L«HiaA,  end  MowTAora. 

Duch.  Oh,  here  they  are  '. 
My  tonl—Dear  lady,  help  me  I  help  me  all  t 
I  have  so  wocfiil  interest  in  both. 


1  know  not  which  to  fear  for  moat :  uA  y«f 
1  mast  prefer  my  lord. — Dear  brotlMr. 
You  are  too  umJerstandrng,  aud  too  Boble, 
To  be  oHended  when  I  know  tojr  duty. 
Though  acarce  my  tears  will  let  mc  m  to  4l 

Orl.  Out,  loathed  atrompet ! 

Dueh.  Oh.  my  dearest  lord, 
Jf  words  could  on  me  caat  tbr  namr  of  wImMW 
]  then  were  worthy  to  be  loatbed :   Bat, 
Know  your  onkindneaa  cannot  make  me  wickvl; 
And  therefore  should  leaa  oat  that  pom  ■yoa  IB 

OrL  Was  thia  your  art,  to  have  tbem  adan 
come. 
To  make  this  interlude  ?     Withdraw,  cold 
And,  if  thy  spirit  h^*  not  froxen  ap, 
Give  me  one  stroke  yet  at  thee  for  my 

Ami.  Thisu  shall  bare  stroke*,  atul  strokm.  tiaa 
glorious  man. 
Till  thoD  hreath'sl  thinner  air  than  that  Clton 

I.om.   My  lord  !  count  Amiena  I 

Duck.  Pirincely  busbaiul  I 

Orl.  Whore! 

Lam.  You  wrong  h«r,  Impndaat  lord  t  Ob,  Am 
I  had 
The  bulk  of  those  dull  men  *  look,  how  iltef  iTmI 
And  no  man  will  revenge  an  innocent  lady  ! 

Ami.  You  hinder  it,  madam. 

Lam.   I  would  hinder  ynu  ; 
Is  there  none  el»e  to  kill  him  ? 

D'kH.  Kill  him,  madam  ! 
Have  you  leam'd  that  bad  Unguaine  ?    Oh. 
And  be  the  motive  rather  both  kill  me. 

Orl.  Tlien  die,  my  infamy  !  [*•• 

Mont.   Hold,  bloody  man  I 

Or^.  Art  thou  there,  baailisk  ? 

Monl.  To  strike  (he«  dead. 
But  that  thy  fate  deferres  aome  wei^tiar 

Duboit.  Sweet  rov  lonl  I 

Orl.  Oh,  here's  a'  plot ! 
Yuu  bring  your  champiuos  with  yon !  the  aditlls^ 
With  the  aJrtltcrer  !      Out,  howUtig 

Dubois.  Good  my  lonl ! 

Orl.  Are  you  her  grace's  roantBBancar.  ladfi 
The  receiver  to  the  poor  viciooa  eoapia .' 

Duhoit.  Sweet  my  lord  ! 

Orl.  .Sweet  ra.«cal,  didst  (hon  not  tell  ■*  M* 
This  Montague  here  was  murUer'd?  f(»0«w 

DuiMtit.   I  did  so  ; 
But  he  was  falser,  and  a  worthies*  Innl. 
Like  thy  foul  self,  that  wonid  have  biiJ  it  mx. 

Long.  Orleans,  'tis  true;  and  afaall  be  |intiW 
upon  thee. 

Mont.  Thy  malice,  duke,  axd  this  Ihy  wwUI 
Are  all  as  visible  as  thnu  ;  but  I.  (nW*    | 

Bom  to  contemn  thy  iojuric*.  An  know. 
That  though  thy  greatness  may  corrupt  a  }V* 
And  make  a  judge  afraid,  and  c:arry  oo* 
A  world  of  evils  with  thy  title,  yet 
Thoa  art  not  quiet  at  home :  thou  baar'tt 

thee 

That  that  doth  charge  thee,  and  condemn  lhv«  ti* 
The  thing  that  grieves  me  more,  and  dotk 
Displease  me,  is,  to  think  that  m>  mnch 
Stands  here  to  bare  cm-  ■  mutfli 

Panlon  me,  my  lord,  v'.  pasaioa 

When  you  provoked  mj ;.  ! 

Orl.  Yc«.  do  ! 
Oh,  flattery  i>ecomes  him  better  iJuui 
The  suit  he  wears  ;  give  him  a  new  Oat, 

Ami.  Orleans. 


^^^^^^m 

^^^^^^" 
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'Til  here  no  time  nor  place  to  je»t  or  rail 

Looking  ujKin  the  mischief  thou  haat  made, 

Poorly  with  jrou  ;  but  I  will  find  a  time  to 

Thou  jjodlcKS  man,  feeding  thy  blood-shot  eyes 
With  the  red  spectacle,  and  art  not  Cnm'd 

Whuper  you  forth  to  tliie,  or  some  fit  place, 

H 

A*  ihatl  not  bold  a  second  ititerru|iCiuLi. 

To  stone  with  horror  ?  Hence,  and  take  the  wings 
Of  iby  black  iofauiv,  to  carry  thee 

^1 

Mont.  I  hope  your  lordsbiii's  huiiuur  and  your 

H 

Are  destined  uuto  higher  bazarda  ;   tbia              [life 

Beynnd  the  shoot  of  looks,  or  sound  of  caraes. 

^1 

la  of  a  meaner  arm. 

Which  wilt  pursue  thee  till  thou  bait  ont-fled 

^^^H 

Dubo'u.  Yea,  Fiiith,  or  none. 

All  but  thy  guilt. 

^^^H 

■ 

Long    He  ia  not  lit  to  rail  by  an  boneat  aword : 

Orl.  Oh,  wiKh  it  off  again  ;  for  1  am  crack'd 

^^^1 

A  prince,  and  lie? 

Under  the  burden,  and  ray  heart  will  break. 

^^^H 

Duboit.  And  dander?  and  hire  men 

How  heavy  guilt  is,  when  men  come  to  feel ! 

^^^^^ 

To  publish  the  falae  rumourii  be  bath  made  P 

If  you  could  know  the  mountain  I  sustain 

^^^^1 

Long.   And  itick  'em  on  hii  Trienda  and  inno- 

With  hiirror.  ynu  would  each  take  off  your  part. 

^^^1 

cents? 

And  more,  to  ease  nic.      1  cannot  stand  I  forgive 

Duboit.  And  practiie  'gainat  their  Uvea  after 

Where  I  have  wronged,  I  pray  1                       fA'atts. 

their  famrj  ? 

Ami.   Look  to  him,  Montague. 

H 

Long.  In  men  that  are  the  matter  of  all  lewd- 

Long.  My  lorda  and  gentlemen,  the  lady  ia 

ne», 

Wril,  but  for  fear;  unless  that  have  shot  her: 

Bawda,  thievea,  and  cheaters,  it  were  monstrous  ! 

1  have  the  worat  of  it,  that  needa  would  veuture 

Dubo'u.   But  in  a  man  of  blood  bow  more  con- 

Upon  a  trick  had  likt*  to  ha'  cost  my  guts. 

Am'%.  Can  this  be?                                 [spicuoust 

Lo"A  to  her  !  ihe'll  be  well :  It  was  but  powder 

Dueh.  Tliey  do  .ilnnder  him. 

i  charged  with,  thinking  that  a  guilty  man 

OH.  Hang  them,  a  pair  of  railing  hang-by's ! 

WnulJ  have  been  frighted  sooner;  but  I  am  glad 

Long.  How  1    Stand,  Orleaaa !  atay  !    Give  me 

He's  come  at  last. 

my  pistols,  boy  ! 

Lam.  How  Lg  Bianca?  well? 

Hinder  me  not  1  by  Heaven,  I  will  kill  bim  1 

Ami.    Lives    she?     Seel    Sister! — Doth  she 

Dueh.  Oh,  stay  his  fiiry ! 

breathe  ? 

..Imi.   Longueville,  my  friend  • 

Dueh.  Oh,  gentlemen,  think  you  I  can  breathe, 

Lnnp.  Not  for  myself,  my  lord,  but  for  mankind. 

Tbnt  am  restored  to  the  b»teful  sense 

And  all  that  hare  an  interest  to  virtue, 

Of  feeling  in  roe  my  drar  hu.<tband's  death  ? 

Or  title  unto  innocence. 

Ob,  no,  1  live  not ;  life  was  that  1  left. 

Ami.   Why,  hear  ma  1 

And  what  you  have  catl'd  mc  to  is  death  indeed: 

I  cannot  weep  mi  fast  as  he  doth  bleed  ! 

^m 

Ami.  That  cannot  be. 

Duboit.   Pardon  mc,  madam  ;  be  ia  well. 

^^^H 

Long.  To  punish 

Dueh.  Hal  my  husband^ 

^^^1 

His  wife's,  your  honour,  and  my  lord's  wrongs  here, 

OrJ.  1  cannot  speak  whether  my  joy  or  Bhanio 

Whom  I  must  ever  call  ta :  For  your  loves. 

Be  greater ;  but  I  thank  the  Hejivt-ns  for  butli. 

Oh,  look  not  black  upon  me,  all  my  friendal 

Ami.  Longueville, 

To  whom  I  will  be  reconciled,  or  grow 

1  did  not  think  yoa  a  murderer  before. 

Unto  this  earth,  till  I  have  wept  a  trench 

Long.   I  care  not  what  you  tJiought  me  1 

That  ihall  b«  great  enough  to  be  my  grave ; 

Ami.  By  Heaven,  if  thou  attempt 

And  I  will  think  them  too  most  manly  tears. 

Ili»  life,  thy  own  ia  forfeit  3 

If  tbey  do  move  your  piliea.     It  is  true. 

Mrmt.  Foolish  frantic  man, 

Man  should  do  nothing  that  he  should  repent; 

The  murder  wilt  be  of  ua,  not  him. 

But  if  he  have,  and  say  that  he  ia  sorry, 

Dueh.  Ob,  God ! 

It  ia  a  worse  fault  if  be  be  not  truly. 

Monl.  We  could  have  kill'd  him,  but  we  would 

Lam.  My  lord,   such   sorrow  caoinot  be   iiu> 

The  ju^tire  out  of  Fate's [not  take 

pected  : 

Singe  but  a  hair  of  bim,  thon  dieat ! 

Here,  take    your  bonour'd  wife,    ud  join   jour 

■  ■ 

Long.  No  matter.                                         [SkaoU. 

hands. 

■ 

j*m».  Villain  !                              [!»«  Docmaa/sU/. 

She  hath  married  you  again  ! 

■ 

Duboit.   My  lord,  your  auter'a  slain. 

And,  gentlemen,  1  do  invite  you  all 

■ 

Ami,   Bianca  ! 

This  iiis;ht  to  take  my  house ;  where,  on  the  raor- 

I  1 

Mont.  Oh,  hapless  and  moat  wretched  chance  ! 

To  brighten  more  the  reconciling  feast,            [row, 

1 

L<tm.  Stand'st  thon                         [?»  o«i,«*Ns, 

I'll  make  myself*  huaband  and  a  guest.     {.Mxtuitt. 

ACT 

r  V. 

8CBN£  i.— ^  Room  in  Laviba's  Country. 

And  I  ahall  do  my  work,  else  knock  my  ahoea  of. 

Houtt. 

And  turn  me  out  again. 

EttttT  Moirrjiai;*  ami  CHAKinrra. 

Chart.  Yoit  are  a  merry  fellow. 
Monl.  I  have  no  great  cause. 

U 

Chart.  Well,  now,  I  am  sure  you're  mine. 

Chart.   Yes,  thy  love  to  me. 

^_ 

m 

Mont.  1  am  snre  I'm  glad 

Monl.  That's  as  we  make  our  game. 

^^^H 

t  have  one  to  own  then  :   You  will  find  me  honest, 

Chart.  Why,  you  repent  then  ' 

^^^^1 

Aa  these  days  go,  enough  ;  poor  without  question. 

Afon^   Faith,  no  ;  worse  than  I  am  I  cannot  be  \ 

^^^B 

i 

Which  beggars  hold  a  virtue  ;  give  me  meat 

Much  better  I  expect  not :   1  ahall  love  you, 

J 

m 

ll^^l^^^lMl^^^L 

■ 

And,  wben  jon  tiHl  roe  ip>  to  bed.  obey, 
tic  (till  or  Bo*e,  ■•  you  ctuUl  muii>l?r ; 
Kc«p  a  fow-Bofaka  nag.  and  ■  Jsrk-Mrrlin. 
Ixam  to  love  ale,  and  play  at  two-baud  Uub ; 
Knd  tlirre's  tfaea  all  I  aim  at. 

CkarL  Nay,  tweet  fellow. 
rU  make  it  sontethiiu;  better. 

Mtmt.   If  you  do,  you'SI  make  me  worae  : 
Now  I  am  poor,  and  willing  to  da  well. 
Hold  me  IB  that  conne !  of  all  the  king't  cmturea, 
I  hate  bif  coio  ;  kre|i  me  from  that,  and  utc  me ! 
For  if  70a  chance,  out  of  jocr  boofcwiferr. 
To  aaTc  a  bnndml  pound  or  two.  bettow  it 
In  plninb-brutb  ere  I  know  it,  elae  I  take  it; 
Seek  out  «  bumlrrd  men  that  want  tbii  money. 
Share  it  among  "em,  they'll  cry  noble  Moftlagm^! 
And  ao  I  rtand  again  at  livery  ! 

Chart.  You  hare  pretty  faodea.  dr ;  bat  mar. 
Thia  charity  will  fall  home  to  yoanelf.  [ried  once, 

MonL  I  would  it  would  !  1  am  afraid  my  looae- 
neas 
I*  yet  trarce  Jtcpt,  thoagh  it  have  nought  to  work 
But  the  mere  air  of  what  1  bare  bad.  [on 

Char).  Pretty! 

Mont.  I  wonder,  iwrrtheart.  why  ytm'U  marry 
I  eau  »ee  nothing  in  myrelf  dr»errea  it,  [me  ; 

Ualeat  the  handiiome  wearing  of  a  band. 
For  that's  my  itock  now,  or  a  pair  of  gartera , 
Neceoity  will  not  let  me  lo*e. 

Charl.  I  see,  air, 
A  great  deal  more  ;  a  handionoe  man,  a  hutband, 
To  make  a  right  good  woman  truly  happy. 

Mont.   Lord,  where  are  my  cjea?  Either  yon 
are  fi-olish, 
A*  wenrhea  once  a- year  are,  or  far  worse. 
Extremely  rirtuows  •■  Can  yoo  love  a  poor  man 
That  relies  on  cold  meat  and  cast  stock  iiigi, 
One  only  suit  10  his  back,  which  now  is  mewing. 
But  what  will  be  tlie  next  cost  will  pose  Tristrem  I 
\(  \  should  levy  from  my  friends  a  fortune, 
1  roiild  not  raise  ten  l^roata  to  pay  tl>e  pnest  now. 

Chart.   I'll  do  that  duty  :  'Ti*  not   means  nor 
money 
Makes  me  pursoe  your  lore  !    were  your  mind 
I  would  never  love  yoo.  [bankrupt, 

Enter  Lamhia. 

Mont.  Peace,  wench  !  here's  my  lady. 

Lam.  Nay,    never  shrink  1  th'  wetting,  for  my 
Do  re  find  her  willing,  Montague  ?         [presence  ! 

Monl.  Willing,  madam  ! 

Lam.    How  dainty  you   make  of  it  '    Do  not  I 
You  two  love  one  another  ?  [know 

Monl.  Certain,  madam, 
I  think  you  have  revelations  of  these  mattrn  : 
Your  ladyship  cannot  t«U  me  when  I  kiss'd  her. 

£.arr.    But  the  can,  sir. 

Monl.  But  she  will  not,  madam : 
For  when  they  talk  ooce,  'tis  like  fairy-money, 
Thry  get  no  more  close  kiaaes, 

/.am.  Thou  art  wanton. 

Mont.  God  knows  I  need  not ;  yet  I  woald  be 
lusty ; 
But,  by  ny  soul,  my  provender  scarce  prickg  me. 

Lam.   It  shall  be  mended,  Montague:  I  am  glad 
Yon  are  grown  so  merry. 

Mont.  So  am  I  too.  madam. 

Lmm.  You  two  vrill  make  a  pretty  bandmroe 
consort. 

itonl.  Yea,  madam,  if  my  fiddle  &il  me  not. 


Your  fiddle !  why  yo«ir  fidaie  ?  I 
tbon  Bteu'st  madly. 

Momt    Can  yoa  blaoe  ■«  T  Alaa,  I  aa  in  lostt 

Chart.  Tb  very  weD.  mr ! 

Ji,aOT.   How  long  have  ymi  been  tfaa*  J 

Mont.  How  ?  thus  in  love  ? 

Lam.  Yob  are  very  qaick,  or  t  No  ; 
I  mean  th«s  pleaaant 

Mont.  By  Heaven,  ever  sioee  I  was  poor. 

Lam.  A  little  wealth  would  change  yo«  thiB  t 

Mont.  Yes,  lady. 
Into  another  suit,  but  never  more 
Into  snotber  man  ;  I'll  bar  that  faainlj. 
The  wealth  I  get  henceforward  shall  be  ^ans'i 
For  ever  hurting  me  ;   I'll  spend  K  I 
As  I  live,  noble  lady,  there  it  nothing. 
1  have  found,  directly  cure*  the  melancholy. 
But  vrant  and  wedlock :    \^l>eii    I   had   (tare  «f 

BMoey. 
I  simper'd  sometime,  and  spoke  wtnd'roaa  viv. 
Bat  never  langfa'd  ont-rigfat ;  now  1  am  eonpty. 
My  heart  aoands  like  a  bell,  and  strikes   at  both 
rides. 

Lam.  You  are  finely  teinper'd,  MoatB(Ba. 

Mont    Pardon,  lady. 
If  any  way  my  free  mirth  have  oftaded  ! 
"Twa*  meant  to  please  you ;  if  it  prove  too  aa«cy. 
Give  it  a  frown,  and  t  am  ever  tilenced. 

Lam.   I  like  it  paaaing  well ;   pray  follow  it ! 
This  is  my  day  of  cboioe,  and  shall  be  yoors  toe ; 
Twere  pity  to  delay  yon.     Call  to  the  atewanl. 
And  tell  him  'tis  my  pleasure  he  shoald  give  yo* 
Fire   hundred   crowns  ;  make  yoiuaeir  ' 

MoQtai^e  ; 
Let  none  wear  better  clothes  ;  'tia  fbr  mj  < 
But  pray  be  merry  still  1 

Mont,  in  be  not, 
Kud  make  a  fool  of  twice  as  nuuiy  bnadredi. 
Clap  me  in  canvas,  lady  I  [JC«na» 


SCENE  If. — Another  in  the  lama 
Knlrr  LA-iVmr.  LAVsaiHKa,  and  MALuaoBa. 

Lav.  I  am    strangely   glad    I    have    found    th* 
mystery 
Of  this  diagnis'd  boy  out ;  I  ever  truated 
It  was  a  woman,  and  bow  happily 
I  have  found  it  so !  and  for  myself.  I  am  tore. 
One  that  would  offer  me  a  ihuusaod  pound  bow 
(And  that's  a  pretty  sum  to  make  one  stagger} 
In  ready  gold  for  this  coDcealmcnt,  could  not 
Buy  my  hojie  of  her.      She's  a  dainty  wench. 
Add  such  a  one  I  lin't  I  want  eitreniely. 
To  bring  me  into  credit  :   Beauty  doc*  it. 

Mai.  Say  we  should  all  raeach  here,  and  stay 
the  feast  now, 
WTiat  can   the   worst  be  1    We  have  play'd  the 
That's  without  queslioD.  [knavaa; 

lAi.P.  True; 
And,  as  1  take  it,  this  is  the  first  truth 
We  told  these  ten  years,  aad,  fbr  anythiag 
I  know,  may  be  the  last :  bat,  grant  we  are  knaves, 
Both  base  and  beastly  knaves 

Mat.  Say  so  then. 

Lav.  Well. 

La-P.  And   likewise   let  it  be  oooaider'd,   ire 
have  wrong'd. 
And  most  maliciously,  this  gentlewoman 
We  cast  to  stay  with,  what  must  we  aspect  mami 
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Mai.  Ay,  there's  the  point ;  we  would  expect 
good  eating. 

L*-P.  1  know  we  would,  but  we  majr  find  good 
beatinfr. 

Lav.  You  uy  true,  ^ntlrmen  :  and,  by  my  lOttl, 
Though  I  love  meat  aa  well  as  any  man, 
J  rare  not  what  he  be,  if  'a  eat.  a'  Gud'g  name ; 
Such  rrah'Muce  to  my  meat  will  turn  my  palate. 

Mai.  lltere'c  all  the   hazard ;    for   the    frozen 
Montague 
Has  now  got  «|<ring  aj^ain  and  warmth  in  him, 
And,  without  doubt,  darea  beat  ui  terribly. 
For,  not  to  mince  the  matter,  we  are  eowardi, 
And  have,  and  shall  be  beaten,  when  men  plea«e 
To  call  Ui  into  cudgelling. 

La- P.  \  feel 
We  are  very  prone  that  way. 

Lav-  The  «on«  uf  .^dam. 

La-P.  Now,  here  then  retta  the  slate  o'  th' 
queatiun  ; 
Whether  we  yield  oar  bodiea  for  a  dinner 
To  a  anund  d4ig.wbip  (for,  I  promiae  ye. 
If  men  be  gireu  to  correction. 
We  ran  ei)Mct  no  lesa,)  or  quietly 
Take  a  hanl  egc  or  two,  and  ten  mile  hence 
Bait  in  a  ditci  '  tbis  we  may  do  lecurely  ; 
For,  to  atay  bereabottt  will  be  all  one, 
If  once  our  moral  micchieft  come  in  memory. 

Mai.  But,  pray  yc  hear  me;  la  not  thia  the  day 
The  virgin  laJy  doth  elect  her  huaband  I 

/.at).  The  dinner  ii  to  that  end. 

MaL  Very  well  then  ; 
Say  we  all  stay,  and  say  we  all  'acape  tbii  whip- 
And  be  well  entertain 'd,  and  one  of  ui  [|>>>iK> 

Carry  the  lady  1 

La-P.  'Tia  a  teejnly  uying, 
I  must  confe-si  ;  but  if  we  slay,  how  fitly 
We  may  apply  it  Co  ourselvn  (i'  th'  end) 
Will  ask  a  Christian  ft-ar  :  I  cannot  see, 
If  I  »ay  true,  what  special  ornaments 
Of  art  or  nature  ^lay  aside  our  lying, 
Whoring,  and  drinking,  which  are  no  great  rirtvee) 
We  are  endued  withal  to  win  this  Udy. 

Mat,  Yet  women  go  not  by  the  best  parts  ever; 
That  I  have  found  directly. 

Lav,  Why  should  we  fear  then  .' 
They  cbusc  men  as  they  feed  :  Sometimea   they 

settle 
Upon  a  white-broth 'd  face,  a  sweet  smooth  gallant, 
And  him  they  make  an  end  of  in  a  night ; 
Sometimes  a  goo«r  ;  somrtinrea  a  grosser  meat, 
A  mnip  of  beef,  will  serve  'em  at  some  season. 
And  fill  their  bellies  too,  though  without  doubt 
They  are  grcjit  devourers ;  stock-fish  is  a  dish, 
If  it  be  Wfll  dressed,  for  the  toughness'  sake, 
Will  make  the  proudest  of  'em  long  and  lea|>  for't; 
Thry'll  vm  mad   for  a  pudding,  ere  they'll  starve. 

La-P.  For  my  own  part,  I  care  not,  GOue  what 
can  come ; 
If  I  be  whipt,  why  so  be  it  !  if  cudgell'd, 
I  hope  I  shall  out  live  it :   I  am  sure 
'Tis  not  the  hundredth  time  I  have  been  served  so, 
And  yet,  I  tliank  God,  I'm  here. 

Mul.  Here's  resolution  t 

La-P.   A  little  patience,  and  a  rotten  apple. 
Cores  twenty  worse  diseases :  What  lay  yon,  sir  ? 

L-av.  Marry,  I  say,  air,  if  I  had  been  acquainted 
With  Umming  in  my  youth,  as  you  have  been, 
With  whipping,  and  such  benefits  of  nature, 
I  (hould  do  better ;  as  1  am,  I'll  venture  : 


And  If  it  be  my  lock  to  have  the  lady, 
I'll  use  my  foriune  modestly  ;  if  beaten. 
You  shall  not  hear  a  word  ;  one  I  am  sure  of, 
And  if  the  worst  fnll,  she  shall  be  my  physio. 
I,ct's  go  then,  and  a  merry  wind  be  with  us  I 

Mai.  Captain, your  shoes  are  old;  pray  put  'em 
off, 
And  let  one  Ring  'em  after  as.     Be  bold,  sirs  ; 
And  howsoe'er  our  fortune  faUj,  let's  hear 
An  equal  bnrileo  1  if  there  be  an  odd  Ufh, 
We'll  part  it  aftrrwards. 

La-P.   I  am  arni'd  at  all  points.  ^StmU 


SCENE  \\\.— Another  in  the  tame. 

Etiitr  /o\tr  Servants.  vffA  a  banqnet. 

1  Serv.  Then  ray  Udy  will  have  a  bedfellow  to- 

night > 

2  Sen.  So  she  (ays :   Heaven,  what  a  daint/ 

arm-full 
Shall  he  enjoy  that  has  the  launching  of  her  I 
What  a  fight  she  will  make  ! 

3  Sen.  Ay,  marry,  boys, 

There  will  he  sport  indeed  I  there  will  be  grappUngI 

She  has  a  murderer  lies  in  her  prow, 

I  am  afraid  will  fright  his  main-mast,  Robi». 

A  Sere.    Who  dust  thou  think  shall  have  her,  of 
Thou  art  a  wise  man.  [thy  cunfcienoe  f 

3  Serv.   If  she  go  the  old  way. 

The  way  of  lot,  the  longest  cut  sweeps  all 
Without  question. 

1  Serv.  She  has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 
What  think  yi»u  of  the  courtier  .* 

2  Serv    Hang  him,  hrdge-hog  ! 

He  has  nothing  in  him  but  a  piece  of  Euphin*s, 
And  twenty  dozen  of  twdvcpinny  ribband,  all 
About  him  ;  he  ts  but  one  pedlar's  shoji 
Of  gloves  and  garters,  pick-teeth  and  poTnander. 
I  Serv.  The  courtier  !    marry,   Uud  blest  her, 

Steven,  she  is  not 
Mad  yet  ;  she  knows  that  trindle-tail  too  well 
He's  crest-fatl'n,  and  pin-buttock'd,  with  leaping 

laundresses. 

4  Serv.  The  merchant  }  sure  she  will  not  he  no 
To  have  him.  [baeo 

1  .S>rt>.   I  hope  so  ;  Robin,  he'll  sell  us  all 

To  the  Moors  to  make  mummy.  Nor  the  captain  I 

4  Serv.  Who?  potgun  ?  that's  a  sweet  yonih, 

Will  he  sUy,  think  ye  f  [indeed  ! 

3  Serv.  Yes,  without  question, 

And  have  half  dined  Coo  ere  the  grace  be  done. 
He's  good  for  nothing  in  the  world  but  eating. 
Lying,  and  sleeping  ;  what  other  men  devour 
In  drink  he  takea  in  pottage  :  They  say   he  haa 

been 
Ac  sea  ;  a  herring-fishing,  for  without  dnubl 
He  dares  not  hail  an  erlhoat,  i'  th'  way  of  war. 

2  Serv.   1    think   so  ;  they  would    brat   him   off 

with  butter. 

3  Serv.  When  be  brings  in  a  prize,  unless  it  be 
Cockles,  or  Calais  tand  to  srour  with, 

I'll  renounce  my  five  mark  a.year, 

And  all  the  hidden  art  I  have  in  carving. 

To  teach  young  birds  to  whistle  Walsingham  : 

Leave  him  to  the  lime-boats  I  Now  what  think  yon 

Of  the  brave  Amiens  f 

1  ^err.  That's  a  tbooght  indeed. 

2  S'rv.  Ay,  marry,  there's  a  person  fit  to  feed 
Upon  a  dish  to  dainty ;  and  he'll  do't. 
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I  winTBnt  hhn,  i'  th'  nick,  boyi ;  he  haa  a  body 
World  without  end. 

4  Srrv.  And  xuch  a  one  my  lady 
Will  mnke  no  little  of.     But  is  not  .Montague 
Marrird  to-day  ? 

3  Srrv.  Ye«,  'faith,  hooeit  Montague 
Must  have  his  bont  too. 

'i  Scrv.   He'a  aa  good  a  lad 
A»  ever  lurn'd  a  trencher  :  Moit  we  leave  "oira  ? 

3  Sen.  He's  too  good  for  ua,  Stephen.  I'll  give 

him  health 
To  hii  good  luck  to-night  id  the  old  heaker, 
And  it  shall  be  cack  too. 

4  Serv.  I  must  have  a  garter ; 

And,  boys,  I  linre  be»|H>ke  a  posset  ;  somebody 
Shall  give  me  thanks  for't !  't  has  a  few  toys  in't 
Will  raise  corriiDotiaaa  in  a  bed,  lad. 

1  Serv.  Away  !   my  lady.  IKxtunl. 

Ifnifr  l>Ri.«.»!«»aii<fDiicH««»,an»i-<»-an»,A»ii»!cii,LAMin*, 
t'ii«au>Tic  likt  a  Ori'tr,  .Muntaous  brnfi,  LAvuioixa, 
l»HOi.'«Tiia.«,  1>i;bois,  Mau-iwrn,  and  L»-^^)«'^. 

Lam.  Seat  yourselves,  noble  lords  and  gentle- 
men; 
You  know  jour  places.     Many  royal  welcomes 
I  give  your  grace!    How  lovely  shews  thia  change  I 
My  houdc  is  honoured  in  this  reconcilement. 

Orl.  Thus,  madam,  must  you  do ; 
My  lady  now  shall  see  you  made  a  woman. 
And  give  you  some  short  lessons  for  your  voyage. 
Take  her  instructions,  lady ;  she  kaows  nauch. 

f^im.  This  liecomes  yiiu,  sir. 

Dueh.  My  lord  must  have  his  will. 

Orl.  'Tis  all   I  can   do   now,  sweetheart,     Fair 
lady. 
This  to  your  happy  choice  I — Brother  AcoieDi, 
You  are  the  man  I  mean  it  to. 

Ami.  I'll  pledge  you. 

Orl.  And  with  my  heart. 

Jmi.  With  all  my  love  1  take  it. 

Lam.  Noble  lords, 
I  am  proud  ye  have  done  this  day  so  Tnach  content. 
And  me  saoh  estimation,  that  thi^)  hour 
(Id  Uiia  poor  bouse)  shall  be  a  league  for  evert 
For  so  I  know  ye  mean  it. 

Ami.  I  do,  lady. 

Orl.  And  I,  my  lord. 

AU.   You  have  done  a  work  of  honour. 

Ami.  Give  me  the  cup  1  where  this  health  stops, 
let  that  man 
Be  either  very  sick  or  very  simple  ; 
Or  1  am  very  angry. — Sir,  to  you  !^ 
Madam,  methiuks  tills  grotleman  might  sit  too  ; 
He  woidd  become  the  best  on'a. 

Orl    Pray  sit  down,  sir: 
I  know  the  lady  of  the  feast  expecta  not 
Thi<  day  so  n nch  old  custom. 

Lam.  Sit  down,  Montague  I 
Nnv,  never  blush  for  the  matter. 

Mont.  Noble  mad^m, 
t  have  two  reasons  against  it,  and  I  dare  not  ; 
Duty  to  you  first,  aa  you  are  my  lady. 
And  I  your  poorest  servant  I  next,  the  nutom 
or  this  day's  ceremony. 

Lam.  As  you  are  my  servant, 
[  may  command  you  then  .' 

Afont.  To  my  life,  lady. 

Lam.  Sit  down,  and  here!  I'll  have  it  ao. 

Ami.  Sit  down,  man ; 
Never  refuse  so  fait  a  lady's  oflTer. 

tftnt    It  is  your  pleasure,  madam,  not  my  pride, 
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And  1  ober. — III  pledge  yoa  now,  bj  I"*^ 
Monsieur  Lougueville  ! 

Long.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Mont.  This  to  my  lady, 
And  her  fair  choice  to-day,  and  ' 

Long.  'Tia  a  fair  health  ;   I'll 
I  sink  for't. 

Lam.  Montague,  yon   are   too   modeatc  f 
I'll  add 
A  little  more  wjne  to  yon ;  'twill  make  ya»  a 
This  to  the  good  I  wish  [you]  I 

Mont.   Honoured  lady. 
I  shall  for^t  myself  with  this  great  bo«Bty. 

/..am.   You  shall  not,  aix.^-tiive  me  aoaw 

.Ami.  By  Heaven, 
You  are  a  worthy  woman  :  and  tbnt  i 
Is  bleat  can  come  near  inch  a  Udy. 

Lam.  Such  a  blessing 
Wet  weather  washes. 

Moftt.  At  all  *  I  will  not  go 
A  lip  less,  my  lord. 

Or/.  'Tis  well  caat.  sir. 

Mai.  If  Montague  pt  more  vine,  «c  mt 
to  hear  of  it. 

£.10.  t  do  not  like  that  sitting  there. 

Mai.  Nor  1  ; 
Methinks  he  looks  like  a  judge. 

La- 1*.  Now  have  1 
A  kind  of  grudging  of  a  beating  on  me : 
I  fear  my  hot  (it. 

Mai.  Drink  apace  ;  there's  aothiof 
Allays  a  cudgel  like  it. 

I, am.  Montague,  now 
I'll  put  my  choice  to  you  :  VrTio  do  yo«  \ 
In  all  this  honoured  company,  a  hushand 
Fit  to  enjoy  thy  lady  ?  Speak  directly. 

Mont.  Shall  I  »peak,  madam  .' 

f.am.  Montague,  you  shall. 

MoHl.  Then,  aa   I  have  a   aoul,  I'B  nmi 
conscience. 
Give  me  more  wine  !  in  vimo  vtriiat  t 
Here's  to  myadf,  and — Montague,  baT«44 

Lam.  Speak  to  the  cause. 

**ont.  Yes,  madam. — 
Firvt,  I'll  begin  to  thee  t 

Lav.  Have  at  ns ! 

La-P.  Now  for  a  psalm  of  tntref  ! 

Mont.  You,  good  monaiear. 
You  that  belie  the  noble  name  of  eottrlWr,, 
And  think  your  claim  good  here, 

handl 
Your  worship  is  indicted  here  for  • 

Lav.  Good  !   oh,  air  ! 

Mont.  For  one  whose  wit 
Lies  in  a  ten -pound  waistcoat,  yet  not  i 
You  have  travell'd  like  a  tiddler  lo  i 
And  brought  home  nothing  but  a 

pii-ks. 
You  would  be  married,  and  no  leas  thaaj 
And  of  the  best  aort,  can  aerve  you ! 
worm,  [1 

Wliat  hast  thou  in  thee  to  deserve  thia  < 
Name  but  the  poorest  piece  of  tnan,  i 
There's  nothiug  sound  about  ihec ; 

bast  none ; 

It  ties  pawn'd  at  thy  silk-maa'a,  for  ao  mvfc 
Thy  credit  with  his  wife  cannnt  ledrem  it; 
Thy  c'lothea  are  all  the  soul  thou  but.  fof  w 
Thou   aav'st  them  handsome  (ot   the  Mil 
tilting. 
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will   Uke   the  other ;  Ihou  wert  never 
ihriitened 

conscience)  but  in  barl)cr'«  water ; 
ijBTcr  out  o'  th'  bason,  thou  art  rotten, 
1  dareat  tell  troth,  thou  wilt  oonfc«s  it ; 

hesnut  colotir,  greaned  with  amlxr ; 
liat  on  earth  do  dwell  thou  lovest, 
It  undcr!itand  love  thee  again, 
that  love  the  apital.     Get  thee  home, 
ed  bntterfly  !  thy  lunvmer'a  past, 
and  etkt  dry  mutton  ;  thou  intiy'tt  live 
rell  yet,  a  bruis'd  chamberniasd 
pon  thee,  and  advance  thy  follien. 
your  (43ntence  ! — Now  it  follows,  captain, 

nmy  God  I  may  deierre  it ! 

lirew  my  h«art,  he  speaks  plain. 

bat's  plain  dealing. 

Yon  are  a  rascal,  captain  ! 

A  hne  calling. 

K.  water-coward  I 

le  would  msVe  a  pretty  stuff. 

May  1  speak  freely,  nvadam  .' 

lere's  none  ties  ynn. 

Fhy  thoutd&t  thou  dare  come  hither  with 

thought 

ife  here  fit  for  thee  ?  are  all 

htoney  whores,  that  fed  ou  carrots, 

he  high  grass  with  familiars, 
to  footmen  ?  Pr'ythee  tell  me  truly, 
I  know  thon  dar'st  not  lie)  couldst  tlioa 
tot 

elf  beat«n  well  with  all  thy  heart  now, 
f  pain?  say  that  I  broke  a  rib, 
t  nose  off,  werc't  not  merciful 
nbition  ? 

Do  yonr  plensare,  sir  ; 
■■t  not  be  rhu.^ers. 
riongs  for  beating. 

But  that  I  have  nobler  thoughts  posscds 
ny  aoul, 

brown  biacait,  inrh  a  piece  of  dog-fisli, 
l«t  mangy  mackrel-eater  an  thou  art, 

E'    nothing  that  belongs  to  th'  sea 
catch  rat*,  and  tear  men  of  war, 
bast  nothing  in  the  world  to  lose 
ee,  but  one  piece  of  beef,  one  n]us<]uet 
>  cock  for  peace-sake,  and  a  pitch-barn' I — 
I,  if  my  time  were  not  more  precious 
lose  it,  I  wonld  rattle  thee, 
t  thee,  and  thy  pare  fellow, 
it  there  of  catskins,  till  my  words, 
If  both,  made  ye  two  branded  wreti'hes 
world  hereafter!  You  would  fain  too 
our  bills  of  lading  for  this  lady  , 
lid  yOD  gire  now  for  her  ?  Some  five  IVail 
figi,  good  cpdson,  would  you  not,  sir? 
a  that  ipedta  High  Dutch  ?  Can  all  thou 
ratwV 

i  firaugbtc  from  sea,  or  coxenage 
lou  art  aa  expert  as  the  devil,) 
«  ionl  for  wealth  too,  as  thou  wilt  do, 
riends,  and  raise  a  mint  of  money, 
dream  all  theae  double  could  procure 
this  good  lady  !    Canst  thou  hope 
t  with  such  a  nook  of  lirll  as  thou  art, 

Koung  merchant-furies  .'  Ob,  ye  dog- 
sl 
hell  but  Dunkirk,  I  shall  see  you 


Serve  in  a  lousy  lime-boat,  ere  I  die. 
For  monldy  cheese,  and  butter  Billingsgate 
Would  not  endure,  or  bring  in  rotten  pippins 
To  cure  blue   eyes,   and   ewew   they  came   froit 
China. 

Lam.  Vex  'em  no  more ;  alas,  they  shake ! 

Afoni.  Down  quickly  upon  your  marrow-bones, 
and  thank  this  lady  ; 
I  would  not  leave  you  thus  else!  there  are  blankets, 
And  sucb  delights  for  such  knaves  :  But  fear  still  I 
'Twill  be  revenge  enough  tu  keep  you  waking. 
Ye  have  no  mind  of  marriage,  ba'  ye? 

La- P.  Surely  no  great  luitid  now. 

Mont.  Nor  you  ? 

Mai.   Nor  1,  I  take  it. 

Moiii.  Two  eager  suitors  '. 

Lat>.  'Troth,  'tis  wond'roDs  hot; 
lieaven  bless  us  from  him  ! 

Lam.  Yoa  have  told  me,  Montague, 
Who  are  not  At  to  have  trie  ;  let  me  know 
The  man  you  would  jtoint  out  for  me. 

Mont.  Tliere  he  sits  ; 
My  lord  of  Amiens,  madam,  is  my  choice  : 
He's  noble  every  way,  and  worthy  a  wife 
With  all  the  dowries  of . 

Ami.  Do  you  speak,  sir. 
Out  of  your  friendship  to  me  ? 

Mont.   Yes,  my  Ionl, 
And  out  of  truth  ;  for  I  could  never  flatter. 

Ami.  I  would  not  say  how  much  I  owe  you 
for  it, 
For  that  were  but  a  promise  ;  but  I'll  thank  you. 
As  now  I  find  you,  itt  despite  of  fortune, 
A  fair  and  noble  gentleman, 

Lain.   My  lords, 
I  must  confess  the  choice  this  man  bath  made 
la  every  way  a  great  one,  if  not  too  great, 
And  no  way  to  be  slighted :  Yet,  because 
We  love  to  have  our  own  eyes  sometimes,  now 
(live  me  a  little  liberty  to  see 
How  I  could  fit  myself,  if  I  were  put  to't. 

Ami.   Madam,  we  must. 

Lorn.  Are  ye  tdl  agreed ,' 

All.  We  be. 

Lam.  Then,  as  I  am  a  maid,  I  shall  chuse  here 
Montague,  I  must  have  tliee. 

Mont.  Why,  madam,  I   have  learned  to  sutler 
more 
Than  you  can  (out  of  pity)  mock  me  with, 
This  way  especially. 

Lam.  Thou  thiok'st  I  y^t  now : 
But,  by  the  love  I  bear  thee,  I  will  have  thee ! 

Mont.  If  you  could  be  so  weak  to  love  a  fsll'ii 
He  must  deserve  more  than  I  ever  can,  [ni.iri, 

Or  ever  shall !     Dear  lady,  look  hut  this  way 
I'pon  that  lord,  and  you  will  tell  me  then 
Your  eyes  are  no  true  chnsera  of  good  men. 

Ami.  Do  you  love  hitn  truly  } 

Lam.  Y'es,  my  lord  : 
I  will  obey  him  truly,  for  I'll  marry  him ; 
And  justly  think  he  that  has  so  well  served  me 
With  bis  obedience,  being  born  to  grcatnet». 
Mutt  use  me  nobly  of  necessity. 
When  I  shall  serve  him. 

Ami.  'Twere  a  deep  sin  to  croai  you. — Noble 
Montague, 
I  wish  ye  all  content,  and  am  as  happy 
In  roy  friend's  good  as  it  were  merely  mine  I 

Mont.  Your  lordship  does  ill  to  give  up  ;otti 
right  I 
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I  am  not  capable  of  this  great  goodnem : 
There  sit*  inv  wife,  that  hold*  mj  troth. 

Chart.  rUend  all: 
I  woo'd  you  for  my  ludy.  and  now  give  op  my  title. 
Alan,  poor  wench,  my  nima  »re  lower  far. 

Mnnt.   How'a  this,  Bweelheart  ? 

L'im.    Sweetheart, 'tilt  so  ;  the  drift  wad  mtM,  to 
!My  pur|>0!ie  till  it  stniclc  borne.  [hide 

All.   Give  you  joy  ! 

Lam.  Pr'ythee  le»»e  wond'ring  !  by  thia  Itisa, 
I'll  have  tikee  ! 

Monl.  TliPD,  by  tbii  kiat,  and  thia,  I'll  ever  aerre  i 
yon  ! 

Long.  Tbif  fcntleman  and   I,  sir,  mutt  needa 
Once  more  to  follow  you.  [hope 

Mont.  As  frieiida  and  fellows  ; 
Never  a»  »ervtt^lt^  more. 

Long.  Dult,  Y'iu  malce  us  b4ppy  ! 

Orl.  Friend  Montague,  you  bare  taught  nt  lo 
much  honour, 
I  have  fovind  a.  fault  in  myself;  but  thtia  I'll  purge 
My  conscience  of  it :  The  late  laud  I  took 
Hy  false  play  from  you.  with  SA  much  contrition 
And  entireueKS  of  atfiection 
To  this  most  happy  day,  again  I  render : 
Be  inaater  of  yoor  own  ;  forget  my  malice, 
And  make  me  worthy  of  your  love,  lord  Montague  I 

Mont.  You  have  wt>n  me,  and  honour  to  your 
name. 

Mai,  Since  your  lordship  baa  begun  good  deeds, 
wr'll  follow. 
Good  sir,  forgive  u»  !     We  are  now  those  men 
Kear  you   for  Goodness'   sake:    Those   sunu  of 

money 
Unjustly  we  detain  from  yon,  on  your  pardon 
Shall  be  reatored  again,  and  we  your  servants. 

La-P.  You  are  very  forward,  sir  !  it  seems  yon 
have  money  : 
I  pray  yon  lay  out ;  I'll  pay  you,  or  pray  for  you, 
\3  the  sea  works. 

Lav.  Their  penance,  air,  I'll  undertake,  so  please 
To  grant  me  one  coni-enlment  [you 

Lang.  K  right  courtier, 
>litl  u-brgging. 

Mont.  What  is  it,  alrP 

Lnv.  A  gentlewoman, 

Mont.    In  my  gift  .' 

l.nv.  Yes,  «if,  in  yours. 

Mont.  Why,  bring  her  forth,  and  take  her. 

Itijtil  Lavkmiuii. 

I, am.  What  wench  would  be  have  .' 

Mont.  Any  wench,  I  think. 

Enur  LATKaoiiri,  and  Vaiuiioua  Hkt  a  Wvmtn. 

Lav.  Thia  is  the  gentlewoman. 
Mont.  "Tis  my  page,  sir. 


Vfr.  No,  sir  ;  I  am  a  pooi  Jitgulgri 
That  like  a  page  have  followed  joa  Ml 
For  love,  Uod  wot. 

Alt.  A  lady  ! 

Lav    Yes,  yes ;  'tis  a  lady. 

Monl.  It   may  be   so ;  and   yet  «* 
together, 
Bat,  by  my  troth,  I  DCTer  found  ber  lady. 

Duch.  Why  wore  you  boyj'  clothes  .' 

Ver.  I  will  tell  you,  madam  ; 
I  took  example  by  two  or  three  play*. 
Mcthoogbt  concerned  me. 

Mont,    WWj   made    you    not    mc    m^ 
with  it  ? 

Ver.  Indeed,  sir,  I  knew  it  not  myxlf, 
Until  this  gentleman  opened  my  dull  eyei^ 
And  by  persuasion  made  me  aec  it. 

Amu  Could  his  power  in  word 
change  ? 

Ver.  Yes; 
As  truly  woman  as  yourself,  my  lord. 

Lav.    Why,    but,    hark    you !    are    not 
woman? 

Ver.  If  handi  and  face  make  it  not  ev 
You  shall  see  more. 

Mai.  Breeches,  breeches,  Laverdinc! 

La-P.  'Tis  not  enough  ;  women  may 
Search  farther,  courtier. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

La-P.  Oh,  thou  fresh-water  gxtdgeoii« 
thou  come 
To  point  of  marriage  with  an  ignotamos  * 
Thou  shouldst  have  had  her  urine  to  die  I 
The  foolishest  physiciao  could  have  made 
The  liquid  Epiccene :  a  blind  man  by  the 
Cuuld  hate  discovered  the  ring  from  the 
Boy,   come  to  sea  with  me;   I'U 

climb. 
And  come  down  by  the  rope,  nay,  to  eat 

Ver.  I  shall  devour  my  master  before  t| 
then  i 
Sir,  1  have  began  my  trade. 

Mat.  Trade !  to  the  city,  child 
A  flat  cap  will  become  thee. 

.^fnnt.  Gentlemen, 
I  beseech  you  molest  yonrselvea  no  K 
For  his  preferment ;  'tis  determined. 

Lav.  I  am  much  ashaoted  ;  and  if  my 
Givea  not  satis^M^on,  break  my  bead. 

Monl.  Your  shame's  enough,  air. 

Ami.  Montague. 
Much  joy  attend  thy  marriage-bed  !     By 
Eiample  of  true  goodness,  Envy  is  exiled! 
And  to  all  honest  men  that  truth  intend, 
I  with  good  luck  I  fair  Fate  be  still 
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that  em  look  through  Heaven,  and  tetl  the 
■tan, 

)lHerve  their  kind  coaj unctions,  and  their  wara; 
1nd  out  new  lightj,   and  give  them  where  jou 

pleaae. 

To  tho*e  men  honours,  pleoiurea,  to  thoae  eaae ; 
You  that  are  God's  tiurveyora,  aud  can  shew 
low  far,  and  when,  nod  wby  the  wind  doth  blow ; 
(now  all  the  charges  of  the  dreadful  thuuder, 
iod  when  it  will  shoot  over,  or  UM  UAder ; 
Pell  me.  by  all  your  art  I  conjure  ;e, 

a,  and  by  truth,  what  shall  become  of  me  ? 
id  oat  my  star,  if  each  otic,  as  you  say, 
lave  his  peculiar  angel,  and  his  way  ; 
IbMTTe  my  fate,  next  fall  into  your  dreams, 
Sweep  clean  your  houses,  and  new-Une  your  seams, 
~ben  say  your  worst  !     Or  have  I  none  at  all  ? 
r,  ia  it  burnt  out  lately  ?  or  did  fall  > 
[Or,  am  I  poor?  Itut  atjk,  no  full  Hume  ? 
My  star,  like  me,  unwurthy  of  a  n/tnie^ 
"  i  it,  your  art  can  only  work  ou  thusp 
hat  deal  with  daogert,  digiiittea.  atid  clothe*? 

'  I  love,  or  new  opinions  ?     You  all  Ue  I 
fiah-wife  bath  a  fali;,  and  so  hare  1  ; 
But  far  above  your  findiog  I     He  lliat  giret, 
lOnt  of  his  providence,  to  all  that  lives, 
lAnd  no  man  knows  his  trrniiuie,  no,  not  you  ; 
I  He  that  made  ^gypt  bliod,  from  vtlieiire  you  grew 
IScabbyand  lousy,  that  tho  world  might  see 
f  Your  calculations  are  as  blind  as  ye  ; 
He  that  made  all  the  stars  ynu  daily  rend,  I 

And  from  thence  lilch  a  koowledge  how  in  fe^, 
Hath  hid  this  from  you ;  your  conjectures  all 
Are  drunken  things,  not  huw,  but  when  ihcy  fall : 
Man  is  hi*  own  star,  and  the  soul  that  can 
Render  an  honrit  and  a  perfect  man, 
Coamandi  all  light,  all  influence,  all  fate  ; 
Nothing  to  him  falls  early,  or  too  late. 
Our  acta  our  angels  nre,  or  good  or  ill, 
Our  fatal  shadows  thut  walk  by  us  still ; 
And  when  the  stars  are  labouring,  we  believe 
It  is  not  that  tbey  govern,  but  they  grieve 
For  stubborn  ignorance  ;  all  things  that  are 
Made  for  our  general  uses,  are  at  war, 
Eten  we  among  ourselves  «  and  from  the  strife. 
Your  first  unlike  opinions  got  a  life. 

Ob,  man  I  thou  image  of  thy  Maker's  good, 
WhU  canst  thou  fear,  when  breath'd  into  thy  blood 


Hit  spirit  is,  that  boilt  thee  ?  what  dull  sense 
Makes  thee  suspect,  in  need,  that  Piovideuce, 
Who  made  the  morning,  and  who  placed  the  li^lil 
Guide  to  thy  labours;  who  calJ'd  op  the  oiglil. 
And  bid  her  fall  upon  thee  like  sweet  ^howcra 
Id  hollow  murtnura,  to  lock  up  thy  powers  ; 
Who  gave  thee  knowledge,  who  so  trus^td  thee, 
To  let  tbee  grow  so  near  himself,  the  tree  ; 
Must  he  tbrn  be  distrusted  :  shall  his  frain.- 
Discourse  with  him,  why  thus  and  thus  I  an,  ? 
lie  made  the  angels  thine,  thy  fellows  all, 
Nay,  even  thy  serrsnts,  when  devotions  call. 
Oh,  canst  thou  ba  so  stupid  (hen,  so  dim, 
To  seek  a  saving  influence,  and  lose  him  ? 
Can  stars  protect  thee  ?  or  can  poverty. 
Which  is  the  light  to  Heaven,  put  out  hl»  eye  ? 
He  is  my  star,  in  him  all  truth  1  lind. 
All  influence,  all  fate !  and  when  my  mind 
Is  fumish'd  with  his  fullness,  my  poor  story 
Shalt  out-live  all  their  age,  and  all  their  glory  ! 
The  hand  of  danger  caunuc  fall  amiss, 
When  I  know  what,  aud  in  whose  |iower  it  is  .- 
Nor  want,   the   curse   of    man,   shall   make    mt 

groan; 
\  holy  hermit  is  a  miml  alone. 
Doth  not  experienre  tench  us,  all  we  can. 
To  work  ourselves  into  a  glorious  man  i 
Love's  but  an  exhalation  to  best  eyes, 
The  matter  spent,  and  then  the  fool's  fire  dies  * 
W'ere  I  in  love,  and  could  that  bright  star  bring 
Encrease  to  wealth,  hotioiir,  and  every  thing  ; 
Were  ahe  as  perfect  good  as  we  can  aim. 
The  first  was  so,  and  yet  she  lost  tlie  game. 
My  mistress,  then,  be  Knowledge  and  fair  Truth  I 
So  I  enjoy  all  beauty  and  all  youth. 
And  though  to  Time  her  lights  and  laws  she  lenda. 
She  knows  no  age  that  to  corruption  bends  : 
Friends'  promioi'S  may  lead  me  to  believe, 
But  he  that  ia  his  own  friend,  knows  to  live; 
AlBictiun,  when  I  know  it  is  but  this, 
A  deep  allay,  whereby  man  tougher  is 
To  btrar  the  hammer,  and,  the  deeper,  still 
We  still  arise  more  image  of  his  will  ; 
Sickness,  an  humorous  cloud  'twixt  us  and  light, 
And  death,  at  longest,  but  another  night ! 
Man  is  his  own  star,  and  that  suul  thai  can 
Be  honest,  is  the  oalj  perfect  ntaa. 
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Ehakdu.,  KImg  tf  Ptrtitgal  and  CattiUt 

RntAuw,  hit  AeqtuUnlmmet. 

PMt,  Lotda,  Attandaali,  SpMtaton. 
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THE  TRIUMPH  OF  HONOUR. 

H AKTini,  a  Roman  aentral. 
Talckios,  kit  BrcVur. 
SoraocLu,  Dukt  t>f  AOtau. 
NicoDCMoa,  a  eotcmrcUf  Corpmrat. 
CoiMKUos,  a  vtUel  BuUtr. 
Capteina. 

DrAMA. 

Oouonr,    Boraoci.CB't  Wifk,   Ike  ucampl*  «/ 

Chattily. 
Floruce,  WVe  U  CoiwKuim. 

SCENE,— Anun,  Am  ths  uuomima  Coomtr. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 


CUTfD. 

RlHALDO,  DtllU  tf  MUttH. 

VU^^o,  \  Brothtri.  lordt  of  Milan. 
.  I  ditfuittd  undtr  Ikt  namei  tf  Osn- 

7''™°"*"'<     luao.  FsaomAHD,  Sont  of  Ih* 
*"=*""»•    (    Duke,  tuppottd  U>  b€  lotl. 

FrUr,  Scorataiy,  Ouud,  Btatei,  Ezaouttoncn. 

AmuLiMA,  Wi/t  to  BsKToouo. 
TioiAKTi,  htr  Daufhttr,  Ocuuiid'i  MittrtM. 
DowiTiiEA,  VioLARTB's  Attendant. 
OcMuiKUjk,  (Ac  tbtaind  Dutheit. 
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THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 


Dmu  or  Amjoo. 

Latall,  hit  luttftd  Betr. 

Mawmc,  Father  to  BuxKirA. 

OunixB,  a  Courtier,  Father  to  Tnai  ui. 

Perolot,  contracted  to  OtmnifcA, 

T>eo  Ocntlenun, 

A  Bpirit. 

SaAixoon,  Berromt  to  Latau- 

Oabwclla.  tt«  detpited  Wi/i  ^f  Latau. 
Hkllsha,  hie  Second  Wife. 
Cara,  liaughtir  to  GsimLU. 
Hama,  a  Berwant  tUtendb^  on  Oa 
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Jurrrn. 

Biurucm, 

MSIICVBT. 

HUMIUTT. 

PLunw. 

Faio. 

Time. 

IlflMinVT. 

Annpo*. 

TaB  Atm 

Duoia. 

Laboob. 

TAiM-Diuoar. 

CBArr. 

Bomrrv. 

LOCRB. 

PDVEaTT. 

VABtrt. 

Hninnr. 

ImiAMB 

INDUCTION. 


tmmoit,    A  State-Room  in  Ihe  Palacf,  with  a 
throne  and  Seaffoidt,  eratctUd  with  Speelaton. 

SnUr  Pmiaoao.    llfoitt  wiUi'n.] 
Fri,  Away  with  those  baJd-pated  raacala  there  1 
^eir  witf  are  bound  ap  in  vellum ;  they  are  not 
Bmnt   here.      Dowa  with  thoae  city  gentlemen  I 
>at  trith  thoae  cuckolda,   I  say,  aad  in  with  their 
FiTet  at  the  back  door  I — Wor«hi|>  and  place,  I  am 
reary  of  ye  ;  ye  lie  on  my  ahoalden  like  a  load  of  | 
pld  on  an  asa's  back.     A  raao  in  authority  ia  bat  | 
■  a  candle  in  the  wind,  looner  wasted  or  blown  1 
nt  than  under  a  bushel. — How  now  I    What's  the  ' 
paMer  ? — who  are  you,  sir  ? 

Enter  Riitaino. 
Min.  Who  am  I,  sir  ?  Why,  do  you  not  know  me  ? 
Fri.  No,  by  my  faith,  do  1  not. 
Sin.  I  am  sure  we  dined  together  to-day. 
Fri.  That's  all  one :  oa  I  dined  with  you  in  the 
ity,  and  as  yon  paid  for  my  dinner  there,  I  do  know 
uu,  and  am   beholding  to  you:  but  as  my  mind 
I  since  transmigrated  into  my  office,  and  as  you 
K>uie  to  court  to  have  me  pay  you  agnin,  and  be 
beholding  to  me,   I   know  you  not,  1  know  you 
not  t 

Rin.  Nay,  but  look  yon,  sir  t 

Fri.  Pardon  me  !  If  you  had  been  my  bedfel- 
low these  seven  years,  and  lent  me  money  to  buy 
my  place,  I  must  not  transoms  pnniiplei :  thia 
yetj  talking  with  you  ii  an  ill  example. 

Rin.  Pish  1  Yon  are  too  punctual  n  courtier, 
*ir  I  Why,  I  am  a  courtier  too  :  yet  never  under* 
•tood  the  place  or  name  to  be  so  infectious  to 
tiumanltyand  manners, as  tocastaman  into  a  burn- 
ing pride  and  arrogance,  for  which  there  is  no 
cure.  I  am  a  courtier,  and  yet  I  will  know  my 
friends,  I  tell  you. 

Fri.  And  I  tell  yon,  jroa  will  thrive  accord- 
ingly, I  warrant  you. 

Rin.  But,  hark  yon,  signor  Frigoso  !  you  shall 
first  understand,  I  have  no  friends  with  me  to 
trouble  yon. 

Fri.  Uumh  !  that's  a  good  motive. 

Rin.  Nor  to  borrow  muney  of  you. 

Pri,  That's  an  excellent  motive. 

Rin.  No,  my  sweet  don,  nor  to  ask  what  you 
owe  me. 

Fri.  Why.  that  is  the  very  motive  of  motives 
why  1  ought  and  will  know  thee  :  and  if  I  had  not 
wound  thee  up  to  this  promise,  I  wi^uld  nut  have 
known  thee  theae  fifteen  yean,  no  more  than  tlio 
•rranlest  or  most  foundered  Castilian  that  foUow- 
vd  our  new  queen's  carriages  a-foot. 

Rin.  Nor  fur  anything,  dear  don,  but  that  yoa 
would  place  me  conveniently  to  see  the  pli*y 
to-night. 

Fri.  That  shall  I,  signor  Rinaldo.  But  wonld 
you  had  come  sooner  :  You  see  how  Aill  the  scaf- 
foUla  are  !  there  ia  scant  room  for  a  lover'a  thought 
here. — Gentlewomen,  sit  close,  for  shame  I  Has 
none  of  ye  a  little  corner  for  this  gentleman  ? — 
I'll  pUce  you,  fear  not.  \nd  how  did  nur  brave 
king  of  Portugal,  Emanuel,  bear  himself  to-day  ? 
Yuu  saw  the  solemnity  of  the  marriage. 

Rin.  Why,  like  a  At  husband  for  so  gradoaa 
lud  excellent  a  princess,  as  his  worthy  mate 
tsab'-Jla.   the  king  nf  Castile's  daughter,  dolh,  in 


her  very  external  lineaments,  mixture  of  coloura, 
and  joining  dove-like  behaviour,  assure  herself  to 
be.  And  I  protest,  my  dear  don,  seriously,  I  can 
sing  prophetically  nothing  but  blessed  hymns,  and 
happy  occasions  to  this  aacred  uoiou  of  Portugal 
and  Castile,  which  havu  so  wisely  and  mutually 
cunjoined  two  such  virtuous  and  beautiral  priiicrs 
as  these  are  ;  and,  in  all  opinion,  like  to  multiply 
to  their  very  last  minute. 

Fri.  The  king  ia  entering  :  Signor,  hover  here- 
about, and  aa  soon  as  the  train  is  act,  dnp  into  me ; 
we'll  stand  near  the  state.  If  you  have  any  cre- 
ditors here,  they  shall  renew  bonds  a  twelvemonth 
on  such  a  sight :  But  to  touch  the  pomel  of  the 
king's  chair,  in  the  sigbt  of  a  citizen,  ia  better 
security  for  a  thousand  double  ducats,  than  tlires 
of  the  best  merchants  in  Lisbon.  Besides,  signor, 
we  will  censure,  not  only  the  king  in  the  play  here, 
that  reignt  his  two  hours,  but  the  king  bimsctf, 
that  is  to  rule  his  life-time.  Take  my  counsei  1 — 
I  have  one  word  to  say  to  this  noble  assembly,  and 
I  am  for  you. 

Rin.  Your  method  shall  govern  me. 
Fri.  PrologueM  are  huthiert    bare   before   the 
v>i»e  ; 
WHif  may  not  then  a  huthier  prologtaie  f 
Here'*  a  fair  tight  ;    and  were  JW  oflntr 

teen 
Thut  galher'd  here,  'twould  pleaie  OHr  king 

and  queen. 
Upvn  my  comcience,  ye  are  welcome  all 
To  Liibon,  and  the  court  of  Portugal; 
Where  your  fair  eyet  ihall  feed  on  no  worta 

tight* 
Than    preparationt  made  for  kingt'   de- 

tighU. 
We    with   to  m«ii    content,   the    manlieit 

treaeurt  i 
And  to  the  momen,  their  own  with'd.for 
pleaiurel  *  (Fiourtah. 

Enltr  EMAirirBL  and  laARCLLA,  and  takt  tMr  tmt  oa  (Jk« 
Ttironf  /  Lonls,  ancf  AtUndauta. 

Sman.  Fair  fountain  of  my  life,  from  whoM 
pure  streams 
The  propagation  of  two  kingdonu  flowi, 
Never  contention  rise  in  cither's  breast, 
But  contestation  whose  love  shall  be  best  1 

Jtab.  Majestic  ocean,  that  with  plenty  feeds 
Me,  tliy  poor  tributary  rivulet ; 
Sun  of  my  beauty,  that  with  radiant  beams 
Dost  gild  and  dance  upon  these  humble  streams  ; 
Cursed  be  my  birth-hour,  and  my  ending  day. 
When  back  your  lovefloods  I  forget  to  i>ay ! 
Or  if  this  breast  of  mine,  your  crystal  brook, 
Ever  take  other  form  in,  other  look 
But  yours,  or  e'er  produce  unto  your  grace 
A  strange  reflection,  or  another's  face, 
But  be  your  love-book  cla.><p'd,  opeu'd  to  notaa 
But  you,  nor  hold  a  story,  but  your  own ; 
A  water  fii'd,  th.it  ebbs  nor  floods  pursue. 
Frozen  to  all,  only  dinsolved  to  you  ! 

Eman.  Oh,  who  shall  tell  the  swectnesa  of  oui 
love 
To  future  times,  and  not  be  thought  tn  lie  ? 
I  look  through  this  hour  like  a  perspective. 
And  fisr  olTsea  millions  of  prosjicroii!  seeds. 


That  our  reciprocal  affection  brMcU. 

Thu*  my  white  rib,  cloie  in  my  breast  with  mc, 

Which  nought  shall  tear  hence,  but  mortaTitv  ! 

Lord*.  Be  kio{;tioms  blest  in  yuu,  you  Xi'mA  in 
them !  (/'/omij*. 

Fri.  Whist  1  signer  I  My  strong  imagioatioa 
thews  me  Love,  methiiiks,  bathing  in  milk  and 
wine  in  her  cheeks.  Ob,  how  she  clips  him.  like 
a  plant  of  ivy  1 

Rin.  Ay  ;  could  not  you  be  crntent  to  be  an 
Ofrl  in  such  au  ivy-bush,  or  one  of  the  oaks  o(  the 
city,  to  be  so  dipt  ? 

Fri.  E4uivocal  don,  though  I  like  the  clipping 
well,  I  could  not  be  content  either  to  be  your  owl, 
or  your  ox  of  ;he  city. — The  play  begins. 

Enter  a  Puot  irifA  a  Oariand. 
Poet  Prologue.   Lote  al  y<mr    taered  fttt   our 
foor  mm*  imgt 


Htr,    and    her    thurtdtr-ftmrim 

bayt. 
Four  leveral   Triutmphf   to   ypMr  p 

eyet. 
Of  Umiour,    Lovt,    DeoA,  lU  Tn 

ritt 
From  our  approaching  tubjt«i  i 

punt 
Tov'rdM  you  with  fear,  tinee  thttm 

tone, 

A  brighter  honour,  jnrrer  ehattity, 
March  in  your  Itreatts  thiM  Atf  trimm 
Thnn  our  weak  teene*  ett» mhem  t  fl 

dare  let  1 

PrtMent,  like  apet,  and  maniet,  thin/fi 
Exemplified  in  you,  but  that  ut  knd^ 
We  ne'er  craved  grace  tehieh  gnu 

bestow  9 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  HONOUR. 


SCENB.  I Before  the  WalU  nf  Athens. 

Enttr  in  TViiimp*  wilA  Dnmt,  Trumpet;  Cultmrt, 
MAariim,  VALaMt«,  SornoctiM  bound,  Niodocmi-s, 
I'untfcuini,  Captains,  anit  Boldlcn. 

Mar.  What  means  proud  Sophocles? 

Soph.  To  go  even  with  Martun, 
Atid  not  to  follow  him  irk«  his  officer  : 
I  ntner  waited  yet  on  any  man. 

H'ar.  Why,  poor  Athenian  duke,  thou  martyr 
My  blows  have  runijurrM  thee.  [slave  ; 

aaph,  Tliy  slave,  proud  Martiuj  ? 
Cato  thy  countryman  (wliose  roDstancy, 
Of  all  the  Kumaua,  I  did  honour  ino»t) 
Ripp'd  liimself  twice  to  avoid  slavery, 
Making  himself  ht&  nwn  anatomy. 
But  look  thee,  J^artius  ;  not  a  vein  runs  here 
Prom  head  to  foot,  but  Sophocles  would  unseam, 

and. 
Like  a  spring-garden,  shoot  his  scornful  blood 
I  ncn  their  eyes,  durst  come  to  tread  on  him. 
Ab  for  thy  lilnvrg,  they  did  not  conquer  me  : 
Seven  bnttte*  have  I  met  thee  face  to  face. 
And    given    tliee  blow  for   blow,    and    wound   for 

wound, 
And,  till  thou  tniight'st  me,  knew  not  to  retire  : 
Thy  «word  wan  then  as  bold,  thy  arm  as  strong  ; 
Tliy  blows  then,  Martius,  cannot  conquer  me. 

I'al.  Whst  iait  then.' 

,Vi>;;A,   Fortune. 

I'at.  Why,  yet  in  that 
Thou  art  the  worse  man,  and  must  follow  him. 

.Sop/i.   Voung  »ir,  you  err:   If  Fortune  could  be 
Or  his,  OT  yours,  or  mine,  ia  good  or  evil,       [call'd 
For  any  certain  si'sce,  thou  hadst  spoke  truth  ; 
But  she  bat  jests  with  man,  and  in  mischance 
.\bhora  all  coDstanty.  flouting  him  still 
With  some  small  touch  of  goad,  or  seeming  gf>od. 
Midst  of  his  mischief;  which  vicissitude 
Makrs  him  strait  dofl*  his  armour,  and  hi*  fence 
He  hud  prepared  before,  to  break  her  strokes. 
So  frum  the  very  zenith  of  her  wheel. 
When  ahe  has  dandled  some  choice  fdvourite, 
I  iien  him  his  boons  in  wiimen,  honour,  wealth. 
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And  all  the  varioos  delicacies  of  eai 
Tliat  the  foot  scorns  the  gods  in  bi»  i 
She  whirls,  and  leaves  him  at  tb'  An 

Mar.  Art  sure  we  have  t«ken  hin  ?  U 
phoclea  ? 
His  fetter  d  arms  say,  no ;  his  free  soul, 
This  Athens  nurseth  arts  as  well  as  arms. 

Soph.  Nor  glory,  Martius,  in  this  day 
'Tis  behind  yesterday,  but  before  to-morro^ 
Who  knows  what  Fortune  then  will  do  witM 
She  never  yet  could  make  the  better  man,  1 
The  better  chance  she  has  :  The  man  tKal'i 
Khe  still  contends  with,  and  doth  faviKir  le^ 

Mar.  Methinks,  a  graver  thunder  tkaa  ll| 
Breaks  from  his  lips  :  I  am  amaaed  to  heatj 
And  Athens'  words,  more  than  her  swords,  i 

Skve  Sophocles 

Soph.  Martius,  couldtt  thou  acquire 
And  did  thy  Romiin  eodt  so  love  thy  prayas 
.\nd  Bolema  sacrifice,  to  grant  thy  suit 
To  gather  all  the  valour  of  the  Cnsars 
Thy  [xedecessors,  and  what  is  to  come, 
And  by  their  influence  fling  it  on  thee  now,  i 
l*hou  couldst  not  moke  my  mind  go  Uas,  boI 
With  all  their  swords  one  virtue  from  my  M 
How  am  I  vassall'd  then .'  make  such  tby  i| 
As  dare  not  keep  iheir  goodness  past  their  | 
Know,  general,  we  two  are  chances  on  | 

The  die  of  Fate ;  tow  thrown,  thy  six  is  up. 
And  my  poor  one  beneath  thee;  next,  thy  t 
May  »et  me  upmost,  and  cast  thee  below. 

Mar.  Yet  will  I  try  thee  more  :  Calamil 

Is  man's  trne  touchstone. — Listen,  inaolcut  | 
That  diirest  contemn  the  master  of  thy  life^  i 
Which  I  will  force  here  'fore  thy  dty  wails  | 
With  barbarous  cruelty,  and  call  thy  wife 
To  see  it,  and  then  after  send  her — - 

Soph.   Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Afar.  And  then  demolish  Athens  to  tlH  i 
Depopulate  her,  fright  away  her  fame. 
And  leave  suoceasion  neither  stone  nor  i 

Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
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Mar.  Dost  thou  deride  me  ? 
Val.  Kneel !  iitk  Martiu 
I  For  niercy,  Sophocles,  and  live  happy  (till  ! 

Soph.  Kneel!  and&skmcrcj.'  Roman,  art  a  god? 
1  never  kneel'd,  or  begg'd,  of  aor  else. 
Thou  art  a  fool  !  and  I  will  lose  no  mors 
,  hulractioni  on  thee,  now  I  find  thy  cars 
[An  foolish,  like  thy  tong:ue.  [smmn  mmtU. 

Bnttr  Dmaama,  Ladles  btariiu/  a  8>eord. 

My  Dorigen  I 
I  Oh,  must  she  see  me  bound  ? 

1  Capt.  There's  the  first  sigh 

[He  breathed  since  he  was  bora,  I  think. 

2  Capt.   Forbear, 
I  All  but  the  lady  his  wife  I 

Soph.  How  my  heart  chides 
'  The  manacles  of  my  hands,  that  let  them  not 
Embrace  my  Dorigen  I 

Val.  Turn  but  thy  faee, 
And  ssk  thy  life  of  Martius  thns,  snd  thou, 
^'ilh  thy  fair  wife,  shalt  live;  Athena  shall  stand, 
Aod  all  her  privileges  angtnenCed  be. 

Soph.  'Twere  better  Athens  periih'd,  and  my 
( Vrhioh,  Romans,  I  do  know  a  worthy  one,)     [wife 
Than  Sophocles  should  shrink  of  Sopbuclea, 
Commit  prophanc  idolatry,  by  giving 
The  reverence  due  to  gods  to  thee,  blown  man  t 

Mar.  Rough,  stubborn  cynic ! 

S»ph.  Thdu  art  rougher  far. 
And  of  a  coarser  wsle,  fiiller  of  pride, 
Leas  temperate  to  benr  prosperity. 
Thou  seest  my  mere  Tieglect  hath  raised  in  thee 
A  stom:  more  hoist' rotu  than  the  ocean's  j 
My  virtue,  Patience,  makes  thee  vicious. 

Mir.  Why,  fair-eyed  lady,  do  you  kneel? 

Dvr.  Great  general, 
Tictorious,  god.like  Martius,  yonr  poor  handmaid 
Kneels,  for  her  husband  will  tiut,  canuol ;  speakK 
Thus  humbly,  that  he  may  nut.      Listcu,  Roman  ! 
Tliou  whose  advanced  front  doth  speak  thee  Roman 
To  every  nation,  and  whose  deed*  assure  it  1 
Bcbuld  a  prinrcDs,  whO!<e  declining  head. 
Like  to  a  drooping  lily  after  Kturujs, 
Bows  to  thy  feet,  nnd  playing  hi'.re  the  slave, 
To  keep  her  liusb'tud's  grealricss  unotuted ; 
All  which  doth  make  thy  coniiuest  greater  !  For, 
If  be  be  base  in  aught  whom  thou  hairt  taken, 
'ilien  >!«rtiuj  halh  but  taken  a  base  prize  : 
Hut  if  Ihi*  jtwel  hold  lustre  and  value, 
Martius  is  richer  then  in  that  be  huth  won. 
Oh,  make  him  such  a  captive  as  tiiysclf 
Unto  another  wouldst,  great  captain,  be  ! 
Till  then,  he  is  no  prisoner  fit  for  thcc. 

Mar.  Valerius,  here  is   harmony   would  have 
brought 

Old  crab))ed  Saturn  to  sweet  sleep,  when  Jove 
Did  first  iuct-nae  him  with  relirllion  ! 
.Athens  doih  make  women  philosophers  ; 
And  sure  their  children  chat  the  talk  of  gods. 

Vat.  Rise,  beauteous  Dorigen  I 

Diir.   Not  until  I  know 
The  general's  re»ulation. 

Vol.   One  soft  word 
From  Sophocles  would  calm  bira  into  tears, 
Like  gentle  showers  after  tempestuous  winds. 

Dor.  To  buy  the  world  he  will  not  give  a  word, 
A  look,  a  tear,  a  knee,  'gainst  his  own  judgment. 
And  the  ditine  eompoaore  of  his  mind  '. 
VU  which  1  therefore  do  ;  and  here  present 


This  victor's  wreath,  this  rich  Athenian  iword, 
Trophies  of  conqoest,  which,  great  Martius,  weari 
And  be  appeased  I   Let  Sophocles  stiU  live  I 

Mar.   lie  would  not  live. 

Dor.   He  would  not  beg  to  live  : 
When  be  ehatl  so  forget,  then  I  begin 
To  command,  Martius ;  and  when  be  kneela, 
Dorigen  stands  ;  when  he  lets  fall  a  tear, 
I  dry  mine  eyes,  and  icorn  him. 

Mar.  Scorn  him  now  then, 
Here  in  the  face  of  Athens  and  thy  friends  t~ 
Self-will' d,  still  Sophocles,  prepare  to  die. 
And  by  that  sword  thy  tady  honoured  me, 
With  which  herself  shall  follow. — Romans,  friends, 
Who  dares  but  strike  this  stroke,  shall  part  with  ma 
Half  Athens,  and  my  half  of  victory. 

Capt.  By  Heaven,  not  we  I 

JVic.  Com.  We  two  will  do  it,  lir. 

Soph,  Away,  ye  fiih-fooed  rascals  t 

Val.  Martius, 
To  eclipse  this  great  eclipse  labours  thy  flaine  i 
Valerius  thy  brother  shall  for  once 
Turn  executioner :  Give  me  the  sword.— 
Now,  Sophocles,  I  'U  strike  as  suddenly 
As  thou  darest  die. 

Soph.  Thou  canst  not  \  and  Valerius, 
'Tit  lf<s  diitbonour  to  thee  thus  to  kill  me. 
Than  hid  me  kncet  to  Martius ;  'Tis  to  murder 
The  fame  of  living  men,  when  great  ones  do 
Tlieir  studies  strangle  ;  poison  makes  away, 
The  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  play. 

Val.  Art  thou  prepared  ? 

Soph.  Yes. 

Val.  Bid  thy  wife  farewell  1 

Soph.  No :  I  will  take  no  leave  I — My  Dorigni« 
Yonder  above,  'bout  Ariadne's  crown. 
My  spirit  shall  hover  for  thee  ;  pr'ythee  haste  1 

Dor.  Stay,  Sophocles  I  with  this  tie  up  my  sight » 
lyct  not  soft  Nature  so  transformed  be 
(And  lose  her  gentter-sei'd  humanity) 
To  make  me  see  my  lord  bleed  ! — So  I  'til  well ) 
Never  one  object  underneath  the  sun 
Will  I  behold  before  my  Sophocles. 
Farewell  I   Now  teach  the  Romans  how  to  die. 

Mar.  Dost  know  what  'tis  to  die? 

Soph.  Thou  dost  not,  Martius, 
And  therefore  not  what  'tis  to  live.     To  die 
Ii  to  begin  to  live  :  It  is  to  end 
An  old  stale  weary  work,  and  to  commence 
A  newer  and  a  bctti-r  :   'Ti*  to  leave 
Deceitful  knaves,  fur  the  society 
Ofgods  and  goodness  :  Thou  thyself  must  part 
At  hial  from  all  thy  garlatids,  pleasures,  triumphs, 
And  prove  thy  furtitude,  what  then  'twill  do. 
Vol.  But  art  not  grieved  nor  vexed  to  leave 
life  thus  ? 

Saph.  Why  should  I  grieve  or  vex  for  being 
scut 
To  them  I  ever  loved  best?  — Now,  I'll  kneel  s 
Hot  with  my  bark  toward  thee.     'Tis  the  last  duty 
This  trunk  can  do  the  goda. 

Mar.  .Strike,  strike,  Valerius, 
Or  Martius'  heart  will  leap  out  at  his  mouth  ! 
This  is  a  man  ;  a  woman  !   Kiss  thy  lord. 
And  live  with  all  the  freedom  yuu  were  wont. 
Oh,  Love  I  thou  doubly  bast  alBiclcd  me. 
With  virtue  and  with  beauty.     Treachernus  heart. 
My  hand  shall  cast  thee  quick  into  my  uru, 
Kre  thou  transgress  tliis  knot  of  piety. 
Val.  What  ails  my  brother  ? 
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FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


Snph.  Marttui,  oh,  Martins  I 
Thou  now  hxst  founil  a  way  to  conquer  m& 

Dor.  Oh,  star  o(  Rome,  what  gratitude  can  speak 
Fit  words  to  follow  such  a  deed  as  this  ? 

Mar.   Doth  Juno  talic,  or  Dorigen  ? 

I  'nl.  You  are  observed. 

^far.  This  admirable  duke,  Valerius,       [Apart. 
M'ith  his  disdain  oT  fortune,  and  of  death, 
Captived  hitiisrlf,  batli  captivated  me  ; 
And  thougli  my  arm  bath  ta'en  his  bixiy  here, 
ilia  soul  hath  subjugated  Martius'  soul ; 
Uy  Romulus,  be  is  all  soul,  I  tdlnk  ! 
He  hath  DO  flesh,  aad  spirit  cannot  be  j^v'd : 
Then  we  hare  VBn<|uii>h'd  nuthiEig;  he  is  free, 
And  Martius  walks  now  in  cajMivity. 

Snp/t.   How  fares  the  noble  Roman  ? 

Mar.  Why  > 

Dor.  Your  blood 
Is  sunk  down  to  your  heart,  and  jroar  bright  eyes 
Have  .est  their  splendour. 

Mar.  Baser  fires  go  out 
Wlien  the  sun  shines  on  'em. — I  am  not  well ; 
An  apoplectic  lit  I  use  to  have. 
After  my  beats  in  war  carelessly  cool'd, 

Soph.  Martius  shall  rest  in  Athens   with    his 
friends, 
Till  this  distemper  leoTe  him.    Oh,  great  Roman  ! 
See  Sophocles  do  that  for  thee  he  njuld  not 
Do  for  himtflf,  weep.  Martius,  by  the  ffod». 
It  grieves  me  that  so  brave  a  soul  should  sulTcr 
Uuder  the  body's  weak  infirmity. — 
Sweet  lady,  take  him  to  thy  loving  charge, 
And  let  thy  care  he  tender. 

Dor.   Kingly  sit, 
I  am  your  nurse  and  terrant. 

Afar.  Oh,  dear  lady. 
My  mistress,  nay,  my  deity  I    Guide  me,  Heaven  ! 
Ten  wreaths  triumphant  Martius  wilt  give, 
To  change  a  Martius  for  a  Sophoules  : 
Can  It  not  be  done,  Valerius,  with  thh  boot ,' 
Inse|iarahle  affection,  ever  thus 
Colleague  with  Athens  Rome  ! 

Dor.   Beat  warlike  tunea, 
Whilst  Dorigen  thus  honours  Martius'  brow 
With  one  victorious  wrealh  more  ! 

Soph.  And  Sophoclts 
Thu*  i^irds  his  sword  of  oonqnest  to  his  thigh. 
Which  ne'er  be  drawn,  but  cut  out  victory  ! 

Lordt.    For  ever  be  Jl  thus! 

[  EjrtuM  alt  but  CuaNii.ii's  and  Nicodkhi-s. 

Com.  Corporal  Nioodennis,  a  word  with  you 

A'i*.  My  worthy  sutler  Cornelius,  it  befits  not 
NicodemuB  the  Roman  otficer  to  parley  with  a 
fellow  of  thy  rank  ;  the  affairs  of  the  empire  are  to 
be  occupied. 

Corn.  Let  the  aflain  of  the  empire  tie  awhile 
unoccupied  !  Sweet  Nicodemus,  1  do  require  the 
money  at  (hy  hands,  which  tliou  dust  owe  me ; 
and  if  fnir  means  cannot  attain,  force  of  arms  shall 
accompUrih.  iDratct. 

JVic.   Put  up,  and  live. 

Corn.  1  have  put  up  too  mnoh  already,  thcu 
corporal  of  concupiscence  ;  for  t  suspect  thou  hast 
disbononred  my  f1nck>bed,  and  with  thy  foolish 
•lo<)aence,  and  that  bewitching  face  of  thine, 
drawn  my  wife,  the  young  harlotry  baggage,  to 
jirii^titute  herself  unto  thee.  Draw,  therefore  ; 
for  thou  shalt  find  thyself  a  mortal  corporal  I 

.Vic.  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  and  hear  ;  I 
will  rather  descend  from  my  honour,  and  argue 


these  contumelies  with  thee,  than  clutch  thee  (poor 
fly)  in  these  eaglet  claws  of  mine;  or  draw  my 
sword  of  fate  on  •  peasant,  a  besognio,  a  cocoloch, 
as  thou  art.  Tbon  shalt  first  nnderatand  this 
foolish  eloquence,  and  intolerable  beauty  of  minr, 
(both  which,  I  protest,  are  merely  natural)  are  the 
gifts  of  the  gods,  with  which  I  have  neither  sett 
bawdy  sonnet,  nor  amorous  glance,  or  (as  tha 
vulgar  call  it)  sheep's  eye  to  thy  betroth 
Flurt-nee. 

Corn.  Thou  liest ! 

Nic.  Oh,  gods  of  Rome,  was  Nicodemus 
To  bear  those  braveries  from  a  poor  pruvant .» 
Yet  when  dogs  bark,  or  when  the  asses  bray. 
The  lion  laughs ;  not  roars:,  but  goes  his  way. 

Corn.  A  pox  o'  your  poetical  vein  !  this  verstfyiiii 
my  wife,  has  homified  me.  Sweet  C(>r|>oral  Cod's- 
head,  no  more  standing  on  your  punctilios  and 
punkettos  of  honour,  they  are  nut  wi-rth  n  loose; 
(he  truth  is,  thou  art  the  general's  bigamy,  that  is, 
his  fool,  and  his  knave  ;  thou  art  miscreant  and 
recreant ;  not  an  horsr>hny  in  the  legions,  bat 
ha*  beaten  thee  ;  thy  beginning  was  knapsack,  kn4 
thy  ending  will  be  halter-sack. 

Kie.  Methiiiks  I  am  now  Sophocles  the  wite^ 
and  thou  art  Martius  the  mad, 

Com.  No  more  of  your  tricks,  good  corporal 
Leather-chops  !  I  say,  thou  haat  dishoDoiir'd  met 
and  since  honour  now-a-days  is  only  repaired  bj 
cnoney,  pay  me,  and  I  am  satisfied  ;  even  reckon* 
ing  kee])!t  long  friends. 

Nk.  Let  us  continae  friend*  then,  for  I  hava 
h4^n  even  nith  thee  a  long  time ;  and  though  I 
have  ui>t  paid  thee,  I  have  paid  thy  wife. 

Corn.  Flow  forth,  my  tears  !  thna  ha*t  d»* 
flowerc<i  ber,  Tarquin  t  the  garden  of  my  delight, 
hedged  about,  in  which  there  was  but  one  bciwling- 
alley  fur  mine  own  private  procreation,  tbuu  hast, 
like  ■  thief  in  the  niglit,  leaped  the  hedge,  entered 
my  ulley,  and  without  my  privity  played  Ihioe 
own  rubbers. 

A''ie.  How  long  shall  pa'ience  thus  secureay 
I»  it  uiy  fault,  if  these  attractive  eyes,  [more,' 

This  budding  chin,  or  rosy -coloured  cheek 
Tilts  comely  body,  and  this  waxen  leg, 
Hare  drawn  her  into  a  fool's  paradise  .' 
11}  Cupid's  godhead  I  do  swear  (no  other) 
^he's  chaster  far  than  Locrece,  her  grandmother ; 
Pure  a»  glnss-wiudow,  ere  the  rider  dash  it, 
\A'hiter  tlian  lady's  amock,  when  she  did  wash  it : 
Fur  well  tliou  wut'st  (though  now  my  heart'* corn. 

mandress) 
I  once  was  Iree,  and  she  but  the  camp's  laundress, 

Vorii.  .\y  ;  she  then  came  sweet  to  me  ;  no  part 
about  her  but  smelt  of  soap-suds  ;  like  a  dryid 
out  of  a  wash-bowl.     Pray,  or  pay  1 

Nic.  Hold! 

Corn.  Was  thy  cheese  mouldy,  or  Ihy  penay* 
worths  email  ? — Was  not  thy  ale  the  mightiest  o( 
the  earth  in  malt,  and  thy  stupe  fill'd  like  a  tide' 
was  not  thy  bed  soft,  and  thy  bacon  fatter  than  a 
dropsy  }  Come,  sir  ! 

A'lc.  .Mnrs  then  inspire  me  with  the  fencing  *kiQ 
Of  our  Irsgrdian  actors  !  Honour  pricks  ; 
And,    sutler,     now    I    come    with    thwacks    and 

tb  wicks. 
Grant  us  one   crush,  one  pasa,  and  now  a  higfa 

lavalto  fall : 
Then  up  again,  now  down  ifaia,  yet  do  nn  luirm 
at  all  :  Cr>.>./lj)»t, 


Nhilt  I 


I 


Entfr  Plokcncs. 

FInr.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  born  !  why,  gentle- 
men I 

Jom.  Meiisline  of  Rome  ;  awajr,  duloyal  con- 
cubine !  1  will  be  dearer  to  thee  ihan  tbou  art  to 
others  :  I  will  hare  \ny  huudred  ilracbmad  be  owes 
me.  tbou  arrant  whure  ! 

Plor.  I  know  be  ia  an  hundred  drsuhiuas  o'  the 
•Cure ;  but  what  ii'  tiiat  }  no  bbiodnhed,  Hweet 
Cornelius!  Oh,  my  heart!  o'  my  conscience,  'lis 
fallen  Iborow  the  b>itt»iii  of  my  belly  !  Uh,  my 
•wect  Didyiuuit,  ifcitlicr  ofye  niiiikill  one  anotber, 
what  •ill  becomfl  of  [itior  Florence!  pacify  your- 
selves, 1  {.'ray  ! 

Corn.  Gu  to  !  my  heart's  not  stone  ;  I  am  not 
marble:  dry  your  eyc»,  Florence t — \_Asi'ie.'\  The 
scurry  a[ie'»  face  knowt  my  bhnd  side  well  viiou^h. 
— l,«i>ve  your  puling :  will  this  content  you  .'  let 
him  taste  thy  nether  lip  ;  which,  in  sign  of  amity, 
I  cbus  like  off  again.  Go  thy  ways,  and  pruvide 
the  ci'w's  uddiT. 

Nic.  Lily  of  concord ! — And  now,  honest  sulinr, 
■ince  1  have  bad  proof  as  ivrll  of  thy  ((ciod  nature, 

of  ihy  wile's   before,  I  will  ac(|Uaint  thee  with  a 
■   ;t  xhall  fully  satisfy  thee  for  thy  debt.     Thou 
understand,  I  ani  shortly  to  be  knighted. 

I'orn.  Tlie  detil  tbou  ait ! 

Vie.  Reuiiuiice  me  eUe  '.  For  (he  sustenance  of 
•hich  worship  (which  worship  many  times  wants 
*u>teiiancc)  1  hare  here  tbe  general's  grant  to  have 
'be  leading  of  two  hundred  men. 

Com.  You  jest,  yon  jest  I 

^ic.  Refuse  me  else  to  the  pit. 

Com.  Mercy  on  ns !  ha'  you  not  forgot  your- 
•dl  ?  by  your  (wearing,  you  should  be  knighted 
already. 

Nic.  Damn  me,  sir,  here's  his  band  I    Read  it. 

Corn,  Alas,  1  cannot. 

Nic.  [Atiiie.]  I  know  that — It  has  pleased  the 
gmeral  to  look  upon  my  service.  Now,  sir,  shall 
yon  join  with  me  in  peiitioning  for  fitly  men  more, 
in  regard  of  my  arrearages  to  you  ;  which,  if  gmnt- 
ed,  I  will  heiitow  the  whole  profit  of  those  h>ty 
men  on  thee  and  thine  heirs  for  ever. 
Till  Atropns  do  cat  this  simple  thread. 

Com.  No  more,  dear  corporal  !  Sir  Nirodemns 
that  shall  be  '  I  try  your  worship's  mercy  !  I  am 
your  servant,  body  and  goods,  moveables  and  im- 
moveables ;  use  my  houee,  use  my  wife,  use  me, 
abuse  me,  do  what  you  list. 

Nic.  A  figment  is  a  candied  lie  :  This  is  an  old 
pass.     Mark,  what  foUows  !  iKt<uiU. 


SCENE   11.— .-f  rocky  Viete  he/ore  the  Cili/. 

Ent€T  MAKniv  and  ttro  Cspulnii 

Mar.  Pray  leave  me  !  You  ar«  Romana,  honest 
men  ; 
Keep  me  not  company  ;  I  am  turned  knave, 
Have  lost  my  fame  and  nature.        [^j-ri>n(  I'npUnni. 

Athena,  .\then», 
This  Dorigeo  is  tliy  FalUdiuiit  t 
>U  that  will  sack  thee,  must  l>etray  her  first, 
Vhose  words  wound   deeper  than  her  husband's 

swiird  i 
llrr  eyes  mnke  captive  still  the  t'oncjaercfi 
AikI  hire  Ibey  keep  her  only  to  tiial  end. 
f)h,  tublile  devil,  what  a  golden  ball 
'Jid  tempt,  nhcn  thou  diilst  ca.it  her  in  my  way  ! 


Why,  foolis'h  Sophocles,  brongbt'st  thou  not  to  field 
Thy  lady,  that  tbou  niight'st  have  overcome? 
Murtius  had  knecl'd,  and  yielded  all  his  wreatha 
That  hang  like  jeweU  on  (be  seven-fold  hill. 
And  bid  Rome  send  bin  out  to  fight  with  men, 
(Fur  that  she  knew  he  durst)  and  not  'gainst  Fato 
Or  deities  ;  what  mortal  compicrs  them.' 
Iiisiiiiite  Juhiis,  whcu  his  vicCuriea 
I   Had  run  o'er  half  the  world,  b&d  he  met  her, 
j  There  be  had  stupp'd  tbe  legend  of  bis  deeds. 
Laid  by  his  arms,  been  overcome  hiuiitetf. 
And  let  her  vunqui«h  ih'  other  half;  and  Fame 
Mude  beauteous  Duhgen  the  greater  name. 
Shalt  1  thus  full  ^  I  will  not !   nu  ;  my  tears. 
Cast  on  my  heart,  shall  ijuinch  these  lawless  fire*  : 
He  conquera  best,  cuu({uers  bis  lewd  desires. 

Entrr  SoaiacN  w<U  Ladles. 

Dor.  Great  sir,  my  lord  commands  me  visit  you  : 
And  tbiiika  your  retired  meUucholy  proceeds 
From  some  distaste  of  worthless  enterlaiuuient. 
Witi't  please  you  take  your  chamber  i     Ho^v  d'jra 
do,  sir  ? 

Mar.  {Atide.  ]  Lost,  lost  again  !  the  wild  nife 
of  my  bliXHl 
Doth  ocean-like  u'erfluw  the  shsllow  shore 
Of  my  weak  tirtue  :    My  dstire's  a  vane. 
That  the  least  breath  from  her  turns  every  way. 

Dor.  Wbat  says  my  lord  .* 

Mar.  Dismiss 
Your  women,  pray,  and  I'll  reveal  my  grief. 

/>ar.  Leave  me  !  [/-.Vrvn^  Lodiaa- 

Mar.   Long  talcs  of  love  (whilst  love  itsi'lf 
Might  be  enjoy'd)  are  Isn^ushiug  delays. 
There  is  a  secret  itrnmie  lies  in  niy  breast, 
I  will  partake  with  you,  which  much  concerns 
Your  lord,  yoursrlf,  and  me.     Oh  ! 

Dtir.  Strange  s«cri t«,  ^^r, 
Should  nut  be  made  so  chrop  to  strangers  ,  yet 
If  your  strange  secret  do  no  lower  lie 
Than  in  your  breast,  diacover  it. 

Mnr.   I  will. 
Oh  !   Can  you  not  see  it,  ludy,  In  my  sighs  } 

Dor.  .Sighs  none  can  p.iinl,  and  therefore  who 
can  sec .' 

Mar.  J^riirn  me  not,  Dorigen,  with  mocks  !  At- 
cides. 
That  masCer'd  mnnstrra,  was  by  beauty  tamed  ; 
Omphale  smiled  bis  club  out  of  his  hand. 
And  made  him  K|'in  her  smocks. — Oh,  sweet,  I  love 
.\mi  I  love  Soptiticlcs  :  ]  must  enjoy  you  ;      [yuu  i 
And  yet  I  would  not  ii^ure  him. 

liur.    \jet  go  ! 
You  bui  t  me,  .sir  !     Farewell ! — Stay,  is  this  Mar- 
I  will  not  tell  my  lord  ;  He'll  swear  I  lie  ;    [lius? 
Doubt  my  fidelity,  before  thy  houour. 
How  bnsit  thou  vexed  tbe  gods,  that  they  would  let 
Thus  violate  friendship,  honpitahty,  [ibce 

And  all  the  builds  of  »acrcd  piety  ,' 
Sure  thou  but  try'st  me.  out  of  lore  to  hin, 
And  wouldst  reject  me  if  I  did  consent. 
Ob,  Martiu9,  Martius  !  wouldst  thou  in  one  minuia 
Blast  all  tby  laurels,  which  so  many  years 
Thou  host  been  purchasing  with  bbiod  and  sweat) 
Hath  Dorigen  never  been  written,  read, 
Without  tbe  epithet  nf  chailir,  c/uuU  Dorigen, 
And  woiildst  tlxin  full  upon  her  cliastity, 
Like  a  black  drtip  of  nik,  to  blot  it  out.' 
When  men  shall  lead  the  records  of  thy  raluur 
Thy  hilhirtii-iiriiir  »ii'ne,  and  spiproai-b 


(Hifbly  content  jret)  to  thik  foul  unuiult 
Included  ia  this  leaf,  thii  oinuioiu  le«f. 
The;  shall  throw  do«D  the  book,  and  ntd  no  more, 
'I  hough  tbo  betit  deeda  ciuue,  and  all  conclude 
That  r»»rirj  thy  whuie  $tory,  w|)o»e  louod  heart 
I  Which  ahould  have  been)  proved  the  moat  leprous 
part. 

Mar.    Oh,    thuu    confut'it   dirinely,    and    thy 
t)u  fall  like  roils  upon  tne  !  but  they  have     [words 
>ut:h  ktlken  line«  and  silver  hooks,  that  I 
Am  futer  snared  ;   My  love  has  ta'en  such  hold, 
llictt  (like  two  wreatlens)  thongb  thou  stronger  be, 
IK  lid  hast  caaC  me,  1  hope  to  pull  thee  after  : 
I  niuat,  or  peri»h. 

Dor.  Perish,  Martius,  then  1 
Por  1  bore  vow  unto  the  gods,  these  rocks, 
riir.w  rock<  ve  see  so  tix'd,  shall  be  removed. 
Made  clianipaiii  field,  ere  I  so  impious  prove. 
To  stain  my  lord's  bed  with  adulterous  luve. 

Bnitr  Valkwcs. 

Vol.  The  gods  protect  fair  Oorigen  1 

Dm.  Amen  ! 
Frinn  all  vou  wolrish  Romaoj  '  [Er'l. 

i'ai.  Ha  !  what's  thU  ? 
Still,    brother,    in  your  moods  ? — Oh,    then    my 

doubta 
Are  truths.     Have  at  it !     I  must  try  a  way 
To  be  resolved.  [_Antlt. 

Mar.    How  strangely  dost  Ibou  look  I 
What  ail'Bt  thou  ? 

Vnl.  What  ail'st  Hion  ? 

Mar.   Why,  I  am  msd. 

I'al.   Why,    I  am  madder  ! — Martins,  draw  thy 
.\nd  lup  a  villain  from  the  earth  ;   lur  if      [sword, 
1  hou  wilt  not,  on  some  tire  about  Cliis  place 
I'll  hftng  myself!     Valerius  shall  not  lire 
To  wound  his  brother's  himour,  stain  his  country, 
And  bi'iuidcd  with  inicratitude  to  bU  times. 

Mar.   Pur  what  lan  all  this  be.' 

I'll/.   I  om  ill  lov(>. 

Mar.   Whj,  »o  am  I. — With  whom?  ha? 

Val.   Dorigen. 

Afar.  With  Dorigen  ? — How  dost  thou  love  her  .* 
speak  ; 

Val.  Even  to  the  height   of  lust ;    and  1  must 
Or  else  I  die.  [have  her, 

Mar.  Thou  ?halt,  tliou  daring  traitor. 
On  all  the  contincs  I  have  rid  my  horse, 
Was  there  no  other  woman  for  ttiy  choice 
But  Dorigen  ?  Why,  villain,  she  is  mine  : 
She  makes  ine  pine  thus,  suUcn,  mad,  and  foul  ; 
'Tis  I  mnsl  have  her,  or  I  die. 

Vai.  Uh,  all  ye  gods, 
With  mercy  look  on  (his  declining  rock 
Of  valour  and  of  virtue  !  breed  not  up, 
From  infancy,  in  honour  to  full  man, 
As  you  have  done  him,  to  destroy  1    Here,  strike  ! 
For  I  have  only  search 'd  thy  wtmud  ;  dispatch  I 
Far,  far  be  such  love  from  Valerius  ! 
S?  far,  he  scorns  to  live  to  be  rall'd  brother 


By  him  that  dares  own  such  folly  and  such  vice. 
Mar.  "Tis  truth  thou  apeak  st !  but  I  do  ha 


hate 


If  Heaven  will  tnatch  my  sword  out  of  my  hand, 

And  put  a  rntlle  in  it,  what  can  1  do  ? 

He  that  is  destined  to  be  odious 

In  hi*  old  age,  must  undergo  his  fate. 

BhUt  CtMHKLiv*  and  Stmnuiim. 
Corn.  If  yoo  do  not  bark  me,  1  shall  never  do'U 


JVtc.    I  warrant  yon. 
Corn.  Humh,  humhl — Sir',  my  lord  !  my  itH\ 
Mar.  Ha!  what's  the  matter." 
Com.  Humh  I — Concerning  the  odd  fifty, 
lord,  an't  please  your  geoerality,  his  nor&.jf 

N  icodem  us 

Mar.  What's    here  ?    a   pasa  ?    yott  would  kt 
Rome  .'  You  lubbers  < 
Doth  one  day's  laziness  muke  you  covet 
Away,  ye  boariab  rogues  !  ye  <lo|f*,  airay  ! 

I 
Enttr  PvoaMaoL 

Corn.  Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Flor.  How  now,  man  ?  are  you  sataficii  f 

Corn.  Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  a  po»  o'  your  corporal '  1  *m 
paid  aouudly  ;  I  was  never  belter  paid  iii  all  »; 
life. 

Flor,  Marry  the  gods'  bleenng  on  faia  boaeur'f 
heart! — Yun  have  done  a  charitiible  deed,  sir; 
many  more  such  may  you  live  to  du,  sir  !  TUego^ 
keep  you,  sir,  the  gods  protect  you  ! 

[Ejrit  mitM  Omxcliis  anil  NiroiiKwn 

Mar.  These  peasants  mock  me  sure  : — Valenut 
Forgive  my  dotage,  see  my  ashes  urti'd, 
.%nd  tell  fair  Dorigen,  (she  that  bat  now 
Left  me  with  this  harsh  vow,  sooner  theae  rocks 
Should  ba  removed,  than  she  would  yield)  that  I 
Was  yet  so  loving,  on  lier  gift  to  d<e  ! 

Val.  Oh,  Jupiter  forbid  it,  sir,  nnd  gnat 
This  my  device  may  certify  thy  iiiiml  ! 
Y'ou  are  my  brother,  nor  must  perish  thus ; 
Be  comforted  !     Think  you  Uir  Uuiigen 
Would  yield  your  wishes,  if  these  enrioos  rocks 
By  skill  could  be  removed,  or  by  MUoy 
She  made  believe  so  } 

Mar.  Why,  she  could  not  cbose; 
The  Athenians  ore  religious  in  lUcir  vow*, 
Above  all  nations. 

Vol.  Soft  I  down  yonder  htll 
The  lady  comes  this  way.     Once  more  to  try  iter. 
If  the  pcmist  in  obstinacy,  by  my  skill, 
Lenrn'd  from  the  old  Chaldean  was  my  tutor. 
Who  trniu'd  me  in  the  mathematics,  I  will 
So  dazzle  and  delude  her  sight,  that  she 
Shall  thiiik  this  great  iinpus»ifaility 
Effected  by  some  fupernatural  oirans. 
Be  confideut ;  this  engine  shall  at  least, 
Till  the  gods  better  order,  still  this  breast.      [Krrf. 

Mar,   Oh,  my  best  brother,  go  ;  and  for  reward 
Chuse  any  pnrt  o'  Ih'  world,  I'll  |;ive  it  thee. 
Oh,  little  Love,  men  say  thou  art  a  god  ; 
Thou  might' St  have  gut  a  litter  fool  than  I. 

Bnltr  OoBiaair. 

Dor.  Art  thou  there,  be.<iilisk  ?  Remove  tbine 
For  1  am  sick  to  dcntb  with  thy  infection,    (eyes: 

Mar.   Y'et,  yet  have  mercy  oa  me  I  save  htm, 
lady. 
Whose  single  arm  defends  all  Rome,  whose  mercy 
Hath  saved  thy  husband's  and  thy  lifc  ! 

Dor.  To  spoil 
Our  tame  and  honours  ?  No  :  my  vow  is  fix'd. 
And  stands  as  constant  as  these  stones  dn,  still. 

Mar.  Then  ptty  me,  ye  gods  I   you  only  may 
Move  her,  by  tearing  these  firm  stones  away. 
ISoUmn  mnalc.    A  mUt  ariitlk,  Iht  rvctt  < 

Bnter  TsLaMns,  JtoMKrt  llkt  Msaci'av,  itDgtng. 

Vml.  Martina,  r^ico  I    Jovs  inula  m*  tnrni  alliiv« 
lltstiissasnaiii.  ta  cura  Uiy  il«*|ici«lv  Imvs, 
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To  (bwr  nuh  vovi  ouuiot  bind  Dmtiaj. 
Lady,  behold,  the  mclu  trmnspluted  be  t 
n&rd'heartiMl  DnrlRcn,  yield ;  leet,  for  oontempt, 
Thcj  flx  ttace  turn  >  mcli ,  whence  they're  cxentpt. 

{EjcU. 

Dor.  ^Iiit  itrange  deliuion't  this  ?  what  lor- 
AiTrigbt*  roe  witU  tb«f»e  apparitions  ?  [cr<7 

M;  colder  chutity's  ni£;h  turn'd  to  death. — 
U«nce,  lewd  magician  !  dar'st  Uiou  make  the  gods 
nsH  Ji  Ui  \Uy  liut  ?  wiU  they  do  miracle* 
To  further  evil  ?  or  do  they  love  it  now  ? 
Know,  if  they  dare  do  ao,  I  dare  hate  then, 
And  will  no  longer  serve  'em.     Jupit«r, 
Thy  golden  shower,  nor  thy  inow-white  iwan, 
Had  I  been  Ledn,  or  bright  Dana#, 
tNd  bought  mine  honour.     Turn  me  into  atone, 
For  being  good,  and  bluih  when  thou  hut  done  ! 

[EitU  DoRioxx. 
EtUer  Valsrii's. 

Mar.  Oh,  my  Valenui.  all  yet  will  not  do  : 
UnlcM  I  could  so  draw  miuc  honesty 
Down  to  the  lees  to  be  •  rariaher. 
She  calli  me  witch  and  villain  ! 

Vol.   Patience,  sir  I 
The  gods  will  puniib  perjury.     Let  her  breathe. 
And  ruminate  on  this  strange  sight ! — Time  decays 

The  strangest,  fairest  buildings  we  can  find  ; 
But  still,  Diana,  fortify  her  mind  !  {£««»«. 


SCENE  ni.—jllhent.     A   Room  in  the  llotua 

O/'SOPHOCLLS. 
EnUr  BomiKxai  ami  Doawax. 
Soph.  VicKfi  not,  bright  Dorigcn  ;  for  thou  hast 

stood 
Constant  and  chaste,   it   teems,  'gtkinst  gads  and 

men, 
Whan  rocks  and  mountains  were  removed. — These 

wonders  [jit'tir. 

Do  stupify  my  senses  !   Martins, 
This  is  inhuman.     Was  thy  sickness  lust  ? 
Vrl  were  this  truth,  why  weeps  she?  Jealous  soul, 
What  dost  thou  thus  luggest?  Vows,  magic,  rocks. 
Fine  tale*,  and  tears !  She  ne'er  i-nmplain'd  before. 
I  luide  her  visit  him  :  she  often  did. 
Had  many   opportunities.     Humh  !    'tis   naught : 

Uh! 
No  way  but  this. — Come,  weep  no  more  ;  I  have 
This  miracle,  the  anger  of  the  gods,         [ponder'd 
rby  vow,  my  love  to  thee  and  Martius : 
He  must  not  perish,  nor  thou  be  I'oraworn, 
l.««t  «or»e  fates  follow  us  :  Go,  keep  thy  oath  ! 
Par  chaile,  and  lehore,  are  words  of  eqiul  length. 
Uut  let  not  Martina  know  that  I  consent — 
Oh,  I  am  puU'd  in  pieces  !  {Ati'lr. 

Dor.  Ay  '  say  you  so  I  [Aiittr. 

I'll  meet  you  in  your  path.     Oh,  wretched  men  I 
With  all  your  valour  and  your  learning,  bubbles! — 

Porgire  me.  .Sophocles — Yet  why  kneel  I 

Fur  pardon,  having  been  but  nver-diligent, 

Like  an  oliedient  g<'rv«ut,  sntedaling 

My  |nrd'»  command  !  — 

Mr,  1  have  often,  and  already  given 

Ttus  bo>'Oni  up  to  bis  embraces,  and 

All)  priiud  that  my  denr  lord  is  pleated  with  il ; 

N\  buse  gentle  buuuurahle  mind  I  see 

f  irticipat«a  cf  en  all.  hb  wife  and  all. 


Unto  his  friend.     You  are  Md,  six  I  Martiu*  loves 
And  I  lore  Martius  with  such  ardency  [me, 

As  never  miirried  couple  could  :   I  must 
Attend  bim  now.     My  lord,  when  you  have  need 
To  use  your  own  wife,  pray,  sir,  send  for  me  ; 
Till  then,  make  use  of  your  philosophy  I         \.EmH 
Soph.  Stay,  Dorigen  ! — Oh,  me,  inquisitive  fool! 
Thou  that  didst  order  this  congaated  heap 
When  it  was  chaos,  'twixt  thy  spacious  palota. 
Forming  it  to  this  vast  rotuaiiity, 
Diasolvc  it  now  ;  sliulHe  the  eleiuoiU, 
That  no  one  pra])er  by  itself  may  stand ! 
Let  the  sea  tjueaeh  the  sun,  and  in  that  instant 
The  sun  drink  up  the  sea!  Day,  ne'er  come  down, 
To  hght  me  to  tlios«  deed*  that  mtwt  b«  done  ! 

[£.r<t 


SCENE  IV.— rA«  Roman  Camp  be/ori  tht  Cily. 

Knter  Blumi's,  TsLtiuim,  Captains  and  Bniaiin,  teilh 
Vrtmu  and  Colouri  at  oiu  Utur  i  aiul  Doiuu*»  in'lt 
Ladles,  at  amot^er. 

Dor.  Hail,  general  of  Rome  I  From  Sophucle*, 
That  hotionrs  Martius,  Dorigen  presents 
Herself  to  be  dishonour'd  :  Do  thy  will ; 
For  Sophocles  commsnds  me  la  obey. 
Come,  violate  all  rules  of  holiness. 
And  rend  the  consecrated  knot  of  love  I 

Mar.  Never,  Valerius,  was  I  blest  till  now  I 
Behold  the  end  of  nil  my  weary  steps, 
The  priie  of  all  my  battlft.      Leave  us,  all ; 
Leave  us  as  quick  as  thought.    Thus  joy  l>egin  I 
In  zealous  love  a  minute's  loss  is  mn. 

Vai.  Can  Martius  be  ao  vile  ?  or  Doriprn  ? 

Dor.   Stay,  stny  I   and,  monster,  keep   thou  fur- 
ther olT ! 
I  thought  thy  brave  soul  would  have  much,  much 

loath 'd 
To  have  gone  on  still  on  »uch  terms  a*  this. 
See.  thou  ungmtrful,  aincc  thy  desperate  lust 
Nothing  can  cure  but  death,  I'll  die  for  thee. 
While  my  chaste  noose  lives  to  posterity. 

lOfftrt  U> kilt  heTtr{r. 

Mar.  [Kneeli.'\  Live,  live,  (thou  angel  of  thy 
sej,  forgive  !) 
Till  by  those  golden  tresses  thou  be'st  snatch 'd 
Alive  to  Heaven  ;  for  ihy  corruption's 
.So  little,  that  it  cannot  »uff'er  death. 
Was  ever  sucli  a  woman  ?  Ob,  my  mirror  ! 
How  perfectly  thou  ihew'st  me  all  my  fnults, 
Wbich  miw  I  hnte  ;  stid  when  1  next  attempt  thc«, 
Let  all  the  fires  in  the  zodiac 
Drop  on  this  cursed  head  ! 

Ali.  Uh,  bless' d  event  I 

Dot.   Kise  like  the  sun  again  in  all  hi*  glory, 
Afirr  a  dark  eclipse  ! 

Afar.  Never,  without  a  pardon. 

Enter  floraocLJM.  nnti  tuv  er  tArre  wiik  hha. 

Dor.  .Sir,  you  have  forgiven  yourself. 

Snjth.    Behold  their   impudence!  arc  my   word* 
just  .> 
CnthNnklul  man,  viper  to  arms,  and  Rome 
Thy  natural  mother !   have  I  wann'd  thee  here 
To  curroile  even  my  heart  t  Martius,  prepare 
Tu  kill  me,  or  be  kill'd. 

Afnr.   Why.  Sophocles, 
Then  pr'ylhce  kill  me  ;   I  deserve  it  highly  ; 
Pur  I  have  liuib  trantgrcsa'd  'gainst  men  and  guda 
Uut  iim  rt-tiriitsnC  now,  nnd  in  best  oiee 


To  uncaM  my  loul  of  this  oppressing  fle«h  ; 
Wliich,  though  (godi  wicness)  ae'er  was  actouUjr 
Injurioui  to  thy  \ti{e  and  thee,  yet  'twas 
Her  goodness  that  restinined  and  held  me  now  : 
But  take  my  life,  dear  friend,  for  my  iatent, 
Or  else  forp»e  it ! 

Val.  By  the  gods  of  Athens, 
These  words  are  true,  and  all  direct  again. 

Saph.  Pardon  me,  Dorigen  i 

Afar,  Forgive  me,  Sophodea, 
And  Dorigeu  too,  and  every  one  that's  good  I 

Dor,  Rise,  noble  Roman. — Beloved  Sophocles, 
Take  to  thy  breast  thy  friend  ! 

Mar.  And  to  thy  heart 
Thy  matchless  wife  I  Heaven  has  not  stnif  enough 
To  make  another  such  ;  for  if  it  cnuld, 
Martiua  would  marry  too.     Foi  thy  bleat  take, 
(Oh,  thou  infinity  of  excellence) 
Henceforth  in  men's  discourse  Rome  shall  not  take 
The  wall  of  Athens,  aa  'to-fore.     But  when 
In  their  fair  honours  wo  to  s]Mak  do  come, 
We'll  saj  'twas  ao  ia  Athens  and  tu  Rome. 

lExnnt  in  pomp. 

I>itBA  dtutmdt. 

Diana.  Honour,  Met  ope  thy  gain,  atulunlh  Ikee 

bring 
My  lervani  and  thy  frimd,  /air  Dorigrn  ; 
Lrt  her  triumph  with  him,  her  hrd  and  friend, 
WIto,  though  mitUd,  itill  hortour  wot  their  end  ! 

[HourUh. 

Ktittr  tht  Stmt  ^Honour't  Trtvmplt  ,■  a  ffrcat  Jtountk  ^f 
Trymfittt  and  Drvm*  iritAIn;  (Am  rnter  a  nolgg  nf 
TrumfvU  tountiing  ehr^r/uUy  <  thtn  fuHatet  an  armed 
Kniiclil  lifdirlnffa  Crimson  Unnnertl  in  hand,  letlh  (JU 
ini,-rlfition  Valour  ;  Ky  ItSi  *iflt  a  iMdy  briirinff  a 
Watcttet  Bnnnerfl,  (ht  intcriphon  Cleiuancy  ;  next, 
Mahthti  antt  SornncLiu  miilt  Corfltuti  :  n/jft,  r«no 
LiulieA,  iiHf  btartng  a  WhtU  Banntrei,  tht  tn»t.riptiun 
Oiactlt^r :  '*'  olhfr  a  Black,  tin  inicrifilton  Cunttimcy  ; 
(*r»  riQuaitpt  crvwnKi ,  latt,  u  t'Aurivl  drawn  by  two 
itivn,  in  II  a  Perton  eretfntd.  teilh  a  Sfrpirt  i  on  rA< 
Ivp,  in  itn  aniie  £<(nlc.-A<i/n,  It  tcrUI*n  Honour.  At 
Utry  puti  om.  Imam*  atttHdt. 


Itin.  How  like  you  it  ? 

Fri.  Rarely ;  so  well,  1  would  they  would  do  it 


again  I  How  many  of  oar  wives  Dow^.iIays  wooll 
deserve  to  triumph  in  such  a  chariot  I 

Am.  That's  ail  one ;  yoa  see  tbcy  txiiim|ih  It 
carucbes. 

Fri.  That  they  do,  by  the  '    C   not  aB 

neither;    many   of  them  are  h   oarla. 

But,  signor,  I  have  now  foouJ „  e-'-it  ahsw* 

dity.  i'f&ith. 

Hin.  Whatwma't? 

Fri.  The  prologue,  presenting  finir  Tritnoyfa, 
made  but  three  legs  to  the  king  :  A  tlire«-]«cf'd 
proloipie !  *Twas  moostroua- 

Ritt.  'T  had  been  more  monstnraa  Ut  iwM  M 
a  four>legg'd  one.     Peace  I   the  king  apamka. 

Eiaan,  Here  was  a  woman,  Isabel  I 

Itab.  Ay,  my  lord. 
But  that  she  told  a  lie  to  vex  her  husbaad  ; 
Tlienfin  she  fail'd. 

Eman.  She  served  him  well  enough  ; 
He  that  was  so  much  man,  yet  would  b«  cut 
To  jealousy  for  her  integrity. 
This  teachech  as,  the  passion  of  love 
Can  light  with  soldiers,  and  with  scbaUn  tod. 

Isab.  In  Msrtius,  clemency  and  valow  akcwmt 
In  the  other,  courage  and  humanity  ; 
And  therefore  in  the  Triumph  they  wen  wk(x'4 
By  Clemency  and  Valour. 

Eman.  Rightly  observed ; 
As  she  by  Chastity  and  Constancy. 
Hliat  hurt's  now  in  a  play,  'gainst  wbicb  ■OBM  nl 
So  vehemently?  thou  and  1,  my  love, 
Make  excellent  use,  methinka  :  I  learn  to  ba 
A  lawful  lover  void  of  jealousy. 
And  thou  a  constant  wife,     iiwect  piH'try'a 
A  flower,  where  men,  like  bees  «nd  Kiridrrs,  oaj 
Dear  poison,  or  else  swn 
Be  venom-drawing  spiil' 
rii  be  tlie  bee,  and  tuck ,  c iKmtJk 

CcrriD  t4M4»dt. 
Cupid.   Staff,  elaudt!  ye  rack  too  fatt,      HHftl 
PhizlfUji,  lee. 
Honour  hut  tnnmph'd  u-tih  f,<,r  I'/vtUttyi 
Give  Lovt  »otr  Jeare,  in  i-iw 

Vnchtltte  ufftcHotiM  Jly  ncr  •  j««i. 

Product  the  itreel  ttampU  <./  ^eur  gamlk, 
WhiUt  I  procide  a  Triumph /^r  fmr^  InA- 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 


SCENE  I— Milan.     A  Room  in  Bcxvocuo's 
Houie. 

Hitler  Vioiuwra  (»4U  rAUrf)  and  OcnsAao. 

I'io,  Why  dues  my  Gerrard  grieve  ? 

0«r.   Oh,  my  9«iel  mistress. 
It  is  not  life  (nlijcli,  by  our  Milan  law, 
M)  fnct  halli  furfiiln')  uiikci  mc  th«B  pensive; 
Tliiit  1  would  luhc  to  save  the  little  linger 
Ot  this  your  uulile  burden  from  leut  hurt. 
Because  your  blood  is  in'l  :  But  since  your  lore 
Made  poor  incoiii|'atible  me  the  |i«rcnl, 
i  Being  we  are  not  married^  yuur  dear  blood 
iWa  under  the  same  cruel  {jcnalty  ; 
And  <rtn  Heaven  think  fit  you  die  fur  me  ? 


For  Heaven's  sake,  aay  I  rarith'ii  jroq  )  III 
To  keep  your  life  safe  an  '  — -  ■••-  — '--'-■ 

I'io.  Oh,  Gcrraid,  tl^ 
(And  if]  lose  thee,  I'll 
"The  thought  of  whom  •wecici. 
Wouldst  have  tne  murder  thi ' 
Unjustly  scandal  thee  with  m 
It  was  so  far  from  rape,  that,  i 
If  ever  the  first  lovers,  t'  il  ■ 
Knew  simply  in  the  st«l< 
Such  was  tliis  act,  (his,  ' 

Ger.  Oh,  but  my  rar- 
My  lord  Randulpbo,  br> 
.^hall  ondcrstaud  this,  liux  rrm  ur  ,\,\,\iia, 
.\t  roy  poor  aunt,  and  me,  «hicb  his  free  aloa 


Hath  naraed,  since  Mil.in  bjr  the  duke  of  Mantua 
(Who  DOW  usuqii  it)  was  snrprisMl  !   that  time 
My  father  and  m;  mother  were  both  slain, 
With  mr  aunl'g  hunband,  as  ahe  anys,  Chrir  ntatea 
De«poil'd  and  seiz'd  j  'tia  past  my  memory, 
Bat  thus  ahe  told  me  :  Only  this  I  knuw, 
Since  I  could  undcmtacid,  your  hononr'd  uncle 
Hath  given  me  all  the  lihcral  education 
That  his  own  son  might  look  fur.  hnd  he  one : 
Now  will  be  say,  "  Dogt  thou  renuite  me  tbu«  ? " 
Oh  1  the  thought  kilis  me. 

Vio.  Gentle,  gentle  Gcrrard, 
Be  cheer'd,and  hope  the  best  1  My  mother,  father, 
And  uncle,  love  me  most  indulgently, 
Being  the  only  branch  of  all  their  stocks  : 
But  neither  they,  nor  he  thou  wouldait  not  grieve 
With  this  unwelcome  newa,  sholl  ever  hear 
Violante'i  tongue  reveol,  much  leso  accuse, 
Gerrard  to  be  the  father  of  his  own  : 
I'll  rather  silent  die.  that  thou  msy'st  live 
To  Me  thy  Lttle  oSspring  grow  and  thrive. 

Dar.  Miitresi,  away  !  your  lord  and  lather  seeks 
I'll  convey  Gerrard  out  at  the  back-door.        [you  : 
He  has  found  a  husband  for  you,  and  insults 
In  his  invention,  little  thinking  you 
Have  made  your  own  choice,  and  possess'd  him 

too. 
Vio.  A  husband  ?  't  must  be  Gerrard,  or  my 
Farewell  1  be  only  true  unto  thyself,  [death. 

And  know,  Heaven's  goodness  shall  prevented  be. 
Ere  worthiest  Gerrard  suffer  harm  for  me. 

Gar.  Fareweil,  my  life  and  loal !  Aunt,  to  your 

counsel 
I  flee  for  aid. — Oh,  unrxpressihle  Love  !  thou  art 
An  undigested  heap  of  mixed  extremes, 
Whose  pangs   are  wakiagt,  and  whose  pleasures 

dreams.  [A'aruxf. 


SCENE  ll.—Am>t^er  in  the  same. 
E»Ur  Bairvoouo,  AjrGu.iMA,  and  FunDiKAsa. 

B*no.  My  Angelina,  never  didit  thou  yet 
So  please  me,  as  in  this  consent ;  aud  yet 
Thou  hast  pleased  me  well>  1  swear,  old  wench  ! 

ba,  ha  I— 
Ferdinand,  she's  thine  own  ;  thoa'st  have  her,  boy  ; 
A»k  thy  good  lady  else. 

Ffrii.  U  hom  shall  I  have,  air? 

Bmv.  Whom  do  you  think,  i'  faith  ? 

jing.  Guess  ! 

Perd,  Noble  mndsm, 
I  may  hope  (prompted  by  [my]  shallow  merit) 
■  Through  your  profound  grace,  for  your  chamber- 

ttnv.   How's  that?  how's  that .'  [maid. 

ferd.   Her  chambcTmaid,  my  lord. 

Benv.  Her  chsmbrr.fiot,  my  lord  !  — You  modest 
Thou  never  shew'd.vl  thyself  an  ass  till  now  :  [ass  ! 
'Pore    Heavei      I  sls  angry  with   thee !     Sirrah, 

sirr«a, 
This  whitemeat  spirit's  not  yours  legitimate : 
Advance  your  hope,  an't  please  you     ^ess  again. 

Jtnff,  And  let  your  thoughts   flee  Ligher  ;  aim 
them  right, 
Sir,  you  may  hit ;  you  have  the  fairest  wnite. 

Frrd.  If  I  may  be  so  bold  then,  my  good  laid. 
Your  favour  doth  encourage  me  to  aspire 
To  cat^  my  lady's  gentlewoman. 


Benv.  Where? 
Where  would  you  catch  her  ? 
Do  you  know  my  daughter  Violante,  sir  ? 

Ami.  Well  said  ;  no  more  about  the  buah  ! 

Ferd.  My  good  lord, 
I  have  gazed  on  Violante,  and  the  stars. 
Whose  heavenly  influence  I  admired,  not  knew  > 
Nor  ever  was  so  sinful  to  believe 
I  might  attain  it. 

Benv.  Now  you're  an  ass  again  ; 
For,  if  thou  ne'er  attain'st,  'tis  only  Icmf 
Of  that  faint  heart  of  thine,  which  never  did  \t. 
She  is  your  lord's  heir,  mine,  Denvoglio's  heir, 
My  brother's  too,  Randulpho's  ;  her  descent 
Not  behind  any  of  the  Millanols. 
And,  Ferdinand,  although  thy  parentage  be 
Unknown,  thou  kiiow'st  that  1  hnve  bred  thee  up 
From  five  years  old  ;  aud  (do  not  bhuh  to  hear  ItJ 
Have  found  thy  wisdom,  trust,  and  fair  success 
So  full  in  all  my  affairs,  that  I  am  fitter 
To  call  thee  master  thnn  thou  me  thy  lord  : 
Thott  canst  nnt  be  hut  sprung  of  gentlest  btood  ; 
Thy  mind  shines  through  thee,  like  the  radiant  sun, 
Although  thy  body  be  a  beauteous  cloud, 
Come  !  seriously  (his  is  no  flattery  ; 
Aod  well  thou  know'st  it,  though  thy  modest  blood 
Rise  like  the  morning  in  thy  cheek  to  hear't : 
Sir,  I  c&Q  speak  in  earnest.     Virtuous  service, 
So  meritorions,  Fentinaiid,  as  yours. 
Yet  bashful  still,  and  ulenl,  should  extract 
A  fuller  pric«  than  impudcace  exact : 
And  this  is  now  the  wnges  it  must  have  ; 
My  daughter  is  thy  wife,  my  wealth  thy  slave. 

Ferd.  Good  madam,  pinch  !   I   slc<>p  !  does  my 
lord  mock. 
And  you  assist?  Custom's  inverted  quite  : 
For  old  men  now.a-ilays  do  flout  the  young. 

Benv.  Fetch  Violante !— As  1  intend  this 
Religiously,  let  my  soul  find  joy  or  pain  ! 

^Fiii  Ajioiuma 

Ferd.  My  honour'd  lord  and  master,  if  I  hold 
That  worth  could  merit  such  felicity. 
You  bred  it  in  me,  and  first  purchased  it ; 
It  is  your  own,  and  what  productions 
la  all  my  faculties  my  soul  begets, 
Your  very  mark  is  on  \  you  need  not  add 
Renanls  to  him,  that  is  in  debt  to  yon. 
You  saved  my  life,  sir,  in  the  massacre  ; 
There  you  begot  me  new,  since  foster'd  me  : 
Oh,  can  1  serve  too  much,  or  pray  for  you  ? 
Alas,  'tis  atender  payment  to  your  bounty. 
Your  daughter  is  a  Paradise,  and  I  * 
Unworthy  to  be  set  there  :  You  may  chuae 
The  roytl'st  seeds  of  Milan. 

Benv.  Pr'ythee,  peace  I 
Thy  goodness  makes  me  weep.     I  am  resolved ; 
I  am  uo  lord  o'  th'  time,  to  tie  my  blood 
To  sordid  muck  ;  I  have  enough  ;  my  name, 
My  state,  and  honours,  I  will  store  in  thee. 
Whose  wisdom  will  rule  welt,  keep  and  increase : 
A  knave  or  fool,  that  could  confer  the  tike, 
Would  bate  each  hour,  diminish  every  day. 
Thou  art  her  priie  lot  then,  drawn  out  by  fate  r 
An  honest  wise  man  is  a  prince's  mate, 

Ferd.  Sir,  Heaven  and  you  have  over-charged 
my  breast 
With  grace  beyond  my  continence  ;  I  shall  burst  . 
The  blessing  you  have  given  me,  witness  saints, 
I  would  not  change  for  MiUn  !— But,  my  lord. 
Is  she  prepared  ? 


• 


Alt 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ON'K. 


The  contnet  I  vfll  make  *nnr  f<m  aiwi  her. 
r«t  off  an  ioaht ;  ahe  lorei  yoa :  What  i'je  aay  ? 
Bmmd.  Speak,  mas ;  why  hxik  ;o«  to  cUatract- 

Fertl.  There  are  your  keya,  tin  I'll  no  eon- 
Divinrst  VinUnte,  I  will  tertt  jon  [tracta.  L 

Tliiu  on  my  kneca,  and  firay  for  yoa. 
Jun0  Luana,  frr  opem! 
My  isMiaality  aaerodj  uo  higher : 
I  dare  tiot  marry  you. 

Bene.  (low'c  ihu? 

Frr<<.  Good-nii^ht ! 
I  bare  a  friend  htf  almost  maJe  me  mad : 
I  weep  tomdiiim.  and  instantly  can  Uugh  ; 
Nay,  I  do  dance,  and  ting,  and  nuldenly 
I<o«r  like  a  atorm.    Strange  tricka  theae  1  are  they 

not? 
And  irhrrefore  all  this  ?  thall  I  tell  yon  ?  no  '. 
Thorough    Kiioe   ear*,   my   heart  a  plague   hath 

caught ; 
And  I  have  vow'd  to  keep  it  dote,  not  ahew 
My  grief  to  any,  for  it  haa  no  cure. — 
On,  wand'ring  stepn,  to  Rome  remote  place  move! 
I'll  keep  my  vow,  though  I  hare  loat  my  Iotc. 

[Eiil. 

Benv.  'Fore  Heaveo,  distracted  for  her!  Fare 
ye  well ! 
I'll  watch  bit  iteps ;  for  I  no  joy  thall  find. 
Till  I  have  found  hii  canae,  and  calm'd  his  mind. 

Band.  He'i  overcome  with  joy. 

Aug.  'Ti»  very  itrange. 

Band.  Well,  siater,  I  muat  leave  yoa ;  the  time's 
busy. — 
Violante,  cbear  yon  up  I  And  I  pray  Heaven 
Restore  each  to  their  love,  and  health  again. 

lExH. 

Viol.    Amen,   great   uncle  ! — Mother,    what   a 
Unluckily  i>  added  to  my  woe,  [chance 

In  thi«  young  gentleman  ! 

Anp.  True,  Violante  j 
It  grierea  me  much. — Doll,  go  you  iuitantly. 
And  find  out  Gcrrardt  tell  him  hia  friend's  hap, 
And  let  him  use  best  means  to  comfort  him  ; 
But,  as  bis  life,  preserve  thia  secret  still  I 

VM.  Mother— I'd  not  offend  you — might  not 
Steal  in,  and  see  me  in  the  evening  ?  [Gerrxrd 

Ay.  Well ; 
Bid  him  do  so. 

Viol.  Heaven's  blessing  o'  your  heart ! — 
Do  you  not  call  child'bearing  travtl,  mother  ? 

Atkp.  Yea. 

Viol.   It  well  may  be  :  The  bare-foot  travellei 
That'a  born  a  prince,  and  walks  his  pilgrimage, 
Whose  teniler  feet  kiss  the  remorseless  stones 
Only,  ne'er  felt  a  travel  like  to  it. 
Alas,  dear  mother,  you  grnan'd  thus  for  me; 
And  yet,  how  disobedient  have  1  been  ! 

Ang.  Peace,  Violante  ;  thou  hast  always  been 
Gentle  and  good. 

Viol.  Gerrard  is  better,  mother  : 
Oh,  if  you  knew  the  implicit  innocency 
Dwells  in   his  breast,  you'd   lote   him   like  your 
I  see  no  reason  but  my  father  might         [prny'rs. 
Be  told  the  truth,  being  pleased  for  Ferdinand 
To  woo  himself;  and  Gerrard  ever  was 
His  full  comuirative  :  My  uncle  loves  him, 
As  be  loves  rerdinand. 

Ang.  No,  not  for  the  world! 
8iaoe  his  intent  1*  erois'd,  loved  Ferdinand 


Tkns  mia'A,  aaA  a  dlDtl  fot  o«t  of  swJlocfc. 
Hi*  lasitii^M  arooU  fotmm  je  both  to  dealk  ' 
rw.    As  ja«  ptaa«,  innthrr.      I  iM   an 


Even  ia  the  iMid  of  Ease ;  VH  skifi. 
Aaf.  Draw  in 

Tbc  bed  nearer  the  fire. — Silken  rest. 

Tie  all  thy  cares  np !  {«»%-» 


8C  ENE  V A 

Ft*.  Oh,   Messed  ao&tisde!    Hon   mj  giW* 
may  speak  ; 
And,  Sorrow,  I  will  argne  with  thee  now. 
Nothing  iriU  keep  me  company  \  the 
Die  at  my  moan  ;  the  gliding  silver 
Haaten  to  fiee  ray  lamentations  ; 
The  air  rolls  froas  'em ;  and  the  golden  svb 
la  smother'd  pate  ■■  Phsbe  with  my  sigh* : 
Only  the  earth  is  kind,  that  sUys  :   Then,  Earth. 
To  thee  will  I  complain.  Why  do  the  Heavens 
Impose  upon  me  love  what  I  osn  ne'er 
Enjoy  .>  Before  fruition  was  impossible, 
I  did  not  thirst  it :  Gerrard,  she  is  thine. 
Sealed  and  delivered  ;  but  'twas  ill  to  ataia 
Her  virgin  state,  ere  ye  were  married. 
Poor  infant,  what'a  become  of  thee  i  tlioa  know^ 

not 
The  woe  thy  parents  brought  thee  to.    Dear  Earth. 
Bury  this  cloae  in  ihy  sterility  ; 
Be  barren  to  this  seed,  let  it  not  grow ! 
For  if  it  do,  'twill  bod  i»o  violet. 
Nor  gilly -flower,  but  wild  brier,  or  rank  rue, 
Unsavoury  and  hurtfuL 

Ben9.   Ferdinand, 
Thy  steel  bath  digged  the  earth,  thy  words  mr 
heart. 

Feri.  Oh,  I  have  violated  faith,  betrayed 
My  friend  and  innocency  ! 

Benv.  Desperate  youth, 
Violate  not  thy  tool  too  !    I  have  showers 
For  thee,  young  man ;   but,  Gertard,  flamea  foi 

thee  ! 
Was  thy  bsse  pen  msde  to  daah  out  mine  kotiour, 
And  prostitute  my  daughter  ?  bastard,  whore  ^ 
Come,  tarn  thy  female  tears  into  iwenge. 
Which  I  will  quench  my  thirst  with,  erg  I  s«e 
Daughter,  or  wife,  or  branded  family. 
By  Heaven,  both  die  !  and,  for  amends, 
Ferdinando,  be  my  beirl  I'll  to  my  brother ; 
First  tell  him  all,  then  to  the  duke  for  justice  ; 
This  morning  he's  received.     Mountains  nor  aeas 
Shall  bar  my  flight  to  vengeance  !  the  fool  stain 
Printed  on  me,  thy  blood  shall  rinse  again,     [ffil- 

Ferd.  I  have  transgresa'd  all  goodness,  witleaaly 
Raised  mine  own  corses  &om  posterity ! 
Ill  follow,  to  redress  in  what  I  may  ; 
If  not,  yonr  heir  can  die  as  well  as  they.        [OM. 


SCENE  VI.— An  Apartment  in  the  FmUm. 

DtlHS  StMIW. 

XnUT  Duks  RiKALOo  wiU  AllMwlantai,  «l  «iw  As^f 
Stain,  ltAXDn.rMo,  axd  GaaaAao,  at  anoOtrr  ■■   }Vy 
knttt  io  tkt  Di'ica,  ht  afffpit  thtir  obMUmet.  am>i 
raitu  IMtm  up  /  Uut  prr/rr  Gmntuntv  in  Uu  Uvaa, 
wAs  tatsrtslM  Sin  .-  Ihtt  fat  l»t  iM-aa  li%  SttOt 
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THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 
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EftUr  Bemtoolio  and  Pkrdiwand  ;  DEitrvofluo  kntft* 
/urfytllet  t  Fudihano  titmi  la  rrtlrain  him.  Sks- 
■fooijoffirfi  tkt  Di-KB  a  ptiiHf  .■  Vvk*  rtadt./^otcnt 
en  OMMUktiD,  thttei  tht  paper  lo  Ihe  Slate*,  lAej)  teem 
»»i  I  y .  tmufUt,  eaute  UrGunrd  (u  apprehend  him; 
ttujf  go  q^  with  him.  Then  Kandui-pho  and  Urns. 
Tomjottrm  to  <rav<  Jiulict,  DtrKS  vtnei  II,  and  exit 
w4th  hU  AtteaduiU.  RjurooLnio,  RnnroGua,  and 
VaoiNAKD  eot^fer.  Enter  to  (Ai<m  CoHifCLiA,  vllh 
tieo  f^rtKBU  ;  the  iteaii  lo  erpniluUilt  i  RAKBt)l.i"HO 
(M  irom  rauulh  her  to  he  thruil  out  poortji.  Exit 
BL«in>cii.rao.  Bkktoolio  btekons  FntDixjiNO  to  him, 
wilh  much  teeming  pajtinn,  tteeart  him,  then  tiampt 
with  hit  foot.  Enter  Dohothea.  with  a  Cup,  veepintf, 
ake  detivert  It  lo  FKHDiMAprD,  leho  vith  ditcontentejcit, 
m»d  txtunt  BsKToaiJo  and  Doeothia. 


II 


SCENE  VII A  Room  in  BENVoauo'a  ftouMe. 

Enter  Vcola.it*. 
Fiot  Geirmrd  not  come  .'  nor  Dorothy  return 'd? 
*  ^l'1lat  adrerse  star  mled  my  nativity .' 
t  The  time  to-oight  butli  been  u  dilutory 
As  lanfuishing  connmptions.     Qut  till  now, 
I  ne'er  Uarat  aayi  my  Gerrard  was  unkind. 
Heaven  ^rant  all  thing!  ^o  well  1  and  nothing  doca, 
If  be  be  ill,  which  i  mucb  fear  !   My  dreanii 
Have  been  portentous  :   I  did  think  I  saw 
My  love  arrayed  for  battEe  with  a  heajt, 
A  hideoiu  monster,  armed  with  teeth  and  ctawa, 
Grinning,  and  vcnomoui,  that  taught  to  make 
Both  lu  a  prey  ;  od'i  tail  wai  laah'd  in  blood 
Lam  ;  and  his  forehead  I  did  plainly  ae« 
Held  characters  that  speli'd  AHl/iori^, 
Thia  rent  my  slumbers  ;  and  my  fearful  aoul 
Ran  searching  up  and  down  my  dismay'd  breast, 
To  find  a  port  to  eacap«.  Good  faith,  I  am  cold  ; 
But  Gerrsrd'a  love  la  colder  :  Here  I'll  ait, 
And  think  myself  away. 

Enter  PaaoDiAin)  uith  a  Cup  aitda  Utttr, 

FerH.  The  peace  of  love 
Attend  the  sweet  Violaote  !   Read ; 
For  the  aad  newa  I  bring  I  do  not  know  : 
Only  I  am  iwom  to  give  yoa  that,  and  thia. 

Vutl.  Is  it  from  Gerrard '  gentle  Ferdinand, 
Hovr  glad  am  I  to  lee  yoa  thus  well  restored  I 
In  troth  he  never  wrong'd  you  in  bis  life. 
Nor  I,  but  always  held  fair  thoughts  of  you  : 
Knew  not  my  father's  meaning  till  of  late  ; 
Could  ne'er  have  known  It  soon  eooogb  :  For,  sir, 
Gerrard'a  and  my  affection  began 
In  infancy  :  My  ancle  brought  him  ofV 
In  long  coats  hither  ;  you  were  such  another  ; 
The  little  boy  would  kisa  me,  being  a  child, 
And  say  be  lored  me,  give  me  all  hia  toys. 
Bracelets,  rings,  sweetmeats,  all  bis  rosy  smiles  : 
1  then  wonld  stand,  and  stare  upon  his  eyes. 
Play  with  his  locks,  and  iiwear  1  loved  him  too; 
For  snre,  methought,  be  was  a  little  Love  ! 
He  wooed  so  prettily  in  innocence, 
That  then  he  warmed  my  fancy  ;  for  1  felt 
A  glimmering  beam  of  love  kindle  my  blood. 
Both  which,  time  since  hath  made  a  flame  and 
flood. 

Ftrd.  Oh,  gentle  innocent !  methlnks  it  talks 
Like  a  child  still,  whose  white  simplicity 
Never  arrived  at  sin.     Forgive  me,  lady ! 
I  hare  destroyed  Gerrard  and  thee  ;  rebelled 
A^ainat     HeaTcn'i    ordinance  ;     dia-paired    two 
dofea, 


Made   'em    sit   monming ;  slaughtered   love,   and 
The  heart  of  all  integrity.     Thi»  breast  [clefl 

Was  trusted  with  the  secret  of  your  vow, 
By  Gerrard,  and  revealed  it  to  your  father. 

Viol    H»  ! 

Pent.  Read,  and  curse  me  I 

Viol.  Neither ;  I  will  never 
Nor  write,  nor  read  agnin  ! 

Ferd.  My  penance  be  it !  [RtaHt. 

"  Your  labyrinth  is  found,  your  lust  praclaim'd." 

l-'iof.   Lust?  hum  ! 
My  mother  sure  felt  none  when  I  was  got. 

Ftrd.  "  I,  and  the  law,  impUcably  offended  ; 
Gerrard's  imprison'd,  and  to  die." 

Viol.  Oh,  Heaven  ! 

Ferd.  "  And  you  to  suffer,  with  reproach  and 
A  public  execution.     I  have  sent  you  (scofTa, 

An  antidote  'gainst  shame,  poison,  by  him 
You  have  most  wrong'd  :  Give  him  yuur  penitent 

Viol    Hum  !   'tis  not  tnilh.  [tears." 

Ferd.  "  Drink,  and  farewell  for  ever  I 
And  though  thy  whoredom  hirmtsh  thy  whole  line, 
Prevent  the  liangmiin's  stroke,  and  die  like  mine." 

Viol.  Oh,  woe  is  me  for  Grrrard  I   I  h(>Te  brought 
Confusion  on  the  noblest  gentleman 
That  ever  truly  loved.     But  wp  shall  meet 
Whore  our  cniKlenmem  sHnll  tint,  aud  enjoy 
A  more  refined  nfffction  than  here  : 
No  law  nor  father  hinders  marriage  there 
"Twill  gouts  divinely  aflied  as,  sure,  ours  were  ; 
There  we  will  multiply  and  generate  joys. 
Like  fruitful  parents. — Luckless  Ferdinand. 
Where's  the  good  oM  gentlewoman,  my  huslian  j'a 
auot  } 

Ferd.  Thrust  from  your  uncle,  to  all  poveny. 

Viol.  Alar,  the  pity  I     Reach  me.  sir,  the  otip  : 
I'll  say  my  prayers,  and  take  my  father's  physic. 

Ftrd.  Oh,  villain  that  I  was,  1  had  forgot 
To  spill  the  rest,  and  am  unable  now 
To  stir  ro  hinder  her  t 

Viol.  What  ail  you,  sir  ? 

Ftrd.  Your  father  is  a  monster,  1  a  villain. 
This  tongue  has  kill'il  you  ! — Pardon,  Violantel 
Oh,  pardttn,  Gerrard  !  and  for  socrilice 
Aecept  my  life,  lo  expiate  my  fault ; 
1  have  drunk  up  the  ]Hiiiu>n. 

Viai.  Thou  art  not  so 
Uncharitable  I  a  better  fellow  far; 
Thini  bast  left  me  half.    Sure  Death  ii  nnw  a-dry, 
And  calls  for  more  blood  still  to  nuench  liis  thim. 
I  pledge  thee,  Ferdinand,  to  Gerranl's  health  ! 

\,Urtnk». 
Dear  Gerrard,  poor  aunt,  sfwl  unfortunate  friend  ! 
Ay  me,  that  love  should  breed  true  lovers'  end  ! 

Ftrd.  Stay,    madam,  stay  !  — Help,   boa!    for 
Heaven's  sake,  help  \ — 
Improvident  man  I   that  good  I  did  intend 
For  satisfai'tinn,  saving  of  her  life. 
My  equal  cruel  stars  made  me  forget. 

Enter  Amokuma  irtU  law  Barvanla. 

Ang.  What  spectncle  of  denth  assaults  me  ^  oh  ! 

Viol.  My  dearest  mothrr,  I  am  dctd  :   1  leave 
Father,  and  friends,  and  life,  to  follow  Love, 
Good  mother,  love  my  child,  that  did  no  ill. 
Fy,  how  men  lie,  that  say,  death  is  a  pain  ! 
Or  has  he  changed  his  nature  ?  like  aoft  sleep 
He  seizes  me.     Your  blessing !    Last.  I  crave. 
That  I  may  rest  by  Gerrard  in  his  grave.        \TnUt, 

Ferd.  There  lay  me  too.  Oh,  noble  mistresa,  1 
It 
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FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


H»*e  caucd  til  tbi*,  •od  therefore  jo«Uy  die. 
That  ke7  will  open  alL  IFaUt. 

A  ng.  Oh,  nperous  fiither  I 
For  UeaTcn'i  sake,  bear  'em  in  !     Ron  for  phj- 

liciaiu. 
And  medicines  quickly  !  Reareo,  thou  ckalt  not 

hare  her 
Yet ;  'tis  too  MOD  :  Alas,  I  bsTe  no  more  ; 
Aod,  taking  her  awa;,  thou  robb'it  the  poor. 


SCENE  VIII.— ^n  typen  pUei  m  the  Citf. 

EnUrRiMALBo.SilMtat,  llAj>i>n.pjio,  BaxToeuo,  Guwaan, 
Secrvtarjr,  Kaeenliofkrr,  atut  Guard. 

Bin.  The  law,  as  greedy  ai  your  red  desire, 
BeoToglio,  hath  cast  this  man  :  Tii  pity 
So  many  excellent  parta  are  rwaDoved  up 
In  one  foal  ware.     Is  Viotuite  sent  f.ir  ? 
Our  justice  must  not  lop  a  branch,  and  let 
The  body  grow  still. 

Benv.   Sir,  she  will  be  here, 
AiiTe  or  dead,  I  am  sure. 

Gtr.  How  chearfully  my  countenance  comment* 
death' 
That  which  makes  men  seem  horrid,  I  will  wear 
Like  to  an  ornament.     Oh,  Violonte  I 
Might  my  Ufe  only  satis^  the  law, 
Huw  jocundly  my  sonl  wonid  enter  H^ren  I 
Why  shouldst  thou  die  I  ibou  wither'st  in  thy  bad. 
As  1  have  seen  a  rose,  ere  it  was  blown. — 
I  do  beseech  yonr  grace,  the  statute  may 
(In  this  case  made)  be  read  :  Not  that  I  hope 
To  extenuate  my  offence  or  penalty, 
But  to  see  whether  it  lay  hold  on  her. 
And  siuce  my  death  is  mnre  exemplary 
Than  just,  this  public  reading  will  advise 
Caution  to  others. 

Rin.    Read  it. 

Rand.  Brother,  does  not 
Your  sonl  groan  under  this  sererity  ? 

See.  iRtadt.'\  "  A  statute  provided  in  ease  of 
nnequal  matches,  marriages  against  parents'  oon> 
sent,  <tcallng  of  heirs,  rapes,  prod  I  tut  ions,  and 
soch  like  :  That  if  any  person  meanly  descended, 
or  i|(;norant  of  his  own  parentage,  which  implies  b> 
much,  shall,  with  a  foul  intent,  unlawfully  sulioit 
the  daughter  of  any  peer  of  the  dukedom,  be  shall 
for  the  same  offence  forfeit  his  right-hand  :  But  if 
he  further  prostitute  her  to  his  lust,  he  shall  first 
have  his  right-hand  cut  ofl",  and  then  suffer  death 
by  the  common  executioner.  After  whom,  the 
lady  so  offending  shall  likewise  the  next  day,  In 
the  sane  manner,  die  for  the  fact." 

Cer,  This  statute  has  more  cruelty  than  sense  I 
I  see  no  ray  of  mercy.     Must  the  lady 
Suffer  death  too  t  Suppose  she  were  enforced. 
By  some  confederates  borne  away,  and  ravished  ; 
Is  she  not  guiltless  ? 

Rin.  Yes,  if  it  be  proved. 

Ger.  This  ease  is  so :  I  ravished  ViolaDte. 

SlaU.  Who  ever  knew  a  rape  pro<luce  a  child  I 

Benv.  Pisb!  these  are  idle.  Will  yuur  grsce 
The  executioner  proceed  ?  [command 

Rin.  Your  office  I 

(7«r.  Parewelt  to  thy  enticing  vanity, 
Thou  round  gilt  box,  that  dost  deceive  man's  eye  ! 
The  wise  man  knows,  when  0|>en  thou  art  broke. 
The  treasure  thou  includ'st  is  dust  and  smoke ; 
ESvcn  thus,  I  east  thee  by. — My  lordii,  the  law 


la  but  the  great  man's  mule ;  be  ndea  on  it. 

And  traaaples  poorer  men  under  his  fieet : 

Yet  when  they  eome  to  knock  at  yon  bright  gate. 

One's  rags  shall  enter  'fore  the  other's  state. 

Peace  to  ye  all !— Here,  sirrah,  strike  !    This  band 

Hath  Violaote  kiss'd  a  thoosand  times  ; 

It  amells  sweet  ever  since :  This  was  the  hand 

Plighted  my  faith  to  her ;  do  not  think  thou  cssic 

Cat  that  in  sunder  with  my  band — My  lord. 

As  free  from  speck  as  this  arm  is,  my  heart 

Is  of  foul  lost,  and  every  vein  glides  here 

As  full  of  truth.— Why  does  thy  hand  shake  so .' 

'Tis  mine  must  be  cut  off,  and  that  is  firm; 

For  it  was  ever  oonsiaitt. 

BmUr  Vdmnwut  stifsC 

Cor.  Hold  !  your  sentence 
TJnjostly  is  pronounced,  ray  lord  !  This  blow 
Cuts  your  hand  off ;  for  his  is  none  of  yoorm. 
Bat  Violonte's,  given  in  holy  marriage 
Before  she  was  delivered,  consoramated 
With  the  free  will  of  her  mother,  by  her  confessar. 
In  lord  Benvoglio's  house. 

Ger.  Alas,  good  aunt. 
That  helps  OS  nothing  ;  else  I  had  revcal'd  it 

ffin.  What  woman's  this? 

Benv.  A  base  confederate 
In  this  proceeding,  kept  of  alms  loi^  time 
By  him  ;  who  now,  exposed  to  misery. 
Talks  thus  distractedly.— AtUch  her.  guard  t 

Rmnd.  Your  cruelty,  brother,  will  fausTe  end. 

Cor.   You'd  best 
Let  them  attach  my  tongue. 

Rin.  Good  woman,  peace  1 
For,  were  this  truth,  it  dotU  not  help  thy  nephew: 
The  law's  infringed  by  their  disparity  ; 
That  forfeits  both  their  lives. 

Cor.   Sir,  with  your  pnrdon. 
Bad  your  grace  ever  children  ? 

Rin.  Thou  bast  put 
A  question,  whose  sharp  point  touehetb  my  heart  t 
I  had  two  little  sons,  twins,  who  were  both 
(With  my  good  duchess)  slain,  as  I  did  bear. 
At  that  lime  when  my  dukedom  vas  sarprised. 

Cor.  I  have  heard  many  say,  my  gracious  lurd. 
That  I  was  wond'rous  like  her.  [l/mviK 

Omnei.   Ha  I 

Rin.  By  all  man's  joy,  it  is  Cornelia, 
My  dearest  wife  ! 

Cor.  To  ratify  me  her, 
Come  down,  Alphonso,  one  of  those  two  twins, 
And  take  thy  father's  blessing  !  Thou  hast  broke 
No  law,  thy  birth  being  above  thy  wife's  : 
.\8canio  is  the  other,  named  Fernando, 
Who,  by  remote  means,  to  my  lord  BenvogUo 
I  got  preferr'd  ;  and  in  poor  habits  clad, 
(You  fled,  and  the  innovation  laid  again) 
1  wrought  myself  into  Randulphu's  service. 
With  my  eldest  boy  ;  yet  never  durst  reveal 
What  they  and  I  were,  no,  not  to  themselTta, 
Until  the  tyrant's  death. 

Tlin.  My  joy  has  (ill'd  me 
Like  a  full-winded  sail  !    I  cannot  speak  ! 

Ger.  Fetch  Violantc  and  my  brother. 

Benv.  Run, 
Run  like  a  spout,  you  rogue  !  A  pox  o'  poisou  ! 
That  little  whore  I  trusted  will  betray  me. 
Stay,  hangman  I   I  have  work  fur  yoa :  Tkcre'>> 

gold; 
Cut  off  my  head,  or  hang  me,  presently  I 


THE    IKIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 
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W^  XvHe.  Knlrr  Akokuma.  ttM  f*/  Bo-liit  (if  Fkriu- 
NAITD  dfid  VioiAVTK  OH  a  Bitr ;  IV>K<>TI<ICA  carrgiMff  Iht 
tSip  dHi/  Lfttlei ,  irhl-k  ikt  gifts  to  RfNALDo  .-  ht  rtoilt, 
semu  aorrov/ul .  ahnr$  it  tu  Coaniclia  ami  Orkraud, 
Iktj/  tameni  ever  Ike  Jlier.  itANDui^fiii  and  UxxvouLto 
teeni/nir^l,  and  seem  to  report  to  Ahqklina  amt  Do 
noTiiitA  wkai  katk  paeMeU  before. 

Rand.  This  is  your  nuvhnesi,  brother  ! 
Uirx.   Ob,  joy,  thou  wert  too  great  to  last ; 
I  Tliia  wai  •  cruel  turning  to  iiur  liopC!) ! 
I  Unnmturvl  father  I   poor  Ascanio  '. 

Ger.  Oh,  mother,  let  me  be  Gcrrard  aguii. 
And  follow  VioUnte  1 
Cot.  Oh,  my  son— — 
Rin.  Your  lives  yet,  bloody  men,  ihall  aiuwer 

this. 
Dor.  I  must  not  see  'em  longer  grieve. — My 
Be  comfortrd  ;  let  udni;ss  geoerally  [lord, 

Forsalte  each  eye  and  bosom  :  they  both  live ; 
For  poison,  I  iufused  mere  opium  ; 
Holdine;  compulsive  perjury  le»s  sin 
Than  aucb  a  loathed  murder  would  have  been. 
AU.  Oh,  blessed  maiden  ! 
Dor.  Music,  gently  creep 
Into  their  ean,  and  fright  hence  lazy  sleep  ! 

[Mi«(f. 

Morpheus,  command  thy  servant  Si««p 
In  leaiieH  chaini  no  longer  keep 
This  prince  and  lady  .'   Rise,  wake,  rise. 
And  round  about  convey  your  eyes  1 
Rise,  prince  ;  go,  greet  thy  father  and  Ihy  mo- 
ther : 
Rite  thou,  to  embrace  thy  husband  and  Ihy  bro- 
ther. 

Min.  Cor.  Son,  dauj^hter  ! 

Perd.  Father,  mother,  brother ! 

Ger.  Wife! 

Viol.  Are  we  not  all  in  Heaven ! 

Ger.   'Faith,  very  near  it. 

Ferd.   How  cau  this  be  ? 

Rin.   Hear  it  ! 

Dor.  If  1  had  served  you  right,  I  should  have 
Your  old  pate  otT,  ere  I  bad  reveal'd.  [seen 

Benv.  Oh,  wench ! 
Oh,  booest  wench  !  if  my  wife  di«,  I'll  marry  thee  : 
There'a  my  reward. 


Rin.  'Tis  true. 

Ferd.  'Tis  very  strange. 

Ger.  Why  kneel  you,  honesl  master? 

Ferd.   My  )road  lord  ! 

Ger.   Dear  mother ! 

Rin.   Rii«e,  rise  !  all  are  friendjt.     I  owe  y« 
For  all  their  boards  :  And,  wench,  take  thou  th« 

man 
Wliose   life  thoa  laved'st;   less  cannot   pay   Ihf 
How  shall  I  part  my  kisg  ?   I  cannot!  let     [merit. 
One  generally  therefore  join  our  cheeks. 
A  pen  of  iron,  and  a  leaf  of  brass, 
To  keep  this  story  to  eternity. 
And  a  Promethean  wit  t  — Oh,  sacred  Love, 
Nor  chance,  nor  death,  can  thy  firm  truth  remove. 

iHjeunt.     Flouritk. 


Bman.  How,  Isabella.' 

Isab.  Tliis  can  true  lore  do. 
I  joy  tliey  oil  iio  happily  are  pleased  ! 
The  ladies  and  the  brothers  must  triumph. 

Eman.  They  ilo  ; 
For  Cupid  sconu  bat  to  have  his  Triumph  too. 

irUurtA. 

THC  mUUPtt. 

Enttr  itioert  Munlclaiu,  tken  cfHaln  Singcm,  bearlttff 
Hanrurets,  inscribed.  Truth,  Lnyalty,  I'utlcncc,  <\in- 
uinl ;  MM,  Gkrkaiid  amt  1'cruimano  leilk  Otirlaniit  »/ 
H.ttet :  then  VioLAvm ;  latl,  a  Chariot  drtian  tf  Into 
Cu)jifls,  and  a  Cupid  titling  In  it. 

flvuritk.    Enter  PrologoB. 
Prol.    Love,  and  the  strength  of  fair  affection. 
Most  royal  ti'r,  what  long  irem'd  lost,  have  tean 
Their  perfrct  ends,  and  crown'd  thou  constant 

hearts 
With    tatting   triumph,   whose  moil   virtuoue 

parts. 
Worthy  desires,  anrt  love,  shall  never  end. 
Now  turn  we  round  the  scene  ;  and,  great  tir, 

lend 
A  sad  and  serious  rye  In  this  of  Death. 
This  blank  and  dismal  triumph  ;  where  man't 

breath. 
Desert,  and  guilty  blood,  ascend  the  stage  ; 
And  view  the  tyrant,  ruin'd  in  his  rage. 

[KiU.    FluurUk. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 


SCENE  T. — Angers.     A  Room  in  the  House  nf 
Latall.  I 

Enter  Livaix.  fltaaiti.i  a.  ami  Ma«ia. 

Gab.  No,  good  my  lord,  I  am  not  now  to  find 
Your  long  neglect  of  me  :   .^11  those  aJTcctions 
Yon  came  first  cUd  in  to  my  love,  like  summer, 
l,usty  and  full  of  life;  all  thoae  desirea 
That  like  the  painted  spring  bloom'd  round  aboat 
Giving  the  happy  promise  of  an  harvest,  [ye, 

How  have  I  >e«n  drop  off,  and  fall  forgotten ! 
With  the  least  lustre  of  another's  beauty. 
How  oft,  forgetful  lord,  have  I  been  blasted  ! 
Was  I  lo  cosily  won  .'  or  did  thi-i  body 
Yield  to  your  false  embraces,  with  less  labour 
TUan  if  you  had  carried  some  strong  town? 


Lav.  Good  GsbrieUa ! 

Gab.  Coutd  all  ynur  subtiltiei  and  tight  betray 
roe. 
The  vows  yc  shook  me  with,  the  tears  ye  drown'd 
Till  I  came  fairly  off  with  hunour'd  marriage?  [me. 
Oh,  ft,  my  lord ! 

Ln'v.  Pr'ythee,  good  GabrielU  ! 

Gab.   'Would  I  had  never  known  you,  nor  youf 
honours ! 
They  are  stuck  too  full  of  griefs.     Oh,  boppy  wo 
That  plant  your  love  in  nqaal  honest  botonit,  [men. 
Whose  sweet  desires,  like  rotes  set  together. 
Make  one  another  happy  in  their  blushet. 
Growing  and  dying  without  sense  of  greatneH, 
To  which  I  am  •  dave  !  and  that  blest  sacrament 
That  daily  makes  millions  of  happr  mothrra. 
Hi         "^ 


Link'd  me  to  thii  man'a  lost  alone,  thfre  Ifft  me : 
I  diUT  not  My  I  am  bU  wife,  'tis  dangerooa  ; 

Hi*  lopt  I  cannot  taj.     Alas,  how  many 

Lav.  You  grow  too  warm  ;  pray  you  be  content  I 
Ton  beat  know 
The  time'a  neceasity,  and  how  oar  marriage, 
Bein^  so  much  Dne<)DaI  to  mine  honour, 
While  the  duke  live*,  I  standing  high  in  favoar, 
(And,  whilst  1  keep  that  safe,  next  to  the  dukedom) 
Must  not  be  known,  without  my  utter  ruin. 
Have  patience  for  a  while,  and  do  but  dream,  wench. 
The  glory  of  a  duchess. —  How  she  tires  me  t  [AiiiU, 
How  dull  and  leaden  is  my  appetite 
To  that  stale  beauty  now  I  Oh,  I  could  corae 
And  crucify  myself  for  childish  doting 
Upon  a  face  that  feeds  not  with  fresh  figures 
Erery  fresh  boar  ;  the  is  now  a  lurfeit  to  me ! — 

Enttr  OB]mi.Li. 

Who's  that  ?  Gentille  ? — I  charge  ye,  no  acquaint- 
ance, lAparl  to  Oabri  auj . 
You  nor  your  maid,  with  him,  nor  no  disooorse, 
Till  timea  are  riper  ! 

GerU.  Fy,  my  noble  lord  1 
Can  you  be  now  a  stranger  to  the  court, 
When  your   most  Tirtnous  bride  the  betateom 

Hellena, 
Stands  ready  like  a  star  to  gild  your  happtneaa  ? 
When  Hymen's  lusty  Ares  are  now  a-lighting. 
And  all  the  flower  of  Anjou . 

Lav.  Some  few  trifles, 
For  matter  of  adornment,  have  a  little 
Made  me  to  slow,  Gentille;  which  now  in  readine**, 
I  am  for  conrt  immediately. 

Gent.  Take  heed,  sir  I 
This  is  no  time  for  (rifling,  nor  she  no  lady 
To  be  now  entertain'd  with  toys  ;   'twill  cost  you — 

Lav.  You're  an  old  cock,  Gentille. 

Gent.  By  yoxir  lordship's  favour 

Lav.  Pr  ytiiee,  away  1  'twlU  lose  time. 

Gent.  Uh,  my  lord, 
Pardon  me  that,  by  all  meana  I 

Lav.   We  have  business 
A-foot,  man,  of  more  moment  1 

Gent,  Than  my  manners  ? 
I  know  none,  nor  I  seek  none. 

Lav.  Tate  to-morrow  I 

Gent.  Even  now,  by  your  lordship's  leave. — Er- 
My  service  here  1  ever  dedicate,      [cellcnt  beauty, 
In  honour  of  my  best  friend,  your  dead  father, 
To  yon,  his  living  virtue  ;  and  wish  heartily. 
That  lira)  affectiou  that  made  us  two  happy, 
May  take  as  deep  undying  root,  and  flourish 
Betwiit  my  daughter  Casta,  and  your  goodnesi, 
Who  shall  be  atiU  your  servant. 

Gab.  I  much  thank  you. 

Lav.  Poi  o'  this  dreaming  puppy  I— Will  you 

Gent.  A  little  more,  good  lord  1  [go,  sir? 

Lav.  Not  now,  by  Heaven  ! 
Come,  I  must  use  you. 

Gent.  Goodness  dwell  still  with  yoa  ! 

[SxfunI  OcHTruji  and  Ljivau- 
Gab.  The  sight  of  this  old  gentleman,  Maria, 
Pnlls  to  mine  eyes  again  the  living  picture 
Of  Perolot  his  virtuous  ton,  my  first  lore. 
That  died  at  Orleans. 

Maria.  You  have  felt  both  fortunes, 
And  in  extremes,  poor  lady  !  for  young  Perolot, 
Being  every  way  unable  to  maintain  yon, 
Dont  not  make  known  his  love  to  friend  or  father; 


My  lord  Lavatl,  being  powerful,  and  yon  poor. 
Will  not  acknowledge  you. 

Gab.  No  more!   Let's  in,  wench  t 
There  let  my  lute  apeak  my  Umeata  I  they  ka*e 
tired  mc.  UlMmm, 


SCENE  II B^ortlhe  Palact. 

E»ler  Ttet  Courtlen, 

1  Court.  I  grant,  the  diike  is  wond'rooi  provi. 
In  his  now  planting  for  succession  ;  (dent 
I  kuow  his  care  as  honourable  in  the  choice  loo, 
Marine's  fair  virtuous  daughter :  But  what's  all 
To  what  end  excellent  arrives  this  travel,  [this? 
When  he  that  bears  the  main  roof  is  so  rotten  f 

2  Court.  You  have  hit  it  now  indeed ;  for,  if 
He  is  nntemperate.  [Fame  lie  n'lt, 

1  Court.  You  express  him  poorly. 

Too  gentle,  sir  :  The  most  debosh'd  and  b«rfa«roas, 
Believe  it ;  the  most  void  of  all  humanity, 
Howe'er  his  cunning  cloke  it  to  his  ande. 
And  those  his  pride  depends  upon. 

2  Court.  I  have  heard  too, 
Given  excessively  to  drink. 

1  Court.  Most  certain. 

And  in  that  drink  most  dangerous :   I  speak  Ihrsr 

things 
To  one  I  know  loves  tmth,  and  darea  not  wrong 

2  Court.  You  may  speak  on.  [her. 

1  Court.  Uncertain  as  the  sea,  air, 
Proud  and  deceitful  as  his  sin's  great  master  ; 
His  appetite  to  women,  (for  there  he  carries 

Hie  main-sail  spread)  so  boundless  and  abominable, 
That  but  to  have  her  name  by  that  tongue  spoken. 
Poisons  the  virtue  of  the  purest  virgin. 

2  Court.  I  am  sorry  for  young  Gabrtella  then, 
A  maid  reputed,  ever  of  fair  carriage  ; 

For  he  has  been  noted  visiting. 

1  Court.  She  is  gone  then  ; 

Or  any  else,  that  promises,  or  power. 
Gifts,  or  bis  guileful  vows,  can  work  upon  * 
But  these  are  but  poor  parcels. 

2  Court.  'Tis  great  pity  1 

1  Court.  Nor  want  theae  aina  a  chief  aaint  to 

befriend  'em : 
The  devil  follows  him  ;  and,  for  a  truth,  air. 
Appears  in  visible  figure  often  to  him  ; 
At  which  time  he's  possess'd  with  sudden  trances, 
Cold  deadly  sweats,  and  griping  of  the  conacicDce, 
Tormented  strangely,  as  they  say. 

2  Court.  Heaven  turn  him  I 

This  marriage-day   may'st  thoa  well   cnrae,    fail 

But  let's  go  view  the  ceremony.  [Helen. — 

1  Court.  I'll  walk  with  yoa.  igjeumt. 


SCENE  III A  Street  htjore  LaVaLl'*  11<m*r. 

Htuic.  OARiuaiXA  and  Maria  appear  at  a  Wtnitotf  / 
6#'ov.  fnCfr  Lavali.,  HaixajrA.  States  in  soUmHtti/  at  t4> 
Marriage,  and  pati  over  i  tMtn  Doaa,  MAains,  an.! 
LonoAvuxs. 

Maria.  1  hear  'em  oome  1 

Gab.  'Woold  I  might  never  hear  more  ! 

Maria.  I  told  you  still ;  but  you  were  so  incre 
See,  there  they  kiss  !  [duluoa— 

Gab.  Adders  be  your  embraces  1 
The  poison  of  «  rotten  heart,  oh,  Helleo, 
Bloat  thee  la  I  have  beea  I  Juat  such  a  flatterr. 


\Vitb  thnt  same  cunning  face,  that  srnUe  npon't, 
(Oh,  mark  it,  Mary,  mark  it  aerioualy  I) 
ThAt  mutrr  aoiile  caught  me. 

Maria.  Tbcrc'i  the  old  duke,  sod 
Marine  her  father. 

Gab.  Oh! 

Maria.  There  Loogaville ; 
The  ladie*  now. 

Gab.  Oh,  I  am  mnrder'd,  Mary  I— 
Hrast,  most  ioconstant  beaat  ! 

Maria.  There 

Gab.  There  I  am  not ; 
No  more— I  am  not  there.     Hear  me,  ofa,  Heaven  \ 
And,  all  too  pow'ra  of  jaatice,  bow  down  tu  me  ! 
Hut  ;ou,  of  pity,  die.     I  am  abuaed  ; 
^>he  that  depended  on  your  protideoce, 
>the  Li  abased  !  yonr  honour  ii  abuaed  ! 
lliat  noble  piece  ye  made,  and  call'd  it  man, 
la  tum'd  to  devil :  all  the  world'a  abuaed  I 
Give  me  a  woman's  will,  provoked  to  mi«cliief, 
A   two-edged   heart ;    my   anffering  thoughta   to 
wildArea, 


And  my  embraces  to  a  timeleaa  grave  turn ! 
j       Maria.  Here  I'll  atep  in  ;  for  tia  an  act  of 


merit 


Gat.  I  am  too  big  to  utter  more. 
Maria.  Take  time  then. 


lEaeunl. 


SCENE  IV.—  Theiamt. 


Emitr  0«»rni4.»  nn<t  C*)>T*. 

Geul.  This  solitary  life  at  home  uudoea  thee, 
ObiMmrea  thy  beauty  lirtt,  which  should  prefer  tlieei 
Nrit,  iilla  thee  full  of  aad  tboughta,  which  thy  years 
Most  not  arrive  at  yet ;  they  choke  thy  sweetnesa  : 
Follow  the  time,  my  gir) ;  and  it  will  bring  thee 
Rren  to  the  fellowship  of  tbe  noblest  women, 
Hellen  herself,  to  whom  1  would  prefer  thee, 
\nd  under  whom  tliia  poor  and  private  carriage, 
(\Vhich  I  am  onHy  able  yet  to  reach  at) 
jleing  cast  off,  and  all  thy  sweets  at  lustre, 
Will  lake  thee  as  a  fair  friend,  and  prefer  thee. 

Caita.  Good  sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  lo  seek 
To  kill  that  sweet  content  yon  have  bred  me  to. 
Have  I  not  here  enough  to  thank  llmven  for  ? 
The  free  air.  uncorrupted  with  new  flattery  .' 
The  water  that  I  touch,  unbribed  with  oduura 
To  make  me  sweet  to  othera  ?  the  pure  Are 
Not  smotber'd  up,  and  cboak'd  with  lustful  In- 
cense 
Tu  make  my  blood  sweat  ?  bat,  bnroiDg  clear  and 

high, 
Tells  me  my  mind  must  flame  up  so  to  Heaven. 
\\'bat  should  1  do  at  court  }  wear  rich  apparel  ? 
Methinks  these  are  aa  warm,  and,  for  your  state, 

sir. 
Wealthy  enough  :  Is  it,  you  would  have  me  proud, 
And,  like  s  pageant,  stuck  up  for  amazements } 
Teach  not  your  child  to  tread  that  path  ;  fur  fear, 

sir, 
Your  dry  bones,  after  death,  groan  in  your  grave 
lite  miseries  that  follow. 

Gmt.    Excellent  CasU  I 

Cojlt.  When  shall  I  pray  again,  a  courtier  ? 
( >r  when  1  do,  tu  what  gf>d?  what  new  body 
And  new  face  must  I  make  me,  with  new  manners 
I  For  I  must  be  no  more  myself)  ?  whose  mistress 
Must  I  be  first !  with  whose  sin  offering  season 'd.' 
And  when  I  am  grown  so  great  and  glorious 
With  prostitutiun  of  my  burning  bcautica, 


That  great  lords  kneel,  and  priDcea  beg  for  favours. 
Do  you  think  I'll  be  your  daughter,  •  poor  gen- 
Or  know  you  for  my  lather .'  [tieman's, 

Gent.  My  best  Casta  I 
Oh,  my  most  virtuous  child  !  Heaven  reigns  with* 

in  thee  ! 
Take  thine  own  choice,  iweet  child,  and  live   t 

saint  still. — 

BnCer  Latall. 
The  lord  Lavall !  stand  by,  wench. 

fMv.   GabrielU — 
She  csjinot,  nor  she  dares  not  make  it  known  ; 
My  greatness  crushes  her,  whene'er  she  offers  : 
Why  should  1  fear  her  then  ? 

Gent.  Come  ;  let's  pass  on,  wench. 

Lav,  Geotille,  come  hither  ! — Who's  that  gen- 
tle worn  sn  } 

Gent.    A   child  of  mine,   sir,   who,   observiug 
custom, 
Is  going  to  the  monastery  to  her  prayers. 

Lac.  A  fair  one,  a  moat  sweet  one  !   fitter  far 
To  beautify  a  court,  than  make  a  volarist. — 
Go  on,  fair  beauty,  and  ia  your  orisons 
Remember  me  :   Will  you,  fair  aweet  ? 

Casta.  Moat  humbly.  [Exit  wltlt  GawTiLLa. 

Lao.  An  admirable  beauty  1  how  it  fires  me  ! 
But  she's  too  full  of  grace,  aad  I  too  wicked.— 

Enter  a  Spirit. 
I  feel  my  wonted  fit:  Defend  me,  Goodness  I 
Oh  !   It  grows  colder  still,  aad  stifTer  on  me ; 
My  hair  stands  up,  my  sinews  shaJte  and  shrink  ; 
Help  me,  good  Heaven,  and  good  thoughts  dwell 

within  me  I 
Oh,  get  thee  gone,  thou  evil,  evil  spirit  j 
Haunt  me  no  more,  I  charge  thee  1 

Spirit.  Yes,  Lav-oil ; 
Thou  art  my  vassal,  and  the  slave  to  mischief: 
I  bUat  thee  with  new  sin.     Pursue  thy  pleasure ! 
CastA  is  rare  and  sweet,  a  blowing  beauty  ; 
Set  thy  desires  a-fire,  and  never  quench  'em 
Till  ihou  enjoy'st  her  I  make  her  all  thy  Heaven, 
And  nil  thy  joy,  for  she  is  all  true  happiness, 
Thau  art  powerful ;  use  command  ;  if  that  prevail 
Force  her;   I'll  be  thy  friend.  [not, 

Imo.  Oh.  help  me,  help  me  1 

Spirit.  Her  virtue,  like  a  S|iell,  sinks  me  to  dark, 
ness.  C  ranUhti. 

Enttr  OaxTiLLa  and  C«a». 

Gent.   He's   here  slill. — How  ia't,  noble  lord? 
Methinks,  sir. 
You  look  a  Utile  wildly  ?— Is  it  that  way  ? 
la't  her  you  stare  on  so .'  1  have  spied  your  fire,  sir 
j  But  dare  not  stay  the  flaming : — Come  1 

Lav.  Sweet  creature, 
Excellent  beauty,  do  me  but  the  happiness 
To  be  your  humble  lervant. — Oh,  fair  eyes  I 
Oh.  blessed,  blessed  sweetness,  divine  virgin  1 

Casta.    Ob,   good    my   lord,    retire  into  your 
boDour  ! 
You  are  spoken  good  and  virtuous,  placed  al  helm 
To  govern  others  from  miscbanci-s  ;  from  cjiauipl 
Of  such  fair  chronlrlet  as  great  ones  are, 
We  do,  or  sure  are  hbould,  direct  nur  lives. 
I  know  you  art  full  uf  worth  ;  a  school  of  virtus, 
Daily  instructing  us  that  live  below  yoa, 
I  make  no  doubt,  dwells  there. 

Lav.   I  cannot  answer  ; 
She  has  struck  me  dumb  witji  wondar. 
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Maria.  N«y,  «are  he  livei ! — My  lord   Lavall, 
yoor  matter, 
Broaght  aewt  long  lince  to  joor  much>mouniing 

mUtresa, 
You  died  at  Orleans  ;  bound  her  with  an  oath  too, 
To  keep  it  secret  from  your  aged  father, 
Le*t  it  (hnuld  rack  hir  heart. 

Per.  A  pretty  secret, 
To  try  niy  mistress'  love,  and  make  ray  welcome 
Prom  travel  of  more  worth  ;  from  whence,  Heaven 

thank'd  ! 
My  btutnea*  for  the  duke  dli|>atch'd  to  th'  pur- 
pose, [weiich. 
And   all   my  money   spent.     I   am   come  home, 
How  do*s  my  mistresa  ?  for  1  have  not  yet  Ken 
Anj,  nor  will  I,  till  1  du  her  service. 

M»rui.  But  did  the  lord  Lavall  know  o(  your 
Before  be  went  ?  [love,  air, 

Per.  Yes ;  by  macb  force  he  got  it, 
But  none  else  knew  ;  opon  his  promise  too, 
And  honour,  to  conceal  it  faithfully 
Till  my  return  :  To  further  which,  he  told  me, 
My  business  b«ing  ended,  from  the  duke 
He  would  procure  a  pension  for  my  service) 
Abie  to  make  my  mistress  a  lit  husband. 
Maria.   But  are  yuu  sure  of  this  i 
Per.  Sure  as  my  sight,  wench. 
Maria.  Then  is  your  lord  a  base  dissembling 
villain, 
A  devil  lord,  the  dimn'd  lord  of  all  lewdness. 
And  has  hetray'il  you,  ami  undone  toy  mistress, 
My  poor  sweet  mistress  (uh,  that  kcher  lord!) 
Who,  poor  soul,  since  was  married  ! 
Per.  To  whom,  Maria? 

Maria.  To  that  unlucky  lord,  a  pox  upon  him ! 
Whose  hot  horse  ajipetite  being  allayed  once 
With  her  chaste  joys,  married  again  (scarce  cool' J, 
The  torches  yet  not  out  the  yellow  Hymen 
Lighted  about  the  bed,  the  songs  yet  sounding) 
Marine's  young  noble  daughter  Hellcna, 
WboM  mitchief  stands  at  door  next.     Oh,  that 
recreant ! 
Ptr    Oh,  villain  !  oh,  most  unmanly  falaehood! 
Nay.  then,  I  see  my  letters  were  betrayed  too. 
Oh,  (  am  full  of  this,  great  with  his  mischiefs, 
I>}sden  and  burst !     Come,  lead  me  to  my  lady. 
Maria.   I   cannot,   sir ;   Lavall  keeps  her  con- 
ceal'd  : 
Besides,  her  griefs  are  such,  she  will  see  no  man. 

Per.  I  must,  and  will  go  to  her  j  I  will  see  her: 
There  be  my  friend,  or  this  shall  be  thy  furthest  I 

Maria.  Hold,  and  I'D  help  thee  !    But  hrst  you 
shall  swear  to  tne, 
As  yon  are  true  and  gentle,  as  you  hnte 
This  beastly  and  base  lord,  where  I  shall  plsre  yon, 
(Which  shall  be  within  sight]  till  1  discharge  you, 
Whate'er  you  see  or  hear,  to  make  no  motion. 
Per.   I  do,  by  Heaven  ! 
Maria.  Slay  here  about  the  house  then, 
Till  it  be  later ;  yet,  the  time's  nut  perfect ; 
Tttm  at  the  back-door  I'll  attend  you  truly. 
Per.  Oh,  monstrous,  monstrous,  beastly  villain! 

[Krtt. 
Maria.  How  erOM  this  falb,  and  from  all  ex- 
pectation ! 
And   what   the  end   shall   be,   Heaven   only  yet 

knows : 
Only  I  wish,  and  hope.     But  I  forget  still ; 
CuCa  iDiiat  he  the  bair,  or  all  misoirriea.         \RtU, 


SCENE  y.—Thejame, 

Enter  OaMTiLLa,  wilk  a  Torch,  SHaLLOoa,  at  a  VimUm, 
Gent.  Holla,  Shaltooii  1 
Shai.  Who's  there  ? 

Geiil.  A  word  froio  the  duke,  sir. 

Shnl.  ^' our  pleasure  ^ 

Cent.  Tell  your  lord  he  miut  to  court  straight, 

Shal.  He's  ill  at  ease  ;  and  prays  he  may  be 
The  occasions  of  this  night.  [pardoo'J 

Gent.  Belike  lie  is  lininV  then. 
He  must  away  :  the  duke  and  his  fair  lady, 
The  beauteous  Hellcna.  are  now  at  Cent ; 
Of  whom  the  has  such  fortune  in  her  carding. 
The  duke  has  lost  a  thousand  crowns,  and  swears, 
He  will  not  f^a  to  bed,  till  by  Lnvall 
The  tide  uf  toss  be  turn'd  agnin.     Awake  him  ! 
Kor  'tis  the  pleasure  of  the  duke  he  must  rise, 

Shai.   Having  so   strict    command,   sir,    to   the 
I  dure  not  do  it  :  I  beseech  your  pardon,  [contrary 

Gent.  Are  you  sure  be  i*  there  ? 

Shal.  Yes. 

Gent.  And  asleep  ? 

Shal.  I  think  so. 

Gent.  And  are  yoa  sure  you  will  not  tell  liim, 

Shal.  Yes,  very  sure.  [Shalloon  \ 

Gent.  Then  1  am  sure,  1  will ; 
0)ieM,  or  1  must  force. 

S/iiil.  Pray  you  stay  !  he  is  not. 
Nor  will  not  be  this  night :  You  may  excuse  it. 

(itiU.  I  knew  be  wasgone  about  some  woman'* 

labour. 

.As  good  a  neighbour,  though  I  say  it,  and  as  com- 

forUble !  [ludy, 

Many  such  more  we  need,  .Shiilloon.      Alas,  poor 

Thou  art  like  to  lie  cro&s-legg'd  lo-oiglit.      Good 

monsieur, 
I  will  excuse  your  master  for  this  once,  sir, 
Because  sometimes  1   have  loved  a  wench  myse'f 

Shai.   'Tis  a  good  hearing,  sir.  [too. 

Gent.  But  for  your  lie,  Slialioon, 
If  1  had  you  here,  it  should  be  no  good  hearing  ; 
For  your  pate  1  would  jiummel, 

.Shal.   A  foir  good. night,  sir  1  \  hxll. 

Gent.  Guod-night,  thou  noble  kijight,  .Sir  Pan* 
dnrus ! 
My  heart  is  cold  o*  tb'  sudden,  and  a  strange  dull- 

nesa 
Possesses  all  my  body  :  Tliy  will  be  done.  Heaven  I 

{tutu 


SCENE  VI.— vf  Room  in  Ike  Itouu  mlh  n 
Gallery. 

Enter  GitaaiaLLA,  Cakt;!,  ami  Masia  tettk  a  Ti'ptr 
Canla.  'Faith,  friend,    I   was  even  going  to  .uv 

bed. 
When  your  maid  told  me  of  your  sudden  sickness  : 
But  from  my  grave  (so  truly  I  love  you) 
I  think  your  name  would  raise  me.     Yoa  io<>k  III 
Since  last  I  saw  you,  much  decay 'd  ia  culour  ; 
Yet,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  tirul  no  such  great  danger 
As  your  maid  frighted  me  withal  -.  Take  coura^;-, 
.\nd  give  your  sickness  course!    Some  grief  yaxk 

have  got 
That  feeds  within  upon  your  tenifer  spiritii, 
And,,  wanting  open  way  to  vent  itself, 
Monlera  your  mind,  and  chokes  up  all  your  i«e«t- 

nesk 


THE  TRIUMPH  Of   DEATH. 


A21 


I  It  U  )'ODDg  Perolot !     Oh,  my  ttUD);  coa»cieace  ! 
lit  is  my  first  and  iiobluaC  love. 
Maria.  I^ttve  wunri'ring, 
knd  rrcollect  yoarsdf:  The  mnn  is  living; 
Squally  wrong'd  us  you,  iind  by  that  itrvil. 
Per,  'TU  loust  true,  lady  ;  yitur  unhappy  fur- 
tune 

'  I  ^eve  for  u  mine  own;  your  fault  forgive  too, 
If  it  be  one.     Tliis  is  no  time  for  kiues  : 
I  likve  heard  all,  and  known  all,  which  mine  ears 
A-rc  crark'd  u-pipoes  with,  and  my  heart  perish'd. 
I  iMiw  him  in  ymir  rhamhcr.  ?nw  his  fury, 
And  am  a-Rre  till  I  hoTe  found  hi»  hfnrt  out. 
'  Whul  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  for  I'll  make  one. 

(iab.  To  make  his  death  more  horrid  (for  he 

Per.  He  must,  ho  must.  [shall  die) 

Ooti.  We'll  watch  htm  till  he  wakes, 
[Then  bind  him,  and  then  torture  him. 

Per.  "Tis  niitliing ! 
I  N 1 :  take  him  dead-drunk  now,  without  repentance, 
'  \\\*  lechery  inseam'd  upon  liiai. 
Oah.  Excellent  I 

Per.  1  'U  do  it  myKlf ;  and,  w  hen  'tis  done,  pro- 
[  For  wall  away  for  Italy  this  ni^lit.  [vide  ye  ; 

Gab.  We'll  follow  through  all  haiardi. 
Per.  Oh,  false  lord, 
I'nmanly.  miKchicvou«  !  how  1  could  curse  thee  ! 
Hut  (bat  bat  blasts  thy  fame  :    Have  at  Ihv  liean, 

fool ! 
Loop-holes  I'll  make  enough  to  let  thy  life  out. 
Lai'.  Ob  S   does  the  devil  ride  me  ? 
Per.  Nay.  then  :  [««"'■'  *""- 

Lav.   Murder! 
Nay,  th-n,  Uke  my  share  ti>o.  iSlabt  Paaourr. 

^pr.   Help!   oh'   he  hi>.<  sliiin  me. 
Bhx^idy  intentiont  mti-it  liuve  bloud. 
I.a<>.   H»! 

Per.  Heaven IDiet. 

Gab.   He  sinks,  he  sinks,  for  ever  cinksl    Oh, 
Fortan*: ' 
Oh,  sorrow  !  how  like  seas  thou  dow'it  u[i«n  mc  ! 
Here  will  I  dwell  for  evr.     Weep,  Maria, 
Weep  this  young  man's   misfurtune.     Ob,    tliuu 
truest 

Enltr  Spirit. 

L«9.  Whit  biive  I  done  ? 

Smrit.  That  that  has  mark'd  thy  soni,  man, 

t,ao.  And  art  thou  came  ngniu,  thov    dismal 

Spirit.  Yes,  to  devour  thy  laat.  [Spirit .' 

/,au.  Merry  upon  nie  '. 

Spirit.  Thy  hour  is  come  :  Succeacion,  honour, 
pleasure, 
Aud  all  the  lus're  thiHi  so  long  hast  look'd  for. 
Most  here  hare  cm!  .  Summon  thy  sins  before  thee. 

Lan.    Oh,  my  aflfrigliled  soul  ! 

Spirit.  There  lies  a  black  one  ; 
Thy  own  best  servant  by  thy  own  band  slain 
Thy  drunkeuncsK  prncurid  it ;   thrre'8  another  : 
Tliiak  of  fair  GabrirlU  -   there  she  weeps  ; 
And  such  tears  are  not  lost. 

Lav.    f)h,  niisrriihle  I 

Sfiirit.  Thy  foul  iiiteiition  to  the  tirtunus  Casta. 

Lati.   No  more,  no  more,  t>iou  wi'dlirc  1 

Spirit.  Last,  thy  last  wife, 
Think  ou  the  wrong  iihe  sulTera. 

Lac.  Oh,  my  misery  '. 
Ob,  whither  shall  1  fly  ? 

Spirit.  Thou  hast  no  faith,  fool. 
Iliwk  tu  thy  knell  !  [Slngt  atidvunUku. 


Jmo.  Millions  of  sins  master  about  mlaa  cyea 
now  ; 
Murders,  ambitions,  lust,  fidse  faiths  :  Oh,  HorrDr, 
In  what  a  stormy  form  of  death  thou  rideat  now  ! 
Methinka  I  ace  all  tortures,  fires,  and  frosts, 
Deep-sinkinf   caves,   where   nothing  ^ut   despair 

dwells, 
The  baleful  birds  of  night  hovering  about  'em  ; 
S.  grave,  lucthinks,  noi«  opens,  and  a  hearse, 
Hung  with  my  arms,  tuK.ble.t  into  it.     Oh ! 
Oh,  my  afflicted  soul  '.    I  cannot  pray  ; 
And  the  least  child,  that  has  liut  goodness  in  him, 
May  atrike  my  head  off,  »u  stupid  are  my  powers : 
rii  lift  mine  eyeii  up  though. 

Alaria.   Cease  these  laments  ! 
They  are  too  poor  f'lr  vengeance  :  Lavall  lives  yet. 

Gab.  Then   thus  I  dry  all  sorrows  from   tliete 
eyes  ; 
Fury  and  rage  possess  'em  now  !  Damn'd  devil ! 

Lav.  Hs  I 

Gab.  This  for  yonng  Perotot !  ISlatitltlm. 

Lav.  Ob,  mercy,  mercy  I 

Gab.  Thin  fur  my  wrongs  ! 

Lac,  Hut  one  short  hour  to  care  me  ! 
Oh,  be  not  cruel  !     Oh  !   oh  !  IKiioek  wltkim. 

Maria.  Hark,  they  knock  ! 
Make  haute,  for  Heaven's  sake,  mistress  ! 

Gab,   This  for  Casta  !  IStatM  liim  agatm. 

Lao.  Oh,  oh,  oh   oh!  lHc  nia. 

Maria,   He's  <ti  nd  ;  come,  quickly,  let's  »way 
with  him, 
'Twill  be  too  laif  elsie. 

Gab.   Help,  help,  up  to  th'  chamber  ! 

[Hjcrttnt  vilh  Lata t.L*s bmly. 

J?Hlfr  Dt-aa,  BauJMA ,  Rkxti  LLK.  Casta,  okU  AltiiuUat  ts, 
with  Liffhtt. 

Duke.  What  frights  are  these  ? 

Geitl.   I  ntn  sure  here'ii  one  past  frighting. 
Hriug  the  lights  nearer  : — 1  have  enough  already. 
Out,  out.  mine  eyes  '■ — Look,  Casta. 

LnH.    'Ti«  young  Perolot  ! 

Diikt.  When  came  he  over  ?^Mk.ld  the  gantle- 
She  sinks  ;  and  bear  her  oS.  [w<>in:ii;  ! 

Cattn.   Oil,  my  dear  brother  !  [A>i(. 

Gent.  Tliere  is  a  time   fur  all ;  for  me,  I  hope 

And  very  shortly.     Murdcr'd  ?  [loo, 

[GAnKnii.LA,  .MAiiiA.m'IA  LAVAU.^l  tikfjr  alwr*. 

Duke.   Who'*  above  there  ? 

Gab.  Look  up,  ami  see. 

Dvke.  What  may  this  mean  ? 

Got.   Behold  it  ? 
Qehotd  the  drunken  murderer 
Of  that  young  getitlemaii :  behold  the  rankeit, 
The  vilest,  boaent  slave  that  ever  Auurmb'd  ! 

Duke.  Who  kill'd  him  ? 

G'lli.  I  ;  and  thereV  ibe  cause  I  did  it : 
Read,  if  your  eyes  will  give  you  leave. 

[I'Arvtar  domn  a  ptptr, 

Itei.  Oh,  monstrous '. 

Gab.  Nay,  out  it  shall :  There,  take  this  false 
heart  to  ye.  IThrmci  t^ptrn  Mi krarL 

The  baoc  di^honou^  of  a  thousand  women  ! 
Keep  it  in  gold,  duke;  'tib  a  precious  jewel. 
Now  lo  myself  '    for  1  have  lived  a  fair  age, 
Mngrr  bv  some  months  than  I  had  a  m'xnA  to. 

Dul<e.'nolA> 

Gab.  Here,  young  Perolot,  my  first-contracted  ! 
True  lore  shall  never  (lO  alone.  ISIat/t  htrnV 

Duke.  Hold,  GabrielU  I 
I  do  forgive  all. 


Cab.   I  shall  die  (be  better. 
Thus  let  me  neck  my  grave,  and  my  abiunei  with 
me  ! 
Maria.  Nor  thall  thou  go  alone,   my   noble 
iiiistrcu : 
Why  should  I  live,  and  thou  dead  ?      iStabt  lttru(r- 
Lord.  Save  the  wench  there  ! 
Maria.  She  ii,  I  hupe  ;  and  all  my  ains  here 
Duke.  Thia  waa  a  fatal  night.  [writtea. 

Gtnl.   (leaven  baa  bis  working, 
Which  we  cannot  contend  agitiiut, 
Duke.   Alas! 

Gent.    Your  grace  has  your  o/oa  too. 
Dukii.  'Wonld  'twere  equal ! 
For  Ihuo  hwt  lost  an  honest  noble  child. 
Gtnl.  'Tia  heir  enough  be  has  left,   a  good  i»- 

membraoce. 
Duke.  See  aII  their  bodies  buried  decently  ; 
Tlinit^h  some  deserved  it  not! — How  do  you,  lady? 
Ilel.   Even,  with   your  grace's   leave,  ri[)C  for   t 
monajitery  ; 
There  will  I  wed  my  life  to  tears  and  prayers, 
A.nd  never  know  what  man  is  more. 

Duke.  Your  |)lea»ure. — 
How  does  the  maid  within  ? 

Lord.  She  is  gone  before,  sir. 
The  game  course  that  her  lady  takes. 

Genl.  And  my  course 
Shall  be  my  beads  at  borne,  so  please  yunr  grace 
To  give  me  leave  to  leave  the  court. 

Duke.   In  peace,  sir  ; 
And  tnke  my  love  along  ! 
Gent.  I  shall  pray  for  you. 
Duke.  Now  to  ourselves  :   Retire  we,  and  begin 
By  this  example  to  correct  each  sin  ! 

iExeuHt.    FlourM. 


Eman.  By  this  we  plainly  riew  the   two  ui> 
postfaumea 
That  choak   a  kingdom's  welfare ;  ease  and  wao- 
In  both  of  which  Lavall  was  capital :       [lotioen  ; 
For,  first,  ea»«  stole  away  his  mind  fitnn  honour. 
That  active  ooble  thoughts  bad  kept  still  working, 
And  then  delivered  him  to  drink  and  women. 
Lust  and  outrageous  riot ;  and  what  their  ends  arc. 
How  infamous  and  foul,  we  see  example. 
Therefore,  that  great  man  that  will  keep  bis  Dome, 
And  gain  his  merit  out  of  Virtue's  B<:hool«, 
Must  make  the  pleasures  of  the  world  his  fooUt. 

[Fteuri$k. 

THK  TWrilPH. 

StiUr  Musicians ;  nut  Ihrm,  PaaouiT,  inU  On  wmati 
ht  rtiid  ipiU  ,■  tXtH  Gamuku.!  and  Maxia,  wtrk  U<ir 
wuMnif«  ;  <ifltr  them,  four  Furies  le/'U  Bat^tttrHt, 
imertbrj.  Krvtnjte,  Murder,  Lost,  awl  DmnkcoBss*. 
tinginp :  nfsl  ttum.V.*.vMd.»oui%<i€di  Uun  aVkariiA 
■eiU  liisitli,  (irowa  {ly  the  Destiiilea.  [Flonciib. 


EkUt  Phoumok. 


Prol-   From  Mis  itid  sight  atcend  j/nur  nobU  ept. 
And  lee  old  Time,  helping  triumptuiiittj/. 
Helping  his  master,  Man  i   Vitta  k*re  hi* 

vanities  ; 
And  see  his  false  friends,  like  those  glutted 

flies. 
That,  whrn   they're  ruck'd  their  flit,  fall 

off,  and  fade 
From  all  retiwmlrraiiee  of  him.  like  a  shdide! 
And  last,  vie\e  aho  relieees  him  !  ami  that 

gone, 
ii'e  hop*  your  favour,  and  our  pinp  is 

done,  [flinnlata. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME. 


SCENE  1.—A  City. 
Kaier  Ahthrdpos.  MiuiHa,  Tain-Dkuort.  and  Bouhtv. 

Anth,  What  host  thou  done.  Desire,  and  how 
employed 
The  charge  I  gate  thee,  about  levying  wealth 
For  our  supplies  ? 

Desire.   I  have  done  all,  yet  nothing  ; 
Tried  all,  and  all  my  ways,  yet  all  miscarried  : 
There  dwells  a  sordid  dulucss  in  their  minds. 
Thou  son   of  Earth,   colder  than  that  thou  art 

made  of. 
I  came  to  Craft  i  found  all  his  hooks  about  him. 
And  all  his  nets  baited  and  set;  his  sly  self 
Anil  greedy  Lucre  at  a  serious  conference, 
UTiicb  way  to  tie  the  world  within  their  statutes  : 
Business  of  all  sides  and  of  all  sorts  swarming. 
Like  bees  broke  loose  in  summer  :    I  declared 
Vour  will  and  want  togetLcr,  both  enforcing 
With  all  the  power  and  pains  I  had,  to  reach  him  ; 
Yet  all  fell  short. 

A  nik.  H  is  answer  ? 

Desire.  This  he  gave  ma  : 
Your  wants  ore  never  ending  ;  and  thos4  supplies 
That  came  to  stop  (bote  breaches,  are  ever  lavi-h'd. 
Before  they  reach  thr  n>*in,  in  toys  ami  trifles. 


Gewgaws,  and  gilded  pnpp«ts.     Vain-Delight, 
He  says,  has  ruin'd  you,  with  clapping  all 
That  comes  in  for  support,  on  clothe*  and  couches. 
Perfumes   and   powder'd  pates ;    and     that   ytnit 

mistress, 
The  lady  Pleasure,  like  a  sea,  devours 
At  length  both  you  aad  him  too.     If  yoa  hart 

houses. 
Or  land,  or  jewels,  for  good  pawn,  he'U  hear  yon. 
And  will  be  ready  to  supply  occaaions; 
If  not,  he  locks  his  ears  up,  and  grows  stupid. 
From  Ivim,  I  went  to  Vanity,  whom  1  fooiid 
Attended  by  an  endless  troop  of  tailors, 
Mercer»,  enibroiderem.  feather-mnkcrs,  fumcra. 
All  occupations  opening  like  a  mart. 
That  serve  to  rig  the  body  Out  with  bravery  ; 
And  through  the  room  new  fashions  flew,  tike  flies 
In  thousand  gaudy  shapes  ;  Pride  waiting  on  her, 
And  busily  surveying  all  the  breaches 
Time  and  deoayitig  Nature  had  wrought  in  her. 
Which  still  with  art  she  pieced  again  and  strength- 
ened : 
I  'old  your  wants ;  she  shewed  me  gowns  and  head 

tirea, 
Embroider'd  waistcoats,  smocks  seamed  through 
with  cut  works. 


I 


SearCi,  maotlet,  petticoats,  muflii,  powden,  paint- 

ingi, 
Dogi,  monkiei,  parroti,  which  all  aeeni'd  to  shew 

me 
The  way  her  mooej  went.     From  her  to  Pleaaure 
I  took  mj  journey. 

j4nlh.  And  what  aaya  oar  best  miatrcM  ? 

Detire.  She  danced  me  out   this  answer  pre- 
senlly  : 
RereU  and  masque*  had  drawn  her  dry  already. 
I  met  old  Time  too,  mowing  mankind  down, 
Who  layi  you  are  too  hot,  and  he  muBt  purge  you. 

ji'tlh.  \co\dquielut]  Miserable  creatures, 
Bom  to  support  and  beautify  your  master, 
The  godlike  Man,  set  here  to  do  me  service, 
The  children  of  my  will,  why,  or  how  dare  ye, 
Created  to  my  use  aloue,  disgrace  me? 
Beasti  have  more  courtesy  ;  they  li>e  abotil  me, 
Offering  their  warm  wool  to  the  shearer's  hand 
To  clothe  me  witli,  tbelr  bodies  to  my  labours  ; 
Nay,  even  their  lives  they  daily  sacrifice, 
And  proudly  press  with  garlandsi  to  the  altars, 
To  fdl  the  gi>ds'  oblations.     Birds  bow  to  me, 
Striking  their  downy  soils  to  do  me  service, 
Tbeir  sweet  airs  ever  echoing  to  mine  honour, 
And  to  my  rest  their  plumy  softs  they  send  roe. 
Fishes,  and  plants,  and  all  where  life  iuhabits, 
But  mine  own  cuned  kind,  ol>ey  their  ruler; 
M  Ine  have  forgot  me,  miserable  mine. 
Into  whose  stony  hearts,  neglect  of  duty, 
Squint-eyed  Deceit  and  Self-love  are  crept  closely! 
None  feel  my  wants.'  not  one  friend  with  me.' 

Ditir:  None,  sir. 

Anlh.  Thou  hast  forgot,  Desire,  my  best  friend 
He  cannot  fail  me.  (Flattery  ; 

Dtligkt.  Fail  ?  he  will  sell  himself, 
And  all  within  his  power,  close  to  liis  skin  first. 

Denri.  I  thought  so  too,  and  made  him  my  first 
venture ; 
But  found  him  in  a  yonng  lord's  ear  so  busy, 
Su  like  a  smiling  shower  pouring  his  soul 
In  at  bis  portals  ;   bi.i  face  in  thoosaad  figures, 
Catching  the  vain  mind  of  the  man  ;  I  puU'd  him. 
But  still  he  hung  like  bird-lime ;  spoke  unto  him  ; 
Hia  answer  still  was,  "  By  the  lord,  sweet  lord," 
And,  "  By  roy  soul,  thou  master-piece  of  honour!" 
Nothing  could  stare  him  o9 :  He  luu  heard  your 

flood's  gone. 
And  on  decaying  things  he  seldom  smites,  sir. 

Anlh,  Then  here  I  break  up  state,  and  free  my 
followers. 
Putting  my  fortune  now  to  Time  and  Justice  : 
Go  seek  new  masters  now;  for  Anthropos, 
Neglected  by  his  friends,  must  seek  new  fortune*. 
Dejire^lo  Avarice  I  here  commend  thee, 
Where  thou  may'at  live  at  full  bent  of  thy  wishes. 
And,  Vain^Dclighti  thou  feeder  of  nty  follies, 
With  light  Faiitaatickness  be  thou  in  f'lvuur ! 
To  leave  thre.  Bounty,  my  most  worll>y  servant, 
Truubles  me  more  than  mine  own  miaerj  ; 
But   we  roust  part :  Go,   plant  thyself,   my  best 

friend, 
In  bonouralile  hearts  that  truly  know  thee, 
'And  there  live  ever  like  thyself,  a  virtue  I 
Rut  leave  this  place,  and  seek  the  country  : 
For  Law  and  Lust,  like  fire,  lick  all  up  here. 
Now  none  but  Poverty  must  follow  me, 
Despised  pntch'd  Poverty ;  and  we  two  married, 
Will  seek  Simplicity,  Content,  and  Peace  out, 
.And  live  with  'Hem  in  eiile. 


Bnltr  PovasTV. 

How  tincill'd  on 
My  true  friend  comes  I 

Pov.   Here  hold  tbee,  Anthropos! 
Thou  art  almost  arrived  at  rest :  Put  this  00, 
A  penitential  robe,  to  purge  thy  pleasures ; 
OiT  with  that  vanity  ! 

Anth.   Here,  Vain- Delight, 
And,  with  this,  all  my  part  to  thee  again 
Of  thcc  1  freely  rcndtr. 

Fov.  Take  Uiis  staff  now, 
And  be  more  constant  to  your  steps  hereafter ! 
The  staff  is  Staidness  of  Affections. — 
Away,  you  painted  flies,  that  with  man's  summer 
Take  life  and  beat,  buzzing  about  his  blossoms  ' 
When  growing  full,  ye  turn  to  caterpillars. 
Gnawing  the  root  that  gave  you  life.     Fly,  nlia- 
dovra  I  iE^eunt  DKatna  and  Dxui>ht. 

Now  to  Content  I'll  give  thee,  Anthropos, 
To  Rest  and  Peace  :   No  Vanity  dwells  there. 
Desire,  nur  Pleasure,  to  delude  thy  mind  morr  ; 
No  Flattery's  smooth-iiled  ton§fue  shall  pmsoii  thee. 

Anth.  Oh,  Jupiter,  if  I  have  ever  offer'd 
Upon  thy  burning  altars  but  one  sarrifice 
Thou  and  thy  fair-eyed  Juno  smiled  upon  ; 
If  ever,  to  thine  honour,  bounteoiu  feasts. 
Where  all  thy  statues  sweet  with  wine  and  incense, 
Have  by  the  son  of  Earth  been  celebrated  ; 
Hear  me  (the  child  of  Shame  now)  hear,  thoa 

helper. 
And  take  my  wrongs  Into  thy  hands,  thou  justice, 
Done  by  unmindful  man,  unmerciful. 
Against  his  master  done,  against  thy  order ; 
And  raise  o^ain,  thou  father  uf  all  honour. 
The  poor,  despis'd.  but  yet  thy  noblest  creature  1 
Raiaa  from  his  ruiaa  once  more  this  sunk  cedar. 
That  til  may  few  thy  power,  and  1  proclaim  it ! 


SCENE  II.— OLTHPirs. 
JitptTsa  and  Maacuav  dtiund  tertrallii.    S(/l  UutU. 

Jup.  Ho,  Mercury,  my  vringed  son! 

Mere.  Your  servant. 

Jup.  Whose  powerful  prayers  were  thoM  that 
reached  our  ears, 
Arm'd  in  such  spells  of  pity  now  ) 

Mere.  The  sad  petitiutis  [pos  ; 

Of  the  scorned  son  of  Eartb,  the  god-like  Authro. 
He  that  has  swell'd  your  sacred  fires  with  incense. 
And  piled  upon  your  altars  thousand  heifers ; 
He  that  (beguiled  by  Vanity  and  Pleasure, 
Desire,  Craft,  Kinttery,  and  smooth  Hypocrisy) 
Stands  nuw  despised  aiid  ruined,  left  to  Poverty. 

Jup.  It  must  not  be;  he  was  not  raised  fur 
ruin  ; 
Nor  shall  those  hands  heaved  at  my  altars  perish : 
He  is  our  noblest  creature.     Flee  to  Time  ; 
Atid  charge  him  presently  release  the  bands 
Of  Poverty  and  Want  (his  suitor  dinks  in  : 
Tell  him,  among  the  sun-bumt  Indinnn, 
That  know  no  other  wealth  but  peace  sod  pleasnre. 
He  shall  find  golden  i'lutua,  god  of  riches. 
Who  idly  is  adored,  the  innocent  people 
Not  knowing  yet  what  power  and  weight  he  carries  i 
Bid  him  compel  biro  to  his  right  use,  honour, 
And  presently  to  live  with  Anthropos. 
It  is  nur  will     Away  ! 

Mere.   I  do  obey  it. 

^.U'rn  KK  iiinf  M tenet  ar  aMt-rnii  agtt.n.     Uvtt» 


£U 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONB. 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Savage  Country. 

Znltr  FLVTva,  tcit^  a  Troop  ttf  tndiiw*  mtgittg  tntt 
lUtneing  vildl^  about  Aim,  and  bouin^  l«  Aim,-  irki'cA 
tHdtd,  mter  Tihb. 

Timt.  Rise,  and  away  I  'tit  Jove'l  command. 

Plulut.   I  nilt  not ! 
Ye  luv«  some  fool  to  fiimith  now ;  aotne  Midaa, 
That  to  DO  purpoae  I  must  choak  wicli  ncbec. 
Who  muft  I  go  to  .' 

Time.  To  the  son  of  Earth  ] 
He  WBDtx  the  god  of  wealth. 

Plului.  Let  him  want  ttill  1 
I  wiu  too  lately  with  him,  almost  torn 
Into  ten  thousand  pieces  by  his  followera  : 
I  could  not  sleep,  but  Craft  or  Vanity 
Were  Gliug  off  my  fiagcrs ;  uut  eat,  for  fear 
Pleasure  would  cast  herself  into  my  belly, 
And  there  surprise  my  heart. 

Time.  These  have  forsaken  him  : 
Make  haste  then  1  thou  must  with  roe.     De  not 
For  fear  a  greater  anger  light  upon  thee,      [angry. 

Plutu*.  I  do  obey  Cbrn:  But  will  change  my 
For  when  I  willingly  befriend  a  creature,    [^unre; 
Goodly  and  full  of  glory  I  shew  to  him  ; 
But  when  I  am  compelled,  old  and  decrepid, 
I  halt  and  hang  ayiM  my  stafT.    Farewell,  frienda  I 
1  will  not  be  long  from  ye  :  All  my  servanta 
I  leave  among  ye  still,  and  my  chief  richea. 
.,  \_Ejtmnt  Indians,  uiU  a  Dantt. 

Oh.^^e,  what  umoceti£e  dweSU  here,  what  good- 

_nc8s  I 
They  lcnow~me  not,  nor  Jmrtjne^not,  yet  hug  me. 
Away:  I'll  follow  thee;  But  not  tob""l«8t,Ttnic-l 


SCENE  \V.—A  Rocky  Country. 
£nt(r  Aimaopas,  IIonbstv,  gmruoTY,  Hdmiutv,  and 

POVSKTY. 

Humit.  Man,  be  not  sad  \  nor  let  this  divorce 
Prom  Munduj,  and  his  many  waya  of  pleasure, 
Afflict  thy  spirits  '.  which,  considered  rightly, 
Witb  inward  eyes,  makes  thee  arrive  at  happy. 

Poo.  For  now  w^hat  danger  or  deceit  can  reach 
What  matter  left  for  Craft  or  Covetize  [thee  .' 

To  jilot  against  tbee  .'  what  Desire  to  bum  thee  f 

Hon.  Uh,  son  of  Earth,  let  Honesty  possess 
Ke  us  tbou  wast  intended,  like  thy  Maker;  [thee! 
Sc«    through    those    gaudy   shadows,    that,    like 

dreams. 
Have  dwelt  upon  thee  long;  call  up  thy  goodoeat, 
Thy   mind   and  man   within   thee,   that  lie   ship- 
wrecked J 
.\nd  then  how  thin  and  vain  these  fond  affections, 
Hi>w  lame  this  worldly  love,  how  lump-like,  raw, 
^nd  ill-digested,  all  tliese  vanitiet 
Will  shew,  let  Reason  tell  thee  I 

Simpl.  Crown  tby  mind 
With  that  above  the  world's  wealth,  joyful  aufTer- 
tind  truly  he  the  master  of  thyself.  [ing, 

tV'hich  is  the  noblest  empire  !  and  there  stand 
The  thing  thou  wert  ordained,  and  set  to  govern  ! 

Pot).  Come,  let  mi  sing  the  world's  shame:  Hear 
KB,  Aotbropos! 

Bongi  And  then  enter  Tm  and  Pliitus. 
Hon.  Away  1  we  are  betruy'd. 

[£arunt  ati  but  l*uvaKTv. 

Timn,  Get  thou  too  ifler. 


Thoa  needy  bare  companion  I  go  for  ever, 
For  ever,  I  conjnrt  thee.     Make  no  answer ! 

\Kiit  PovasTV. 

Anlh.  What  mib'tt  thoa  here,  Time?  thou  that 
to  tills  minute 
Never  stood  still  by  me  ? 

Timt.   1  have  brought  thee  sunenar  ; 
And  now,  catch  hold,  I  am  thine ;  The  god  of  ri<')iei 
(Compell'd  by  him  that  aaw  thy  miseries, 
i'he  ever-juat  and  wakeful  Jove)  at  length 
Is  come  noto  thee  ;  use  him  as  thine  own  ; 
For  'tis  the  doom  of  Heaven,  he  must  obey  thee. 

Anth.    Have  ]  found  pity  then? 

Time.  Thou  hast,  and  justice 
Against  those  false  seducers  of  thine  honour. 
Come,  give  him  present  helps  !  [£<>(  Timk. 

IxDiwimv  and  IMe  Aan  dUeovtrti. 

Plulut.  Come,  Industry, 
Thou  friend  of  life!  and  next  to  thee,  rise,  Labour! 
[PLum  ttampt,  LjkBu|-B  rittt. 
Rise  presently  ;  and  now  to  your  employments  I 
But  first  conduct  this  mortal  (o  the  rock. 

\J'htji carry  Ajmimros  («•>  rttH,  aml/LU 
a-diffffing. 

What  iee'st  thou  now  f 

[Plctiib  tlrikti  Ott  rock,  andjhimajtf  »t^f, 
Anlh.  A  glorious  mine  of  metal. — 
Oh,  Jupiter,  my  thanks  t 
Plulut,     To  me  a  tittle. 
Anlh.  And  to  the  god  of  wealth,  my  sacrifice  ! 
Plutu*.  Nay,  then  I  am  rewarded.     Take  heed 
now,  son, 
You  are  afloat  again,  leat  Mundus  catch  you  I 
Anth.   Never  betray  me  more  ! 
Plutut.  I  must  to  India, 
From  whence  I  came,  where  my  main  wealth  Ilea 

buried, 
And  thase  must  with  me.     Take  that  book  and 

mattock, 
And,  by  those,  know  to  live  again  ! 

^Extunl  pLurrs,  iHPvnsv,  ttABwa,  4c. 

Anlh.  I  shall  do. 

Sntar  Fasis,  itundinf. 

Fame.  Through   all  the   world  the  fortune  •( 
great  .\iubropos 
Be  known  and  wonder'd  at ;  his  riches  envied. 
As  for  as  sun  or  time  is  ;  his  power  fear'd  too  ! 

[£xra«(.    Miuie. 

Enter  Dujoht,  PLKAsuas,  Ckaft.  Lucaa,  Vjwrrr,  4r. 
dancing  {and  matqucdf  tawartU  lA/  Itvck.ofcring  9fr. 
vice  to  Akthoofos.  Mkmcvrt  /Voin  above.  Mvtit 
htarii.  One  Aa{^  {tf  a  Cloud  drawn,  Simjert  art  du 
covered ,•  Uun  the  oUur  hal/  drawn,  Jurmca  urn  im 
glorf. 

Mere,  Take  heed,  weak  man  I  those  ore  the  lins 
that  sunk  thee  -, 
Trust  'em  no  more :  Kneel,  and  give  thanks  tu 
Jupiter. 
Anth.  Ob,  mighty  power  I 
Jup.  Unmask,  yc  gilded  [toisons  I — 
Now  look  upon  'em,  «oa  uf  EUirth,  and  shame 

'em ; 
Now  see  the  faces  of  thy  evil  angela  j 
Lead  'em  to  Time,  and  let  'em  fill  hit  triumph  t 
Their  memories  be  here  forgot  for  ever. 

Anlh.  Oh,  jnst,  great  god  !  how  miiny  U\e«  c<f 
service. 
What  ages  only  given  to  thitie  honour. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME. 


fi2ft 


■t  inflnites  of  towi  and  holy  pnyen 

I  pay  my  thanks  ? 

up.  Rise  np !  and,  to  asmre  thee 

t  nerer  more  thon  thalt  fed  want,  itrike  Mar* 

cniy, 
ke  him ;  and  by  that  stroke  he  shall  for  erer 
!  fai  that  rock  of  gold,  and  still  enjoy  it. 
:  done,  I  say  I  Now  sing  in  honour  of  him. 

BONO. 

tr  On  Trimmpli.  Knt,  the  KuiMmu .  natVAW- 
luaBT,  PLBARnia,  Ourr,  Lucaa,  Vaiiitt,  cmd 
Urt/ai$  TicM  I  nm  a  CkorM  wUk  Ou  Ptnm  9f 


Ttmb  ttmng  im  ii,  iraw»  tjr  /bur  Ptnont,  rtfn$mtiiif 
CBxaottl 


Xmtan.  By  this  we  note,  aweetheait,  in  Unga 
and  princes, 
A  weakness,  even  in  spite  of  all  their  wisdoms, 
And  often  to  be  mastered  by  abuses ; 
Our  natures  here  described  too,  snd  what  hmnonn 
Prerail  abore  oar  reasons  to  undo  ns  : 
Bat  this  the  last  and  best :  When  no  Mend  stands, 
The  gods  are  merdfU,  and  lend  their  hands. 

IFhttHth.  JKnwrt 


EPILOGUE. 

New  as  the  husbandman,  whose  costs  and  pain, 

Whose  hopes  and  helps,  lie  buried  in  his  gnin. 

Waiting  a  iiappr  spring  to  ripen  fUl 

His  loi^ed-for  harrest  to  the  reaper's  pull, 

Stand  we  expecting  (hsTing  sown  our  ground 

With  to  much  charge,  the  (hiitfalness  not  found) 

Tlw  harvest  of  our  labours  :  For  we  know 

You  are  our  spring;  and  when  you  smile  we  irow. 

Nor  change  nor  pain  shall  bind  ns  firom  your  pKMura. 

80  you  but  lend  your  hands  to  fill  our  nMMoraa  I 


THE     FWITHFUL     FRIEND**, 


DRAMATIS  PERSON-fi. 


Tim  Martiuk,  KiHji  <if  Home. 
Mahcvii  Tulmiw,  Ihc  RiimAn  OeHtrat. 
Itl.li  Tiii.i.it's,  kl$  Falirr,  a  Stnnlot. 
KAncKLLAxini,  a    Senator,   fattur   ta    Piiila- 

DMI.rHA. 

AiuiAMUt,  Frttnit  to  Mabcus  Tuluvk. 
Madii's,  Fr)t»(t  (<>Tuu.n>>>fln<i  £«wr  g/LtuA, 
RuriNVs,    ^ 

LcARCHvs,  ycaptaiiu,  and  Stumitt  to  Tvllii'S, 
LBOtrTlL'a,  J 

M*ncsLLUBi,  a  Roman  Captain. 
fUwNuB,  Oenerat  qf  IMc  Snhind. 
AHuiNit^s,  a  Bahhtf  Captain. 
Bm    FKKaAMi'K,    a  humorous   Kniplttt   in  ho^ 
<Kilh  KuviA. 


liiiiL  '  '  XolMtr. 

CALViuiiiii,  d  Bkntmaktr. 

P<«de»t«r. 

Boiutun,  Uctim,  Vlunai*,  CoiwtaH*,  ( 
T»|Miten,  Sutler.  It«ral<b>  PvaUnagta 
Mngen,  Petliion«n,  ami  Allan4aaH. 

PHiucKLmA.  ITi/r  to  Mamlis  Tftxn*. 
LuJA,  if<virl#n<  M  Jarui,  */r  Ptfi t  • 

ToLunm. 
Flatja,  Srrntiil  to  Pmuuiat/aM. 
LwllM  and  Attendants 


SCENE, — RoMK,    AND   THE    CoUNTRT    or    TH8    SABIMk*. 


ACT   h 


SCENE  I.— RoiiB.    Jtefjre  the  Capital. 

Enter  Marii;*,  Riirmi'i,  anit  LniKTiuH. 


ttuf.  You  hare  made  a  large  relation,  but  more 
rare. 
Of  your  ei|)€rienred  travel*  ;  and  1  fear 
Yon  will  depopulate  our  court  and  land 
Of  the  most  noble  youthi  ;  who,  being  Fired 
By  your  rich  benefit,  will  like  lightning  Ay 
To  purchase  fame  and  honour. 

Leont.  You're  full  fraught 
With  many  Icingdomii'  rirtuea. 

Mar.  Sir.  you  flatter  now, 
And  do  outpriie  my  willing  induitry  : 
Yet,  without  boast,  I  hare  beeti  no  drone,  my  lordi, 
To  lock  up  otbera'  labours  ;  nor,  as  many 
Of  our  nobles  do,  purchased  new  fattiinna 
With  the  loss  of  land* ;  nor  spent  mj  five  years 

trarels 
Ts   bring   home  a  Spanish   block,    or    a    French 

compliment, 
A  German  health,  or  English  tilting-staff ; 
Nor  fiddled  oat  my  time  in  capering  : 
Yet  these,  nor  any  other  active  exercises 
That  can  be  added  to  adorn  the  stale 
Of  a  tme  gentleman,  are  strange  to  one. 
Occasion  best  will  witness.     Kut,  my  lords, 
I  have  not  yet,  in  the  least  syllable, 
Rereived  the  knowledge  of  domestic  things  ; 
What  change  of  state,  of  friends,  or  enemies  | 
The  cnitom  of  the  court ;  who  are  in  grace  : 
l.,e«t  n>y  Icaig  absence   hence  may  make   me  igno- 
Of  dae  re«peet  deserved  by  noble  merit ;       [rut, 
Aud  who  is  iavoarit«  to  the  king  ? 


I  would  be  loth  to  appear  ridic 
In  any  errors  at  first  interview. 

Riif.   Vou  have  outstripped  the  wla(  ( 
We  did  reserve  it  with  a  nill  intent 
To  make  a  just  return  to  your  relation. 

Afor.  My  tbought>  thir«t  for  »;. 

Hu/.  You  knew  youuc  Tullios  .* 

Mar.  Servius  Tuiliua  son  } 

Ruf.  The  same. 

Mar.  Pray  on. 

Ruf.  He  was  a  roan,  yon  know.  «f  no  { 

/.e  >n/.  A  gentleman  :  that's  alL 

Mar.  A  king's  no  more. 

Rt^f.  He  is  the  only  gallant  of  the  tiaea. 
The  court's  chief  school,  master  in  arts  and  < 
The  chief  star  that  adorns  this  hemispbeiv 
Is  thrown  into  bis  bosom  for  his  trrida.       ~ 

Afar.   Her  name,  Rufiiius? 

R'tf.  'Tis    beauteous    Philadelpha, 
or  MBrcellaniis,  our  chief  teoator. 

Jlfar.  A  lovely  dnme  :  Rome  srmoti  I 
Eicept  my  saint,  the  bright-cheeked  Iji 

Ruf.  The  solemn  grace*,  hymeneal  i 
And  revelling^  at  this  grrn 
Cannot  by  the  tongue  of  '-  imiiart^ 

Millions  were  lavished  in  i  ^ 

And  piebald  pageantry. 
.And  then  the  open  favours  of  the  kinf , 
Crowned  with  the  gapimt  multitude. 
Made  Atlas  shake  with  laughter. 

Mar.  When  was  this,  my  lords .' 

Ri{f.  Some  two  days  since  : 
The  happy  bridegroom  hu  not  yet.  I  •■»  ■M- 
Plucked  tlie  Hesperian  frnit  j  'twns  Imt  imn 
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To  lie  tbra:  nights  atone ;  your  courtlike  way 
To  Dtak«  tbem  feed  the  freer  when  they  meet. 

Mar.   I  cnrae  my  ilow  speed 
That  made  mine  eye  a  atringer  to  these  sigh's. 

Kh/.  Rather  adore  that  deity  that  detained  yon. 

JMoT.  Do  you  Chen  mali^  hi*  happiness. 
Young  Tullius'  houoars,  and  my  sovereign's  grace? 

Hu/.  Do  we !    Who  does  not  ?    and   contemn 
As. [tbetn  too, 

Mar.  I  do  yoQ, 
Or  any  that  true  worth  shall  emnlate. 
I  know  youug  Tullias  is  a  noble  youth. 
Endued  with  virtues  and  perfections 
Fitting  to  rank  with  our  best  Roman  blood. 

A^Jr.  Leant,   ila,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Afar.  Do  yoa  lan|;h  I 
By  all  our  gmls,  Rutinus,  TuUius'  merits 
Descrre  those  graces  are  bestowed  upon  him 
Belter  than  any  one  that  envies  them. 

Ruf.  How,  Murius  ? 

Mar.  Pish  '.   'gainst  the  winds  look  big. 

Enitr  LaaKauk 

LtarcK  That  bigness  blew  me  hither. 

Kuf.    In  po«t,  Learchus  ? 

l^areh.  'Foot  \  \utA  I  wings  like  Perseus,  and 
could  <ly, 
I  were  too  slow-pared  to  divulge  this  news. 

Lnmt.  What  is't,  T  (h'  name  of  wonder? 

Learch.  For  firm  truth, 
The  Sabinea  arc  in  arms,  whose  stubborn  necks 
These  many  years  stooped  to  the  yoke  or  Rome, 
Now  shake  ttieir  felters  off,  and  with  sharp  steel 
^jwear  to  enlarge  their  former  privilege. 

Huf.  This  your  tidings  ? 
The  expeciation  takes  the  itnageness  oif : 
It  has  t>een  hmg  suspected. 

Learch.  You're  too  greedy. 
And  glut  your  appetites  with  the  first  dish  : 
I  have  a  feast  of  news  yet. 
Who  do  yon  think  is  cboseu  general, 
And  command  given  for  a  present  press, 
Of  onr  most  ablest,  ex|>ert  soldieni, 
Ten  thousand  horse,  and  twenty  thousand  foot, 
To  quell  (his  hot  rebellion  ? 

Ruf.  Who  bnt  we  ? 

Learch.  You  have  been. 

R^f.  May  be  thyself,  Learchns? 

Lrarch.  No,  no,  no. 

R^f.  Then  'tii  Leontitis  ? 

Learch.  You  arc  wider  still. 

R^f.  '^'ho  else  is  fit  tu  bear't,  and  we  put  by  ? 

Learch.  Who  but  the  warlike  Tullius? 

Ruf.  lliat  milkmp  1  Sure  the  king 
Will  make  an  idol  of  bim. 

Learch.  Who  should  command  but  h«tlkat  awes 
command  ? 
Tnllius  is  general,  and,  with  greatest  pomp, 
Is  coming  this  way  ;   the  king  leaning  thus 
Upon  his  soldier  -.  eyeing  as  they  pass 
The  looks  and  gestures  of  each  gazer-on. 
How  they  relish  his  etectioo, 

Ruf.   Bat  rawly,  without  salt ; 
They  have  a  fresh  soldier  to  their  general. 

Mar.  Your  bittenieaa  makes  the  digestion 
In  my  conceit,  he  that  endeavours  well,  [harsh  : 
Though  he  come  short  of  him  that  hath  performed 
Something  worth  praise,  deserves  far  more  com- 
mends 
Than  those  that  boast  their  actions  ;  it  takes  off 


The  lustre  that  belongs  to't.   Pardon  me 

If  I  make  question  of  your  loyalties. 

That  dare  disparage  thus  my  sovereign's  choice 

Of  his  respected  subjects  :  it  infers 

A  doubt  made  of  bis  wisdom.    Why  should  we 

Tai  the  prerogative  pleasures  of  our  prince  ? 

W^hom  he  shall  grace,  or  where  bestow  his  favours? 

That  law's  allowed  to  every  private  roan  : 

Then,  to  confine  or  disallow  a  king. 

Were  most  iDJurioag  and  preposterotu. 

For  as     •     *     •     •     •     as  they're  gods, 

They  aresnhject  to  their  passions  as  they're  men  : 

Alexander  the  (ireatliad  his  Hepbestion, 

Philip  of  Spain  his  Lerma  :   Not  to  offend 

I  could  produce  from  coarts  that  I  have  seen 

More  royal  precedents,  but  I'll  not  give 

Such  satisfaction  to  detractive  Conguea, 

That  publish  such  foul  noise  against  ■  man 

I  know  for  truly  virtuous. 

Ritf.  Learch.  Leon.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Learch.   What's  he 
That  takes  a|>on  him  thus  to  contradict 
What  we  shall  please  to  censure  ? 

Ruf.  'Tis  youag  Marios, 
He  that  was  severed  from  fair  Lclia, 
Old  Tullius'  daughter. 

learch.  Alas,  poor  lover!  these  are  frantic  fits  : 
He  adores  Tullius.  for  bis  sister's  sake. 

Ruf.  Now  the  great  general  comes. 

L«on.  How  fierce  be  looks! 
Knier  If  Anmi.Lini,  leadiitf,-   Drums  and  Coknuv;  Tint 
Mai»i(:(i.  Mascps  Tdllivs,    Asmahcs,    Boltllcn,  dnd 
Attandiuit*. 

Mar.  The  blessings  of  the  gods  be  multiplied 
To  add  increase  of  glory  and  renown 
To  Titos  Martius,  my  dread  sovereign, 
And  to  the  general,  fame,  and  victory. 

Tiiua.  Thy  last  fair  wish  begets  a  double  thanks. 
Rite,  Man  us. 

Thy  virtue  was  the  harbinger  to  prepare 
A  welcome  to  thy  country  ;  but  to  us 
That  exiled  thee  from  Rome,  and  from  thy  blits, 
The  beauteous  Lelia,  our  command  sliall  crown 
Your  loves  with  a  rich  dowry  i  nhe  is  thine. 

Mar.  A  bounty,  sir,  I  priic  above  my  life. 
All  joys  reward  you,  noble  Tullius. 

M.  Tull.  Welcome  aa  what  I  long  for,  victory  ! 

Arm.  With  like  arms  I  embrace  you. 

AH.  So  do  all.— 

Ruf.  There's  a    young  demi-god   too :     With 
The  king  doth  entertain  him  '.  [what  grace 

Learch.  Oh,  my  lord, 
Mu.<t  he  not  be  allied  to  Tulliui  ? 

liuf.  I  cry  you  mercy,  I  had  forgot  that 

Leon.  'Foot,    we're    not   minded   here ;    tliese 
dunghill-cocks 
Flutter  their  feathers  so  before  his  eyes, 
He  does  or  will  not  see  aa. 

Ruf.  It  is  no  matter  -.  let  'em  use  their  wings, 
We  shall  sit  heavily  upon  their  skirts  for't — 

TUtu.  We'U  leave  our  Tullias  now,  and  back  to 
court: 
Time  must  allow  some  hours  for  a  kind  leave 
'Twixt  you  and  your  fair  bride  ;  we'll  not  be  by 
To  see  ao  sad  a  parting. 

M,  TuU.  Royal  sir, 
Howe'cr  the  thought  of  danger  may  beget 
Some  sorrow  for  my  absence,  being  divorced 
Ere  Hymen's  rites  are  fully  finished  : 
Yet.  when  her  love  shall  look  upon  the  caoaa 


Comtnandf  my  lerTice,  and  thia  three-Told  grace 
Conferred  oa  me  by  yon,  «he  will  with  (miles 
Turn  from  me  ;  her  chieif  care 
la  of  my  honour,  not  my  dalliance. 

Tilut.  Thou  deijiest  her  with  this  character ; 
Yet  abe  deaerrea  a  larger.     Farewell  Marcus, 
Mura  pnide   thy   marches.     Peace   thy  footsteps 

Af.  Tuil.   I  live  but  for  your  safety.  [home  ! 

Tiltu.  Oars  in  thine.  {Exit. 

Ruf.  Leon,  l^areh    Ha,  ba,  ha  !  {Extunt. 

Mar.  [Detaining  Tui.MDs.J    Could  you  dis- 
pcn»e,  air,  with  yoar  high  afTnirs, 
I'd  K'i'tlly  borrow  some  short  conference. 

M,  Tull.  I'll  lend  it,  sir,  moat  willing  :  I  wish 
Would  engage  me  for  the  like  conrtejiy.  [time 

Mar.   I'll  not  be  tedious,  trust  me. 

M.  Tull.  Worthy  friend,  (roAaKAHcs. 

Take  off  the  edge  of  Philadelpha's  grief 
For  this  short  separation  ;  be  you  the  first 
That  shall  acquaint  her  with  ray  great  command, 
It  will  abate  some  of  the  bitterness, 
And  mitigate  her  pasaions  ere  we  meet, 
To  make  our  parting  sweeter. 

.irm.    Friend,    I    shall,   and,    with    persnasive 
speech. 
Arm  her  with  patience  to  beat  back  sad  thoughts, 
And  hoodwink  danger  with  yonr  honour's  veil. 

M.  lull.   I  know  you  need  do  tutor.     I'fl  ex- 
change 
Some  worda  with  Marius,  whose  approadi,  I  pray 
You'd  certify  my  bride  before  we  come, 
For  I  intend  to  bring  him. 

Arm.  Your  best  pleasure. 

M.  Tull.  You  shall  nnt  want  us  long. 

Arm.    We'U  all  attend  you. 

IBjrU.  villi  Marcbllcb  and  Bolitlen. 

Mar.  Now  let  me  freely  fold  thee,  noble  lortt : 
All  bara  that  stood  betwixt  us  are  removed. 
Great  Martins'  frown,  our  father*'  enmity, 
Caused  by  the  antipathy  of  honour's  stem, 
Which  your  deserts  Iutc  Irrelled.     Their  stent 

hate. 
That  strived  to  contradict  our  plighted  faiths, 
Which  long  ere  thia  had  linked  to  yna  a  brother, 
1  h(ipe  is  reconciled.     Good,  bless  me  then 
To  hear  of  my  dear  Ijelia  :  is  «he  well  ? 
Hath  not  my  discontinuance,  and  harsh  ihreAts 
Of  both  our  parents,  forced  her  timorous  sex 
To  shun  my  wished  embracca,  and  giTe  up 
Her  heart  and  hand  unto  some  resident  suitor  ? 
My  sonl  is  racked  till  yov  disaolve  my  fears, 

M.  Tull.  And  mine  till  yon  resolve  me  to  what 
end 
You  ask  theae  frivolous  questions.  Good,  my  lord, 
Now  ia  no  time  to  dwell  on  cironmstancts 
And  I  am  something  wondered  you  should  make 
A  doubt  of  Leila's  faith, 
Having  the  cahiuet  in  your  custody 
That  does  contain  the  jewel :  'Tis  a  prize, 
(Wear  it!)  the  richest  io  love's  lottery, 
Won  from  a  woman  ;  Sir,  remember  that. 
Vet  such  0  spotless  worth  fame  crowns  you  with, 
I  do  not  fear  the  preservation  on't ; 
Hut  'lis  your  own,  howsoever  laating  joy. 
Now  make  me  happy  to  partake  her  w.  fare  : 
Hew  does  my  sister  i 

Mar.  Hal 

M.  Tull.  You  have  nade  a  aad  old  man :  the 
king's  entreats, 
Pcrsumdea  of  friends,  buaincH  of  state,  my  bonoura, 


Marriage  rites,  nor  anght  that  can  be  named, 
Since  Leila's  loas,  can  move  him  from  the  place 
In  which  be  lives  a  retired  life  and  much  discon. 
solate. 

Mar.  I  dare  not  understand  you.  I.,eUa  lost  ? 

M.  Tull.  To  all  but  you.  Why  do  you  daily  thu^. 
Trifling  with  that  is  now  so  precious  ? 
If  you  will  gUd  an  aged  father's  heart 
With  sight  of  his  sole  daughter,  qoestionIe«a 
The  joy  will  seal  your  pardon  : 
You're  not  the  first  has  stol'n  a  bandaome  lady 
Good  Marius,  do  not  linger. 

Mar.  Hold  for  Heaven's  sake  ! 
You  have  condemned  me  of  a  fact,  which  I 
Of  force  must  die,  because  not  guilty  ort. 
Hear  me,  dear  TiiUiua :   Witness  all  our  gods. 
If  ever  since  the  time  of  our  divorce, 
Signed  by  your  father'a  hate,  and  kiog'a  oommaadi 
When  I  set  forth  to  travel,  I  e'er  saw 
Or  heard  of  my  sweet  Lelia, 
All  lovers'  curses  seize  me,  and  my  life 
Languish  in  torments  uneipressible  I 

M.  Tuil.  In  this  belief  I  am  wretched :    'Would 
you  had,  sir ! 
Till  now  her  loss  was  nothing  :  Since  that  time 
That  an  ill-twisted  fate  divided  yon. 
My  sister  ne'er  was  seen  ;  all  Rome  conceived. 
And  did  not  spare  to  apeak  it,  for  yonr  sake 
All  comforts  else  she  lianished. 

Mar.  And  from  me 
All  other  joys  for  ever. 

M.  Tull.   From  my  breast 
She  has  forced  niillions  of  contented  thoogbts, 
And  placed  cold  cakes  of  sorrow.     Wortliy  sir, 
L«t  my  example  mitigate  your  grief, 
And  smother  it  a  while;  our  better  stars 
May  work  more  fair  effects,  and  ahe  be  found 
When  rumour  shall  report  your  safe  return. 
Thta  newt  would  soon  shorten  my  father's  days. 
For  he  is  fixed  upon't  she  fled  with  you. 
Were  Rome  in  peace,  or  my  command  ta'ea  off, 
I'd  take  a  pilgrimage  in  search  of  her. 
Though  I  left  joys  above  Elysium. 

Mar.  You    speak    bevond   a    brother,    toviag 
TulliuB. 

M.  Tull.  For  my  sake,  then,  conceal  her  lose 
a  while, 
Lest  it  should  raise  a  censore  of  despair. 

Mar.  Despair  1 
Death  durst  not  taint  a  goodness  with  such  sin : 
That  tbonght  .shall  ne'er  afflict  me  for  her  loaa. 
The  key  of  silence  here  shall  lock  it  up 
Close  from  the  world  and  you. 
1  would  not  have  a  partner  in  my  woe. 
For  that,  like  her,  solely  belongs  to  me ; 
Yet,  lest  deep  melancholy  drive  my  sense 
To  range  the  world  in  madness,  I'll  cn»t  off 
All  show  of  discontent,  and.  with  my  sword, 
Assist  you  in  this  hot  hostility. 

Af.  TuU.  Your  company'a  a  second  life  to  mr. 

C&reMor. 
■    ♦ 

SCENE  U.—A  Tmtm. 

BcLLAKio,  a  latUrtd  Betditr  t    Blacksmout,   a  SmiHi 
fiNirsHAf,  a  TaUor i  Calvcikin,  a  8Aomiit*«r,  fi4l<»si 
round  a  TabU,  $vtrf  one  PtU  in  IXetr  Baud.      Knltt 
Tapster. 

Snip.  Some  more  drink,  boy. 
Tap.  Yon  aball,  sir,  by  and  by. 
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Blade.  Come,  ny  bmve  to)ilier. 
Take  off  thy  basting,  bully  I  By  thia  band, 
YoD  ahali  uot  |iay  a  furtliijig  of  tbis  reckoning: 
I  am  lilacksnoiit  still. 

BeU.  l'«y  ?  What  word's  that  ? 
Oh,  disgrace  to  a  mnn  uf  resolution  ! 
Name  pay  in  time  of  pence. 

Caice.  Slay,    be   not   angry,    my   bold   inriih- 
buckler : 
He  means  thou  sbatt  not  pay  for  what's  come  in. 

Snip.  Ni>   mare  he    shall   not,  by  tliLs   thimble, 
whiUt  I  have 
A  groat :  I  should  luife  two  two-peocea,  I  mistako 

else. 
Not  k  doit,  by  this  drink  1  So  here's  to  thee,  boy. 

[DriiUet. 

Bell.  No,  nor  you  neither,  my  fine  fox-catchen ! 
Pay  .'   'tis  against  my  prufessiun  : 
I  have  a  biu.'h  ahali  bite  him  to  the  bone 
Dares  ask  bet  such  a  queilion.     'Las  !  yon  are 

fresh  men  ; 
I'm  an   old  weether-beateD    soldier,    that,  whilst 

drum 
And  tmmpets  terrified  cowards,  had  the  world 
At  will ;  but  in  this  armour-mating  peace 
I'm  gtad  to  change  god  Mnrs  for  ftlercury. 
And  pick  a  living  out  of  my  wits. 

Snip.  I*ick,  1  aUow  you: 
Gi*e  me  a  trade,  say  I  ;   I'll  andertnke 
To  finish  more  suits  in  a  year  llinn  any 
Two  lawyers  in  the  town,  and  get  as  much 
By  tb'   band  too ;  'tis  well  known  we  purchase 
As  well  as  they.  [now-a-dayi 

Blttck.  Why  not  t  Your  fee*  go  alt  one  way  : 
LawytTsand  tailors  have  their  several  ht'lls. 

Calve.  Well   fare   the   honest  gentle-craft,   my 
Our  labour  always  ooroes  to  a  gootl  end.     [hearts, 

Black.   Peace,   Calreskin  I  your  tliin  sole  take* 
water. 

Calve.  'Tis  want  of  tiquor  then. — Some  more 
drink,  sirrah  1 

Black.   Wh it'll  of  yoa  all  can  hold  out  tack  with 
UlackistiaoC, 
Tlu!  hnrse-shuemaker  ?  It  is  alniys  good 
When  a  man  has  two  irons  in  the  fire : 
We  seldom  have  cold  doings. 

Snip.   I'd  be  loth 
To  have  nnllitiig  but  my  wits  to  live  U]x)n. 

Black.  I  Iwlieve  thee,  thou  wouldst   have  none 
at  all  then. 

Snip.  'Tis  but  a  threadbare  living  at  tlie  beat. 

BcU.  'Sfoot,  ye  aU  talk 
Like  a  company  of  sprat-fed  mechanics. 
I  tell  you,   my  sincere  jobbernowls,   I  would  not 

change 
The  revenues  that  this  brain  brings  mr  in  yearly 
For  ne'er  a  irade-faU'o  citixen's  in  Europe, 
Though  their  charter  were  scaled,  iu  sweiir  and  tie 

Calve,  I'st  possible?  (by  uiithority. 

Boll.  There  S  many  a  trim  gallant  in  this  luwn 
That  lives  by  nothing  else,  and  bravely  loo. 
'Las  I  we  have  <.'omings-in  that  every  goose 
1'  th'  city  thinks  not  of  :  as,  for  example,— 
Sit  munii. 

Black.  Sit  round,  sit  round. 

Bttl.  I'll  explain 
Tttis  mystery  :   Here's  a  young  high-mettled  lady. 
Whilst  her  unable  lord  lies  languishing 
In  a  hngering  consumption,  she,  |H)iir  soul, 
1%  aimosi  pined  for  want  of  necessaries  : 

TOI.    II. 


Who  must  help  this  malody  but  Ueil.iriu, 

A  lusty  well-timbered  fellow  ?  yet  iiu  loggerhead- - 

Mi  tuke  me  coL 

Black.  No,  no,  you  are  I'  the  rig'ut. 

Hell.  And  there,  besides  a  natin  suit. 
With  all  things  correspondent,  cap-a-pie  ; 
These  coflTtTS  are  furnished  for  a  month  or  two. 

Snip.   Good,  i'faitb. 

Bliiek.   I  begin  to  relisli  this. 

Bell.  Then  this  brtive  cavaliero 
Is  openly  baffled  in  his  mistress'  sight. 
And  dares  not  light  himself ;  who  mtut  mnintain 
This  quarrel  but  Uelinrio  ?  And  so  !<ome  forty 
Or  fifty  crusadoes  entice  my  trusty  friend  here 
To  leave  his  peaceful  mansion,  to  ma'*e  good 
His  reputation. 

Calve.  What  do  you  think  of  this  ? 

Black.  Better    and    better    atill.^-Some    more 
driuk,  boy. 

Belt.  Next,  here's  a  rich  devouring  cormorant 
Comes    up   to  town,   with   his    leathrrn    budget 

stuffed 
Till  it  crack  again,  to  empty  it  upon  a  company 
Of    spruce    clerks    and   squalling    lawyers,    when 

'twere  litter 
Such  honest  lads  as  myself  had  it  ;  that,  insteail 
Of  pe<llar's  French,  gives  him  plain  language  for 

his  money, — 
Stand  and  deliver  !  Ijcfltfles  all  the  prayers 
Of  the  poor  people  in  a  country,  whom 
Tbis  cut-throat  would  have  nndone  in  a  term-tiinis. 
Is  not  this  fit  ? 

Snip.  Very  necessary,  I  protest  ♦•o  yon. 

Bfll.  ToprocenI— 

Bhck.  Ay,  to  proceed.     Here's  to  yon.  [Drinkt. 

Bill.  This  new-come  noTit'* 
Would  be  in8tru<:»ed  in  the  generous  garb ; 
This  tiffany-trader  wants  customers ;  I  thrust  'em 

together. 
Tbis  greasy   citizen   would   put   olT  some   miuty 

coiiinioility, 
Tliat  tome  young  heir  would  half  hang  himself  to 

tnke  up  : 
I  help  all  llu'se,  and  all  these  help  me.     The  honest 

whore,  Fnrtunc, 
Fmds  a  thousand  ways  to  pleasorr  her  favourites. 
Now,  my  fine  finger-blowing,  cross-legged  fiovp*- 

nions. 
Is  not  wit  an  unknown  legacy? 

Snip.  Ay,  Til  fcte  sworn  is't. 
I'd  spenil  a.  crown  to  see  my  father's  will ; 
Sure  he  Irft  me  that  unknown  legocy. 
He  WHS  once  mayor  o'  th'  town. 

Black.  I  should  have  wit, 
I  was  a  soldier  once. 

Snip.  Cnlve.  Thou  a  soldier  ? 

Blink.  Yes,  and  have  been  shot  too. 

Snip.   With  a  put-gun. 

Btnck.  No,  Snipanap,  nor  a  goose  gnn. 
But  with  a  bullet  as  big  as  a  penny.tiiaf: 
Thou  would'st  have  eat  it  ere  thou  hadst  suflrred  it. 

lirll.   WhiTe.>  Where  about  waa'l,  RIacksnout? 

Btiick.  In  the  groin. 
'Twas  at  the  sipge  of  Bunnil,  passing  (hr  utrnighls 
'Twixt  Mayor's-lane  and  Terra  del  Fuego,   the 
fiery  isle. 

Bell.  Hot  service,  by  my  faith. 

Black.   I'hew  !  nothing  to  me : 
lie  is  no  good  smith  that  ne'er  burnt  his  fing^n 
Here,  soldier,  here's  to  thtie. 
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Snip.  Doct't  etll   me  toldier?    I   tell   thtt  I 
Rcorn't : 
I  am  a  Uilor,  niitl  u  good  a  man  as  thyself. 

Black.  ,\%  good  a  maa  aa  I  ?    Snipsuap,  ibou 
I  teat. 

Snip,  Lie :  Oh,  my  patience  I  I'd  give  fort; 
drnchma* 
I  were  a  ^ntleioaa,  thni  I  mig'lit  fight  with  thee. 

Caite.  tiaj,  nay,  no  quarrelliug :  Some  more 
drink,  Tapster. - 
Prajf  lirJp  me  to  make  them  friendi;  tlie  tailor,  sir, 
Is  lomvtliiiiK  cross  sometimes,  and  go's  the  smith, 
Too  liut  and  liery. 

Sflt.  Conic,  BlscVsnout,  drink  to  him. 

Black.  I  care  not  if  I  An. 

Snip,  Care  not  ?  Nay  then — 

Bhek.  What  then  ? 

Snip.  1  care  not  if  I  pledge  thee. 

Brit,  So,  so,  this  is  well. 

Calve.  Of  ail  things  in  the  world  I  cannot  endure 
This  foolish  quarrelling.     Mr  wife  and  I  have  a 

bout 
Sotnetimes,  but  I  always  cmne  by  the  worst  on'L 

Snip,  More  drink,  Tapster. 

Tap.   Sir,  my  tnaatrr 
Will  Irt  me  draw  uo  more  till  this  be  paid  for. 

Snip.  Dors  he  misdoubt  our  payment  ?    Tlien 
there's  for  you  : 
Go  change  me  tliat  cracked  crown.        [8trnr$  kiM. 

BeU,  Oh,  brsve  Snipsnap !  Who  said  he  durst 
not  fight  ? 

Tap,  Well,  sir,  yon'll  dearly  answer  thi» : 
My  master's  constable  ;  he'll  trounce  you  for't. 

Snip.  Dost  tell  mr  of  a  constable? 

Black.  A  constable's 
An  nsi.     I've  been  a  constable  myitrir, 

Calvt.  1  was  head-borough  then,  you  know. 

£»Ur  CoiutabU  and  Ofioer*. 

Contt.  How  now  ? 
What  coil  is  here? 

Black.  Level  coil,  yon  see,  every  man's  poL 

i'onst.  Which  is  he,  sirrah  .' 

Tnp.  He,  sir,  that  struts  it  so. 

Const,  I  do  command  thee  atand,  in  the  king's 
name, 

Black.  You  must  write  great  letters  then. 

Cotiit.   I  iln  command  ttiee  stand. 

Snip.  Well,  so  1  do  : 
Now  1  sit  down  again. 

Conit.  Thou  hast  broke  my  man's  bead 
Hrre,  in  my  own  hoase. 

Snip,  That's  a  lie, 
1  broke't  within  the  length  of  my  own  yard. 

Cniitl,  Ncighbiiurs,  what  were  1  best  lay  to  his 
It  is  no  frlouy  nor  burglai^,  [chnrge  .? 

1  O^.  Yea.  but  'tis  ; 
la't  not  bun^lnry  to  break  •  bouse? 

■2  fiff.  That  it  is. 

1  Off.  And  is  not  the  flesh  the  house  of  your 

Coott.  Right.  [soul? 

I  Off.  Then  atUch  htm 
(H  burglary  for  breaking  yonr  man's  house. 

"l  (Iff.  No,  no,  lay  flat  murder  to  bis  charge  : 
Who  knOKS  whether  your  man  may  die  after  it  ? 

Conil.   Peace  1    Tell  me  one  thing  first  ;  is  not 
True  subjert's  blood  the  king's  i  ["cry 

1  Off.  Yes,  that  it  is.  I 

Conit,  And  is't  not  trcABon  to  spill  the  king's  ! 
blood?  1 


I  Off.  Yea,  by  my  faith  is't,  and  high  treaaoa 

loo. 
Contt.  Very  good :  then,  my  Upater  being  • 

true  subject, 
His  blond's  the  king's,  and  it  is  treason  to  spill'L 

I  Off.  Oh,  well  unnsidered,  roaster  coaatablei 
Thi*  'tis  to  have  a  wise  man  in  the  pisrv. 

Contl.  Stand  up  again,  tbnii  monster. 

Snip.  Bear  witness,  neighbours, 
T  am  a  married  roan. — Sir,  1  shall  firk 
You  for't. 

Coiifl.  I  do  here  attach  thee  of  high  treason 
For  breaking  my  tapster's  head. 

Calce.  How  ?  how  ?  treason  ? 

Corul.  Or  any  man  than  dares  not  juatify  iL— 
Away  with  him  to  prison  I 

Snip.  Oood  master  constable, 
'Twas  wilfully  done  of  me,  1  must  oonf!n«  ; 
But  did  not   think   'twas  trcaaon.     Neigbboara, 
speak  for  me. 

Contl.  Away  with  him,  I  say. 

Black.  Vny,  master  constable,  be  good  to  him: 
Of  a  tailor  he's  a  very  honest  man  ;  'tis  againat 
A  good  time  too,  and  if  be  should  be  hanged 
For  this,  he  would  go  near  to  lose  all  his  eatHom, 

CoHit.  I'll  bear  no  more. 

Enter  MARTSianis,  SoliUsrs  infA  DrHmt  and  Coltvn. 

Marc.  How  now  ?  What  uproar's  this  ?  Ar«  jron 

the  constable  ? 
Contt.  I  am  the  king's  iwom  image. 
Marc.  Can  yon  read  ? 
Contt.  Yes,  very  well. 
Marc.  There  is  his  highness'  seal 
For  present  levy  of  a  band  of  men..^ 
Thot's  the  wrong  end. 

Const.  I  ft  be,  all's  one  to  me. 
Mare.  What  men  are  these  i*  th'  bouse  ? 
Contl.   A  com|>any   of  quarrelling  Jack*,  ao'l 
please  yon  ; 
They  say  I  hey  have  been  soldiers,  and  fall  out 
About  their  valours. 

Marc.  Surh  as  these  I  look  for. 

Conii,   They  have   broke    my  tapater'a   hea4 

amongst  'em,  captain. 
Mare.  They  sitall  have  heads  eoow  to  bnoik, 
ne'er  doubt. — 
BrIIsrin,  arc  yon  here?     A  man  of  your  known 
And  nuarrel  in  an  nle-bous«  '  [parts, 

Bnl.   Pardon,  captain; 
'Twas  no  olTence  of  mine  ;  I  lit  by  chance 
Into  their  company:  necessity,  you  know, — 

Marc.    Hold  tliee,  here's  gold  ;  furnish  thyself 
Tliou  shall  be  my  lieutenant.  [with  speed  t 

Bril.  Thanks,  brave  captain. 
Marc,  These  shall  along  with  lu  too.     Receive 

your  press. 
Caloe.  Oh,  good  captain,  1  have  a  wife,  indeed. 

sir. 
Marc.  If  she  be  a  striker,  I  will  press  her  too. 
Black.  'Sfoot,   I'll  go,  an't  be  but  to  be  rid  of 

mine. 
Snip.  Oh,  that  I  had  been  hanged  out  of  the  way  I 
Sweet  captain  I 

Marc.   Prate  not,  take  it,  you  were  best, 
Contl.  He  u  my  prisoner,  captain.;  I  attrrbeil 
him 
Of  high-treason,  for  breaking  my  tapster's  brad. 
Mare.   \«aj,  you   coxcomb '      Bring   'cm    on 
BelUrio.  l&rU 
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Centt,    PruTi    Rentleracn,   will    you    pay   youf 

reckuiiing;  lhi'£  ' 
Snip.  Not  K  L-ru»i,  tiy  this  band,  and  aUv  ine  if 

tiiou  ilaresl. 
Black.  I'll  fro  Co  all  the  wars  in  lliu  world  bcfure 
I'll  i>iy  »  doit. 

Bell.  To  wart,  my  hoysl   Why,  'tis  the  bravest 
life. 
I'll  King;  you  a  long  now  nhall  encourage  you, 
lull  rtinke  you  tigbl  like  furies. 
Jit.  Oh,  let's  hear't. 

SONG,  by  DxixoHio. 
Bark,  nh  liaik,  yiiu  Tnliruit  urildten, 
Udw  i>ic  drum  juk)  trunip<*tu  Mtiindl 
tlow  true  ralour  shall  tw  crnwn'd '. 


SCENE  Til An  jiparlment  in  the  ffoute  »f 

TvLuva. 

BmUr  Ptut^OKurvA,  antl  Lklia  ditffuUeii  aa  jANVa  her 
{•ana 

Phi.  Thy  news  dsrti  itaXb  and  horror  to  my 

Tbink'st  ihoii  'tis  truef  [h««ft : 

f,cl.  Madam,  I  witih 'twere  false;  but  credit  ine, 
It  is  a  gcaeral  rumour  tbruugb  tbe  city. 

SHter  AavAiroa 
Here  comes  one  can  resolve  you. 

Phi.  My  lord's  best  frteud,  best  welcome  I   Oli, 
Armnnus, 
Free  my  sad  fears  from  this  same  kilting  sound. 
That  flies  from  ^-ulgar  moutlis  ;  words  dijit  in  f^li 
Have  pierced  my  quickest  sense.     Mu»t  Tuliius 

Arm.   Pardon  Die,  tady,  (Iravcnie? 

If  my  harab  laneusjje  sImU  ofTend  your  enrt 
In  seconding  what  yon  have  caught  already  t 
My  friend  must  leave  you  ;  no  Aeare  of  Us, 
Purchase  of  fame  or  wealth,  but  the  king's  will 
Aod  country's  safety,  care  of  public  food, 
Which,  like  the  gods'  decrees,  must  be  obaervcd. 
The  Sabines,  that  have  bowed  tbdr  lowly  necks 
Urns  long  beneath  Rome's  mild  and  gentle  yuke, 
Pull  their  isd  fates  from  our  iinwilting  hands 
By  base  nebdlion  and  foul  brrncb  of  faith  ; 
And  your  great  lord,  for  such  b  the  king's  love, 
Most  go  aa  KCneral  to  corre<:t  their  jiride, 
Ah  honour  that  grea.  princes  emulate, 
And  strive  to  be  preferred  to  :  let  Ihat  grnce, 
With  thought  of  jiis  return  and  iii^h  renown 
C'lear  your  wet  eyes,  and  make  pale  fear  grow  red 
To  see  a  woman  valiant. 

Phi.   You  liave  words 
Able  to  comfort  a  despairing  soul : 
Yet  sure  you  do  but  try  me ;  it  cannnt  be, 
Nxr  thajl  I  ever  think  nJiture  would  waste 
.^uob  paina  and  cost  to  frame  s  man  in  wliocB 
8he  might  admire  herself,  to  be  a  prey 
For  cnt'throata  in  bis  prime. 

Arm.  No,  lady,  Heaven  defend  1 
A  better  angel  guards  him. 

Phi.  Where  is  be,  good  Arminus  I 
Have  we  but  one  poor  minute's  time  to  pxrt  in, 
And  shall  we  lose  a  sand  ur  thought  of  tbst  ? 

Arm.   Ere  you  can  wish  again,  he'll  vixit  you. 

Phi.  Visit  indeed,  for  I  am  sick  tu  death 
To  tliiok  of  his  dep>u-ture. 

Mrm.    He   is  now   in   conference  with    young 

Ij-l.  Mariut .'  w  »!  J  [Marim, 


Arm.  riiat  should  have 'red  his  sister,  the  bright 
Lclift. 

Lei.   llnld,  my  heart  [Aiule. 

f'/ii.  Is  he  call'd  home  agsin  ? 

Arm.  Aod  in  wore  grace  than  ever. 

Phi.  'Deed,  I  am  gliid  on*t. 

Lei.  [Atide.]  My  !>i-casl's  too  little  to  cnnttin 
My  (ongue  will  Dure  Itotray  me.  [my  jny  ; 

Arm.    Uoth  by  this 
Are  cTitering  thf  first  court. 

Phi.  Look.  Janus 

Lrl.  [AfMTl.]  Look  ?  my  eye-baU's  rvnt 

Phi.  And  give  me  notice  ere  they  eutet  here. 
Lest  the  wished  sight  o'ercomc  lue. 

Lfl.  1  could  gtaad  lAtide. 

A  tedious  winter's  night  on  a  cold  plain 
To  entertoin  the  object.     Marius,  1  come.     [fUtt. 

Phi.  Tell  me,  Armanua,  must  the  general  tight? 

Arm.  Yea,  fiiireot,  if  the  day 
Grow  dniigerous  ;   for  when  Ihc  soldirre'  spirits 
Grow  weak  and  faint,  it  heart<'ns  up  the  troopn. 
And  adds  a  double  strcnfctli  tu  see  iiim  Ktrike. 

Phi.  Alas,  my  Tuliius  never  practiced  it. 
Or  if  he  weie  inured  or  trained  in  anns. 
He  has  not  the  heurt,  1  know,  to  kill  a  man: 
I  never  saw  him  augry. 

Arm.   "n»  a  sign 
He  is  the  better  man,  more  temperate  ; 
For  he  that  knows  hovr  to  re8|>cct  a  tnend 
Beat  knows  whii:h  way  to  use  an  enemy  : 
Smooth  amori:iti>  are  roughest  warriors. 

[A  J(tmrith  i^ilrutM  ami  IruinptfU,  and  thtiutt  vilktn. 
Hark,  ntadoBi,  how  the  general  salutes  you. 
And  with  what  joy  the  .I'ddiers  welcome  him  ! 
Who  would  not  leap  to  hear  it  ? — See,  they  conw. 

Fitter  Lkija,  Mahcus  Tvlui's,  and  Mahiuil 

LrL  My  message  was  before  me. 

Phi.  Ob,  dear  love!  [Tkry  rmi.rofe. 

Afar.  What  a  true   sorrow  ipeak*   tlint   mote 
embrace  I 

Lei.  [AfiJe.]    Durst   I    unclasp  tbe  book   in 
wbiidi  ifl  writ 
My  heart's  affection,  thou  would'it  read  it  liere ; 
But  envious  time  forbids  it. 

M.  ThU.  C'oDiforl,  sweet ! 
Think  not  on  danger ;  that  is  farthest  off; 
Imagine  I  accompany  the  king 
In  a  short  progress  ;  'tis  no  more,  my  love, 
Although  stern  Mars,  the  cruel  god  of  war. 
Ever  since  that  ftill-remembered  time 
He  lay  in  Vulcan's  gyves  a  laughing- stake. 
Has  been  to  lovers'  joys  an  ireful  iw. 
And  tugs  me  from  these  arms  to  arnis  of  steel. 
Envying  our  toft  emhroi^'s. 

Phi.  I  see  all  eartli-bred  joys  art  born  and  dead 
In  a  short  moment.     I  fare  now  like  her 
Was  turned  from  paradise  ere  khe  bad  tasted  bliss, 
Or  like  a  king  killed  at  his  coronation. 

M.  Tttll.  Weep  not,   love!      Oh,  spare   those 
orient  (learts. 
Whose  worth  out-values  all  the  world  beside! 
For  every  drop  those  crystal  spheres  let  fall, 
A  crimson  flood  from  their  block  breast  shall  run 
That  thus  divorce  as.     Pr'yther  dry  thy  team. 
Or  1  shall  traitor  prove  to  honoured  arms. 
Discovering  a  wet  eye-lid. 

Phi.     Yon    shall    command    what    kini;s    w  it 
power  lo  do, 
My  paaaiona. — Y'our  pardon,  nob!e  sir,  (.Tu  Mani^^ 
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Thii  ndilf  n  eauac  of  aorrott  has  bereft 
My  )icttcr  fa.^iilHcs  of  all  reipect 
FiCtinr  so  worthy  a  (^est. 

Mar,   I  waul  power 
In  all  things  bat  the  will  to  render  thanliB 
For  my  ra;h  welcome;  you  have  fcusteij  ine 
With  what  I  have  most  lotiged  for,  your  f«ir  sight : 
Your  catcs  1  come  not  for  :  your  lord  and  I 
Must  not  look,  now  to  feed  deliciously. 
J  iim  \\\i  lemnt,  lady,  in  thiit  war, 
And  will  in  life  and  death  take  part  with  him. 

Let.  [.iparl.]  I  am  now  loit  forever.  Wretched 
What  [linitct  reigned  at  thy  nativity  [Leiid, 

That  thin  prolongs  still  thy  di-sired  blisa  ? 
Marius  to  wars  ?     No  danger  shall  detain  me, 
But  Btop  by  step  I'll  still  attend  on  him, 
And  dolly  with  destruction. 

Phi.  to  part  Uius  I 
The   all-ceeing  aan,   that    makes   chaste  Tirgins 

blush, 
But  three  short  nights  liuth  hid  his  peeping  eye» 
Since  that  uniting  Hymen  tied  our  hearts 
In  a  connubial  band,  yet  ne'er  alluwed 
So  much  true  freedom  to  our  iutunt  »porti 
To  makr  us  practic  lovers. 

M.  Tull.  There's  no  help,  we  must  part ;  thoagh 
with  less  grirf 
I  could  atMnd  my  father's  funeral  heflrse, 
Thnn  leave  thee,  in  whose  rai.h  part  reigns  a  world 
Of  strange  attractive  pleasure. 

/'At.  Shall  not  these  breaito  for  thii  night  bo 
your  pillow  ? 

M.  Tull.  'Tis  Djy  wish,  and   if  with  my  safety 
it  may  be, 
Which  for  thy  sake  I  only  strive  to  keep. 

Enter  Tlirtxva. 

R>if.  Hail  to  the  general ! 

M.  Tull.  'Like,  my  lord,  to  you. 

Arm.  [Aiiiig.]  What  makes  thii  icreech^owl 
here? 
I  never  see  him,  but  methinks  his  face 
Is  nune  prodiKious  lliaa  a  liery  comet. 

Uti/.  Tlie  king  by  me.  sir,  greets  you, and  com- 
YoH  iiistaiiily  innkc  lo  ihe  enemy  [niamis 

Before  his  forceii  join,  and  make  the  way 
To  victory  more  difficult.     I  have  don«,  air.  [Brit. 


Afar.  A  etrict  injunction,  more  serrrely  ottered. 

At-  Till.   My    Plulndclpha  sees  then  there's  no 
Only  a  kias  and  part :  that,  though  the  foe    [stay  ( 
Were  entered  Rome,  and  ready  to  gire  fire 
To  her  proud  buildings,  and  my  presence  solely 

Could  save  the  ruin,  I  would  stay  to  take. 

My  love  transports  me.     Pardon,  my  Armanos, 
Pardon  my  madness  :  nothing  else,  thou  know'it. 
Could  make  me  let  thee  stand  so  long  Delected. 
Farewell,  my  dearest  friend  ! 

Arm.  Farewell  to  whom  .' 

You  wrong  me,  friend,  to  think  my  love  BO  fcint 
To    leave  you  now  ;   no,   though   your  way   were 
Hell's  pitchy  cave,  without  a  Sybil's  doe,  [Uu-wogh 
I'd  follow  yon. 

Sands  shall  be  numbered  6rat,  the  heavens  stand 
Earth  tlv  her  centre,  before  death  or [still, 

Af.  tull.   Forbear, 
Thou  best  of  men,  a  true  and  faithful  friend  ; 
Urge  not  what  cannot  be  :   I  know  thy  love 
And  valour  both  exceed  comparison, 
Yet  now  thou  roust  not  go. 

Arm.  Not  go  f 

M.  Tull.  No,  my  prophetic  soul 
TcUs  me  my  absence  gives  too  free  a  scope 
To  them  that  bate  me,  to  soppUot  my  honoors : 
Besides  my  own  observance  I've  received 
Tii«i  kiiowle<lfe  of  black  hatred  lodged  i'  tb' breast! 
or  our  nioiit  greatest  peers; 
Tlieu.  lest  my  danger  here  at  home  should  prove 
More  than  abroad,  stay  thou  to  rtirb  tlieir  actiuim. 
Next,  here's  a  virgin  in  a  momeiit  cast 
From  highest  joy  to  sorrow's  lowest  valley  : 
Be  thou  her  comfort,  and  believe  me,  friend. 
The  least  of  these  more,  much  more,  I  esteem, 
Thnn  if  thy  manly  breast  should  stand  a  shield 
Twixt  nic  and  thousand  perils. 

.-frm.   I  am  won,  sir. 
And  yield  nX  first  charge  ;  may  yoor  foes  do  ao  ! 
And  I  leaven  guard  me  but  as  I  strive  to  keep 
Your  honours  clear  and  spotless. 

M.  Tull.  I  shonld  sin 
In  mnkiiig  question  of  it.     Now  I'm  happy. 
But  I  fear  1  am  over  bold  with  time. — 
Dearest,  farewell,  and  think  our  parting  now, 
When  we  meet  next,  will  seal  our  pleasures  high. 
And.  add  a  new  step  to  felidty.       ££x»fii  smtraJlf. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  I.— ^M  Apartment  in  th«  Palace. 
Enltr  nrr:m-8. 

Rnf.  A  general  t  Oh,  ye  gods. 
Why  so  disgrace  ye  a  great  snidier's  name 
To  cast  it  on  a  creature  so  unworthy  ,' 
I  that  these  twenty  years  have  tugged  with  danger 
Where'er  it  durst  apjiear,  and  oft  have  done 
Those  deed«  would  make  this  novice  qunke  tn  hear ; 
I  that  have  stood  more  breaches  for  my  country 
Than  e'er  he  numbered  years,  while  this  right  hand 
From  Mars'  alluring  favourites  have  forced 
Unwilling  victory  :  for  all  are  now 
R^  the  ungrateful  king  slighted,  neglected  ; 
>^  hile  this  young  puny  thing  is  set  a'  cock-horse. 
Well,  king,  not  fear  but  wi.tdum  makes  me  hulj 
My  fury  thus  long  from  thee;  but,  my  general, 


Ward  yourself  well,  or  my  revengeful  ire. 
Like  a  resistless  storm,  sent  from  the  north, 
Sbatl  blast  your  springing  glory  in  the  bud. 
Tlie  deadly  shirt  dipt  in  the  centaur's  gore, 
Thoa  fool,  thou  might'st  have  put  OD  with  less 

danger 
Than  dothe  thee  thus  in  these  unfitting  honours 
Which  fate  ordained  for  me  :   I  hate  thee  f«nniy. 
And  hate  deep-rooted  in  a  soldier's  hreaat 
Can  hardly  be  digged  out. — Oh,  his  grace  comes, 
And  I  must  clear  my  brow ;  for  anger  seen 
Loses  his  force,  kept  secret  strengthens  spl<>eD. 

Enter  LiuacHirs,  Laoirrifs,  MAhcuLULvns,  dnil  anolh** 
Stuatari  thtn  Trnis  MA^mifs,  lAUiing  lo  Aau  iNI't. 

Titun.    Armanus,   we  have   sent  thy   friend   to 
But  Honour  leads  him  on.     We  ever  saw  [daiigfr 


THE  FAITHFUL  FRIENDS. 


53U 


Some  dawning  virtue  in  hi»  generous  loolc, 
Wbidi  now,  we  hopr,  in  action  will  shine  clear, 
And  (ittxzlr  Envy'a  tyf*. — Pr»y  speak,  tordg,  freely, 
How  like  you  our  election  of  a  general  ? 

Sen.  At  i(  the  gudi  themselves  had  made  the 
choice. 

Ah/,  [a tide  ]  Yes, 'mongat  schoolboys  to  I«ad 
a  feasting  on. 

Titut.  Your  approbation  pleases,  and,  we  trust, 
He'll  bring  home  peace  and  victory  together; 
Therefore  the  fear  of  ill  success  be  far  : 
Dd  his  hi{;h  altar,  to  Targirian  JovCi 
A  miUt-wLite  bull  with  gildeJ  horns  we'll  ofTrr 
To  favour  Rome,  and  be  propitluus  to  biin. 
Let  all  oar  tempIe-gDtc!i  be  opened  wide, 
And  daily  orisons  ta  all  the  gods 
Be  made,  to  send  him  borne  a  hsppy  victor. 

R^f.  \^AfiJe.'\  The  king's  grawii  wuud'rous  holy 
o'  the  sudden. 

Titti$.  Ourfrlfin  privatehere,  low  on  our  knees, 
Will  pour  our  prayers  for  his  tender  safety. 
Then  leave  us,  lords,  and  see  our  will  perlormed 
Keligionsty. — Nay,  you  may  stay,  UuAnu<). 

[Exfiini  ott  hut  TiTl'ji  ^Iaktivi^  ixti't  Jfi-riprm. 

Ruf.  [Aside.']   What's  the  king's  meuniug  ?   To 
mnke  me  his  priest .' 
Why,  I  yet  never  knew  which  way  to  pray ; 
Or,  if  my  nurse  e'er  taught  me  such  a  language, 
I  let!  it  in  my  cradle. — Here's  a  cushion. 
Pleasetb  your  grace  to  kneel  ? 

Titiu.  To  kneel .»  To  whom  ? 
Poet  not  thou  think  the  go<ls  would  blush  to  see 
A  man,  in  greatoess  equalling  themselves, 
Debase  himself  so  poorly  ?  Know,  Ruiinus, 
If  Jove  be  able  to  do  us  a  kindnex.^. 
Our  merits  bind  him  to  It.     The  garlands,  crowns, 
High  altars,  sacrifices,  stately  temples 
Our  bounty  baa  bestowed  upuu  him,  yet 
Are  unrewarded  all :  then,  without  pride, 
We  srom  to  be  a  beggar  to  our  tielilor. 

Ruf.  Then  1  mistook  yuu,  air. 

7'i/M^.   And  so  thou  dost 
In  more  than  this,  Ruhnus.     Pr'ythre,  tell  me, 
What's  thy  conceit  of  Tullius  and  bis  honours  ? 

R*^f.  May  1  speak  freely,  sire  i 

Titut.  And  fearless  loo, 
As  if  thou  wert  my  nrarle  or  priest : 
Tboagh  all  thy  words   be  jiointed,  and  black  trca- 
Hung  Upon  every  harsh-tuned  syllable  [son 

Of  what  thou  now  sbalt  utter,  by  uiy  crown 
My  love  shall  be  as  firm  to  thee  as  now. 

Rvf.  Then,  sir,  for  Tullius,  he's  a  white-checked 
boy. 
Whose  fearful  soul  a  soldier's  frown  would  fright 
Prom  his  fine  mettled  breast ;  he  has  a  fjce 
That  would  disgrace  «  wound.     Hid  you  viewed 
As  he  went  drooping  through  the  city-gates,    [him 
You  might  have  seen  his  heart  there  churactered  : 
He  looked  as  if  with  joy  he  could  hove  changed 
His  march  for  a  soft  measure,  his  loud  drum 
For  a  still  quavering  lute, 
His  waving  colours  for  a  lady's  scarf. 
And  bis  stiff  armour  for  a  mas({M:ng  snit  ; 
Nor  can  I  think  your  eyef,  sir,  were  so  blinded 
But  you  saw  many  more  able,  more  deserving  men, 
WhoM  virtues  might  have  churned  what  you  have 

cajit 
On  him,  without  desert ;  amongst  which  numberi 
Sin^e  you're  pleased  to  forget  it,  ]  may  nara<] 
Myielf  without  the  title  of  vain-glorious  ; 


And  bonst  this  hand  has  pulled  contiguous  deatV 
Even  from    that    breast   of  yours,  and  quviichea 

thone  fires 
That  would  have  turned  your  palace  into  cinders, 
la  three  set  battles  'gsinst  the  manly  GauU, 
Which  wers  the  6rst  since  godlilte  ilercules 
That  ever  climbed  the  Alpine  hills,  with  force 
This  sword  hath  won  jou  glory:   but  henietortli 
I'll  learn  to  rest  at  home,  secured  truui  danger ; 
Your  wives  shall  be  dellow'ted,   your  childreu'a 

brains 
Strew  the  cold  pavement,  all  the  channels  nin 
With  crimson  rivers,  and  your  tottering  crown 
Drop  from  your  head  ere  I  will  strike  a  stroke, 
Or  stir  a  foot  for  any  go  unlhuuktul, 

Tiltit.   How,  traitor .' 

Ruf.  Never  storm  ;  you  have  given  free  tpeeeh. 
And  I'll  be  bold  to  use  it.     As  for  Tullius, 
Let  him  be  sure  my  juslty-stirred-up  wratb 
Shall  never  die,  till  dniothrred  in  his  ashes  ; 
And  do  nut  think  but  he  that  dares  speak  this 
Uiilo  his  angry  king,  dare  see  it  done. 
Nay  act  it  ;  the  like  Lenn^hus  and  l^enntiua, 
And  divers  valiant  spirits,  have  resolved, 
Anil  do  not  fear  to  speak  it.     Tbcti  judge  you 
What  liope  your  gtnuTAl  liiiJ  e'er  to  return. 
Or  if  return,  how  long  to  enjoy  his  honours. 
Now,  sir,  you  know  our  minds, 

Tilui.  Yes,  sir,  we  do, 
And  you  shall  all  feel  ours.     Poor  envious  fools. 
Whose  shallow  judgments  could  not  search  o'.ir 

reach 
In  sending  Tullius  hence.     I  knew  your  hate, 
Your  pulfi-d  ambition  and  your  poisonouii  spleens 
Darting  at  Marcus'  graces,  which,  like  motes, 
But  darken  the  bright  beams  of  his  clear  virtues  : 
Your  honours  make  you  odious ;  grace  bestowed 
On  those  that  shall  corrupt  it,  blacker  shows. 
And  docs  present  the  jiertous  baser  lar 
Than  such  as  spring  frnm  dunghill.s.     You  have 
By  this  device  thrunn  tfiat  into  uur  bnisura       [now 
We  would  have  purihastd  with  a  insgazine. 

/?«/.   Your  pour  partaking  it ;  for  since  I  see 
Revenge  sit  on  yonr  forehead,  we  know  now 
How  to  prevent  your  fury.     F.trc  you  well,  sir. 

Titus.  St.y. 

Jlu/.  Not  to  hear  one  word  mone. 

'/'il'is.  We  do  entreat  thee  uliiy. 

Ili(f.  Well,  what's  your  v>ill  •■ 

TUui.  That  lliou  shuuldst  look    more  mildly, 
banish  doubt. 
For  we  so  prize  thee  and  thy  high  deserts. 
We'll  tnke  awny  the  gIou<)  that  liidis  tlie  truth 
From  thy  deluded  eyes  ;  therefore  prepare 
Tn  hear  a  story  shall  astonish  thee. 
Thon  canst  lie  secret  I 

Iluf.  Yes,  I  think  I  can. 

Titus.  Then  know,  these  furrows  cast  up  in  (wr 
Was  but  to  cover  seed  that  has  ta'en  root       [brow 
In  this  our  dry-parched  brain  :  We  are  in  love 
With  beauteous  Philadelpfao. 

Jttif.  What's  that  to  me  ? 

T%lut.  Be  patient,  thou  shalt  hear  :  I  dote  oi: 
her 
More  than  the  fool  on  folly,  wise  on  knowledge. 
The  uburer  on  his  gold,  or  proud  of  honour. 
It  was  her  love  that  advanced  Tulhua 
Unto  this  type  of  state  t 
Her  beauty  <»nly  made  him  general. 
And  thrust  him  henre  into  the  jawa  ol  danger. 
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Whirh  fall  debilitiea  wiU  leap  into. 

For  whiiit  be  ttajed  at  hoaie,  what  kope  had  I( 

nr  anjr  opportnnitf ,  to  gain 

Tbe  ricbttt  priie  that  ever  iwectencd  tin  I 

Mj  lo»e  to  thee  i«  finn  «»  e'er  if  was, 

Kut  luit  an  nre  hai  tnarked  me  for  her  own 

Tliat  I  neglect  all  things  that  tend  not  solely 

To  the  attainment  of  mj  wished  delight. 

Ruf,  'Faith,  air,  in  mj  mind, 
An  easier  battery  might  win  such  a  fort. 

Tilui.  I  know  not,  for  t  yet  ne'er  found  the  man 
I  could  think  worthy  of  the  embassy 
To  bear  the  mesaage  of  my  heart  to  her ; 
But  thou,  RufinuB,  throngh  the  court  art  famed 
For  thy  Deat  'nuasire  speech  and  candied  tongue, 
With  which  from  fixed  resolutions  oft 
Thou  ba9(  removed  oarself,  and  rnnde  us  wonder 
At  our  own  weakness,  seeking  to  conclude 
Mstters  of  weight  without  thee.     "Tis  my  wish— 

Buf.  That  I  should  be  your  spokesman. 

Tilut.  Before  anr. 

Jiuf.  A  fair  preferment !    Thus,  whilst  Tullitu 
win* 
Honour  abroad,  styled  your  great  general, 
1  cnukt  be  kept  at  home  to  be  your  pandar  } 
You  are  ignoble  to  propose  a  deed 
Of  so  much  baseness  to  a  soldier : 
Had  1  no  other  name  to  honour  me  i 
I'U  soocker  fly  uuto  your  enemy. 
And  with  my  sword  compel  ibis  princock  hoy 
Tu  bring  her  to  your  arms,  osy,  to  your  bi-d, 
And  make  him  there  be  bawd  to  his  own  wife, 
Than  undergo  the  title  pandar  :    'Sdenth  I 

Ti/Mi.  Stop  not  at  that ;  'tis  far  from  uur  intent. 

Unf.  Yet  since  'tis  Tuliius  must  be  cuckolded, 
I  well  could  brook  that  name,  or  any  worse. 
To  fix  my  Tcogeance  on  him.      Hear  me,  sir  : 
Annanus,  his  great  friend,  is  made  the  guardian 
To  watch  this  golden  fruit ;  'twixt  him  and  ine 
Long  time  has  festered  an  old  enmity ; 
Remove  but  him,  or  work  biro  to  your  wish, 
'Twill  be  the  better :  none  can  sooner  stir 
Aflectkin  in  the  wife,  than  he  that's  most 
Familiar  with  the  husband,  nor  can  move 
More  freely  and  suspectleai.     The  ice  broke,. 
I'll  second  him,  nud  plunge  into  a  sea 
Of  lovers'  passion,  pri^niise  of  such  grace. 
Your  godlike  virtues,  care  of  her  chaste  name, 
Command  of  sovereignty,  the  world's  chief  bliss 
And  women's  sole  desire ;  then,  sir 

Tilut.  No  more, 
Pr'ythee  no  more',  thou  shalt  not  watte  anch  worda, 
WUnse  tlonuence  wyahi  force  a  frozen  nuo 
To  ity  her  holy  orisons  to  embrace  me. 
I  build  upon't  she's  mine.     About  it  then  < 
I  am  yet  a  bondman,  thou  must  set  me  free, 
Or  I  shall  range  beyond  community. 
About  it,  dear  Rufinas  ! —  [KrilRirijiua, 

Thus  must  kings, 
For  private  ends,  the  insolence  endura 
Of  th()»e  were  bom  their  vasHl«,  and  immure 
Their  high  diMlain,  thtt,  like  a  slorm,  should  drown 
Their  ful|.s>iiled  pride,  uid  headlong  strike  it  down. 
Kut  who  is't  can  prevent  it  ?     Chance  or  fate» 
Wliat  we  intedd  wants  |)ower  or  wit  to  uate. 

[Exft 


SCENE  II.— tI  Room  in  fA«  Hnue  ^  Tcluo*. 

Snirr  VmxxDtxrfiA  «■  a  Hownint  BmUt,  mmd  Tuvu. 

Plu.  Is  not  Armanns  jet  rMnmcd  from  oomt  • 

Fla.   Returned?     No,  madam,  but  I  woadtr  tX 

it ;  being  a  merchant  venturer  aa  he  is,  aod  Uteri 

*uch  excellent  tmding,  methinks,  err  this  he  BB^te 

have  made  return  by  tale  or  wboleaale. 

J'tii.  1  pr'ythee,  Flavia,  oeaae.     Why  art  thoa 
still 
So  jocund  when  I'm  Md  } 

Fla.  'Faith,  lady,  to  try  if  the  company  of  vnlk 
can  drive  away  this  onwelcome  melancholy :  'lit  • 
scurvy  guest,  and  still  di^turbt  you. 

Phi,  'Tis  a  kind  friend  that  still  asaodatc*  om; 
My  Tnlltus,  when  he  parted,  left  as  two 
To  keep  his  house,  and  there's  no  other  lord 
Shall  bear  rule  here  till  he  himself  take  place. 
Fia.  Worse  luck,  says  1 !  Oh,  fie  upon't!  This 

marriage  spoils  us  all ;  when  you  were  a  maid 

PM.  A  maid,  Flavia ! 

Fla.  I  mean  oncoupled,  madam  :  yon  are  a  maid 
now  bat  for  necessity,  agaiikst  your  will :  Ixnt 
knows  that's  a  hard  case.  How  often  have  I  bewd 
lyon]  after  you  had  spent  a  whole  day  in  discnurat 
with  tome  dry-brained  suitor,  at  night  laujh  it 
him  in  yoor  sleep. 

Pbi.  Thoa  art  a  mad  wench.     'Faith,  tell  ml, 
Flavia, 
Since  we  are  entered  thns  in  fbnd  discoarae. 
How  many  auitore  hast  thou  ? 

Fla.  Let  me  tee  ;  tag  and  rag,  'think  soioe  fnw 
and  twenty,  as  many  as  would  make  up  a  gnnd- 
jury :  but  if  I  were  in  quest ioo  for  my  life.  I'd  be 
prest  ere  I'd  be  tried  by  'em,  they  have  been  to 
oAen  forsworn. 

Phi.  Lord,  wench,  what  dott  tho«  do  with  thsMk 

all? 
Fla.  Do  with  'em  all  ?  Vennt  forbid  it,  madaia  t 
1  keep  'em  at  a  further  distance  ;  by  ray  faith, he's 
a  happy  man  tliat  once  in  a  moon  gets  a  touch  ti 
my  Upa.  Yet  there  was  a  snucy  meroer  t'other 
day  thmst  in  upon  me  with  bis  yard  in  his  hand, 
and  ere  I  was  aware  made  shift  to  feel  what  itnlF 
my  petticoat  was  made  of :  but  I  think  I  gave  hits 
a  cooling  card.  I  taught  him  what  it  was  for  a 
citixen  to  meddle  with  a  waiting  gentlewomaa ; 
I  made  him  stand  at  bay  like  a  chased  stag. 

PM.  Are  you  so  good  a  huntswoman  !  Th  weU. 
But  which  of  all  the  number  dost  thou  love  ? 
Which  it  the  man  like  to  go  through  with  thee  7 

Fla.  'Faith,  madam,  there  it  one  that's  like  la 
go  OS  far  OS  a  man  can  do  with  a  woman. 

Phi.  Thou  art  knavith  still:  What  it  he,  Hai*. 

brain  ? 
Fh.  He  it  styled  the  right  worshipful  .Sir  Vet- 
gamut ;  a  gallant  of  some  six  hundred  t-yrar,  bal 
no  more  wit  than  I  wish  my  husband  should  have. 
He  was  here  yesterdny  to  shew  his  clothes  ;  a  near 
suit  some  two  hundred  yean  behind  the  fashion  ; 
compliment  correspondent :  at  first  encounter  Ita 
scraped  me  a  leg  that  aet  my  teeth  on  edge,  and 
then  entered  into  an  anmroui  discourse  of  tha 
troublesome  adventures  in  love  betwixt  him  *nd 
one  of  his  mother's  milk-roaids,  interlarded  vritb 
strong  sight  that  would  hare  tunied  a  windmill, 
ftble  to  move  a  sick  horse  to  compassion.  U«  g<<«s 
waddling  up  and  down  the  streets  ax  if  he  nera 
driving  a  flotk  of  geese  before  him,  (but  six  hundre<i 
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pounds  ■•year  droK-ni  greater  fmillB  than  thciie) 
About  the  city.   He  ))runiiMd  to  lee  me  again  ttvday. 

iKnocklng  leiUtin. 
Somebody  knocki ;  if  it  be  he. 
Expect  to  hear  a  (lerfeot  comedy.  [/Tj-", 

Phi.  This  wenrh  is  honest,  only  stra.iai  thia  mirlh 
To  qualify  my  sorrow. — 

Kt-tMlcr  FuTU. 

Now,  who  Is't  ? 
Fla.  The  worthy  wight  I  iipoke  of:  Good,  sweet 
Du  but  vouchsafe  a  welcome.  [niiidaiu, 

Phi.  Bring  him  in. 

KtiUr  Sir  PaAUAJuri,  in  an  oM  Armtvr,  a  CaptH't  Toil  in 
IU§  B*«rtr,  a  Umy  Svard  ,■  and  UiRDiuua,  Kit  Jtwar/, 
carrjftng  AU  Lanet  ami  SKitld, 

Bleu  me!  what  pagvaat's  this  ? 

Per.  Now,  Flavia,  behold  thy  Per^mui, 
In  amis  complete,  fur  thy  sneet  sake  addressed, 
With  Uiice  aud  shield  likewise,  and  iti  tny  rireat 
The  fiivour  thou  Ix'stuw'dst  on  me  lujit  duy, 
Whose  very  shaking  shall  llie  mnn  diatnny 
Dares  stand  ihe  force  of  my  inivaiKjuiiihed  arm. 

Uind.  rii  sivejir  uttvanc(ul:(hcd,  [it]  waa  never 
tried  yet. 

Fta    .Mas  !  what  means  my  love  ?    You  nffright 
Are  these  ht  tools  to  come  n-wooiiig  with  .'      [uie  ; 

DiiuL  I   ne'er  kctw  a  woman  lind  fault  with  a 
long  tool  before. 

Per.  No  talk  of  wooing  now:  thy  beauteous  sight 
Must  blazoned  be  before  thy  warlike  knight 
Will  touch  thy  tcndi-r  skin. 

Fla.   A  |Miet  too  ? 

Prr.  'Faith,  some  sorb  idle  vein  infect*  my  maae; 
It  irtioies  lo  me  by  natural  instinct, 
I  can  scnrce  talk  but  in  such  foolish  verte. 

Fhi.  I  think  no  less. 

Phi.  It  is  a  sign  you  have 
A  pregnant  wit,  .Sir  Pt-rgnmoi. 

Per.  A  en  1  o'erheardr* 
A  rival  ?     Then IBeita  Itu  lamet. 

Fla.  Oh,  hold  I     What  will  yon  do  ? 
It  is  my  lady  come  to  welcome  you. 

Per.  Oh,  is  it  so?     Then  rest,  my  Rosiclear, 
That  ne'er  was  drawn,  but  it  killed  sooiebody. 
Fairest ! 

Phi.  ExceUent !  Go  on,  I  long  lo  hear  you  talk. 

Dind.  Ay,  but  bis  set  speech  is  at  on  end  ;  he's 
•poke  all  that  he  studied. 

Per.  Lady,  you  must  not  look  for  compliment, 
It  is  absurd  in  ioldien,  but 

Phi.  At  a  atop  ? 

Per.  At  such  a  butt,  fair  lady,  give  me  leave 
To  draw  my  prickshaft  home. 

Fta,   He  hit  now  indeed  :  nay,  madam,  I  told 
you  what  a  suitor  I  hnd  of  hitn. 

Phi.   Is  that  yoiir  dwacf,  Sir  Fergamue? 

Per.  This  is  my  paj;e. 

Dind.  The  S<iuire  of  low  Degree, 
That  does  atu-nii  upon  this  erruiit  knight. 

Ptr.  All  this  is  little  to  the  puq)osr,  madam  ; 
I  come  prepared,  you  see,  with  utmost  sj)ccd 
To  march  with  your  brave  general  to  tba  wars. 
I  would  be  sorry  but  to  be  the  first 
And  foremost  in  the  nink,  iii'iit  u<  himself. 

Phi.   Your  haste  deserves  it,  trust  me-,  but  my 
la  there  by  this  time [lord 

Per.   How  .» — Come,  Dindimus. 

Phi.   And  coming  hack,  1  hope,  wilh  victory. 

Ptr.  And  1  nut  there  H     It  is  impossible. 


Post,  Dindimns,  fetch  me  my  swiftest  borao 
And  one  that  can  ran  best. 

Dind.  Your  curtaled  jennet  ? 

Per.  Whip,  I  say,  begone! 
I  would  not  for  a  hundred  Roman  doQiin, 
But  be  the  first  that  should  come  borne  again 
To  tell  the  story  of  our  chivalry. 

Di}ui.  One  honour's  enough  for  me  when  I  am 
there  once.  lExH. 

Fla.  But  will  ray  dearest  leave  me? 

Per.  Wdl  I.'  Oh,  hold  mc  not,  thia  sword  ahall 
A  chronicle  of  thee  ;  Hector  of  Troy  [write 

.\mangst  the  Troj>ins  ne'er  made  such  anooy. 

Fill.  Amongst  the  Greeks  you  mean. 

Per.  All's  one  to  me, 
Some  thing  he  did  ;  but,  Plavia,  thou  sliatt  see 
Sir  Prrgiimuti  of  Rome  will  liim  excel. 
If  thou  ne'er  aeeat  me  more,  then  say 

F.Kltr  AaMAKCH. 

Arm.   How  now.  who's  this? 

Phi.  Arnmiiii^,  is  it  you.' 

Arm,    Madaii,  I  drptre 
Some  private   conference.     Pray  discharge   yoor 
woman, 

Phi.  She  may  be  gone  :  Wcre't  in  a  vrildernrss, 
I'd  trust  myself  with  your  known  virtues. 

Fla.  Come,  Sir  I'ergamus,  till  your  horse  come, 
yju  and  I'll  go  play  at  shutcle-cock. 

Per.  A  match,  i'faith  ;  I  luve  tiiat  sport  a'  life. 
Yet  my  mother  charged  me  not  to  u«e  it  for  fear 
•f  putting  uiy  arm  out  uf  joint.      IKjtil  aitS  Klavia. 

Arm.  Lady.  I  come  to  be  a  suitor  to  yun. 

Phi.  Whate'er  it  be  liei  in  my  power  to  grant, 
That  love  which  shines  on  Tuilius  sues  my  tongue 
To  say  you  must  not  want  it. 

Arm.  Quickly  yuu  yield  ;  but  look  that  like  nuh 
After  hia  promiae  to  bis  hare-brained  son,  [I'huebus 
Or  like  Heaveo's  monarch  after  his  sad  vow 
To  hia  loved  Semele,  you  repent  not 
Of  what  you  graut  so  freely  :  The  Aral,  this. 

iKitnthtr. 

Phi.  My  promise  is  j>err(>rmed. 
And  you  cnjuy't ;   Uut  if  aught  else  you  crave, 
Yuur  counsel  makes  me  wise  to  ask  what  'lis 
Ere  I  eni(nge  me  fnriher. 

Arm.   Fairest,  know 
I  come  to  sue  for  love. 

/*4i.  And  can  you  doubt,  sir,  but  yon  have  U 
amply  ^ 

Arm.    I  mean  such  love  as  TuUiiu  shall  enjoy 
When  he  lies  [Miiiling  in  these  ivory  arms  ; 
Such  love  as  Venus  calls  for,  that  which  swims 
In  highest  pleasure,  such  as  cynic  fools 
Style  lust  and  wantonness,  but  wiser  men 
The  world's  Etysiuro. 

Phi.  Defend  me  I     What  strange  soiuids 
Beat  »t  my  cars  for  entrance,  or  whai  ticnd 
Assumes  the  habit  uf  my  lord's  l>est  friend 
To  wrong  his  guodneu  and  my  chastity  ? 
This  cannot  be  Armanus  ? 

Arm,  Why,  dear  madnm  .' 
Becsu.w  I  speaik  the  heart  of  him  that  lies 
A  captive  at  your  mercy,  bouMd  and  chained 
By  your  enchJinting  beauty,  in  your  breath 
Tlie  life  uf  all  his  joys  .'  Ob,  let  the  d  jum 
lie  mild  and  gentle  then  as  is  the  air 
Yoiudniw  :  one  kind  embrace  raictes  tu  up 
To  lleneeii  ;  only  tl.ia. 

I'hi.  All  faith  in  men  liuvweUI 


Do  70a  not  blosh  to  make  me  blush  to  bear 
Your  uDchiiste  speeche*  ?  ia  yoor  heart  so  fcml 
As  ;our  fnke  toii^e  would  make  it?     Good,  1117 

lord, 
What  light  collections  has  yoor  searching  ejre 
CaiiKht  from  mv  loose  behaviour  ?  what  wild  looks, 
Inimoiiciit  genturrsi,  wanton  dalliance, 
Huifv  my  dearest  Tnlllua'  absence  ever  dwelt 
Or  dimpled  tbis  with  laughter,  that  you  dare 
E^iay  (o  tempt  me  to  impurity  } 
i<jpfiost  ]  were  as  wicked  as  you  wish  me, 
Or  did  exceed  Tosiphae  in  her  luat. 
Can  you  imaipne  I  would  trust  my  truth, 
Or  virgin  honour,  or  the  unEpotted  white 
Which  Tulliut  ne'er  uiiclB$]ied  yet,  with  a  man 
That  provei  so  faithless  tn  so  good  a  frwud  ? 

Arm,  Sure  you  mistake  me. 

Phi.  The  gods  grant  I  do. 

Arm.  There's  no  lust  reigns  in  me. 

phi.  Oh,  pardon,  sir,  IKnetl*. 

Pardon  my  misconceit  aid  barsb  reply. 
And  I'll  attend  you  ever. 

Arm.  Your  bent  knee  iKnntt. 

Ia  my  instruction's  badge,  and  thus  tow 
Once  more  I  urge  the  acceptance  of  that  nit 
You  so  abhor  to  hear ; 
But  for  another. 

Phi.  This  is  worse,  more  hatefHil  t 
Love,  that  enforced  tlie  gods  themselves  to  err 
Mi);ht  in  yoursrlf  have  made  it  pardonable, 
B-.t  for  another !     Nothing  can  be  baser. 

Arm,  The  man  but  known,  the  name  of  base- 
ness fades  : 
"Tin  for  the  kin^,  whose  awful  dread  command 
Mnut  be  obeyed  belore  our  own  desires. 

Phi.  He  must  command  tlicn  just  and  worthy 
Else  'tis  more  noble  to  deny  Lis  will.  [things. 

Am.  lie  may  compel,  you  know,  what  he  en- 
treats. 

Phi.  Yes,  such  as  'bore  their  honoorr  prize  their 
Nut  tier  that  chooses  virtue  for  her  guide,     [lives, 
You  greater  powers,  guard  me  from  violence, 
And  from  a  wilful  fall  I'll  keep  my.<elf. 
I  Wiuh  Jupiter,  the  'veiuier  of  foul  sin, 
Wirli  angry  thunder  strike  me  to  the  deepest 
And  darkest  shades  of  bell,  wbeo  I  consent 
To  'ble  my  unstained  faith  I 

Arm.  Heaven  hear  thy  vows,  and  turn 
Tliosr  plaguo  on  mc  when  t  shall  tempt  thee  far- 
ther! 
Riw  the  world's  wonder,  a  pure  virgin-wife  ! 
Sweet  tugel,  fly  me  not.  for  what  I  spake 
Was  only  to  confirm  my  sacred  thoughta 
( *f  thy  religious  virtue.     Yet  those  sparkling  eyes 
Have  kindled  raging  flames  in  the  king't  breast. 
And  I  was  woed,  and  seemingly  was  won, 
Tn  aid  Rufiniis  in  the  overthrow 
( >f  thy  unvaDquitbed  goodness. 

Phi.  I  am  now  sate  and  sheltered  vrith  a  rock. 
T'l  lius,  ihou'rt  happy  above  bsppiuets, 
litest  with  so  true  a  fhend. — 

Bnltr  PuirtA. 

In  haste  ?     Thy  news. 

Pla.  The  lord  Rufinus,  madam,  all  alone 
Is  rnir.r'd  the  hnu'^c,  and  cmves  svxac  spcrcb  with 

Phi.  What  shall  1  do.  Arraanns  ?  fyou. 

Arm.  With  all  love,  srrm  to  afford  a  welcome  ', 
Give  him  free  audiimce.     In  K>me  place  unwcu 
I'U  overliear  vuui  conference,  that  wbeo  timo 


II 


CalU  to  aceount  these  injwriva  I  nay  Hami 
A  witness  'gainst  their  falaehooda,        [I 
Phi.  Bring  him  in.  itsU  I 

Enttr  Rcnwn*. 

Buf.  All  health  and  happiness. 

Phi.  If  your  fair  wor<l» 
And  wishes  parallel  your  loni«bip's 

Hu/.  No  words  can  |Mrallcl  my  vrishea. 
The  happiness  I  bring  you  want*  ■  ■aute  , 
'Tis  more  ineffable  than  are  tlw  joys 
Of  love  or  paradise. 

Phi.  You  astonish  me. 

Hu/.  Be  not  perverse,  fair  miracle  of  aata 
The  queen  of  heaven  shall  emulate  thy  state  t 
Princj;3  shall  throng  tn  kinn  the»e  hAoda,  and  I 
Shall  be  thy  tenants  but  at  will. 

Arm.  [AiitU.]  Smooth  villain  ! 

Am/.  The  world  shall  be  tliy  dowry,  mad  tllmm 
Shall  study  bow  to  please  and  htmoar  tkvs  i 
All  tbis  and  more  is  tbioe,  do  but  ooaaoBt 
To  entertain  a  bli^  exceeds  the  rest. 

Phi.  "lis  a  hard  thing  a  woman  can  deay 
On  these  conditions. 

H^f.  "Tis  wbst  «U  wontn  eoort  to  oiAniik 
Or  else  most  writers  err.     If  to  ra)«f 
A  man  excels  his  sei  as  ytm  do  yours — 
When  he  wm  young  (and  yet  be  ia  not  oldj 
His  face  disgraced  Adouia  ;  or  the  boy 
The  tliunder-bearer  stole  from  tnaaniing  Th>y: 
And  since  virility  opoa  his  rbin 
Hath  planted  golden  hairs,  blmd  Cupid  >i<a 
Weaving  bis  nets  of  them  lu  cstcfa  coy  vtrzisb 

Phi.   Is  he  a  properer  isan  than  TioUiaf  ' 

Ruf.  Compare  the  crow  to  tbe  luwpattcd  rsoa 
.£sop  to  Hyacinth  ! 

Phi.  What  pity  'tis 
So  sweet  a  msti  was  bora  vrhhoot  a  aanw  t 

Ruf.  Nay,  certainly 
He  has  a  name,  bright  beantr,  and  ike  bat  1 
'Tis  Titus  Martius,  my  dread  oorerri^n, 
Wboae  royal  love  in  this,  as  in  bb  bekrt. 
Is  fixed  with  deep  impression. 

Phi,  My  sad  thoughts 
Told  mc  sonic  |>oisonoua  snake  was  riosvty  kid 
Under  your  flourishing  words, 

liuf.  Can  you  deny  a  lover's  sniil*  to  bim 
That  lays  a  crown  beneath  your  conquwrnf 

Phi.   Unheard-iif  cmelty  I        Dmrw    tuA 
Enter  tbe  bosom  of  a  tv  1  .m-c,    [ 

Where  dean-st  strconi-  :   '      By  ^  •■* 

And  free  electiun  I  wa^  ^povur       -»-■-« 

Of  noble  Tullius  ;  with  his  niyxl  band 

In  the  holy  temple  given  tii  my  lord; 

And  docs  he  seek  In  the  uiiitinj;  innng 

To  reap  tlie  harvest  of  uiiripeitrd  joya. 

And  ploL'k  r'    -  '         ■'  rr  oovet  taxed.* 

Was  It  lor  '  -  vi  rrmoscd 

From  sal'rt)  'iitriit  alts  emwialt 

To  tread  u|>on  the  ulip,  '  state 

Where  pride  and  euv)  ..v>w  bla  dowib 

And  folly  and  ditdaiu  do  id,ri^  tiiru  .' 

Was't  net  enou,{h  to  mock  his  youth 

Of  n  f '  '  ■      '■■-':    Mr,  !»tod  Mm  forth 

To  t-i  'loiu  arms 

TliBt  y,  ind  ra« 

Tbis  c'liy  iu»i  his  paUcc  ;  hut  meeirwklk 
Seek  to  make  spoil  of  bis  chief  trroeaiy. 
And  rob  this  storrhouse  by  «rinltem«s  thJI, 
\N  here  all  hit  joys  are  boarded  .'  Axir 


Pcor  is  thj  richm,  Irawrned  being  made  great  i 
For  whrn  witli  hnnour'i  loss  we  honour  gain, 
Tis  in  ilKthriving  purchiue  ;  they  that  win 
Are  the  mo«t  losers  ;  I'ti  not  hararti  roioe. 

nu/.  You  are  too  hard  r  gamester ;  for  all  know 
Honniir  attrndi  tile  Tavour  of  a  kin);. 

Phi.   Would  you  ttien  urge  me  to  infrin|re  my 
And  violate  the  sarred  vow  I  made  [oath, 

Before  the  go<U  and  men,  to  Tultiua  ? 

Ruf.  That's  an  exrnac  easily  disfK-nsed  withal : 
A  lover'a  Towa  the  p)ds  ne'er  hearken  after. 
But  in  the  air  they  die.     Madam,  be  wise  | 
If  you  refuic  these  graces  yoa  may  jiuU 
Perils  on  him  you  seem  to  tender  »o, 
And  danger  your  own  Mifety.      Kiiign'  requesti 
Mnal  not  be  dillied  with,  chiefly  in  iuve  ; 
For  what  they  least  enjoy  they  covet  must, 
And  are  anbounded  in't,     Betliink  your^Lf, 
And  bless  me  with  your  answer;   I'll  attend  it. 

Phi.  You  have  left  my  sense  in  a  strange  wil- 
Bearchiog  a  thousand  ways  to  ftni  rc]jly.  [demcss, 
So  great  a  lover,  such  an  nmtor. 
Might  make  Diana  stager  in  her  choice  ; 
Then  blame  not  my  weak  fancy  :  but  to  yield 
Al  firat  encounter  may  befit  the  state 
Of  some  siiburbane  strunipet,  but  not  her 
A  king  ihall  crown  with  his  affection. 
I  crave  but  ten  short  days  to  give  resolve 
To  this  important  suit,  in  which  consists 
My  endless  shame.  Or  lasting  happiness  ; 
Till  when  my  sensetess  ears  shall  be  stopt  up 
'Gainat  all  enticements  :   Urge  no  more,  'tis  vain. 

Rtif.  U  yun  command,  lady,  1  must  obey, 
Since  what  yoa  will  nn  prince  dares  contradict. 

{fxit. 

Arm,  [Cominff  foncard.]  A  cunning  (lave  and 
amooth-tungued  flatterer  ! 

Phi.  For  fear  a  strict  denial  might  have  wrought 
Some  stratagem  against  my  Tullioa'  life, 
Thn*  long  I  have  heard  hell's  messenger, 
And  with  a  liberal  tongue  and  feigned  words. 
Have  ontstripp'd  modesty  ;  but  Heaven  can  tell 
How  far  'Iwaa  from  my  heart. 

/irm.  Beat  of  thy  sex,  I  know't,  and  with  my 
Will  itill  aaaiat  'gnin»t  nil  trm|itatlons.  [Wfe 

Phi.  May  diy  lord  live  to  (hank  you  I 

Arm.  'Tis  a  wish 
Beyond  which  all  the  world  want!  rccompenee. 

[Exttinl. 


SCENE  III Brfirre   tkt   Walli  of  the  Snbinr 

Capital.  « 

gHt/r,  ipfU  Drumi  anil  Cntimri,  Makcitk  Tcu.im, 
Mampi:*,  Maiu-klmb,  nai.i.AHio,  lti.A(-iUfNt>irT,  Bme- 
axAP,  Calvcuun,  Lai.iA  diti/tilutt  aj  Jiiiius,  un<l 
SoIcUms. 

M.  TuU,  Tboa  far   our  troops  have   marched 

auspiciously, 
And,  like  to  wililtire.  turned  to  nothing  oil 
That  durst  resist  them.  Sure  some  greater  power 
Which  favours  Rome,  and  is  above  the  streogth 
Of  any  mortal  arms,  fights  on  our  side. 
Our  fues  are  (led  into  their  walls  again, 
And  dare  not  stand  the  encounter. 

Mar.  Tu  most  strange  ; 
Thrice  have  they   issued  forth,  aitd  braved   our 

force, 
Conching  their  lanres,  rrining  np  their  steeds 
As  if  we  should  have  met  like  thunder  claps. 


And  then  turned  head  and  took  their  holds  sgain  : 

Kither  it  is  some  cunning  stratagem 

To  trxin  us  to  our  ruin,  or  some  one 

Within  our  host,  p'-ocected,  Jason-like, 

Mars  dares  Dot  cop«  withal,  whose  blessed  fate 

Makes  nil  our  army  happy, 

I.ei.  {Atidt.]   if  the  prayert 
Of  a  pure  virgin  e'er  could  move  the  gods 
Tu  becompassiiionte.  and  end  in  peace 
These    threatenitig    summons,    fur    thy    safety 

Marias, 
And  my  dear  brother's,  Leiia  will  ne'er  cease 
llrr  invocations  lo  those  potent  powers 
That  yet  in  all  your  actions  guarded  ye. 

{_A  Farlrn  iituntitit  un  Ike  tt'alU. 

Mare.  Hark,  my  lord,  again  they  summon  us. 

M.  TuU.  Answer  once  mure  that  sound  :  Bring 
up  our  troops. 
We'll  offer  parley  lo  them,  and  propose 
Rough  war,  ur  peace,  such  articles  observed 
As  we  before  provided. 

ITht  Parltp  anntertd  btlom, 

EnlfT  an  lAr  Wafb,  Sabikcs  aaJ  iitikrrr. 

Mare.  They  appear. 

M.  Tull    Sabiiius,  we  are  come   to  give   Ihee 
If  upon  fair  conrliiiuns  thou'lt  receive  it  :     [peace, 
Surrender  up  again  those  forU  and  town* 
Which  with  rebellious  orma  than  hast  divorced 
Prom  Rome  and  us,  and  Titus  pardons  alt 
Thy  bnid  attempts,  nor  shall  the  life  or  goods 
Of  Ihee,  or  any  thy  assistants,  feel 
The  wreak  of  his  just  snger.     Be  not  rash, 
But  answer  with  advice,  for  if  our  iworris 
But  once  more  see  the  son's  reflected  beams, 
Ruin  nnd  drnth  attends  them. 

Sah.   Proudly  spoke, 
And  like  a  Roman  :  but,  ywitjg  general,  knnw  . 
No  ihrcatrning  can  afl'riglit  us.       When  first  of  sU 
Willi  war  and  fury  you  o'er-run  our  tounlry, 
VVhat  cause  oould  yon  pretend  for  so  foal  a  wrorg, 
Hut  only,  we  were  weak,  and  you  in  arms 
Puteiit   and    practic  :■  since   which   time  we   have 
Your  intulcncies  and  oppressions  [boipp 

With  a  dull  iradcii  pntirnce  ;  but  now 
Are  wearied  with  your  slavish  tyranny. 
And  cannot  lunger  sulfcr  it.      You  msy  chance 
By  your  great  odds  to  win  our  towns  again, 
But  you  must  find  new  people  to  inhabit  'rm  ; 
For  there's  not  one  amongst  us  that  draws  breath 
Able  to  lift  a  sword  or  steel,  whose  point 
Can  pierce  a  Roman's  breast,  but  is  resolved 
To  embrace  pale  death  in  hit  most  horrid  shape. 
Ere  live  a  captive  to  so  proud  a  foe. 

Mar.  Against  necessity  who  i>'t  can  stand .' 
Tbtrcfurc  consider  and  submit  yourselves  ; 
It  may  regain  your  former  liberty. 

Sab.  A  seeming  liberty  is  worse  than  thrall. 
We  scorn  such  clrmency. 

M.  Tull.   Pervert  not  truth  : 
Yet  ask  for  mercy,  and  it  may  be  granted. 

Sab,  We  hate  to  beg  it,  Tullius.  Though  yob 
power 
You  think  resistless,  ere  to-morrow's  noon 
Those  hands  shall  force  it  from  thee. 

M.  Tull.  <.' ease  to  boast. — 
'Twai  answrrcd  like  a  soldier. 

Sob.  When  we  meet, 
Our  swords  shall  prt>ve  as  !iiuch. 

\KxU  with  M»  M4  fM. 
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T!IE  FAITHFUL  FRIENDS. 


Calvt,  Ob,  now,  now,  Snip«nap  ! 

Snip.  \s't  are  All  dud  mrn. 

M.  Tutl.  Well.  geDtlemt-ii,  you  tee 
What  a  (tiff  foe  we  have  to  deal  withal : 
Rut  be  nut  ilauntcd,  fur  our  «trrngtlig  compaml 
Were  to  mitch  lleri-iile<  with  .... 
Let  j.jur  nrm«  b?  in  readiness,  and  strong  watch 
Thi«  night  in  every  qunrter.     Come,  Marius, 
We'll  take  our  tent  atnin  ;  methinks  I  feel 
Tile  bleak  and  moist  rawness  uf  the  va|K>r<>tis  air 
To  be  maligniint  to  me.      Huw  cheers  Jhhuii  } 

Mar.   Do  not  the  humorous  elemeota  offend 
Thy  tenderne«*  '     How  fares  my  pretty  page  ? 

Let.  As  one  whoae  life  were  governed  by  those 
st«ra 
Sktned  at  your  happy  births :  There  is  no  ill 
Clan  cmze  my  linikh  that  not  afsails  youni  tirst. 

M.  TuU.  Loving  boy,  thy  goodiieaa  sure   pro- 
tects us. 
[^Ritvnl  Ujircus  TiiLi.ii'a,  Mahius.  LruA,  and 
Maiutki  j.tm. 

Belt.   How  now,  niy  fresh-water  soldiers?  Hnw 
Wc  are  like  to  have  hut  doings.  [ia't  ? 

Black.  Vie  are  indeed  ; 
It  puts  me  into  a  cold  sweat  to  think  on't. 

Snip.   'Would  my  mother's  cat 
Had  kill'd  me  in  my  cradle  ! 

Ulack.   Or  my  wife,  whose  nails  are  sharper, 
Srr«tched  out  my  eyes  I  might  not  see  my  death. 

HeU.  Tut,  man,  courage  ] 
lict's  tight  it  valiantly,  and  never  fear. 

Snip.   Truly,  lieutenant,  I  dnre  not  fight. 

Bell.  Not  tight,  man  I  \C^y  ? 

Snip.   Because  there  was  an  old  woman  once 
Told  me,  if  ever  I  fought  1  should  be  killed. 

Calvt.  She  told  us  all  three  so,  indeed,  lieu- 
tenant 

Bell.   Hang   her,  damned  witch !  Cut  there  be 
a  braver  death 
Than  to  die  for  our  country  f 

Snip   Bravery  call  you  it .' 
'Tia  ail  invisible  bravery,  a  man's  ne'er  teen 
To  ^ear  it.     Lieutenant,  here's  all  the  money  I 

have : 
Speak  kgood  word  to  the  general  I  may  go  home 

•gain, 
You  may  say  I'm  traubled  with  a  catching  diaesue 
Thnt  will  infect  tlie  army. 

/Hack.  Or,  do  yoa  bear. 
Tell  him  we  are  ool  our  own  men  ;  when  we 


Came  forth,  'twas  only  drink  tbaC 
And,  unless  he'll  be  at  the  eit»rf(t  U>  k«y 
As  long  as  the  wars  last,  we  afaukll  be 
Tu  do  him  no  service  at  nil. 

Bell.  You  shall  not  want  for  drink, 
my  word. 
Pox  on't!    Tis  base    to   return  i  70a 

every  rogue 
And  tattered  liuker  kick  you,  epix  At  JO*, 
And  every  wench  in  Rome,  ^  /e  ptM*  ky,  jl 

din  at  you. 
Saying,  "  There  are  the  foldier*  darU  mtd.  i 
their  bUiles." 

Snip.   But   tliey  shall  (in3  tre  dare:, 
home  too. 
I  am  now  resolved,  and  will  b«  raliaat : 
This  bodkin  t|uilcs  their  skina  aa  full  of 
,K»  e'er  wns  caiivns  doublet. 

Bf/l.  t>poke  like  ^i  '    '  ' 

Blitck.   Theiie  w.i;  tiw 

And.  tliough  their  si'i  ,  ,1. 

Thi«  bludc  sh.nll  haumier  Mitrie  •'' 

Calce.    [Draw*.]  Then  cout> 
Thou  Duriiiditii  ><>  bright. 

BfU.  Why.  huw  nun  .>  Mad,  OrUndo  f 

Culre.   1  ain  mad. 
My  hair,  like  bri>tlea,  raise  llteir  forlted  oadi 
Against  thc<e  Sabines ;   1  aliall  teatbcr  'cH> 

hlack.   Well   said,   my  Lough   Cait-eakJA.    0 
health  now. 
Here  at  (he  sutler's,  to  our  tictury  ; 
Then  each  mini  to  \\\i  quarter. 

Snij).    Done,  i'faith. 

BtU.  Give  ns  some  liquor  here. 

£nur  duller. 

Stit.  You  shall,  gentlemen,  instantiy. 
How  much  wiil't  plente  yon  have  * 

BtU.  Each  man  Ilia  double  measur*. 

Shi.   In  a  trice. 

BfU.  SholTa  have  a  catch,  my  bearla  t 

Catvi'.  Ay.  good  lieutenant. 

Black,  Metbinks  a  luldier  abvtild 
else  ; 
Catch  that  catch  may  is  all  our  lif4<,  pm 

Bell.  BUcksnout's  cuoceiled  loo,      ™ 


»°e»kiA,    0 
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Kt-eHltr  Sutlor  v^lk  Drimkk  1 
Sut.  Here,  gentlemen. 
HelL  Come  on  then,  bojra,  aatd 
part.  lAi 


ACT    III. 


SCENB  I.— RoiiB.     An  Apartment  in  the 
Palace, 

Eitttr  Tm's  Habtius  ami  Rvnuuk 
TituM.  Away,  injurious  man  ! 
Tyiiphone  niusi  learn  to  imitate 
Those  hsleful  tortures  thou  hast  put  me  to 
With  thy  protraction  :   A  willing  suitor 
Might  well  ere  this  have  Irmpud,  wooed,  and  wan. 
And  seen  the  longing  fruit  ol  hot  di-sire 
With  blushes  coll  him  father,  while  lliou'rl  fumb- 
ling. 
Lnpatience   brooks  no  stay.      By    ilearen,   but 
that— 


litif.  Come,  spare  your  tlirc«ts,orl 
inj  strmc. 
If  1  hnd  knoH'ii  ynur  mailntMH  had  IN 
A  luddcn  full  tH:foi'e  deliberate  eoolbrt, 
I  could  have  fitted  you. 

Titiu.  BriD^'tt  thou  ci.n 

/?"/.  Yes,  were  your  e*i  - 

Tints.    Panl'  •       i       -  ,  „  , 

Is  beauteous  J' 

To  make  her  h.  m^ 

Where  she,  rcle«lial  sUr.  - 
In  our  yet  du^kinh  court  r 
Memnun's  itiirnculouii  paltic  tr'  'i^  ..Bn, 
Shall  seem  a  cottage,  or  aouie  ccian«r  I 


Wby  stands  mjr  Mercury  mate  ?     Speak,  will  my 

love 
Be  pleufd  these  cireling  arms  shall  lie  her  ipherc, 
^Vhilc  our  loved   kiaties  make  the  music  harsh, 
The  intelligencers  on  the  winged  spberM 
Soand  ao  difinely  ? 

R»f.  Sir,  jrou  are  too  haity  ; 
Youreaj^r  appetite  tnust  wait  a  while 
On  ceremony  ;  'twould  not  fit  the  itato 
Of  inch  a  high-born  lady  to  descend, 
Or  come  at  firat  beck. 

Ti/uj.  Where'*  your  amifort  then  ? 

Huf.  'Sblood,   give  me  leare,  or  starve !   I'll 

keep  it  ttiU. 
Ti/iM.  Come,  come,  my  rage  U  o'er,     Pr'ythee, 
proceed  : 
How  did  fbe  itand  the  parley  f  With  what  looks, 
Or  pntienre,  entertain  thy  embassy? 

Huf.  I'll  tell  jou,  sir:  When  first  I  sjioVe  of  love. 
She  started  back,  and  marked  licr  bt-auteouis  brow 
With  sngry  characters ;  still  I  went  on, 
And,  by  fair  conrUhlp  and  pcrHunsion, 
Moved  her  to  ask  what  kind  of  oian  lie  was, 
Or  how  compared  with  TuIMhs  ;  which  I, 
Wilh  my  best  art  sublimed,  blazoned  your  worth. 
Which  made  a  deep  iaipressiori  ;  hut  your  name 
biKpersed  all  clouds,  and,  with  a  clear  asp^t, 
Serrord  to  cmbrni-c  your  suit :   only  alie  craves, 
Out  uf  a  Ionising  virgin  inodexty, 
A  little  time  to  ri[«ti  yitunR  tlesire 
That  buds  already  in  her  blutihtng  cheek. 
TitH*.  What  time  must  we  expect? 
Ruf.  But  ten  short  days. 
r«<iM.  But  ten  short  days,  doat  say?  The  siege 
of  Troy 
Was  shorter  far,  though  it  were  ten  twelve  moons. 
The  limping  fire-gotl  ne'er  was  half  so  hot 
U|M>n  the  Gorgoa-armrii  Minerva's  iaace 
As  1  am  upon  her.     Bcfure  chat  time. 
If  Tullius  do  survive,  he  may  return  : 
Then  where  were  all  my  hopes  f  No,  I've  a  plot 
To  give  slow  time  new  wings. 
Should  love's  bright  flame  live  ten  days  here  un- 

quencbed, 
'Twoold  bum  me  into  ashes.     Hark  t  'tis  thus  : 
To-morrow's  sun,  by  time's  alternate  course, 
l.ighta  tlie  first  day  that  gave  life  to  these  eyes. 
Which,  OS  propitious,  we  will  celebtBtr, 
And  make  an  edict,  that  what  lord  or  ladjr. 
Any  of  noble  blood,  within  ten  miles, 
That  shall  abstain  from  court,  shall  be  condemned 
As  guilty  of  contemning  majesty. 
Ruf.  What  avails  thi*  ? 
Titut.  Fie,  art  thou  .thallow  yet  ? 
.\mangit  Mir  reit  my  angel  will  appear, 
A  white  Albsnian  sinonrat  iKthinps  set; 
She  being  a  stranger  and  unskilled  at  court, 
Her  doubtful  steps  may  easily  be  diverted 
Some  devious  way  into  mmie  privaCc  place, 
Where  nnly  love  and  I  wili  wait  nn  bcr. 
How  lik°Ht  it,  man  t 

Ruf.  'Tis  rare. 
A  more  invincible  and  ennning  net 
Than  fur  Gmdivus  tbe  black  cuckold  made. 

TUut.   Let  It  be  straight  divulged.      Till  that 
wished  hour 
The  time  with  mirth  and  music  we'll  beguile. 

[Eril. 

Rnf.   Are   thy  Iwsolted    senses   so  soon  fipolcd 

Childish  Martius!  tu  tikink  the  cuckuldixg    [tiieni' 


Of  him  my  soul  abhars  can  end  my  anger, 

'Tis  like  that  Philsdclpha  may  be  led 

From  Vesta'a  temjile  unto  Venus'  bower, 

And  Tullvus'  brows  may  spmiU  :  hut  what  of  this? 

Great  kings  have  had  the  like.  nay.  there  be  tbuse 

Above  tbe  crystal  sky,  armed  on  Ibeir  fureheads. 

No,  my  swift  revenge 

Shall  snatch  hit  thread  of  life  from  lingering  fate, 

And  tear  it  into  atoms  I  That's  the  end 

My  5ery  rage  must  point  at.     The  king'*  all  ael 

on  lust  ; 
Murder's  a  sin  too  high  for  his  low  s]>irit 
Here  I  have  framed  a  letter  that  discovert 
Ilia  hot  desire,  Arniamia'  treachery. 
And  rhiladelpha's  weakness  ;  this  hid  fury 
I'll  send  him  as  a  friend,  which,  when  he  reads. 
Just  then  begins  his  ruin  :  He  U  br>ld, 
And  fill!  of  fury  ;  then,  in  his  frll  rage, 
He'll  either  leave  the  camp  with  bis  life's  hazard. 
Or  plot  some  shallow  treAjjMn  'f^ninst  the  king 
Of  pow'r  and  force  enough  to  take  off  hii. 

EnUr  PkI)»tkk. 
Pedeater  ?  come  as  wished  for;  Take  this  letter 
Post  to  the  camp,  give  it  tbe  general, 
Or  some  that  near  attends  him  ;  be  nut  slow. 
I  know  thy  trust  ;  my  only  care  ghal)  he 
Tu  study  recumpcnce. —  [Kxtt  rssasntih 

So.  now  'tis  done  : 
The  god  of  wrath  sits  on  my  Ijcridcd  brow, 
TriumpJianfly  iittired  inTyriun  jcnrlcL 
I'm  over-racked  wilh  expectatinn 
Of  the  event,  Ibis  ptut  will  train  him  to : 
If  this  should  fail,  I  liave  another  snare 
The  devil  rnniiot  shun.     A  desjierate  man, 
TliAt  climhs  a  tower  whose  lop  the  wind  ne'er 
Must  chary  be,  lifting  his  resolute  font,    [touched. 
Of  headlong  down  lie  cOTtics.      Kate  and  1 
So  cunningly  have  framed  thin  traKPcly, 
Tbe  curious  looker-on,  till  it  be  dune, 
Knows  not  which  way  'twill  cud,  nor  how  bcruo. 


SCENE  \\.—An  Ajmrlmenl  i«ToLr.ii>s'  Hinu*. 
EntfT  I*Hir.ADKi.rMA  ffp«,l  FiJivrA. 

iPAi.   Flnvis,  if  Kulinus  come  again, 
Sxy  I'm  not  well,  abroad,  or  anything. 

fla.  'Troth,  madaio,  you've  cnjuiiied  me  to  ■ 
task 
Will  try  me  like  a  pack-horse  ;  for  these  courtiers 
Will  never  be  said  nay,  but  stand  iu't  still. 
Most  if  they  6nd  me  lying. 

Phi.  Thou  art  still 
In  thy  old  rhetoric  :   But,  Plarii, 
1  have  more  serious  cogitntiouR  now 
That  crave  sdvice  of  my  bfgt  memory ; 
Therefore  let  none  disturb  me. 

Flo.  Not  Annanus,  madam  ? 

Pki.  Yes,  he  may  ; 
Ke  la  my  heart's  companion,  my  aoul's  doctor, 
Miniatring  heavenly  phyt^ic  that  dissolves. 
And  takes  away  my  greatest  lualadice, 
Pr'ythee  let  nuiie  press  in. 

Fla.   Let  none  press  in.' 
I  think  it  were  the  only  way  to  cure 
Your  aifkncsa.     Venua,  I  beseech  thee,  keep  me 
Unmnrrii  d  still,  except  I  linve  a  mnn 
Will  come  home  oftcner  !   Here's  a  lite  indeed  ! 
A  virgin  wife  ?  Fie  ou't  I  But  to  uijr  charge. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  FRIENPS, 


Phi    Why  wu  I  born  ■  woman  ?  Nature  lare 
Gave  tne  these  lineaioentii  in  mockery. 
To  truipt  the  world,  and  Envy  joined  with  her 
To  Diakc  my  life  a  scandal  to  my  trx. 
Fortune's  both  kind  and  crurl  ;  «eats  me  fiivt 
In  highest  honour,  links  nie  with  a  man. 
In  my  respect  above  the  world'*  efteem, 
Then  fitucks  me  from  his  arms  with  iron  hands, 
And  throws  me  in  a  dungeon  :   My  dark  thoughts 
Vr'bicu  way  to  'scape  tlie  king's  lust,  make  it  so. 
Enirr  Anvjixra. 

Arm.  Still  meditating,  madam? 

Phi.  Oh,  Arnianus, 
My  ud  fears  still  increase  t 
I  have  been  pondering  a  thousand  ways, 
And  clad  my  mind  vn  Proteus'  coloured  robe, 
Yet  find  no  renieily  but  my  resolve, 
Which  beyond  dcnth  is  cunatant. 

Arm.    Hold  it  still, 
My  death   shall  ie,iicli   you  how;  Tmt  Heaven,    I 
Will  find  a  Ciiirer  dissolution.  [ho|ie, 

I  have  bethought  some  means  (sit,  Philadelpha.,) 
To  rose  our  doubts  :    I  will  de.lntc  'eni  to  yutu 

Fla.  [fVilhin.]  She's  n>>t  within,  in  tr>itb. 

Lrarchiu.   [  IVithin.]    We  know  she  is. 

Arm.  What  interruption's  this? 

Phi.  Some  visitants  belike  whose  impudence 
Will  DOt  b«  answered  with  a  fair  repulse. 

Snltr  TLXriA. 
What  ar«  they,  Flavia? 

Fla.  Serpents,  mndam,  I  think,  they  have  such 
■tinf(ing  toiigiues  in  their  mouths  ;  if  their  tail<i  be 
»u>:li  there's  no  meddling  with  'em  :  Cuurtiers  thry 
say  they  are  :  tbey  have  made  me  swell  above  the 
girdle-stead.     I  cannot  keep  'em  out 

Phi.  Ala«,  good  Flavia,  thou  art  troubled  still. 

Fla.  Nay,  I  have  had  a  hundred  more,  I  think. 
First  comes  a  senator :  I  denied  htm  ;  the  very 
sight  of  bis  scarlet  gown  made  nic  blush  as  red  us 
a  turkey-cock;  but  the  grave  gentleman,  knowing 
what  a  virtue  it  was  in  a.  woman  to  keep  counsel, 
rewarded  my  modesty  and  de]>arted.  Next  ctiines 
^  >  lawyer ',  he  was  so  used  to  lying  himself,  he 
would  hardly  believe  me  ;  1  put  the  case  to  him, 
wbicli  he  nut  bejog  able  to  stand  in  long,  let  fall 
hi<i  suit,  and  sneaked  away  aguin.  After  him,  a 
citizen,  your  jeweller,  madam,  asked  if  you  wnuted 
any  precious  stone<i  ;  I  made  cliuice  of  a  couple  of 
bis  foireiit,  and  said  he  should  have's  payment  next 
time  he  came.  Then  comes  a  page  :  (lie  saucy 
jnckrt-wearer  stood  upon'it  pantables  with  me,  aud 
would  In  ;  but  1  think  I  toak  him  down  ere  I  had 
done  with  him',  and  bade  him  go  and  rub  his  lady's 
roses.  Rut  now  these  courtiers, — there's  no  doing 
with  'em. 

Phi.  Why,  Flavia.^ 

Arm.  Let  'era  come, 
'(Inn  he  no  prejudice ;  we  nity  beget 
Something  from  their  intelligence  may  befriend  un. 

Phi,  Your  wiiU's  my  law  in  ol!  things. — Bring 
'era  ID. 

Enltr  LaARciiirs  and  Lsontius. 
Ltareh.  \\'hy    how   now,    my   close    connting- 
house  i  Do  you  stand  [Ta  Fi^via. 

So  strict  upon  your  office,  not  a  man 
Admitted  without  money  ? 

Fia,  Mimev  ?  Marry,  gip  !  You  might  hsve 
(luod  there  till  mos«  had  grown  o'  your  hfels,  ex- 


cept some  friend  had  lent  it. 
•cidom  have  silver  linings. 

Leon.  A  plaguy  biting  wench  ! 
Our  iMJuketa. 

Arm.  Noble  lords. 

Ltarch.  Worthy  Armonaa. 
We  are  bold  visitaoCa  to  see  this  widowed  viigii. 

Arm.  Oh,  your  love* :  she's  much  indefatrl  i  ' 
Yon  come  in  best  time,  she  was  mlly  6«ed.  [iMf 

Phi.  Such  enterlaiument  as  the  butue  ulTords, 
The  owner  being  absent,  shall  be  streirLed 
To  bid  your  lordships  welcome  :    but  as  jet 
Wu  know  not  well  whether  a  bridal  femst, 
Or  funeral  banquet,  best  befits  ye  : 
Excuse  then  what  is  wanting. 

Learch.  You're  all  bounty. 
Have  you  received  no  news  then  from  the  cuap.' 

Phi.  Not  the  least  tidings  yet. 

Inarch.  'Tis  hot  at  court 
Your  bappy  lord  has  got  the  victory. 
Repulsed  the  foe,  and  ta'eo  their  Btrongot  hoM— 
And  there,  I  ho|ie,  is  perished.  [_Ai,*k 

Phi.  Your  news  brings  Life :  Truth  live  wilii 
ynu  for  ever! 

Leon.  The  king  for  joy  proclaim*  a  festir*]. 
Triumphs,  and  masques,  rich  courtly  revelhup. 
And  lelehrntes  withal  his  royal  birth-day. 

Arm.   When  is  this  happy  jubilee  solemnixrd  f 

Leon.  The  ensuing  moru,  you  shall  ha* e  uotM 
doubtless. 

Enter  RinavsL 

Ruf.  nefore  me,  gallants  ?  you  have  then  made 
known 

This  preparation From  my  sovereign's  mouth, 

l.jiilv,  you  are  invited,  the  chief  gue^t : 
Eli.i  edict  bears  command,  but  kind  entreatjf 
Summons  your  lovely  presence. 

Phi.  His  command, 
Whate'er  our  hearts  be,  must  not  be  denied. 

R^f.  You  have  best  cause  to  come ;  'tia  cmi; 
done 
In  honour  of  your  lord  and  your  high  grae(>. 
Which  all  Rome  does  rejoice  at. 

Phi.   We  are  vassals  unto  Rome  and  him. 

R'if.  You  must  cast  off  this  veil  of  widowhood; 
It  ill  becomes  a  beauty  of  your  years, 
A  married  virgin  too  :  Y'our  bridal  robes 
I  think  ne'er  saw  as  yet  a  second  sun. 

Phi.  We  shall  apj>ear  as  best  befits  the  lime. 

Ruf.  A  time  oft  wished  fur  by  Martius,  madam. 

Phi.  A  banquet  aad  some  wiue  !  —  Please  you, 
my  lords, 
To  taste  such  homely  catcs  as  the  house  yield*. 

Ruf.  You  nrc  prodignl  in  all  things  but  in  vice. 

Arm.  [.-f/mr/  ]  This   man's    malevolent   in  his 
aspi^t ; 
I  look  to  bear  the  raven  croak  some  news 
That's  baleful  cre's  departure  ;  'tis  strange  elae. 

Enter  finvants  with  a  Bam^vtL 

Phi.  Fray,  seat  you,  lords  ;  we'll  bear  you  com> 
But  with  small  stomach  to  taste  any  food.    [|Mny, 

Arm,  Thou   art   all    goodness,  virtue's  putreru 
Shews  love  e'en  to  her  greatest  enemies.        [right. 

l.earch.  Will  not  you  sit,  Armanus? 

Arm.  No,  ray  lords, 
I  am  my  friend's  sole  steward,  and  my  oara 
Connists  in  your  free  welcome, 

Rtif,  You  are  kind,  sir. 


ml  worthy  such  •  friend,— here  and  in  hell. 
fbither  I'U  quickly  send  you.  iAtide. 

Enter  FuviA. 
Fla.  News,  newt,  news  ! 

HhL  Tbou  nfver  com'st  withoat ;  good,  tfcere'a 
Ru/   What  is  it,  Fliria  ?  [no  qurstion. 

Fia.   A.  fool,  and  like  your  lordship,  a  mere  ais, 

t  thinks  himself  a  woaderoua  wise  man, 
politician  too. 
Arm.  Gremercy,  wench  ', 
rbat  jest  shall  purchase  a  new  gown  frnm  me. 
^^  Fla.  It  is  Sir  Pcrgamus  return 'd  from  camp 
trt  be  was  halfway  there,  holding  ui)'!i  snout 
:ke  a  sow  amelUng  the  wind  ;  his  mighty  dwarf 

ided  with  all  his  spoiLs  and  victuriea, 
rhich  miut  h.tng  up  for  trophied. 
Learcli.  And  hp  by  Vm. 

Fla.  If  honour  takt  not  plnce,  'tis  like  he  may. 
Ruff.  I  pr'ytliee  bring  biui  !□  :   His  mirth  may 
letter  digestion  than  a  doctor's  pill.  [prove 

Flu.  bring  b1in  in  I 

warrant  ye  there's  none  can  keep  him  oat 
f  he  hears  talk  but  of  a  bani]uet  on^-e, 
Leoa.  We  shall  hear  wondrous  stories,  doubtless. 
Huff.  The  best  will  be  some  news  of  Tullius, 
That  moy  bring  joy  to  yoa.— Tbe*warrior  cornea. 

EnUr  fiir  PbhoahI'S  and  DfNDlml'B.  hfarinff  Trojikirt. 

Per.  When  sound  the  drums  and  trumprti  thitt 

eare  returned  in  (riumpli  ?  ^shoulti  tell 

Dinii.   Uy  and  by,  t'ir  ; 

iiey  hsve  run  so  last,  sir,  to  gape  after  us, 

icy  have  not  recovered  breath  yeU 

Prr.    Dindimus, 
sure  to  second  whatsoe'er  I  say 
And  swear  it  too  profonndly. 

Dtnd.   I  warrant  you,  sir  ; 
Stamp  Tna  and  »tare,  let  me  alone  to  swear, 

Per.'kW  hail  1 
^     Learch.  He  begins  to  storm  already. 

■  B^f.  Sir   Pergamua.   wtlcome  to  Rome,  brave 
W  knight. 

■  P«r.  Yoa  have  cause  to  bid  na  welcome,  for 
p  yon  see 

We  have  bronght  home  the  spoils  of  victory. 
DihJ,  They   have  s|K)ird   me,    I'm  sure  ;  such 
■Dotlier  load 
Would  make  me  a  dwarf  all  day»  of  my  liTe. 

f.fon.  What  honoured  trophies  has  your  valour 
■pray  relate,  Sir  Pergnmua.  (.won  ? 

P     Prr.  The  rirsi  jmrt 
Of  a  bold  aoldier  is  to  eat,  you  know, 

Hii/.  That's  true,  indeed  ;  pray  fall  to,  Sir  Pcr- 
_      Dinil.   I  am  my  master's  second.  [gauaus. 

t    Prr.   Forbear  bindimus, 

|We  shall  be  thought  uiimaiinerty ;  therefore,  first 
We'll  linish  our  discourse;  only  reserve 
A  modicum  to  relish  in  the  interim. 

Ltareh.  Nay,  pray  take  all  this  pie,  Sir  Pergamus. 
Per.    By  no  means. 
Leon.  Now  for  your  brave  exploits. 
P*r.  Behold  this  shield  I 

Din<f.  [Atiile.]  Wo  bought  it  at  an  irmoarer'a. 
/Vr.  This  from  the  arm  of  bold  Arminius, 
The  stoatrat  chum|iion  of  the  .Sabinets, 

»When  on  my  Un  c's  point  from  hia  horse'  back, 
I  tkore'l  some  ihree  spraxs  length,  fell  to  the  ground. 
V\  bich  Dindimus  took  up  ;  in  that  career, 
Kre  1  could  stay  my  Neapolitan  steed, 
l>obon«J  tome  fifteen  more. 


ft 


All.  Oh,  wonderfiiM 

Dind.  Nay,  this  is  nothing  yet. 

Per.   Sec  you  ibis  mil  ? 

Dind.  [^.iside.]  I  cut  it  from  a  dead  horse  that 
can  now 
Neither  wighcr  nnr  wag  tail. 

Per.  This,  with  my  srymitar,  bavtng  cleft  a  maa 
Duwn  to  the  saddle,  my  blade  glanced  slong, 
And  quired  it  off  by  the  stump  ;  which  shall  adorn 
The  cre^t  of  Dindioms,  thut  men  msy  say, 
Speaking  of's  honour,  thereby  hongs  a  tale. 

Dind.  Thanksi  noblo  and  renowned   Sir    Per- 
gamus. 

Per.  But  here,  view  this  the  standard  of  the  fn*. 

Dind.    [Asirfe.'\    It  cost   ten  dracbmaa    at  a 
painter's  shop. 

Per.  This  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  host, 
I,  with  my  page  before  me — • 

Diiui.  I  went  first. 

Per.  Msde   such  a  lane  amongst  the  thickest 
troops. 
That  twenty  men  abreast  might  follow  me, 
And  brought  this  ensign  thence  by  force  of  arms. 

Ait.  Is't  possible .' 

Dind.  By  Mars'  great  toe,  'tis  true. 

I.rarch.  And  yet  you  'scaped  unhurt? 

Per.  And  free  as  you  see, 

Learch.  'Tis  most  horrible  1 

Itt{f.  But  all  this  while  what  did  the  grnerel  ? 

Per.   He  fought  ujion  the  other  nide  o'  tli'  field  ; 
But  when  tbey  (led  wc  met,  and  joined  our  force 
To  beat  'em  into  th'  town  ;  they  barred  their  galea, 
Which  we  as  easily  tore  unto  the  earth 
As  I  this  tower  of  marchpane  :  So  we  entered. 
We  only  stayed  there  to  refresh  ourselves. 
And  so  came  posting  home  to  briug  the  news. 

Arm,  It  is  a  worthy  at»ry,  aiid  deserves 
A  recompence  'bove  bomity. 

Per.  Cates  we  scorn, 
Here's  tlint's  more  worth  than  gold,  or  precioitf 

stimi', 
My  smiiK-faced  Flavia,  for  whose  lovely  sake 
These  hard  adventures  I  did  undcrtuke. 

Htif.  She  cannot  but  re<piite  yon.   Is't  ■  msteh? 

Fla.  With  all  my  heart.— The  fool  baa  wealth 
enough,  lAeliit. 

TiLough  be  wants  wit ;   whom   I  like   fares   th« 
better. 

Ruf.  I  will  add  something  to't  for  oar  good 
mirth. 

Arm.  I'll  see  thou  shall  not  want,  iweet  PlavU. 

Per.  And  are  we  met  ?  Ring  bells,  and  boiihre* 
flame ! 
Go,  Dindimuf,  this  nuptial  straight  proclaim  I 
Come  they  that  will  unto  our  wedding  feast. 
For  there  will  be  a  hundred  geese  at  least. 

[Kxtuni  i<ir FaaoAHM,  U:ndimi'», aiMf  PuriA. 

Learch.  Lady,  I  fear  we  arc  too  long  trouble- 
Thanks  fur  our  entertain.  (some. 

Phi.  Wel.Himc,  that's  all. 

.'Irwi.  This fuol  speaks  comfort.     Learchns  here 
Says  there  is  some  speech  of  bis  victory. 

Ruf.   Yea,  over  death,  lAiMn  (o  AMiA.vuft 

^is  true ;  he  has  won  that  fort,  Annaiias. 

Arm.   How .' 

Ruf.   Upon  my  Ufa,  most  certain,  he  Is  sMo  { 
But  none  dares  whisper  it  unto  the  king. 
Nor  would  I  have  your  tongue  the  doleful  bell 
To  ring  it  in  her  ears  ;  but  seek  some  way 
In  smoothest  tanat  which  way  to  publish  it. 
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I'm  (tudying  how  to  break  it  to  the  king  ; 
But  not  Iwforc  to-morrow's  <riumph'»  eiid. 

Ann.  [Aii'lf.]   Ruliiius  ii  a  villaia,  cod  I  fear 
Thii  u  »ou>e  hellifih  elratagcm  of  bis 
Aiming-  at  Tullius'  life,  thu«  to  divulge 
His  death  ere  it  be  acted.     Swift  ai  thought 
I'll  fly  unto  the  <-ttnp  :   If  there  be  plota 
My  notire  may  prevent  [hi»]  treachery.  [Eji/. 

i*hi.  Whitiier'a  ArmnnuH  posted  in  Kuch  lisiite? 

liiif.  Unto  the  ciiurf ,  where  we  must  after  him  ; 
There's  some  itnpoitaiit  buniuc»s  of  ttale 
To  be  flehnled  on.     Madam,  adiea^ 
Smiill  I  hanks;  must  now  suffice  for  yoor  great  love. 
Think  uf  to  morrow's  Innmph.  IBjeit. 

Phi.  To  my  death 
I'd  i;o  triumpliuntly.     Oh,  Tullias, 
Thja  ia  the  lateat  nii;ht  that  lliou  canat  stay  : 
Be  it  lor  ever  night  ere  day's  bright  eye 
See  me  dUrobed  of  my  pure  ohoatity.  {.Exit 


SCENE  UJ.—Br/oTs  ihf  Gate*  nf  the  Sabin* 
Cily.  The  T«nt  0/  TcLLt  ui  on  one  tide  oj  the 
Stage. 

Bnirr  Minci'i  TiiMir,  MAan'a,  an4  Liua, ir^M  d L€fttr. 

M.  Tuli.  A  letter,  Jntiut  ? 

if/.  Yea. 

M.  Tull.  From  whence  ? 

Lei.  From  Rome. 

M.  Tull    My  PhiUdelpha?  No. 

Mur.    Armnnua? 

M.  Tull.   Neither, 
You  shall  partake  it  presently. 

Mar.    Let'it  leave  him.  [KrtunfMAMVtanilMuitk. 

M.  Tull.  [Readi]  "  The  king  aolioit*  your  fair 
briile  to  luct ; 
Armanni  is  his  cunning  instrument. 
And  Philadelpha  makea  but  weak  defence  :• 
Ir  that  your  Iwd  be  pure,  'lia  ooly  want 
Of  opportunity  defers  the  lin." — 
U'ithin  there,  bo  ! 

Sitter  Dkllabio. 

JtelL  My  lord  ? 

M.   Tull.  Where's  he  tint  bronght  lh?i  letter  ? 

jBc//.   Posted  hence  ; 
He  said  it  craved  uo  answer,  oitd  we  diacharged 
him. 

M.  Tull.  1  charge  you  00  your  lives  make  after 
him. 
And  bring  him  back  with  apeed  !    take  swiftest 
horse! —  [Ejrit.  nu.LA>uo. 

Armanns  !     Philadelpha!     Eyes  drop  forth. 
And  lone  your  light  foi  erer  I     Oh,  ye  gods, 
How  oonld  you  tiiul  ojt  such  a  meri'ilest 
And  murdrring  torture  fur  an  innocent  man  ? 
What  deed  of  mine  erer  deserved  so  iil 
As  this  inscription  di>cs  inflict  on  me  ? 
Ennnis  sends  her  snakes  in  horrid  cluiFters 
To  swarm  aWut  my  breast  ;  but  here  they  f.iid 
Soch  matchless  torments,  that,  their  stlncs  uufclt. 
For  shame  they  b.tck  retire.     Oh,  eckle  creatures, 
Euripiu'  maddini;  billows  Jo  not  rush 
With  half  that  twiftntsi  on  another's  aecka, 
As  do  your  iirrjnries  and  iafioite  sras. 
Yimr  aire  at  bciat  i*  aa  an  April  *ho«er  ; 
Ynnr  rosy  cheeks  are  sliadea  about  with  thnmi, 
That  dii  nM  prick  our  fingers  but  our  hearts. 
Your  pictures  far  cicel  you,  for  they  have 
411  that  i*  rO'Ml  u>  you,  your  outward  feature. 


Bat  your  infernal  minds  thrr,  happy,  want 
Beauty,  at  best,  is  like  a  1'^  '  <«, 

Fullest  in  bud,  when  it  I"  Irult. 

FiM>l  that  I  nm  thus  to  iii\ . , .   .^        -   d-r  I 
'Protest  I  had  forgot  she  is  a  n-m.   m 
What  sh.ill  I  do  ?     Like  a  Uiiir  l<n.i  i., 
My  injuries  with  an  unfruitful  sorrow. 
And    still    live  wroiu^eil  ?  —  What    an  thai 
bU<:k  line"  '  ii 

"  Use  your  own  mil ;  ceiiiure  me  Ko«  yuo  (m 
What  1  have  writ  my  life  <liill  lu-niv  • 
No  friend's  a  frirml  till  ['  jve  a  fi^ 

I  am  resolved  :  Grief,  I  >l 
Anger  and  fury  in  thy  plau-c  on 
King,  it  ia  Ihee  on  whom  my  1  ' 
And  that  l)c»t,  worst  of  men,  u 
Just  Vi-niji''iiiix'.  bf.ir  iiic  on  ll. 
(Quickly  to  Koitie,  ami  arm  mr  ' 
That,  without  fear  or  pity,  I  may  pruix 
Heaven's  instrument  to  punish  treachery  t— 
Marcellni. 

fntrr  ItAaraixcia. 

Mar.  Calls  my  lord  • 

M.  Tull.  Call   Munua  hi  titer,  eoirtf  aloaf  « 
him. —  [jejiillixsii 

Good  gods  I     Armanns  turned  a  villain  U*n  i 
TJie  story  of  Orestes  was  a  table, 
rU  not  believe  that  ever  friend  was  EuthftL— 

Enltr  MjiaitwutiJ  .^l.tac 
I  sent  for  you,  and,  captain,  draw  yon  a 
My  suit  is  now  to  both  :  1  do  mU  Jouht 
Tlioae  protestations  of  your  p"." 
Of  which  we  have  had  some  tr' 
A  new  oath  to  confirm  toe. —  Kmo  iriniu*, 
1  must,  but  for  what  cau^e  you  most  Bot 
A  while  forsake  you,  and  must  loavr  theeu 
Wholly  to  your  protection  ;   'tis  my  suil. 
For  fear  my  absence  slniuhl  lie  daugrroos. 
That  you,  till  my  f  1  1  luy  naiaa 

Would  see  my  pin.'  '. 

Miir,  Til  yield  tu  im^ 
]s  but  to  aivrpl  my  own  sdran<'«ra«^.it : 
But,  in  the  uiran  rpace,  al.ould  the  *okUa« 
1  were  no  Kcneral  but  a  counter/rit. 
Their  scoffs  at  least,  if  not  their  tiolent  ragi 
Would  r  !'>:,  and,  with  shame  Oil  I 

Work  c  >n. 

M.  ']•■...    ..-•  ^inh  fear  tnrlftt  yrw. 
For  ill  the  field  I  yet  »a»  nrvrr  tern 
Hut  armed  at  all  points,  nn.l  l>tii  .,|,Ir,m  uk 
Wear  nty  cout-arniour.  Ii'  <■ 

Will  make  u«  undi«tiiiei.! 
Tnketl.;  '     .  .  ,j^^ 

iloii  Ih' 

And  (Ail :.        -   -   .  uiu, 

Oi'  you  oommend  me  to  my  nnirpai  fhaall^ 
Kiitrrat  Ihern  wink  at  my  da-parturv ; 
If  iijvcrse  fortune  e'rr  cltaiu*  to  r»»' 
Be  you  my  witnr**,  that  to  hunooirr! 
1  thus  resipn    "         •   •'  iirilv. 

A/.ir.    WIh 
Although  I  k:.  :  ingrrs  dn  attaod  V 

Titan  watt  upon  a  hiindrrd  dindems. 

.If.  TuU.  Pray  do  not  t)>ink  tluu  ftar  ar  ex 
Incites  my  blood  to  put  ihesr  hnnnun  hS, 
Tttis  being  the  day  of  battle  .   t.et  aulAcai 
Tlie  affairs  that  urge  me  are  of  auch  grvat  «i 
I  have  scarce  time  to  thank  yon.      Vwt  y««  •!* 

1*^ 


Goodness  ^ide  th^  sctinna  whitxucTer. 
I   wonder  wliut's    the    mattpr    wilh    tlie 
general  ? 

I  ncittier  know,  nor  do  desire  to  know, 
I  hii  will  1  khould  not, — 

£nUrl.ttu*. 

Pretty  Janns, 
:  so  wild,  my  boy,  nor  wonder  not 
liort  trunamulation,  for  anon 
lit  partiike  it  all ;  fur  thy  disconrae 
inlenaace   too,  ncxl  ber  that  keeps  my 
heart, 

D  their  po«9e«sion  :  thy  lord's  safe- 
tut  from  your  tonipie  1  would  not  credit 
Iteld  him  so.  [truth 

Enter  Bkll^rio, 
Where  is  the  general ,' 
The  news  with  ihce  ? 

The  drums  beat  up,  the  enemy  comes  on  ; 
re  forsook  tlie  town,  and  march  in  rank 
y'd  give  us  battle. 

Let  "em  come ! 
tr  troops,  and  bring  'em  near  as  :  the  foe 

against  what  odds  they  strive. — 

[BtIIBu±aimi, 
Now,  MarceUoa 

scene  of  a  bloody  act  be^ni ; 
f  part  I  must  play,  and  till  my  bones 
:ws  crack,  I'll  stretch  my  utnioBt  strength 
lay  truly  imitate  hii  worth 

now  represent.    Tis  my  desire 
:  ■  spear,  the  sotdier'a  compliment, 
•at  Sabinua,  for  I  emulate 
ni!  valour. — Janus,  keep  my  tent, 

guard  shall  attend  thee,  far  I  vow 
•oroethiof;  in  thee  takes  my  fancies  so 
not  have  thee  perish  for  a  world. 
Vhate'er  that  unknown  charm  be,  which 
n  as  the  cause  that  merits  it,  [to  me 

love  I  entreat  you,  let  these  hands 
;he  field  your  target  nnd  your  lance, 
re  with  you  this  dny  your  drstiny 
at  shall  be  dangerous.     Know,  dear  tti, 
sr  was  B  soldier,  and  that  bloud 
tim  bira  which  flows  within  this  breast, 
lUow-like,  foreseeing  of  a  storm 
the  ground,  but  soars  up  higher  still, 
not  a  roan,  methinks,  tiint  dares  touch  you 

weak  arm  can  strike  him  to  the  earth. 
,  deny  me  not. 

Have  thy  desire ; 
otest,  if  by  untimely  fate 
■cs  should  see  thee  sink,  it  would  abate 
is  man  within  me.  lAJtourUk. 

Hark  I  they  comet 
EnUr  BELuiaro. 
To  parley,  not  to  light. 

■  herald  sent  out  from  their  army 
nres  admittance. 
.  Let  him  have  it.  [Exit  BaLLAaw. 

Enirr  a  Babtn«  ReraM. 
To  the  great  general  of  the  Roman  host 
wisheth  happiness. 

We  scarce  credit  it 

If  from  hi.t  own  mouth  you  desire  to  hear  it, 
irching  hitlicrward,  and  craves  a  parley. 

Tell  him  we  ahaU  expect  him,  and,  on 

terras 


That  do  not  jar  with  hnnoar,  should  be  gind 
To  entertain  his  friemlship.      So  return.— 

[l-:iil  llenld. 
Though  his  high  pride  did  rty  above  liis  rcucn 
Making  a  daring  clinllrnge,  I  commend  him. 
The  princely  eagle,  when  she  means  to  soar 
The  highest  pitch,  raises  her  lofty  flight 
Prom  lowest  valley  :  and  if  nmooth-tared  Peace 
Yet  step  betwiit  us,  for  his  resolute  spirit 
I  must  both  love  and  honour  him. 

Enler  BaLLARio. 
SeU.  My  lord, 

Sabinus  is  at  hand,  but  brimts  with  bim 
Not  past  a  ditwn  gcntlciiH-n,  and  thry, 
Innteml  of  weapons,  in  tlit-ir  unarmed  h  ind» 
Bear  tibve  br»ni:lm,  signals  nfitulni  [irace. 

Afar.   'Ti»  wonderful  thiit  he  wliii  yesterdjiy 
Like  a  Lconidas  stood  for  his  country, 
Out-threatening  deatli  and  dan(;er,  should  so  noon 
Change  hij  determined  course;  but  I'll  suspend 
My  censure  till  the  event  make  known 
The  certain  caiue.     Like  number  meet ;  the  rest 
Fall  uti  again, 

Entn-  RAniNiia,  A.KMiinvs,  aiul  eOur  Bsblncs,  iri'ta  Ollrt 
Branchtt  in  Ikeir  Uandi,  and  Colturi  wrapt  %ip.    A 
tloie  Mar.h. 
Sab.   Renowned  Tullius, 
The  vsliant  general  of  a  warlike  people, 
Thus   have  we  left   our  walls   that   might   have 

scorned 
Jove's   battering    thunder,   or  disjointing  earth* 

quakes, 
Sent  fi-om  the  depth  of  hell ;  and  in  our  handa 
Bear  the  true  emblem  of  our  hearts,  now  filled 
With  a  desire  of  peace  i   bnt  ou  what  terms 
We  entertain  it,  that  can  best  resolve  you. 

ilifri  e  raptr. 
Mat.  A  herald  t 

Eitltt  a  Roman  Ucrnld. 

Read  thr»c  articlea  alond, 
That  all  may  hear  on  what  conditions 
Great  Martius  frees  his  subjerts'  lives  from  peril. 

Herald.  {Rea4*.\  "  Titus  Martius,  king  of  the 
Romans,    to,  Sabinus,    captain    of    the    Sabinea, 

f  reeling, 
□cited  by 
A  religious  core,  wherewith  the  gods  endued  us, 
To  save  the  blood  of  our  dear  countrymen, 
Desiring  rather  to  put  up  injury 
Than  right  ourselves  by  too  much  cruelty. 
We  are  contented  not  to  cast  nur  eye 
Severely  on  those  misdemeanours  past, 
Tliat  we  may  coll  them  by  so  mild  a  name. 
Oar  mercy  may  remit  them  ;   which  but  viewed 
iwverely,  would  pull  on  too  great  a  ruin  : 
Wherefore,  once  more,  not  as  imjiutcut,  but  wi'.k 

arm'd  bonds 
We  offer  peace  on  these  conditions  : 
First,  as  a  yearly  tribute  you  shall  pay 
Seven  buodred  sestertias  to  the  Roman  crown  ; 
Next,  whene'er  we  have  occasion, 
Eitber  of  foreign  or  domestic  wars, 
Y'ou  aid  us  with  six  thousand  armed  men ; 
A.ml,  lastly,  you  shall  keep  within  your  bounds. 
Not  tuflvriug  any  upon  pain  of  death 
To  rob  and  spoil  upon  our  Latin  coufinea  i 
If  you  consent  unto  these  artieles. 
lu  all  respects  yutir  liberty  shall  be 
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\s  Inrge  and  free  as  in  the  liayi 
l)f  oiir  loved  predecessor  Taritiu  ; 
if  olberwise,  expect  the  encreaw  of  plagues 
That  war  and!  Kome  hath  ofleii  laid  on  you  ; 
But  Lime  cotiftrmed,  let  Tullius  our  ecneral 
Knler  your  city  with  a  comjicteiit  iiumbtr 
Of  well-armed  men,  and  take  the  onthsofyou 
And  ynur  chief  aenators.      Farewell." 

Mar.  Sir,  we  hav<>  heard 
^^'hat  we  much  wondar  at  ;  yet  I  rejoice 
Pcir  ynur  sake  that  Marliua  is  gracious 
Tn  yield  to  what'a  here  wrilten.    Let's  join  hands  ; 
This  knut  of  true-loved  peace  banish  all  former 
discords  '. 

[ITi/Ain.]  Whoo! 

JUar.   How  the  glad   soldicra   da   applaud    this 
league  ! 
Singing  the  same  panegyric  of  peace  ! 
Then  let's  avoid  delay.- — Bcllurio, 
Yon,  with  some  few  of  our  chief  officers, 
Sliali  to  the  city  with  us,  where  this  league 
B*'fi>rB  the  gnda  we  must  pee  ratified. 
Our  other  soldiers  now  muy  rest  iheniwlves, 
For  those  that  will  depart,  give  (hem  their  pay, 
And  let  them  take  their  pleaiurea. 

Sab.  Come,  brave  Tulliiu. 

iTIitji  miireli   ttmllier,  amt  at  tht  tntranet  if  the gatt 
M/>nii-s  ii  ttaVbed. 

Mar.  Oh,  I  am  slain  1  iFallt. 

Lrl.  Treason  !   murder  !  help  ! 

S.ib.  Sliut  up  [be  gates,  and  sufler  none  to  enter  I 
lie  fNlis  that  lifts  a  hnod  1 

I.el.  Villiiins,  tyrants  ! 

Sab.  Uind  fast  that  hoy  I 

Lit.  Sanguivolent  murderers  1 
Can  soldierii  harbour  such  damned  treachery  t 

Sab.  Tulliuii,  thy  pardon.     Hy  a  aoJdier'a  faith, 
I  much  lament  thy  loo  hard  fate,  fur  see, 

[Thrtyws  thnrn  a  tfttfr. 
There  i«  the  rrimson  tyrant.     'Tis  (hy  hli>od 
From  unknown  feet  frees  our  alfrightefl  country, 
Which  shed,  Titus  Martius,  by  the  sjods  of  Kome, 
The  powrrs  of  HeB»en,  of  eartli,  of  »ea,  of  hell, 
And  the  infernal  shad«a,  has  bound  himself 
With  ancient  liberty  to  raise  again 
Our  gorgeous  buildings,  battered  down  by  war, 
And  scrit  us  high  as  cter. 

Mar.   lie  the  man  ?     Oh  I 

Lei.   Accursed  fiend!  barbarous,  inhuman  king  ! 
Sabinua,  see,  behold  the  vrretrhed  wife  of  TuUiua  ! 
L<iok  what  a  woeful  widow  you  have  made  ! 
Our  Icvvea  scarce  measured  a  short  hour  in  esaence, 
But  in  expectancy  it  was  eternal. 
And  10  my  grief  must  be,  without  a  period  ; 
For  as  the  day  ends  with  the  setting  sun, 
So  with  thy  dcjith  my  happy  dsyi  ar«dane, 
For  I  am  lout  for  ever. 

Sab.  Matchleis  woman, 
Witnetss  the  gods  how  much  I  pity  yon! — 
Oh,  gentlemen,  why  do  you  fii  your  eyes 
So  firmly  upon  me  ?     I  know  the  atrangenesa 
Of  this  sad  act  may  mnke  niy  truth  suspected  ; 
I'll  use  no  airy  protestationi  now 
To  clear  mygetf  i  b«t  if  you  please  to  enter, 


After  our  oatlis  are  taken  to  pre -erre 

Those  articles  of  jieace  inviolate, 

Tlie  funeral  obsequies,  and  true  abed  t««r*. 

Which  to  hia  ererlssting  bed  shall  bring 

All  that  remains  of  this  UDfortunate, 

I  know  not  what  to  call  him,  shall  ciprtM 

How  dear  I  prised  his  goodness :  but  the  to' 

We  bear  our  conntry  beats  all  pity  back. — 

Take  up  the  body. 

Lei.  Touch  him  not,  you  furies  ! 
No  blood-stained  handa  shall  dare  to  touch  t^ 
On  which  I  sacrifice  these  virgin  tears,  [itiar 

Which  shall  outlast  the  marble  which  is  laid 
To  cover  his  fair  corpse.  Stand  off,  I  say  ! 
Mviiclf  will  see  him  coflined  and  embalmed. 
And  in  one  tomb  rest  with  him Dear  Tallius! 

Sab.  Cross  her  in  nothing,  let  her  use  her  will: 
She  has  had  too  much  wrong.       Pray  enter,  lords, 
For  by  our  hearty  sorrow  you  shall  find 
In  all  but  this  we  bore  a  godlike  mind, 

IRjeiiDt  aU   tiHl  Laua  out  Minn* 

Lei.  Oh,  Mariua,  I   have  wronged  thy  blessel 
spirit 
To  mourn  thy  death  by  a  rontrnry  name. 
Out  'twas  a  sister's  lore  ;  then  pardon  mc 
If  any  life  remain,  fix  but  thine  eye  ^B 

Upon  thy  Lrlin's  sorrow,  rrying  now  ^M 

On  Marins,  Marius,  breathiug  nothing  else      ^^ 
Till  my  loatl«:<l  brentb  expire.     Oh.  Marius! 

Jlfar.  What  life-rcsToriiig  balm  those  true  low'l 
tears 
Pour  in  my  bleeding  wounds,  able  to  fr«e 
A  dying  soul  from  death's  strongr.st  charnel-hoitfcl 
But  I  am.  well,  far  distant  from  that  place: 
This  shirt  of  mail  worn  near  my  akia 
Rebated  their  sharp  steel  and  killing  point* 
Were  darted  at  my  breast.     My  greatest  hurt 
Is  but  a  scratch  compared  to  mortal  wounds. 
Yet  I  have  changed  my  life,  my  life  of  woe. 
And  am  tnin.<<ported  into  paradise. 
Rapt  above  apprehension  to  behold 
My  dearest  Leiix's  sight :    Hast  thou  been  d 
To  all  men's  knowledge  since  I  first  left  Ro 
Anil  dost  survive  to  be  my  life's  preserver  ? 

Lei.   I  lived  not  else  at  all  :   But  danerrt 
Surround  us  everywhere  ;  some  sudden  niean»l 
Must  furtlier  our  swift  flight,  or  we  are  luat 
I'ast  remedy. 

EltfT  nsLLAHio. 

Here  comes  a  trusty  friend,  Bellano,— 
Oh,  good  Gellario,  help  me  to  convey  ^H 

This  byibit  where  it  may  be  hid  for  ever,  ^H 

And  lend  us  any  garments  ;   Marius  lives  ;       ^^ 
Throw  it  into  any  pool.     Thy  coat  and  hal ! 
Nay  quickly  Hear  Udlario.        [S*e  disj/uiMcj  ItlAiun 

Afar.  Thy  reward  for  this. 
Whene'er  we  see  thee  next,  wants  precedent 
Of  what  thy  trust  hath   gained   thee.      Fare  tlirt 
Commend  me  to  Marcellus  :   thou  and  he      [well! 
Appease  the  mutiniius  soldiers,  and  make  head. 
You  shall  with  sjwed  hear  from   us.—  Come,   my 

bitss, 
Never  had  man  a  happiness  like  this,  f  Ccmal. 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.-^  Foftfft. 


Snltr  Akmarub. 
Arm,  Thrice  has  my  horae  o'erthrowtt  me  ;  the 
list  time 
Pell  stark  dcnil  under  me:  ominous  lign*  ! 
The  sonrchlng  beams  tiio  wenkcii  noJ  make  faint 
My  bruised  limbs,  thnt  !  of  force  muit  rest, 
If  rrit  (lares  ileal  into  the  dwelling  place 
Of  j^rief  and  rmre. 
If  Tullius  fell  by  damned  practice*, 
And  not  by  hnnaumble  dint  of  aword, 
1  take  a  solemn  vnw  ne'er  to  return. 
Or  live  'mongst  other  crenturea  willingly 
Than  wolves  and  tigers,  atudyin^  how  to  learn 
Their  savage  fierceness,  and  to  pmctise  it 
U|.>nn  their  hearts  were  causers  of  his  death. 
My  weariness  o'ermasters  nic,  und  fills 
My  head  with  strange  distempVature ;  aleep  weighs 

down 
My  eyelids.  isitepi. 

Enter  Ma  arm  Tvlltos. 

M.  Tull.  I  would  have  no  one  marry,  for  it  is 
A  foolish,  vain,  and  idle  ceremony  ; 
I^-t  every  woman  choosic  the  tuan  she  likea 
To  pleasure  her,  and  after  him  another, 
Cliangiijg  as  often  as  the  subtle  wind,     [thoaghta  : 
The    pale-faced    moon,   or    their    uwn    wandering 
Twere  lieiter  far  than  thug  with  breach  of  faith 
To  (ill  the  world  with  sin  and  bastard  births. 
Dh,  Fbitadelpha,  if  thou  dost  prove  false, 
AetwixC  the  parched    Indian!*,  shorl-breathed  mtn, 
And  longest-lived,  cold  Hyperboreans, 
Lives  not  a  constant  woman.     But,  Armanus! 
To  see  the  antipathy  'twixt  Io^t  and  friendship  I 
As  if  it  were  ingrafted  in  the  soul, 
In  which  there  is  more  pleasure  than  desire, 
In  will  and  in  afTectiou. ;  like  two  hearts 
Closed  up  both  in  a  mold,  that  if  one  die 
The  poisonous  infectian  kills  the  other. 
i  would  I  could  forget  thee,  for  mcthinka 
I  am  ne'er  alooe  when  I  remember  thee  i 
Such  sympathy,  conditions,  manners,  speech, 
In  studies,  pleasures,  inRlinstions 
Bearing  continual  one  thought  and  motion. 
For  such  are  perfect  friends — I  am  o'erheard  ; 
And  yet  t  am  not.     There's  a  hapjiy  man  ; 
No  pulitic  devicos  keep  liim  waking 
For  mines  of  gold  :  my  mad  and  niutinous  thoughts 
Vr'ill  not  afford  nie  such  a  minute's  rest. 
These  three  days  have  these  eyelid*  kept  asonder, 
And  still  unfriendly  they  deny  to  meet. 
Yet  I  will  lay  mc  down  by  this  blest  creature  ; 
It  may  be  his  example  may  teach  me 
How  tu  beguile  fond  pasaionj.  [/-oyj  dtnen. 

Arm,   Forgive  me,  [InkiitUep. 

I  will  revenge  thy  death,  by  Heaven  I  will. 

M.  Tutl.  Alas,  poor  soul,  he  is  afilicted  too. 
Methinks  that  force  abould  be  no  stranger  to  me  : 
Armanus  ! 

Oh,  see  the  apring  from  whence  comes  all  raj  woe, 
Wlio»e  flattering  bubbles  chow  like  crystal  streams, 
But  I  have  found  'cm  full  of  Lernean  poison. 
How  sound  he  sleeps  !  He  is  so  used  txi  sio. 
Not  the  black  furies  that  still  hover  about  him, 
Nor  ois  own  guilt  that's  ever  calling  him, 
Can  waken  him  ;  but  here  is  that  can  da't.  '.Dratet. 
vot.  II, 


Jost  Nemesis,  that  slt'st  on  sharpest  thonu, 
Twisting  thy  iron  whips  for  perjured  man, 
Behold  thy  priciit  oUcr  a  sacrifice 
That  will  be  jdeasing  to  thee  ! — My  h&nd  shakes. 
Revenge  and  fury  guard  me  round  ubout. 
And  force  calm  pity  anil  conijmssioii  back  ! — 
Orice  more  have  at  thee. — Still   my  arm   wants 
Aud  catanot  hold  my  weapon.  [atreiiglh. 

Arm.  Sacred  lipirit,  lAicaku. 

That  from  the  evcr-ipriogtng  lields  art  come 
To  this  unhallowed  ground,  why  dost  ihnu  shake 
Ttiy  threatening  sword,  and  so  aunterety  beiid 
Thy  incoipoteal  bruw  a^inst  the  man 
That  ever  loved  and  honoured  TuUios'  nams 
So  dear,  (he  natural  antipathy 
Uetwtjct  Diy  frail  and  thy  immortal  itibstance. 
Which  guilty  creatures  tremble  to  behold, 
And  drives  their  cold  bloud  through  their  sliaking 

joints. 
Nothing  dismays  me ;  hut  with  open  Arms 
Run  to  embrace  thy  shadow.     .Shun  me  not ! 
By  all  my  hopes  of  future  happiness 
Tell  me  but  who  they  were  contrived  tliy  death. 
And  though  the  Cyclops  guard  them,  or  the  race 
That  from  hia  kingdom  durst  attempt  tu  drive 
The  star-crowned  monarch,  yet  my  vengeful  flame 
Shall  strike  'em  down  to  hell,  where  thou  ahalt 

hear. 
To  those  bleas'd  shades  where  all  the  worthies  live, 
Their  tortured  souli.  with  auguiah  bowl  aud  yell. 
Tlicn  do  not  fly  my  arms. 

Af.  Tull.  Villain,  keep  oflT  I 
Thou  art  mad ;  a  pandar,  nay,  what's  worse, 
A  traitor  to  thy  friend. 

Arm.  Devil,  or  ghost, 
Spirit  of  earth,  of  air,  of  active  fire 
(For  Tullius  thou  art  not ;  he  never  used 
Such  barbarous  language  to  a  faithful  friend) 
Therefore  whate'er  thou  art  that  dot'st  assume 
The  blessed  shape  of  my  dear  murdered  friend 
Where  goodness  so  long  dwelt,  prepare  tliy»elf  5 
My  an  (E'er  thus  salutes  thee,  IDramt. 

M.  TuU.  What  dream's  this  ? 
What  spirit  or  what  murder  talk;  he  of? 
This  is  a  fetch  past  man's  capacity. 
Armanus,  thou  bust  lost  thyself  too  far: 
I  am  no  deluding  gobhn,  nor  false  friend, 
But  real  as  thyself. 

Arm.  Lives  Tullius  then  ? 
With  joy  and  wonder  thus 

M.  Tull.  Keep  distance,  slave  I 
Yea,  I  do  live,  and  only  live  to  be 
A  terror  to  thy  falM^hood. 

Arm.  These  are  words 
t  must  not  live  to  hear. 

M.  Tull.  Villain,  read  that:  [C.'.«*<mtt»f.rfrT. 
So  long  ['U  Sparc  my  justice,  which  shall  full 
As  horrid  as  thy  fact.     Docs' t  startle  you? 

Arm.  Whoever  writ  these  black  lies  is  a  devil. 
Which  are  ts  false  and  envious  as  himself: 
Yet,  if  you  can  believe  'em,  'tis  high  time 
That  I  were  turned  to  earth.  Sec,  there's  my  sword. 
And  thus  my  breast  flics  open  to  your  fury  : 
Strike,  and  strike  borne,  and  when  iny  guiltiest 

blood 
Shall  dye  this  green  grass  crimaoD,  you  sli&U  1 
How  free  'twas  from  eorruptiun. 
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M.  Tntt.  I  •ra  struck 
Witli  drfp  satonwliment :    If  lh«t  were  Ms*-, 
To  what  end  should  that  mnn,  wliatc'er  he  were, 
En(;x{;i!  himMrlfso  (Ireidfully  ?      "l'i>  a  rracb 
Beyond  my  understanding.     By  the  (ratli 
Anil  rurepiut  protestation*  tied  our  hearts 
In  bonds  of  amity,  (a  Krealer  ontb 
Sill  cannot  think  upon)  resolve  my  fear  : 
Has  not  my  Philadelpha  'tiled  her  faith  ? 

Afm.  she  in  as  pure  as  the  unspotted  sun 
Shilling  in  briglitest  glory. 

M.  Tiill.  Does  not  the  king  solicit  her  ? 

Ann.  lie  does ; 
And  politic  Rufiuua  haunta  her  hourly, 
Like  an  ill  spirit,  striving  to  seduce  her 
To  what  she  most  abhors  ;  'tvras  he  posse.ised 
.Me  with  your  credulous  death, 
And  ha.«  by  this  divulged  it  to  the  king : 
Which  rumour  winged  me  on  to  fly  to  th'  camp. 
Doubting  some  dangerous  plot  laid  'gainst  your  lvf<! 
Thiit  he  so  confidently  tpukc  you  dead. 
I^r  all  my  comforts  hoped  fur,  and  those  ])1aguM 
Which  peiiury  would  tremble  to  recite, 
By  i>ur  past  friendship  and  unwriiikled  truth, 
Which  hitherto  I  ever  have  adored, 
What  I  have  spoken  is  as  free  from  blot 
As  is  the  tirmaiiieiit. 

M.  Tull,  Kn([  I,  as  true,  beliere  it.  Pardon  me; 
Thus  will  I  beg  it  from  thee.     Jealousy       [K»tth. 
.\nd  fi-iintic  rage,  which  from  tlie.se  Hues  took  life, 
And  bad  their  black  original,  bereft 
And  put  me  jiast  myself.     Now,  1  conceive 
Rufinus'  daipn'd  intent,  to  draw  me  from 
The  enmp  unto  my  death,  or  execute 
IjoDne  hellish  treason  there.     Heaveu  keep  Mariui 

Arm.  Speak  low,  here's  comjiany.  [safe  I 

t'nler  Myall's  dUriuiseii,  and  Lkua  like  a  I'ost-biiy. 

Mar.  Let's  rest  a  while,  sweet  I^elia,  we  have 
rid  hard, 
.\nd  whilft  our  horses  graze,  refresh  ourselves ; 
The*e  pleasant  proves  yield  comfortable  shades. 

f.W.  Marius  ! 

Mnr.  Hal  what  affrights  my  love  ? 

l.tl.  Saw  Tou  that  face.* 

Mar.  'Tis' 

I.el.  Tullius,  my  dear  brother  j  that,  Armuina. 

Mnr.  f)b,  f  ferlnsting  comfort !  Tullius — 

M.   Tull     Amazement!   Marius  1   loving  Janui 
Joy  and  saii  (cat  both  struggle  in  my  breast;  [too  ! 
Ynui  sights  nic  lleuveu,  but  the  sudden  cause 
Forced  jou  to  leave  the  ramp,  nnJ  tliui  disguised, 
Begets  in  me  a  wonder  beyond  chnught. 

Afar.  And  well  it  may.    Oh,  noble  worthy  lord, 
I  ihidl  nmiue  you  with  strange  !>tratagemf. 
Titus  Is  a  tyrant :  bloody  snares 
And  horrid  treasons  do  begirt  thee  round ; 
But  I  WHS  trapt  with  'em,  yet  hate  to  think 
Thy  virtue  knew  of  iheiu. 
Behold  a  warr.iiit  grunted  for  thy  death, 
Upon  condition  of  a  fi;igned  league, 
S'ened  with  lii*  own  hand  and  commanding  seal, 
Which  1  obn-rved  in  all  things  void  of  fear. 
And  as  1  entered  through  their  flattering  gates, 
Whifh  stood  wide  open  to  receive  us  io, 
Going  to  take  their  oaths  of  fealty, 
I  fell  by  their  sharp  wca|ion» ;  witness  these. 

l^fine*  kii  itvun.U. 
But  how  I  was  restored  .inJ  'scaped  with  life 
WiU  wonder  you  far  more  :  here  is  the  hand 
That  under  heaven  was  my  only  Mifely. 


M.  TuU.  yrito  ?  prrtty  Janus  * 

.W»r.   No.  thy  sister  TuJliua. 
And  my  de<ir  Leiia,  that  ail  tlits  while 
Like  my  good  angel  bath  prutectcd  tne  : 
The  maimer  nuw'g  too  tp<Uuua  to  rehcairs*. 
For  I  could  ever  sit  recounting  iU 

M.  Tull.  Is't  possible,  sweet  sialer.  tkou  shoaM* 

llTC 

Thus  long  disguised,  and  arrre  me  as  say  page. 
Ami  these  eyes  ne'er  deacrj  tbec,  that  have  took 
Such  infinite  delight  to  gaze  upon 
The  splendour  of  thy  beauty  ?   nay,  J  tow, 
Wert  not  my  sister,  even  doted  on  thee. 

Arm.  Is  this  your  post  .'     Was  she  yoor  ha|^ 
I  conid  hut  ever  to  kiss  such  a  post.  Ts™^ ' 

JIf.  Tull.  Surcease  a  while  this  explicarii^  joy. 
And  let  us  study  how  to  be  revenged 
On  this  injurious  king.  King  Marhiavel. 

iirnr.  For  such  a  plot  no  fury  ctct  fornied. 

Af.  Tull.  Were  all  the4«  hunonnt  and  tfacfSd^ 
He  heaped  upon  my  bead  against  my  will,      [titles 
Laid  on  my  shoulders  for  to  weigh  nte  down. 
And  sink  me  with  black  obloquy  ?     Well,  king, 
The  moon  may  dim  the  sun,  and  so  may  I 
Wrap  up  thy  blazing  pride  in  a  red  clf>ud, 
And  darken  thee  for  ever.     Come  to  Rome : 
We'll  yet  determine  nothing  ;  what  -we  do 
Occasion  must  present  us.     On  to  Rome. 


SCENE  11.— Btfort  the  Templt. 

Enler  in  a  ilumb  S^ov,  tm  Flamen* ;  a^rr  Ihrm  ant  Smt^ 
11(7  on  npirinij  for  Ihf  Kinji ;  thfn  /pur  Senator*;  t/lrr 

Urol  TiTl'k  .MaRTIUB,  lu/tKUO/vRl  ViNcx;  l.cjllK-n-^    -     ' 

LaoMTWa /olloirinp ;  Ikrn  rHiLADCLfHA  ritklt 
AfT  Train  bornt  tip  by  Mrfin^,  *iU  carrpimy  •  ■■ 
Hand!  $ttnTai  kindt  <tf  Sarrtfa :  n  ptut  tittr  I4<  Hagi. 


SCENE  \\\.—A  Banqvtting-Ro«m  iq  tSt  Palam. 

Soft  i!u$<c  ttrikti.  A  Biihitutt  Mh}  >  :     i . 

and  I'HiLAAiu.riiA.  irAo  trfttotn*  nl  i-  - 
tkctt  at  aiiiilhrr  Stdr-tni.tr  nt  //dir'i   ';    .  t 

<KA<r  Senators,  and  Old  TvLUUs;  IA/h  Ri;ri«i«,La*» 
CHUs,  Anil  t.xnwTius,  vtiu  wall  tn  Uu  Kiaf. 

Titus.    Sit,   glorious   Philadelpha,    there's   thy 
chair. 
To  which  thou'lt  add  more  beauty  than  the  sen 
Can  to  his  golden  chariot.     Reverend  Tullius, 
You  have  been  long  a  stranger ;  this  approach 
Adds  to  your  double  welcome  ;  There,  sit  there. 
And  you,  Lucius  Maroellanus,  take  your  pUoe; 
'Tis  for  you  and  your  fellow  senators. 

O.  Tull.  Tlie  king  is  full  of  sacred  courtesies. 

TUtit.  Sit,  my  dear  beauteous  guest ;  methiokSi 
As  we  are  placed  In  opposition,  thou,  like  that 
Eternal  soul  of  nature,  which  can  give 
Or  take  nt  pleasure  every  excellence, 
Add'st  or  (lepriv'st  me  of  perfection. 
Melhinks  all  dread,  all  reverence.  ■   -  -  ■-     ffl4nie 
With   which   kings   shake  their   :  iil>e  s 

Leaves  me  to  lodge  in  thy  blight ■•. 

Plii.  If  (here  be  such  «  wonder,  'tis  your  grace 
And  favour  which  creates  it ;  that  withdrawn, 
I  am  dark  and  nothing,  only  but  your  handmaid. 

Tilut.  Thou  art  all  man  s  wisli  can  climb  to  — 
Fill  some  wine  !  lt>rmta. 

Here's  to  the(%  sweetness,  and  a  solemn  health 
To  noble  Tullius  and  bis  victuriea  1 
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You  arc  all  rnj^nged,  my  lords  ;  this  must  go  round; 
'TU  the  king's  friend,  nay,  hia  conipanion. 

I  Sen.  Sir,  you're  a  happy  man  tbat  does  enjoy 
A  ion  '>(  thin  rare  merit. 

O.  TuU.  Ralhcr  lilest 
To  have  a  kini;,  whose  judgruent  can  infoae 
Merit,  Hhere  merit's  wanting. 

1  Sen.  Noble  sir, 
Yuu  are  not  short  in  this  felicity 
To  bavu  a  d^iiKliter  pn«t  all  piirallrl : 
III  brief  you're  both  true  maps  of  hiip|iincs« 
In  hB%'inf;  such  tare  children. 

AUrcellan.  They're  the  gUte 
Of  Heaven,  not  of  Nature. 

U.  Tull.  Mine,  alas. 
Is  what  the  kinf  liatb  made  bim  ;  so  far  gtwd 
As  f;oodnrat  sparkles  in  bis  aotionn  ; 
Though  grief  be  my  remembrancer,  I  most 
Confess  1  have  lost  ten  sons,  in  every  part 
As  bojieful,  good,  though  nut  lu  fortunate, 
In  loxs  of  my  dear  Leila. 

Ruf.   Iluw  fain  the  old  man  would  be  llaUercd, 
A  nil  yrt  not  seem  to  catch  it ! 

fcyvr.   Ob,  it  ia 
A  modesty  which  strives  bow  to  convert 
Fnu8e  into  adoration. 

LnH.  Rrilher,  sir. 
Your  coy  whore'i  rhetoric,  ever  to  deny 
^'hat  rhey  would  swallow  with  most  greediness. 

Rnf.  May  aupcr$ttliun  chonk  ihcin  !  Whut's 
Or  Idol  tbey  so  reverence,  fnil  a  spuiige  [thi»  toy, 
Fill'd  nitb  the  ain^'s  waste  moisture,  ur  a  bug 
Blown  with  tlie  breath  of  grealnesis?  When  tbe 
Of  wrath  shall  squeexe  it,  or  a  little  pin  [band 
Prick  but  the  windy  outfide,  down  falU  nil. 
And  leaves  bim  nought  but  despisfd  emptinest. 

Lenr.  Come,  you're  too  bitter.     See,  how  the 
king  sits  gazing  I 

TilH*.  Whence  is  this  music  ?        [Jf wit  tciikiit. 

Huf.   'Tis,  as  I  conceive, 
A  wsmiui;  of  the  masquers'  readiness, 
Prepared  to  attend  yoitr  triumphs. 

Tilut.  Let  them  come. 
Quickly  remove  these  tables  ! — Here's  your  place, 
For  all  things  this  night  strive  t-}  honour  you. — 
More  lights  and  more  attendants  ! — Sit,  my  lords, 
Revels  ask  elbow-room  at  all  times.     So. 

Efltr  tkt  Mjuquo,  in  trtiich  >>  Young  Ttn.Lii>B,  M**it«, 
anH   AkMANUs,   dretttd  at  Kuriea,   irilh    Torchet,  and 
Ln-iii  In  Laily'$  llabit  t  (*ry  'Jonrr  wlUi  (krlddlc*. 
You  have  done  to  tbe  height  of  motion ;  yet  I'll 
Dancing  a  greater  glory :  'Tis  but  tame  [give 

Whai  beauty  shares  not  in  it ;  here  are  they 
Cu  give  life  unto  measure.     Hand  her,  lords. 
Nay,  you  must  not  escuse  it ;  for  but  you, 
Perfection  hath  no  crown  to  triumph  in. 

/"Ai.   Your  ma^eatj  will  make  me  to  disclose 
Errors  1  would  have  bidden.  [A<«fancM. 

Titus.   Say  not  so, 
Yon  can  shew  art.  rules  to  ostonisli  her. 
How  like  the  nimble  winds,  which  play  upon 
Tbe  trndcr  grass,  yet  press  it  nut,  or  fty 
Oier  the  crystal  face  of  smoothest  streams, 
l^nvin^  no  curl  behind  tbero  ;  or  how  like 
Tbe  yellow.ffatbered  Hymen  when  he  treads 
t.'iHiD  the  soft  air's  bosom,  dolli  she  pass 
Obtcrved  by  admiration  !     Why,  she  makes 
.Motion  the  god  of  every  excellence, 
*n,l  wb.it  the  muses  would  with  study  find. 


She  teaches  in  her  dancing ;  'tis  indeed 
.V  school  to  teach  all  we  call  liberal, 
I  cannot  give  her  worth  a  name  ;  to  me 
It  must  suffice  only  to  say,  'tis  she. 

ithi  Oantt  tniti, 

Lfdt.  This  is  no  rich  idolatry. 

H'lf.  Yes,  sure, 
And  set  out  to  the  full  height;  there  nor  *anta 
Inibostnre  nor  embroidery  :  What  dull  eye 
But  sees  the  swelling  boscage,  and  your  Irailj 
llniv  they  do  hug  and  stifle  flattery  .' 

l.enn.  No  more,  the  king  observes  us. 

Tilui.  tileased  thing. 
Come.  I  have  wronged  thy  aweetness,  and  t  knokr 
Thiiu'n  weary  ;  but  I'll  make  a  recompeuce. 
See,  that  a  stately  banquet  be  prepared 
To  entertain  the  masquers  ;   they've  this  night 
Tied  to  their  king  a  strange  beboldingness. 
And  I  am  all  your  debtors.     Call  for  lights  ! 
We'll  to  our  chamber  straight.    Madam,  your  rest 
Must  be  to-night  in  the  court,  tbat  and  I 
Are  both  proud  you  will  grace  it.     Kutinus,  'tin 
Your  honour  to  attend  her.     So  to  nil 
tJoud  night  and  best  rejHJse.     Reverend  Tullius, 
Thou  good  old  man,  much  peace. — But  tliousand 

happy  rests 
Dwelt  nn  tliy  noble  bosom.  [Tk  Pmiladsu'ii*. 

Fhi.  Ten  times  those. 
Doubled  in  myriads,  live  with  my  BOverei|rn. 
\_Extunl  all  bid  Riii'lnl'6,  Puii.Aoci.rH«,  ttiacra  TuL- 
Lies,  Ahjsanvs,  and  Msaii  ol 

Af.  Tull.  Marius,  Armaaua,  aa  you  are  noble 
friends. 
Go  to  the  privy  garden,  and  in  the  walk, 
Next  to  tbe  stillatory,  stay  for  me, 
1  roust  adventure  sumethiog.   Give  me  that  torch. 

Mar.  Arm.  Dispose   yourself,  we   will   attend 
your  coming.  lE*<unl. 

H'if.  \^'bo  waits  there  ?    Lights  for  the  nuble 
lady  ! 

Af.  Tall.  Tliey  are  ready,  and  attend  you. 

Hiif.  Away  before  then. 
Lead  to  the  chamber  called  Elyaium.         [Kaviml. 


SCENE    IV.— ..4   Bed  Chambtr    ipendidly 

furnithed. 

Enttr  Tvu-ivs  dltfvitfd,  leilk  a  TirrcH  ,-  tuiLAOatrnt , 

RtriKbp,  iiii<(  Ijidivs. 

M.  Tull.  This  ia  the  lodging  called  Elysium 

fill/.   It  is  your  lodging,  madam  ;  here  the  king 

Pn^s  you  may  sleep  with  comfort. 

Phi.  Sir,  I'm  bound 
To  his  respect  and  your  most  noble  trouble. 

Ru/.  Avoid  the  cbamber,  and  put  out  your  tor  ih. 

Af  Tull.  Is  this  the  devil's  chamber  } — I  un 

13u(  not  so  far  as  mischief  wishes  me  ;       [gui»\— 

I  must  attend  your  night-spells.  Arras,  thou 

Shalt  hide  my  body,  but  light  my  undrrstandin|[. 

[Puti  out  Ihi  Tnrch,  ntid  llipl  hfttiiul  Mr  .Inas, 

Phi.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  let  my  womea  stay, 
Thry  must  thu  night  attend  me. 

linf.  Oh,  not  these  ! 
These  to  attend  your  person  ?     Madam,  know. 
The  greatest  dames  of  Rome  and  1  taly. 
Nay,  the  altexzas  and  their  sovereigns. 
Must  this  night  do  yoii  service ;  aa  for  these, 
Thry  must  spare  their  duties. 

Phi.  Good  my  lord. 
Let  mine  own  crratures  serve  me  ;  othen  irfll 
h  a  3 


In  thU  work  raperpmgate,  aftd  I 
Shall  tliiiik  tliiir  diligeiux  n  mockery. 

Jinf.  Nothing  »o, 
You  (hall  fiDil  virinc  in  thrJr  terncet. 
Lume,  ladies,  you  must  vanish. 

IKril  with  PMitJiDKi.PHA*f  Women. 

Phi.  I  do  not  tikt;  thii  courtship. — Ha!  the  door 
Iiockeii  ap  anil  btiUedl  ?  in  the  name  of  truth, 
AVhat  ditfrrs  thin  from  strong'  imprisonment  ? 
Virtue,  Ihuu  art  mj  miatreis,  and  1  alt 
Under  thy  shade  m  safely,  that  incthinki 
Diabonoar  dare  not  touch  roe.     Yet,  ala«, 
Man  ia  an  untamed  creature,  and  dare  break 
Tliroiigh  any  fence  of  goodneM  :   Help  me,  tlien, 
Ob,  sacred  Virtue,  and  mine  inoocence  I 

EnUr  TiTVa  Maktius, 

Ti/«f.They  will,  believe  it;  ne»er  didst  tbou  oik 
AATint  piety  denied  thee. 

fhi.  Now  I  see  I'm  ruinni ! 
In  the  name  of  wonder,  sir,  what  make  you  here  ? 

Titut.  To  tell  thee  truth,  not  nroiiders,  ftir  no 
eye 
Sees  thee  but  stands  amazed,  and  would  torn 
Hi*  crystal  humour  into  alouiea 
Ever  to  play  about  thee. 

Phi.  Sncreit  sir, 
Oh,  let  me  undentand  you  ! — Yet,  sir,  hold, 
Let  roe  :iat  understand  you  :  let  me  be 
Dull  as  the  earth,  more  ignorant  than  fools, 
Hnthcr  than  know  you  arc  dishonourHhle. 

Tittu.  Let  not  Buspiciim  acore  you,  or  respect 
Of  that  which  is  but  nothing  maker  yoti  run 
Vrom  the  height  of  oil  ^reat  fortunes.     Plainly, 

sweet, 
I  lore  you,  dearly  love  you  \  love  yr>u  to 
As  no  sjwech  can  express  it,  and  havr'  by  art 
And  ituch  discretion  shaped  iippurtunity. 
That  malice  caunut  tuucit  you  in  your  bononr. 
Come,  you  most  be  kind, 

Phi.  Great  sir,  keep  farther  distance!  you  speak 
poison. 

M.    Tull.    Ha!   here  is    tome    hope    in    her 
goodne.is. 

Tittu.  Do  not  with  coyness  cast  that  fortune  off 
You  would  with  torments  |mrohane ;  be  to  me 
The  sweetness  which  I  ton);  for,  and  to  all 
Thy  thouglitK,  thy  wishes,  and  thine  actions, 
Nn  power  shall  put  a  girdle;  thou  irhatt  be 
Greater   than   greatness    thinks   ou,    sway   more 

hearts, 
HsYC  more  eyes  hanging  on  ttiee,  and  command 
Mare  glorious  titles  and  ninrc  sovereignty 
Than  is  Kpoke  of  E)!ypt  and  Assyria, 

Af.  Ttill.   Now  do  J  see 
The  devil's  a  cunning  book-thief,  and  hath  robbed 
ytic  honest  sehoola  of  their  best  rhetoric 
To  irmpt  i)oor  virgins'  weakness. 

Titut.  Poppca,  when  she  met  her  emperor 
Chut  tn  the  wealth  of  many  monarehies, 
Not  rii-h  Paulina  that  oat-braved  the  sua. 
And  made  him  dark  with  sparkling  Jenelry, 
Compared  with  thee  shall  be  as  poor  and  dull 
As  wasted  dross  or  baser  excrement*, 
Only  let  me  enjoy  thee. 

M.  Tnll    llidd  now  or  never  ! 

f'hi.  1  took  you,  sir,  to  be  the  only  thing 
"Tbe  earth  could  csli  her  good  one,  and  no  doubt 
»  ou  arc  no  less,  only  now  seek  to  prove 
Uow  aik  ill  thing  would  scare  me.   Pray,  lir,  think 


Th«**e  foul  ingredients  cannot  alter  me. 
Trust  me,  1  prize  poor  virtue  with  a  rag 
Better  than  vice  with  both  the  Indies. 

M.  Tull.  Thiii  is  svme  comfort,  if  it  bare  coo- 
stanry. 

Titiu.  lie  not  a  fool  for  custom,  know  my  worth, 
And  who  I  am  that  dn  solicit  you  ; 
Think  of  the  crowns  hang  o'er  you,  crowns  of  jojr, 
Honimr  and  reputation  ;   if  they  fail. 
Think  of  the  swords  I  carry,  swords  of  shame. 
Contempt,  disgrace,  slander,  and  infamy. 
And  think  with  these  how  I  can  torture  jroa. 
Nay,  whip  you  to  obedience ;  and  by  HeaVBB 
rU  spare  nought  to  afflict  yoa. 

M.  TuU.  [Steppiiiff  /orwarrf.]   Yet,   you  will. 
Virtue  I  know  must  be  no  instrument. 

7S/UI.  How's   this.'    suqirised?    oh    me!    'bs 
TuUius. 

M.  Tull.  Yes.  it  is  TuUius.  Tullins  the  unfor- 
Are  you  a  god,  a  king,  nay,  bat  a  man,       [tunate. 
And  dare  commit  this  outrage  ?  Do  you  know 
A  good  thought  and  dare  speak  thus  ?     Good  air, 

think. 
Although  I  am  your  subject,  and  do  view 
Each  beam  that  shines  about  you,  and  conceive 
U«w  dear  you  are  to  the  gods,  to  angeU,  saints. 
f'^i  ktirld,  and  mankind ;  though  I  know  you  an 
A  temple  so  divine  ami  hallowed, 
That  but  to  drcom  ill  of  you  were  to  plunge 
Men's  souls  into  damnation  ;  yet,  to  it 
Think  what  this  woman  is :    My  wife,  sir,  aha'a 

ray  wife. 
My  chaste  dear  wife,  a  word  that's  prcduna, 
Self  of  mrself,  nay.  such  a  self  beyond, 
Ttiat  where  she  fulls  my  fame  is  iwrish'd  ; 
Mine  did  1  say  f'  nay,  my  posterity, 
Mine  utter  i;«meriition,  all  my  mime 
Lost  and  undone  lo  all  eternity  1 
How  this  will  tempt  agimd  man,  oh,  sir,  think. 
Tremble  and  fear  to  think  iL 

Titut.    Be  not  jealous. 

M.  Tull.  Not  jealous,   and   have   heard  /our 
blasphemy  ? 
\Miat  slave  can  be  so  stupid  ?     Sir,  if  yon 
Have  raised  me  for  this  merit,  or  built  up 
My  low  foundations  with  strange  pinnacles 
Higher  than  other's  buildings  ;  if  you  hav* 
Made  me  »  gliitering  outside,  but  within 
Store  nothing  but  dishonour,  east  mc  down, 
Beat  me  to  dust ;  my  ashes  will  appear 
A  monument  more  glorious  than  your  j 

Titui.  On  my  life. 
Thou  dost  mistake  ine  Strangely. 

AT.  TuU    'Would  I  did. 
So  I  might  perish  for  it ;  but  my  eyM 
And  own  ears  are  my  witncsa. 

Titut.  Come,  no  more  : 
They  have  told  you  a  false  message,  and  yourhwg* 
Seduced  by  them  is  much  too  credulous  ; 
Par  I  protest  by  all  that's  good  nr  holy. 
Never  did  1  conceive  'gainst  her  or  thee 
A  thought  of  so  much  baseness.     What  is  dona 
Was  done  for  sperial  caution  ;  first,  to  stoo 
Their  poisoned  mouths  I  know  do  rnvy  you. 
Next  to  convert  their  malice  to  this  ground 
Which  elsie  had  touched  thy  person  ;  next  (o  tn 
Tlie  temper  of  her  goodness,  and  how  far 
t.'orruption  might  work  on  her,  which  I  And 
Past  praioe  and  post  example,  and  she  is 
The  jewel  I  reuowoed  her,  and  iudeed 
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Worthy  the  love  of  noble  Tulliu5  : 

'TwM  this  Je«ign  that  led  me  ;  by  my  life, 

No  olher  thought  csnje  near  mc. 

M.  Tnll.  It  wag  a  course  pious  and  full  of  Tirtiie, 
A  AtxA  for  which  I  ever  owe  a  debt 
Of  terror  and  affliction  :   Fearful  king, 
Nay,  impudent  InuiFgrcsaor,  now  thou  teert 
Thy  lu»tful  breatt  lie  bare  to  my  revenge 
Coio'»t  these  apparent  falsehoods  ;  hut  1  have 
Strange  and  undoubted  causes  :   wituess  thi*, 
Thi»  warrant  for  n\y  murder  ;  bcsicl«t  (hat, 
The  articles  of  penrc  you  sent  the  rebel* 
Sabinux  aiid  Arminiu^,  but  the  cause 
Was  written  in  n  bloody  character, 
Such  as  I  think  had  never  precedent ;  _ 
This  can  speak  how  firm  is  your  affection. 

[Cieti  \im  the  tearrant. 

Phi.  I   am   lost  in  my   sniSienient  :    Dearest, 

^Tiat  warrant  for  thy  murder  ?  [»ix»lt» 

M.  TuU.  Oh,  my  love, 
Time  will  not  now  permit  tne  to  relate 
The  cruel  circumstani-e ;  Ihou  slialt  i^artaVe  It, 
Tilut.  What  slave  or  hell-hound  has  abused  my 
truth, 
And  forged  this  slantleTOUs  writ  ?    Oh,  myTuUiuj, 
I  cannot  bhime  thee  now  hud  thy  ju»t  rage 
Flown  out  above  man's  temper.    This  would  move 
A  creature  without  gall.   Who  fliould  be 
This  angry  billow  that  thus  seek»  to  drown 
Tlie  fair  barV  I  would  nnuriiU  ?     By  dread  Jove, 
I  will  sift  out  this  swelling  syrophatit, 
And  beat  him  down  «o  flat,  so  low.  so  dead. 
Make  him  so  smoitih  and  cnim,  that  but  his  shame 
There  shall  be  nothing  to  remember  him. 
Tullius,  bv  this  embracement  credit  me 
1  am   Boiind    in  all  thoughts  to   thee.      Do    not 

neither 
BrlicTe  nor  them  tior  me  ;  but  as  short  time 
Shall  prove  this  lie  most  odious,  so  let  truth 
Shine  in  my  other  actions.  With  all  sjieed 
We'll  call  a  present  council,  and  send  post 
For  prond  Sabinus, 

Who  dreadlcss  in  his  articles  may  come  ; 
If  not,  we'll  force  him  hither  ;  you.  disguised, 
Shall  hear  our  siran^e  procreilinc;»  ;   thou  shall  see 
How  quaintly  I  shall  trip  'em.      Luvc  this  gwe«t. 
She  is  a  thine  for  Hemtii  to  envy  at. 
And  tell  thyself  Ihou  ha*t  all  llie  ]■■)»  of  life, 
A  perfpcl  royal  frirnd  and  laitliful  wife.  [Kstt. 

M.  ruW.'Wiiuld   1  couid  hope   tlic  first,  the 
Intt  ii  sure. 
And  both  I  'II  seek  to  perfect.— Come,  my  love, 
Thou  haul  played  the  |uirt  of  goodnes*  royally. 
Anil  I'll  strive  to  deserve  it.     '\'et.  since  tilings 
l,ic  but  at  half  diM-overed,  for  n  time 
In  some  stratiee  shape  I'll  ehroud  me, 
Fire  from  the  knowleilgc  tif  tlie  king  or  any, 
Until  these  tares  be  weeiled  :  wlien  they're  ripe, 
I'll  be  myself,  and  shine  iintiniiterl. 

I'hi.   Your  will  m,  m\  diR-ctiiui,  imd  I'll  move 
Only  by  your  c^nnmandineut  and  your  love. 


SCENE  v.— ^  Teviplt. 
••i<«-ai»  PaaodMi's,  n«  foelitit  Kn.^ai.  Ilkf  a  BrUi- 
VTuam.  Uiidtiif)V<.*<iUk.tiit  llriilf  i  Hai.kAKiu,  tkt  litiy 
tKj  Salditr  ;  m  A'aawoil  the  Smtlli,  SmpsnAr  llu 
Tailnr.  ami  VALvRixtn  (bt  Shotmakrr. — in  Altar  to  bt 
•w/l,r/»  Willi  iki  Imutfr  a/  Unri  .-  DixniMfS  ISt  Dtrar/ 
^tartnf  Bn  rBKCAMUs*  Laitct  and  ikithli  K'AkA  art 


kvng  B). /or  TrojihitM,  flii.ISm  Vnatkuvt  iv.te.  fur  'lit 
Utrc  of  FuATi-*,  nntr  to  litar  Armt  ij.V(i<i«  ••  Ihf  liki-  dott 
BiJirKSNOiT.  ic»fl  *<>»p*  wp  *•'»  SKuril,  ■in,l  Ukei  Su 
llammfr,  rncing  (■'  God  ViIciih   nrrrr  Id  uxf  itiuMer 
Wenpon.     Thi  Tailur  and  llir  S^frmiiXtr  .»«  v«u-  t*« 
likt  to  awt  Mercury.     Thm  Hri.i.ABio  tiniit  B  »>«s  »"« 
the^  will  /all  to  Ihtir  fil.l  Tratlct.    A  Clap  ofTKundtr, 
and  all  run  lUf.    Finli  i  Act. 
Per.  There  hang,  thou  fatal  engine  of  my  wrath, 
Tl>ou  great  divorcer  of  the  soul  and  b<idy, 
Which  three-score  princes,  emperors,  and  kings. 
Besides  some  thousand  lords. ciiiilains  sans  number. 
One  tance-prisado  and  a  sutler's  wife, 
llast  »rut  to  Erebu*  and  dismal  lake  ; 
Hang  tliere,  I  say,  and  this  the  world  shall  grant 
None  e'er  shall  use  the  like  hut  John  of  Gaunt. 
Ail.  Oh,  rare,  rare  Ptrgamus  ! 
Per.  Now  give  me  that  I  [Trt*M  l\c  ShiHd. 

Come  thiui,  Ihou  faithful  bulwark  to  my  brcimt, 
Thou  (hat  keep'st  of  the  cannon-shot  like  hail. 
Cut  throujjjb  and  through  some  four-score  incbe* 

deep 
With  direful  strokes  and  dreary  hardimcnt ; 
Whose  wide-nioutlied  trenches  keep  imprisoned 
Five  thousand  captains  couchant  (o  thy  mercy, 
Which  most  yield  I'erganuis  a  world  for  ranwim, 
Terror,  hang  "there  !  no  Guildhall  shews  the  like. 
Bloody  in  peace,  but  in  war  politic. 

Dind.  Go  on,  brave  Pcrgnmus,  the  son  of  fame, 
The  child  of  fnrtune  ;  all  men  know  the  same. 
Fla.  A  periphrasis  of  a  fool  that  fortunes  favour. 
Ptr.  Hong  there,  ye   instruments  of  blood  and 
rust ! 
Hmce,  fighting  vain!   My  Vlavia  must  be  bai«'d. 
Yet  thus  fsr,  Mars,  I  will  thy  soldier  be, 
And  valiantly  in  thy  great  quarrel  strike. 
When  Flavia  teaches  me  to  raise  Ihc  pike. 

Miack.  Blaeksno-ut   the  like  doth  vow,  and  in  ■ 
Into  a  himmer  I'll  convert  my  sword.  [woid 

Though  Venus  "Vulcan  horn,  I'll  wive :  our  hall 
Increased  by  us  may  grow  a  capiul. 
I  am  for  Vulcan  now,  for  Mars  no  more; 
If  my  wife  scold,  my  bout-hammer  shall  roar. 

■Snip.  Turn   garment,   tailor,   too,   and    be   not 
I'll  mnrry  and  betake  me  to  my  yard,         (b»rr'd: 
And  if  my  trade  then  prove  not  worth  a  dotlkin. 
Curse,  eiirse  o'  women,  Ixitb  my  yard  and  budkin ! 
Carer.  Then,  shoemaker,  the  last  of  all  the  ruut» 
Of  uilor,  Pergamus,  or  fair  BUcksnoutt 
By  Mercury  I  swear  it  is  my  drannht 
Tu  Ukc  a  wife  wid  use  the  gentle  craft. 

BONO  ty  nKi.tJVHin. 
Then  farewell  the  drum,  piVc,  ftim,  and  llio  Ufa  t 
U n  man  lovi*  Jnrrlnji  ami  |ilin»>  tif  »lrifc, 
To  try  hU  valuur  let  him  take  •  wife. 

Anil  to  our  <»lil  trmK-*  nttolo. 
Ckiirut.  An<J  In  oiu-  oUl  trwlvs  a«alD. 
Come,  Pcnsamuj.  tftilor.  and  lilackjiiiiut  100, 
■lliu  i.hiH'ninker  will  Uacli  your  »lv««  all  wlial  to  4«, 
Fur  l/jou  trend  Bi»Ty  they'll  umlerlny  yuu  : 

Tlicn  l»  our  ulil  tradco  onain  1 
ClurMt.  Tlien  to  nur  old  trades  again  I 
Bn.  (Brinui  Mart,  we  bid  tlieo  adloa, 
Wacars  nid  for  killlnic,  It's  a  life  Fur  a  Jow: 
Eo  lat  us  l)c>>«ging  with  our  Jovial  crvw. 

And  to  nur  old  Cntdea  aicaln  ! 
ChoTMt.  And  lu  our  old  trades  ofkiu  ' 

IThtndir. 

Belt.  Oh.  (he  go<lB  are  WJgtj  !   I-et's  Wgone. 
AH.  Ob,  ob,  oh  :  IfjfMw/  n>NiiM«. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I Before  the  Palace. 


Bnltr  IduacMta  atid  Lkowtid*  wntting,  mifffltil   up  in 
Cleakt. 

Lear.  Ha,  hn,  h«  ! 

Lean.  Why  dost  thoo  Ungh,  Learchui  ? 

Lear.  To  see  us  two  walk  cbui  like  SaturoiaU 
Miitflcd  u]i  in  a  coiulensed  cloud. 
Why  art  thou  »ad,  LeoiiCius  ? 

I^on.  'Troth,  1  Vwivi  not. 
Why  art  thou  melancholy  ? 

Lear,   Hang  Die  if  I  can  telL     Oh,  now  I  fe- 
me ir.ber: 
The  Icing  is  discontented,  and  we  eonrtiera 
Are  like  (he  MactdJuninii  hunwuri^rs, 
'Cause  Philip  hail  a  wry  neck  they  wore  theirs  ao, 
And  said  'twas  oil  the  fatbion  :  yet,  nettiinka, 
Tia  something  more  than  stmngB 
To  see  this  auddeo  alteration  ', 
Loat  night  he  waa  unbounded  sod  profuaa 
In  mirth  and  jovialty,  but  looks  tliia  morn 
A  a  if  be  had  drunk  L«the. 

Enttr  lluriJiua. 

R>if.  Plotting  atill  ? 
\ou  think  to  outdo  me  now  in  some  rare  springe 
To  catch  this  green. bead  general ;  but  you  shall 

nut, 
Nuy,  you  cannot ;  know,  b.sve  Fpirita,  'ti»  done  • 
Our  stratagem  hu  taken  rare  etfc-Lt, 
The  peace  is  made,  the  artiflcs  contirmc-d, 
The  execution  post,  and  Tullius  sunk 
Lower  than  policy  Ciiu  ever  search. 
Or  phiinb  the  unlnthnmed  bottom. — 
What  means  this  silence?   Do  not  your  glad  hearts 

leap 
Into  your  bosom  to  hear  this  brave  revenue  } 
Uave  you  thus  Tar  mingled  your  blomk  with  mine, 
And  waded  ham!  in  hand  through  death  and  hell, 
And  do  you  now  repent  ? 

tcnr.   Leon.  Repent  1 

Uuf.  What  then  portends  this  sadnesi  ? 

Lear.  Uinleratand  it : 
Saw  you  the  kin^  to-day  ? 

Knf,  No.     What  succeeds  yonr  question  ? 

Lear.  He  is  wondrooa  discontented. 

Ruf.  What  of  that? 

Leon.  Think  you  he  has  not  caught  intelligence 
Of  Tullius'  murder,  or  this  fej({ned  truce? 

Hti/.  Why,  «ay  he  bnve,  du  yon  shrink  or  shud- 
der at  it  ? 
W*e  bate  ventured  too  for  in  to  retire  row  : 
But  I'll  take  olT  that  doubt,  'tis  no  such  thing, 
Neither  does  fjrief  or  anRer  make  him  show 
A  wrinkled  front  or  a  dejected  look  ; 
"Tin  rather  too  mach  joy,  surfeit  of  pleasure. 
And  those  sweet  delights  with  which  he  has  been 

sated 
This  laat  night  in  the  arms  of  Pbiladelpha  ; 
Tullios'  fair  liuard  was  made  his  cradle 
In  which  the  devil  and  lust  sate  rocking  him. 

Lear.  Is't  possible  ?  is  Tullius' mounted  higher  ^ 

Huf.  \'es,  on  the  bom  of  greatness. 

Leur.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

liuf.  And  bring  fixed,  perchance. 
In  meditation  of  these  sugared  sins, 
He  did  not  greatly  mind  ye  ;  there's  his  sadness : 
But  when  we  come  in  prmence  you  shall  »ee 


Another  change  of  coantenance.  for  I  wn 
The  Mrred-up  instrument  whose  tearing  hnia 
Gives  motion  to  his  actions. — 
EitUr  UtattBf/T, 

Sent  to  m« 

Mem.  And  all  yonr  honours. 
The  senate  sits  this  morning  inatnntly, 
The  king  in  person  too,  but  for  wliat  cauM 
>4onc  but  himself  yet  knows. 

Huf.  'Tis  a  ishort  aummoos  :  well,  we  sbaQ  it- 
tend  him.  [CrM  Msa«pK 

Lear.  What  thinks  Rufinus  now  ? 

Huf.  By  Jove,  I  am  puztled  ;  yet,  now 
To  forge  or  study  for  repUes  would  show 
A  shallow  brain.     Let  not  onr  timorcnu  gnflt 
Betray  ourselves  ;  and  scorn  the  worst  event  ; 
If  we  most  down  let  os  like  cedars  fall. 
And  make  an  earthquake  tumbling,  that  oor  &■■ 
May  lire  to  after -agea,  and  our  acts 
By  all  rare  politicians  be  eternized  ; 
'Tis  nobler  far  than  lire  in  such  a  state 
W'here  worth  hath  no  reward,  merit  no  grvee. 
Can  virtue  spring  where  true  regartl  is  wanting  \ 
It  is  impossible  :  Thus  join  we  then. 
And  let  our  fates  be  like  the  elements, 
So  linked  and  chained  Uiat  none  can  break  tta 

twine 
But  they  that  twisted  it.    This  knot,  mrthinki. 
Resembles  just  the  trinal  sisterhood 
TlinF  spun  our  thread  of  life :  make  much  on't  thw 
Bcftfre  the  destinies  do  wind  it  up 
They  shall  have   many  turnings.     Btit   when  yM 
There  is  no  remedy,  let  one  stroke  divide  ua.   [ace 

Lear.  Leon.  'Tis  resolved. 

I  Cormti  ptan  a  losMk 
Rt^f,  The  senate'*  coming,  fall  into  the  train. 


SCENE  II.— rA*  Capitol. 
Unttr  MAncKLLANv*.  Old  TrLLUis,  ami  Iteo  nthtr  &«» 

tort  I  Ihm  Tnx's  Muitics,  Ki'ri!<i>s,  LajkKCKcs,  t-iue- 
TICS,  ami  olhrr  AltnvlanUi  Mjuict>s  Tx'UJVs  in  Ditpnim, 

amftii;  other  PttUiimm, 

M.  TuH.  I  hope  this  habit's  nndiscoTerable. 
In  which,  as  in  a  perspicle,  I  shall  see  [.itHt 

These  hidden  furies  tread  the  devil's  maie: 

Tilut.  Grave  fathers, 
You  iu  whose  wisdom  rest  the  states  of  king^, 
VVho§«  prudent  and  discreet  directions 
Cpliold  .iml  govern  all  things  next  the  gods. 
To  you  I  now  ap|ieal,  and  shall  in  brief 
Declare  the  motive  tbst  incited  as 
To  call  this  sudden  council.    I  must  first 
Confess  my  rashness,  tbst,  without  adricv 
OF  yotir  sage  judgments  and  a  general  voira. 
We  made  a  general  thy  snn,  Tullius, 
And  him  sent  forth  without  a  full  consent 
Against  the  Kabines  that  invaded  ui ; 
The  error  is  acknowledged,  yet,  my  lords. 
The  ntrong  necessity  considered, 
The  fierceness  of  the  insurrection. 
And  devastation  which  the  rebels  used, 
>Vas  cause  .lufficient  for  a  present  choica 
Without  deliberate  council. 

2  Sen.  'Twas  most  fit. 

Riif.  A  policT  both  good  and  reqnkita. 
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Titut.  M'e  sre  excused  Tor't  th«n.  But,  rererend 

senate, 
UaTing  since  weighed  by  weiKhty  circumstance, 
Grounded  on  reuon,  that  the  opinions 
And  several  crnsurei  of  the  comniooalty, 
And  Bumc  a(  our  great  |)een  tOD,  may,  perchance, 
Out  of  their  ignorance  raise  a  motiny 
That  might  in  time  work  a  coDSfiraoy 
Against  young  Tullius, 
Not  being  elected  by  a  public  Toic«, 
(For  what  thry  do  without  all  malice  moves, 
But  tboufsands  envy  where  a  Ving  once  loves) 
These  known  exaoqilcs  make  us  cautclous 
Of  futon:  dangers  :   therefore,  once  more,  lords. 
Deliver  your  minds  freely  ;  if  yuu  thiuk 
His  youth  or  judgment,  strength  ur  discipline, 
Debilitate  bi*  person,  or  his  birth 
Make  him  unlit  to  undergo  a  place 
So  eminent  and  powerful,  rail  him  home. 
Choose  a  more  able,  more  experienced  man, 
That  thirsts  for  such  sd  honour,  nnd  IcL  him 
Revel  at  home  here  wtib  his  beauteous  bride : 
Poor  soul  !    She  has  the  most  wrong  ;  such  a  war 
Wern  fur  more  pleasing  to  a  courtier, 
One  so  complete  and  young  as  Tullios  is, 
And  questionless  she'll  thank  ye.     Now,  you  hear 
The  cause  of  your  assembly,  speak  your  thcinghls,. 
And  let  your  hearts  and  tongues  so  syuipaliiise 
Tlmt  truth  may  write  the  comments. 

O.  Tull.   Royal  sir, 
I  humbly  crave  I  may  be  pardoned, 
And  licensed  to  suspend  my  censiure  yet, 
Until  that  tlicir  opinions  be  all  passrd  ; 
A  father's  doom  will  be  tbau{;ht  partial. 
Though  the  gods  record  it. 
Tiltii.  Use  your  will. 

JUtrcelUtn,  1  beg  like  liberty,  dread  sovereign  : 
We  (wo  are  equal  sharers  in  bib  hivnours; 
'Twnuld  ill  beseem  us  to  detract  from  htm. 
Tilut.  Shall  one  mau  speak  fur  all,  then  ? 
All.  Willingly. 

1  Sen.  And  whom  your  majesty  shall  please  to 
His  voice  shall  give  a  general  approbation,     [call, 
Titxu.  Rutinus,  you  are  he  then. 
Uuf.  I,  ray  Ijrge  ? 

Tilui.  Rufut«l  is  in  vnin,  we'll  have  it  to. 
Hi^.  The  most  unworlbiejtt  creature. 
TiluM.  Wrong  not  your  worth,  vro  know  your 
merits,  sir. 
You  have  done  good  service  in  the  like  affitira, 
And    know   best   whut    belongs    to't :    I'herefore 
Ruf.   With  pardon  then  I  shall.  [speak. 

Your  highness  might  have  made  a  surer  choice 
Of  an  approved  fiuldier  :;  but  a  man 
More  daring  and  more  vnllant.  Home  contains  not ; 
For  what  he  wanlF  in  years  and  discipline, 
His  industry  and  npirit  countrrvnils  ; 
He's  mild  and  courteous  to  the  people  ton, 
W'hicli  is  the  chain  th.it  ties  the  .<inldiers'  hearts 
And  general's  together  ;  lost  and  chief, 
He's  fortunate,  crying  as  C'ie«ar  did, 
Who,  being  tossed  in  a  small  boat  at  Ka. 
In  •  tempestuous  storm,  chenred  up  the  mariners 
With,  '  On,  brave  hearts!    Think  not  of  fear,  you 
Me  and  my  fortunes  ;'  [bear 

Which  showa  that  resolution  is  the  crown 
Of  all  a  soldier's  honours,  and  brings  in 
A  happy  conqnest  -.  All  this  Tullius  bag. 
No  doubt  need  to  b«  made  then  of  hia  worth, 
Bat  that  he  (till  enjoy  it. 


All.  'Ti«  Mufirmed. 

Lear.  Stand  away, 
I  [ir'ythee  Irt  me  hug  him  ;  by  this  hand, 
LeontiuB,  the  devil's  a  novice  to  him. 

M.    Tull.    [Apnrt.]    I    am    swnllowcd    in    thi'. 
quicksand  :  all  my  thoughri. 
Again  are  quite  diverted  :   He  spe^k  thus  I 

Tilus.  RuHnus,  you  have  given  a  uobic  verdict, 
We  are  become  your  debtor 

Lictor,     [rriMi'i.]     Back    there,    bock!    keep 
btiL-k. 

Ruf.  Whut  uproar's  that,  disturbs  the  senatii  ? 
Enlrr  a  l.lctor. 

Lictor.  A  captain  post  IVom  the  camp. 

Tilus.  Admit  hini  straiglil. 

Enter  SIabccllus. 

Lklor.  Your  sword. 

M>irc.  No,  sir,  'tis  kept  for  a  far  better  use, 
Than  cut  his  master's  throat. 

Riif.  A  guard  ! 

Mare.  Ten  guards  I    There  are  aome  {ter^uns 
Teu  millions  cannot  si  ;lter.  [heie 

1  Sen.  \\'hiit  means  tiris  ? 

Mnrc.   Kin^,  king!    senate! 
Oh,  that  I  could  spcdk  to  y<iu  in  a  tone 
Would  ilrowu  the  voice  of  thutulcr,  tliat,  the  sound 
Being  echoed  by  this  man  Ic  cnpilol, 
Each  syllable  wire  duutiled  in  your  ears, 
Or   that   you   had    mure    hearts,    fur   those  weak 

strings 
Will  crack  at  the  first  entrance.    TuUiiu  \» 

All.  What." 

Marc.   Dead ;    (does    that   damp   you ':)  he    \f 

Alt.   Ha  !   Murdered  I  [mnrdereil 

M.  Tull,   [ApnrI,]   Now  it  begins  to  work. 

Marc.   Yes,  murdered. 
Butchered  by  most  Luhumnri  slaughter,  treachery. 

O.  Tull.  Forgive  me,  Jupiter  1     When  he  said 
dead 
I  had  almost  shed  a  tear,  but  murder  straight 
Caused  fiery  rage  to  dry  it  up  again. 

Miircellitn.  The  manner,  good  Marcel lus,  or  by 

Marc.  By  Titus  Martius,  [whom!' 

All.  The  king! 

Mare.  Yes. 

Tiliii.  Traitor  ! 

Mare.  Tyrant ! — He,  'twas  he,  grave  lord*, 
That  by  damn'd  feigned  articles  of  peace 
(Jon^pired  our  general's  ruin.    To  this  truth 
I  here  give  up  my  body  to  more  torments 
Than  can  by  man  be  thought  on,  and  rejoice 
To  lose  my  life  so  meritoriously. 
As  to  discover  this  black  treachery. 

Ruf.   [.-fp/ir/.]    Beyond  onr  wishes  published. 

Tiiiit.  \'illnin.  thy  drnth  shall  be  more  terrible 
Than  ever  time  could  pattern. 

O    Tull.  Except  thine.  {.Rita 

Off  with  ihrse  robes  of  peace  and  cleiotncy, 
And  let  ns  hoop  onr  aged  limbs  with  steel. 
And  study  tnrturis  for  this  tyranny. 

Mure.  'Tis  needles*,  sir  ;  vengeance  is  near  it 
Lord  Marias  and  Armonus  are  conjoinnl,    [hand 
And  vow  for  their  dear  friend's  untimely  fall 
To  lay  his  palace  level  with  the  dust, 
And  kill  the  tyrant  in  the  cspitol. 
In  the  very  throne  he  ha»  polluted  so. 

Ruf.  I)ep]ierate  traitors  1     Sec  jon  now,  dr«a>l 
sir. 
This  brood  of  vipers  !     Who  eao  suffer  this  f 
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LrontiiM  and  Lcorcbug,  let's  to  arma  ! 
Give  u«  three   le»ve,  my  liege  :  We'll  raiM  luch 
To  |[;uord  Home  «nd  yoiirpenioti,  [force 

That  Miiriu*  and  Artnanua  shall  as  soon 
Grasp  lightning  as  bat  touch  a  hair  of  yon. 

Leon,   [Atide.]  Excellent  Ttllaia  ! — Oh  that  we 
were  gone  once. 

Titus,  Siir  not.    I  do  entreat  yoa  let  'em  come. 
If  1  be  guilty  of  these  practices, 
Let  me  with  shame  and  horror  suffer  for't. 
Tlwre's  the  arch-wreatti  j  thus  w«  diatbrone  onr- 
And,  as  a  private  man,  v»ill  answer  here  [self, 

'Gainst  nil  objection*,     Only  let  me  crave 
Sabinus  may  be  sent  for  wilh  all  speed, 
Who,  dreailless  in  his  articles,  may  come  : 
The  law  of  arras  does  warrant  him. 

2  Sea,  See  it  done. 

Snttr  a  Uotor. 

Liel.  Reverend  lords, 
There  is  a  pilgrim  sent  from  the  Sabines, 
That  craves  admittance  Into  th'  capitol. 

THiuj.  liriiig  him  with  speed  to  th'  senate. 

Hu/.  On  my  life. 
Some  strange  confession  of  this  stratagem 
And  penitent  submissiou. 

Enter  BAttmia  in  a  Palwter't  Habit,  vhic\  ht  tkrtxM  t^t 
trilk  a  Pottmattw. 

Sab.  The  gods  of  Rome  protect  ye. 

All,  Ha,  Sabinus  I 

Sab.  Yes.    Do  you  wonder?    Thoagh  •  native 
Caused  a  transgression  to  regain  our  own,       [love 
We  now  are  Titus'  substitute,  and  come 
In  pence  and  duty  to  acknowledge  it. 
There  is  my  warrant. 

Titut.  For  thy  death,  damn'd  rebel  t 
No  warrant,  nor  no  articles  of  mine. 
From  whom  didst  thou  receive  it  ? 

Sal/.  What  matters  that  i  Suppose  I  have  torpA, 
There's  thy  own  hand  to  witness  it, 

Titus,  'Thou  art  deceived,  Sabinus ;  'twas  a  trick 
To  train  thcc  to  the  bluuk  ;  'tis  counterfeit ; 
Therefore,  if  thou  hast  hope  of  any  mercy, 
Confess  from  whom  thou  hadst  it. 

Sab.  I  shall  disclose  your  plot  if  I  talk  thni. 

Tiltis.  Slave,  what  plot  ? 

Sub.  Young TuUius  murder;  the  caution,  sir, 
Of  these  sworn  articles,  delivered  uie 
By  this  chief  Postmaster,  whom  I  have  brought 
Tu  testify  as  much. 

Ruf,  Now  we  are  caught ;  [Artde. 

Hell  and  damnation  strike  him  dumb  for  ever  I 

O,  Tull.    From  whom  receiv^  you  this? 

J'ottm.     Oh,  pnrdon — 

^^f,  Peace,  fewful  slave  t 


TTiou  ihalt  not  luire  the  ^ory  to  pronounce  it  r— 
It  was  from  me. 

Learch.  Let  as  have  port  of  it ; — 'twas  6x>«  ■ 
three. 

Ruf.  It  is  confessed;  give  senteoce.  Ha.  ha,  U! 
Could  you  imagine,  dotar<U,  that  our  spiriu 
Could  brook  an  upstart  stripling  to  be  borne 
Up  to  the  clouds  with  pomp,  and  we  rejected. 
But  we  would  check  your  peacock  ? 

Sen.  Liclors,  seize  him.  ^TlurartiiUd. 

Learelt.  Come,  come,  qnick,  dispatch  : 
Now  we  have  reached  the  pitch  of  our  desires, 
'Tis  hell  to  hold  life  longer. 

M.  Tull.  [TAntvnng  off  hU  Dityvitf.]   In  that 
hell 
Your  conscience  shall  torment  je,     *  On  my  koH 
I  beg  that  for  their  sentence.' 

All.  TulliosI 

Learch.  Death  now  were  beavtn. 

Ruf.  What  incantation's  this  ? 

O.  Tull.  O  blessed  metamorphosis  ! 

MarctUan.  This  capitol  appears  a  now  Elystnm. 

M.  Tull.  Sacred  sir,  let  me  adore  your  goodneu, 
That  are  in  all  things  so  unmatchable. 

Titut.  Thy  virtues  make  it  so.     Rise,  TuUios, 
And  be  thy  own  judge  of  these  impious  Crimea. 

Af.  Tull.  The  doom  is  passed  already.     U  jwa 
grace 
And  favour  will  permit  it,  they  shall  tire. 

Titut.  Live,  Tullius  ? 

M.  TuU.  Yes,  dear  sir  • 
Their  own  bloods  cannot  wash  rway  thor  ttxH, 
'Tis  so  infectious  ;  but  their  conscience  may. 
Touched  with  this  mercy,  pnrge  the  sin  away. 

Tilu$.    Thou   stiU    transcead'st  in   gxtodnea 
Have  thy  wish, 
Let  'em  still  live,  but  never  near  the  court. 

Ruf.  Tlie  farther  thence,  the  farther  from  my 
pain, 
Parched   Afric's   departs   will    more  please  than 
Rome. 

[_Ex€mtl  Bvronis,  LaAaciin,  and  Laoirmgk 

Enltr  Philadclfra,  MilRivs,  LauA,  and  Aaauiica, 

Titut.  Welcome  to  thy  husband's  noble  triumph, 
Where  he  has  vani|uislied  his  domestic  foes. 
As  he  baa  done  his  country's  foes  abroad. 
Here,  TuQius,  take  her,  worthy  of  thy  TJrtaef, 
And  worthy  the  imperial  seat  of  Rome, 
When  thuu  shall  gain  her  voices  to  be  king. 
As  I  foresee  thou  wilt.     Marias,  and  Leiia  toOi 
Enjuy  the  harvest  of  your  ripened  loves  ; 
1  have  tried  you  all,  and  iind  yon  wortliy  favoar  ^ 
For  whilst  I  reign,  on  virtue  will  I  smile. 
And  hononr  only  with  me  still  prevail. 
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Thubis,  DnJu  nf  Alhtmt. 

PALAHUN,  1  Mr  Two  Num.*  KmaiOM,  i»  LiiM 

Attrnm,      j     milk  Kmiua. 

p«mTMo(«,  an  Alh€nian  atntrat, 

AhTKviin,  a  Capliiin. 

VALUuva,  a  Thtbutt  ATuMcman. 

^r  ntltattl  Knlgbta. 

Henld. 

Jkilnr. 

Wooer  (•  U«  JaUor's  Daiujklfr. 


Bn.lhcr  \,    ,.     ,  „ 

l-ri«..1.  )""*'•'»"'»•• 

Gkrhoij),  a  Si-Aao/ffMiifrr. 

^  Tiiburer,  Countrjrna'n,  Sitrtlors,  .f  c. 

HiproMTA,  Itridt  l0  THJaKua. 

Km  1 1.1  A,  her  Sitter. 

Thret  QiKvn». 

JTilTiir^  Dniigbln',  In  Lor$  wUk  l'»L 

frnuit  lo  Emilia. 

Nyiiipha,  Wcnclies,  <Vc. 


SCENK, — Atbrki,  ikd  la  Pmit  or  the  Fimt  Act,  Tuata. 


PROLOGUE. 


[F/tii(W«». 

Nrw  plays  and  mnidrnheids  Are  near  a-Vin  ; 
Mucli  follow'd  both,  for  both  niuch  miKicy  gi'cn, 
irilicT  sUiul  sound,  and  wi-ll :   And  a  gCKid  pUv, 
(Whose  iiiudrst  iceDrs  bbinb  on  bix  mHrriiige-Ouy, 
And  akake  to  lose  his  hotiour)  \»  bkc  ber 
Th»t  •fler  holy  tie,  and  first  night's  stir, 
Yet  «till  is  modesty,  and  »till  retuins 
More  or  the  maid  to  sight  ihuii  husband's  pnini. 
We  pray  our  pUy  may  be  so  ;  Tor  I'm  sure 
It  has  a  noble  breeder,  and  a  ]iure, 
A  learned,  and  a  poet  ne»*r  wwit. 
More  famous  yet  'tirixt  Po  and  silver  Trent  t 
Chaucer  (of  all  admired)  the  story  gives  : 
There  constant  to  eternity  it  Uveal 
If  we  let  fall  the  iniblcii«.>i  of  tlils, 
And  the  first  sound  this  child  hear  bea  hitf, 
How  will  it  shake  llie  bouci  of  that  giood  man, 


And  make  him  cry  firom  nndcr-gjonnd,  "  Oh,  fan 

From  me  the  witless  nimtl  of  such  n  writer 

Thai  blasts  my  bays,  and  my  fumed  works  makn 

liybtei" 
Than  Rohiti  Hood  !"  This  is  the  ft-ar  we  bring  ; 
For,  to  say  truth,  it  were  an  endless  thing, 
And  too  ambitious,  to  axjiire  to  him. 
Weak  as  we  a^^,  aiid  almost  brcathk'ss  swim, 
III  this  deep  water,  do  but  you  hold  out 
Your  liel|)iug  hands,  and  we  will  tack  about, 
And  somc;tbtng  do  to  save  us:  you  shiilt  hear 
Scenes,  though  below  his  art,  may  yet  appear 
Worth  two  hours'   travel.     To  his  bonea  awect 

steep  I 
Content  to  you! — If  this  play  do  not  keep 
A  little  dull  time  froiu  us,  we  i)crccive 
Our  losses  fall  so  thick,  we  must  needs  leave. 


[ 


SCENE  1.— Athkhs. 


ACT 
Bifore  the  TempU. 


itutic.  F.nttr  Htmkw  im'rt  a  Torch  burnlnn  .■  a  Boy,  in 
n  trkilc  robt  Iff/art,  tingling  anilttrtiringjiavert  ,•  a/ter 
IIymxm,  a  Nj-mph.  tncompauM  in  her  Irejics,  Ixaring 
a  trhrali-n  Onrlanil ;  thrit  Titimtutti,  btlirtrn  lico  olher 
Myiti|>h>,  irKik  irlnnUn  chn/Jili  on  (hrlr  htnrlt ;  Ihm 
lllrroUTA,  U4  by  Pkrituoub,  iimi  anolkrr  ;  krtldlnff  tf 
O'lrlawl  ortr  Mtr  hcnd,  her  trttsrt  tihrwiit  kani/imfl  ; 
a/Ur  h€r  Rhiua.  holding  «p  her  train.  Aimisicia  and 
AUMdanta. 


Maiden  pinVs,  of  oAnnr  fklnt. 
Daisies  •itncl)-lL*ai,  yet  must  cjUAlnt, 
Aud  swoet  tlibiic  trur  ; 

Primmao,  flr«t-hnm  rhiltl  of  Var, 
Mvrry  ■prin|[-tlni«'»  liarbingw. 

With  her  bclla  dim  : 
Oxiips  in  thvir  cmdli'*  growing, 
Harlgnlda  on  dcalh-bcda  blowing, 

Lark-hcrls  trim ; 
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Th«  oroir,  tb«  9landcmu»  ciicWiio,  nor 
Th«  tkidlng  raven,  Dur  chough  hoar. 

"Sor  chaCl'iinK  pie. 
May  nn  our  br1<lehouiw  perrh  or  tlnf , 
Or  Willi  them  nny  dlwonl  bring, 

Itut  from  it  fly  I 

F.nUr  rkrrf  Qii««iu,  «»  blnck,  uHth  vftia  ttains4,  with  »»• 
p^riiii  Critvmt.  Thrjtrgt  Qiiccn  /itllt  itotr-n  at  th/  fool 
(i<Tiii»Kir«( ;  ihf  tfcntit /4ftti  itoifH  at  the  /mH  qf  llirro- 
UTA  :    tUe  third  brfort  KuiLlA. 

1  Queen.   Pot  pity's  sake,  aod  true  gentility'i, 
Hear  and  rt!S[>c<.'t  me  ! 

2  Queen.    I'nr  your  molhi^r'g  sake, 

And  u  you  with  your  womb  may  Chrire  with   fair 
Hear,  and  rc^prct  met  [unrs, 

3  Queen.   Now  tivr  the  love  of  him  whom  Juvc 

hath  mark'd 
The  honour  of  your  bed,  and  for  the  «ake 
Of  clear  virginity,  he  advocate 
For  us,  and  our  ditftrcssw-s  1  This  good  deed 
Shall  rnxe  yon  out  o'  the  book  of  tmpwet 
All  yon  are  net  dawn  there. 

Then.  Sad  lady,  riae ! 

Hip.  Stand  up  1 

Emi.  N  o  k  nees  to  me  1  Wlvat  woman  I 
May  sted,  that  ia  diRtregs'd,  does  bind  me  to  her. 

Thet,   What's  your  re()ne«t  ?   Deliver  you  for  alL 

I  Queen.  We  are   three   Queena,    wbo'e  aote- 
rci^na  fell  before 
The  wrath  of  cnicl  Creon  ;  who  endured 
The  beaks  of  ravens,  talimi  uf  the  kites. 
And  pfck«  of  crows,  in  tlit;  foul  fields  of  Tbcbe«. 
He  will  not  iufler  us  to  burn  Ihi-ir  hones, 
To  urn  iheir  a»be8,  nor  to  take  th*  offence 
Of  mortal  laatbsoinenras  from  the  blest  eye 
Of  holy  Phoebus,  but  infect*  the  windii 
Wiih  »(eiicb  oF  our  glniii  lords.     Oh,  pity,  duke  ! 
Thou  fiurger  of  the  earth,  draw  thy  fear'd  sword 
That  dues   f^ood    turni  to  th'  world  ;  give  us  the 

hones 
Of  onr  dead  kings,  that  we  may  chapel  them  ! 
And  of  thy  boundless  goodness,  take  gome  note 
That  for  our  crnwned  heads  we  have  no  roof 
Save  this,  which  is  the  lion's  and  the  bear's, 
And  vault  to  every  thing  I 

Thet.  Pray  you  kneel  not ! 
I  was  transported  with  your  speech,  and  t^uffer'd 
Your  Imers  to  wrong  themseWei.     I  hare  heard 

the  fortnnes 
Of  your  dead  lords,  which  gives  me  snch  lamenting 
As  wakes  my  vengeance  and  rcven^  for  'em. 
King^  CapanOus  was  your  lord:  The  day 
That  he  shovitd  marry  you,  at  such  a  seaioa 
As  now  it  is  with  me,  I  met  your  groom 
By  Ktars's.  altar  ;  you  were  thai  time  fair, 
Not  .Tune's  mantle  fairer  than  your  trtnsea. 
Nor  in  more  liounty   spread   her ;  your  whcatcn 

wreath 
Was  then  northreah'd  nnr  blasted  ;   Fortune  at  you 
Dimpled   her  cheek   wilk   smiles ;    Herculea  our 

kinsman, 
(Then  weaker  than  your  eyes)  laid  by  hia  club, 
He  tumbled  down  upon  his  Nemean  hide, 
And  swore  his  sinews  thaw'd  :  Oh,  Grief  and  Time, 
Fearful  consumers,  yow  will  all  devour  ! 

I  Queen.   Oh,  I  hope  some  god. 
Some  god  hath  put  hia  mercy  in  your  manhood. 
Whereto  he'll  infuse  power,  and  press  you  forth 
Our  undertaker! 

Thet.  Oh,  no  knees,  none,  widow! 


Unto  the  helmeted  Bellona  use  them, 
And  pray  fur  me,  your  soldier. — Troubled  I  am. 

[^riwaway 

2  Queen,   Honour'd  Hippolita, 

Most  dreaded  Amozoniao,  that  bast  slain 

The  loytbC'tusk'd  boar ;   that,  with  thj  am  « 

strong 
As  it  is  white,  wast  nejir  to  make  the  male 
To  thy  sex  captive ;  but  that  this  thy  turd 
(Bom  to  nphold  creation  in  that  hoouur 
First  Nature  styled  it  in)  shrunk  thee  iota 
The  bound  thou  wast  o'cr-flowing,  at  ooce  nb- 
Thy  force,  and  thy  affection  ;  soldierrss,         (duio| 
Thai  equally  canst  poise  aternii^  wfrfa  pity. 
Who  now,  I  know,  haat  much  more  power  on  him 
Than  e'er  he  had  on  thee-,  who  ow'st  bis  atrvDgti 
And  his  love  too,  who  is  a  servant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speroh  ;  dear  glass  of  ladies, 
Uid  him  that  we,  whom  flaming  War  doth  »«irch. 
Under  the  shndow  uf  his  sword  may  cool  u«  1 
Reijuire  bim  he  advance  it  o'er  our  heads ; 
Speak't  in  a  woman's  key,  like  such  a  woman 
As  any  of  us  three  ;  weep  ere  yon  fail ; 
Lend  us  a  knee  ; 

But  touch  the  ground  for  os  no  longer  time 
Than  a  dove's  mution,  when  the  head's  pluck 'dnffl 
Tell  bim,  if  be  i'  th'  blood-sizi-d  held  lay  swoln. 
.Shewing  the  sun  his  teeth,  grinning  at  the  uiuoo. 
What  you  would  do  ! 

Hip.  Poor  lady,  say  no  more  I 
I  had  IIS  lirf  trace  this  good  action  with  yoa 
As  (hat  whereto  I  am  going,  aiiJ  never  yet 
Went  I  so  willing  way.     My  lord  is  taken 
Heart-deep  with  your  diatreta  :  Let  him  coatidef : 
rn  speak  anon. 

3  Queen.  Oh,  my  petition  was  [TV>  Emiia. 
Set  down  in  ice,  which  by  hot  grief  nncaudird 
Melts  into  drops  :  so  sorrow  wanting  form 

Is  press'd  with  deeper  matter. 

Emi.  Pray  sund  np  ; 
Your  grief  is  written  in  your  cheek. 

S  Queen.  Oh,  woe ! 
You  cannot  read  it  there  ;  there  throngh  my  tears 
Like  wrinktrd  pebbles  in  a  glassy  stream. 
You  may  behold  'em  1   Lady,  lady,  alack. 
He  that  will  all  (be  treasure  know  o'  lb'  earth 
Must  know  the  centre  too  ;  be  that  will  lish 
For  my  least  minnow,  let  him  lead  his  line 
To  catch  one  at  my  heart.     Oh,  pardon  me  ! 
Extremity,  that  sharpens  irondry  wita. 
Makes  me  a  fool. 

Emi.   Pray  you  say  nothing  ;  pray  you  \ 
Who  cannot  feel  nor  see  the  rein,  being  in't. 
Knows  neither  wet  nor  dry.     If  that  you  were 
The  ground-piece  of  some  painter,  I  would  buy  yon, 
To  instruct  me  'gainst  a  CJipital  grief  iikdeed  ; 
(Such  heart-pierced  demonstration  !)  but,  aUa, 
Being  a  natural  sLster  of  onr  sex, 
Your  sorrow  beats  so  ardently  upon  me. 
That  it  shall  make  a  counter-reflect  'gainst 
My  brother's  heart,  and  warm  it  to  some  pity 
Though  it  were  made  of  stone :   Pray  have  gMid 
comfort ! 

Thet.  Forward  In  th'  temple !  leave  not  out  ajot 
O'  th'  sacred  ceremony. 

1  Queen.  Oh,  this  celebration 
Will  longer  last,  and  be  more  costly,  than 
Your  supplisuts'  war  !  Remember  that  your  fiune 
Knolls  in  the  ear  o'  th'  world :  What  yon  do  qnickly 
Is  not  done  rashly  ;  your  first  thought  is  more 


I  v^^^"^^  ff-fi   yt^.--    c<M>>M 
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Thsn  others'  htbonr'd  medituioe ;  your  premedi- 
tating 
More  than  their  actioiu ;  bat,  (oh,  Jove !)  yoar 

actions. 
Soon  as  they  more,  as  osprays  do  the  fish, 
Subdue  before  they  toucb  '"Think,   dear  dnke, 
What  beds  our  slain  kings  hare  1  [think 

2  i^ueen.  What  griefs  oor  beds. 
That  oar  dear  lords  haTe  none  1 

3  Qneen.  None  fit  for  the  dead : 

Those  that  with  cords,  knires,  drams,  precipitance. 
Weary  of  this  world's  light,  have  to  themselves 
Been  Death's  most  honid  agents,  haman  grace 
Affords  them  dust  and  shadow. 

1  Queen.  Bat  onr  lords 
lie  blist'rii^  'fore  the  visitating  loiif 
And  were  good  kings,  when  livbig. 

Tket.  It  is  true; 
And  I  will  give  yon  comfort. 
To  give  yonr  dead  lords  graves: 
The  which  to  do  moat  make  some  work  with  Creon. 

1  <2ti«en.  And  that  work  [now]  presents  itself 

to  the  doing: 
Now  'twill  take  form ;  the  beats  are  gone  to-mor. 
Then  bootless  Toil  most  recompense  itself,    [row ; 
With  its  own  sweat ;  now  he's  secur«. 
Not  dreams  we  stand  before  yonr  poissancr, 
Binsing  oor  holy  beting  in  oar  eyes, 
To  make  petition  clear. 

2  Qit«tf».  Now  yoa  may  take  him, 
Drank  with  his  TJctory. 

3  Qu««n.  And  his  army  full 
Of  bread  and  sloth. 

The*.  Artesius,  that  best  know'st 
How  to  draw  out,  fit  to  this  enterprise 
The  prim'st  for  this  proceeding,  and  the  number 
To  carry  such  a  business ;  forth  and  IcTy 
Our  worthiest  instruments  ;  whilst  we  dispatch 
This  grand  act  of  our  life,  Uiis  daring  deed  * 

Of  bxit  in  wedlock  I 

1  QuMn.  Dowagers,  take  hands ! 
Let  us  be  widows  to  oar  woes !    Dela^ 
Commends  us  to  a  famishing  hope. 

All  the  Queens.  Farewell  1 

2  Queen.  We  come  unseasonably;  bnt    when 

conld  Grief 
Coll  forth,  as  nnpang'd  Judgment  can,  fit'st  time 
For  best  solicitation. 

Thee.  Why,  good  ladies. 
This  is  a  serrice,  whereto  I  am  going 
Greater  than  any  war ;  it  more  imports  me 
Than  all  the  actions  that  I  have  foregone. 
Or  fnturely  can  cope. 

1  Queen.  The  more  pro«1aIming 
Oar  suit  shall  be  negleAed :  When  her  arms, 
Able  to  lock  Jove  6nm  a  synod,  shall 
By  warranting  moon-light  corslet  thee,  oh,  when 
Her  twinning  cherries  shall  thdr  sweetness  foil 
Upon  thy  tasteful  lips,  what  wilt  thoa  think 
Of  rotten  tings,  or  olubber'd  queens  ?  what  care 
For  what  thoa  feel'st  not,  what  thon  feel'st  being 

able 
To  make  Mars  nnim  his  drum  ?  Oh,  if  thon  coach 
Bat  one  night  with  her,  erery  hoar  in't  will 
Take  hostage  of  thee  for  a  hundred,  and 
Thoa  shalt  remember  nothing  more  than  what 
Tliat  banqnet  bids  thee  to. 

Hip.  Iliovgh  much  unlike  [Ktwrb. 

Yon  should  be  so  transported,  as  much  sorry 
I  should  be  sad>  a  suitor;  yet  I  think 


Did  I  not,  W  th'  abstaining  of  my  joy, 
Which  breeds  a  deeper  longing,  cure  the  surfeit. 
That  craves  a  present  medicine,  I  should  pluck 
All  ladies'  scandal  on  me  :  Therefore  air. 
As  I  shall  here  make  trial  of  my  prayers. 
Either  presuming  them  to  have  some  force, 
Or  sentencing  for  aye  their  vigour  dumb. 
Prorogue  this  business  we  are  going  about, 
And  hang 

Your  shield  afore  your  heart,  about  that  neck 
Which  is  my  fee,  and  which  1  freely  lend 
To  do  these  poor  queens  service ! 

All  Queens.  Oh,  help  now  I  £r«  Bhiua- 

Our  cause  cries  for  your  knee. 

Emi.  If  you  grant  not 
My  sister  her  petition,  in  that  force. 
With  that  celerity  and  luture,  which 
She  makes  it  in,  firom  henceforth  I'll  not  dan 
To  ask  you  anything,  nor  be  so  hardy 
Ever  to  take  a  huslMnd. 

Thet.  Pray  stand  up  1 
I  am  entreating  of  myself  to  do 
That  which  yoa  kneel  to  have  me. — Perithons, 
Lead  on  the  bride  1    Get  yon  and  pray  the  gods 
For  success  and  return  ;  omit  not  anything 
In  the  pretended  celebration.    Queens, 
Follow  your  soldier. — As  before,  hence  yon. 
And  at  the  banks  of  Aulis  meet  us  with 
The  forces  you  can  raise,  where  we  shall  find 
The  moiety  of  a  number,  for  a  business 
More  bigger  look'd  ! — [Exit  Artesius.]      Since 

that  our  theme  is  haste, 
I  stamp  this  kiss  upon  thy  currant  lip ; 
Sweet,  keep  it  as  my  token  1  Set  you  forward ; 
For  I  will  see  yon  gone. 

lExeunt  tottardt  the  Templeatt  but  PaaiTBous,  Tassata. 
and  Queens. 
Farewell,  my  beauteous  sister !     Perithons, 
Keep  the  feast  full ;  bate  not  an  hour  on't  1 

Per.  Sir, 
I'll  follow  yon  at  heels  :  The  fesst's  solemnity 
Shall  want  till  yonr  retuht. 

7%«s.  Cousin,  I  charge  yon 
Budge  not  from  Atheiu ;  we  shall  be  returning 
Ere  you  can  end  this  feast,  of  which  I  pray  yon 
Make  no  abatement.     Once  more,  farewell  all  t 

1  Queen.  Thus  dost  thou  still  make  good  the 

tongue  o'  th'  world. 

2  Queen.  And  eam'st  a  deity  equal  vrith  Mars. 

3  Queen.  If  not  above  him  ;  for 

Thou  being  but  mortal,  mak'st  affections  bend 
To  godlike  honours ;  they  themselves,  some  say. 
Groan  under  such  a  mastery. 

The*.  As  we  are  men, 
Thus  should  we  do  ;  being  sensually  subdued, 
We  lose  onr  humane  title.     Good  cheer,  ladies  ! 
"       '  IFluuriili 

Now  torn  we  towards  your  comforts.         [£x»ni 


^ 


SCENE  II.— Trkbbs.    The  Court  ttfihe  Palace 

Sitter  Palahom  ami  Aacrra. 

Are.  Dear  Palamon,  dearer  in  love  than  blood. 
And  our  prime  cousin,  yet  unharden'd  in 
The  crimes  of  nature  ;  let  us  leave  the  city 
Thebes,  and  the  temptings  in't,  before  we  farther 
Sully  our  gloss  of  youth  1 
.And  here  to  keep  in  abstinence  we  shame 
As  in  incontinence :  For  not  to  swim 


/  ""> 


/ 
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1'  III'  aitl  o'  th'  rnrrcnt,  were  alinoat  to  sink, 
At  leiMt  to  frustrate  strivinK ;  and  to  fotiow 
Tlie  (common  itream,  'twould  briug;  us  to  «□  eddy 
Where  we  ihould  turn  or  drown;  if  labour tbroiiglt, 
Our  piin  but  life,  and  weakncsi. 

Pai.  Your  advice 
U  crird  up  with  example  :  Wliat  strange  mliu, 
Since  first  we  went  to  school,  may  wo  perceive 
Wiilkiri)^  iu  Thebes  !     Scars,  and  bare  weeds, 
Tfie  ^ain  o'  tb'  oiarti&Ust,  who  did  propound 
To  Wis  bold  eiidii,  liutiour,  and  golden  in(;ots, 
Wbiuh  though  he  won  he  hud  not  ;  nnd  nowflurted 
By  Peace,  for  whum  he  fought  1      Who  then  iliatl 

oHei 
To  Mnrs's  »o-acorn'd  altar  ?     I  do  bleed 
Wlieii  »uch  I  meet,  and  wish  great  Juno  would 
K<r9iiine  hpr  ancient  fit  of  jeahmsy, 
I'd  get  the  soldier  work,  thnt  I'eace  might  purg* 
Fur  tier  repletion,  and  retain  anew 
Her  charitable  heart,  now  hard,  and  harsher 
Than  Strife  or  War  could  be. 

^Iro-  Are  you  not  out .' 
Meet  you  no  ruin  hut  the  soldier  in 
The  cranks  and  turns  of  Thebes  ?  You  did  begia 
A«  if  yon  met  decays  of  many  kinds  : 
Perceive  you  none  that  do  arouse  your  pity, 
But  th'  uoconsidcr'd  soldier  ? 

Pai.  Yes ;  1  pity 
Decays  where-c*er  I  find  theni  ;  but  such  most 
Tliiit,  sweating  in  an  honourable  (oil, 
Are  paid  kvith  ice  to  cool  'em. 

Arc    'Tis  not  this 
I  did  begin  to  speak  of;  this  is  virtno 
Of  no  respect  in  Thebes  :   1  speak  of  Thebe«, 
How  danperous,  if  we  will  keep  our  honours, 
It  is  for  our  rcs.iiling  ;  where  every  evil 
Hfith  a  good  coluiir  ;  vfipre  every  seeming  good's 
A  cttrtitiu  evil ;  where  not  to  he  even  jump 
As  thry  are,  here  were  to  be  strmigcts,  and 
Such  things  to  be  mere  monsters. 

Pai.  'Tis  in  ovir  power 
(Unless  wc  fear  that  apes  can  tutor  n»)  to 
Be  masters  of  our  manners  :  WTiat  need  I 
AHcct  aniither's  gait,  which  is  not  catching 
Where  there  is  failh  ?  or  to  be  fond  upon 
Anolhcr'a  way  of  speech,  when  by  mine  own 
1  may  be  reasonably  conceived  ;  saved  too, 
S|icakiDg  it  truly  ?  Why  am  I  bound 
Uy  nny  generous  bond  to  follow  him 
Follows  his  tailor,  haply  so  long,  until 
The  fullow'd  make  pursuit  ?     Or  let  me  know, 
Why  mine  own  barber  is  unbless'd,  with  hira 
My  poor  chin  too,  for  'tis  not  scissar'd  just 
To  such  a  favourite's  glass  ?  What  canon  is  there 
That  does  command  my  rapier  from  my  hip, 
To  dangle't  in  my  hand,  or  to  po  tip-toe 
lletore  the  street  be  foul  ?     Either  1  am 
The  fore-horse  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 
That  draw  i'  th'  sequent  trace  !    These  poor  slight 

•ore* 
Need  not  a  plantain ;  that  which  ripi  my  bosom, 
Almost  to  di'  heart,  'n 

Are.   Our  uncle  CieoD. 

Pal.   lie, 
A  most  unbounded  tyrant !  whose  Bucc*«»r» 
Moke  Heaven  unfcar'd,  and  villainy  asmired, 
Beyond  its  jwwer  there's  nothing  ;   almost  putt 
F/iith  in  a  fever,  and  deifies  alone 
■"oluhle  chance  :  who  only  atlribiiles 
The  fiiculties  uf  other  instrumcnta 


To  his  own  nenrei  and  act ;    commands  ncn't 

service. 
And  what  they  win  in't,  boot  and  glory  too; 
Tliat  fears  not  to  do  htrm  ;  good  liares  not :  Let 
The  blood  uf  mine  that's  sihbe  to  him,  be  suck'd 
From  me  with  leeches  ;  IrRIirm  brealc  and  foil 
Off  me  with  that  corruptiua  1 

Arc.  Clear- spirited  cousin, 
Let's  leave  his  court,  that  we  may  Dothins  thaia 
Of  his  loud  infamy  !  for  our  milk 
Will  relish  of  the  pasture,  and  we  most 
Be  vile,  or  disobeaieot ;  oot  his  kiiume* 
Iu  blood,  unless  in  quality. 

Pal.  Nothing  truer  1 
I  think  the  echoes  of  his  aharoet  hare  deaTd 
The  ears  of  heavenly  justice  :  Widows'  erics 
Descend  again  into  their  throat*,  and  have  not 
Due  audience  of  the  gods. — Valerina  1 

Enter  VAL»lura. 
Val.  The  king  colls  for  yon ;  yet   be  leiide«. 

fooled , 
Till  his  great  rage  be  off  him  !   Pbccbu*  when 
lie  broke  his  whipst^ck,  and  exclaini'd  a|[atatt 
The  horses  of  the  sun,  but  whispered,  to 
The  loudness  of  his  fury. 

Pal.  Small  winds  shake  him  : 
But  what's  the  matlnr? 

Val.  Theseus    (who   whete  he  tiurats 
h  ith  scut 
Deadly  defiance  to  him,  snd  pronounces 
Kniti  to  Thebes  ;  who  is  at  hand  to  Seal 
The  promise  of  his  wrath. 

Arc.  Let  him  approach  ! 
But  that  we  fear  the  gods  in  him,  he  brings  not 
\  jol  of  terror  to  us  :   Vet  what  man 
Thirds  ht»  owa  worth  (the  rase  ih  each  of  ours) 
When  ttiat  his  action's  dregg'd  with  mind  a>siir*4 
JT'm  bad  he  goes  about  i 

Pnl.    Leave  that  unreason'd  I 
Our  services  stand  now  for  Thebes,  tiot  Crroa. 
Yet,  to  be  neutral  to  him,  were  dishonour. 
Rebellious  to  oppose  ;  therefore  we  mu»t 
With  him  stand  to  the  mercy  of  our  Fate, 
Who  hath  bounded  our  lost  minute. 

Arc.  So  ne  must. 
Is't  s<iid  this  war's  afoot .'  or  it  aball  be. 
On  fail  of  some  condition? 

Vai.  'Tis  in  motion  ; 
The  intdliKcuce  of  state  came  in  the  itutoat 
iSjtTTlIie  dclierl 

jf'ijf.   Let's  to  the  king !  who,  Were  he 
A  rjunrter  carrier  of  that  honour  which 
His  enemy  comes  in,  the  bloo<i  we  venture 
Should  he  as  for  our  health  ;  which  were  oots|<e>lt,  ' 
Ksther  laid  out  for  purchase  ;    But,  aliu. 
Our  hands  advanced  before  our  hearts,  what  will 
7'hf  fall  o*  th'  stroke  do  damage  ? 

Arc.   Let  ih'  event. 
That  never-erring  arbitrator,  tell  as 
When  we  know  all  ourselves ;  and  let  ua  follow 
The  becking  of  our  chance  !  II 


SCENE  \\\.— Before  the  Gates  of  Alhemt, 
£Hitr  PuttTKDL'K,  UirPoLiT-A,  and  tsuuA. 

Per.  No  further ! 

Hip.  Sir,  farewell !  Repeat  my  wishes 
To  our  (;re«l  lord,  of  whose  success  1  dure  not 
Make  anv  (iiuorouii  qucMion  ;  yet  I  wish  him 
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xecM  and  overflow  of  power,  aii't  mi^lit  he, 
to  dure  ill-dcJiling  Fortune.     Speed  to  hiiii  1 

gtnr^;  m-ir«T  hiirtj  giirt.1  fnv<Tnnr« 

Per.  Tbougb  I  know 
f  Hii  ocenn  needs  not  my  poor  dropn,  yet  they 
JMnst  jrieltl  their  tribute  there.   My  prerious  maid, 
|Tho*e  best  ntTi  ctions  that  the  heavens  infuse 
[In  their  best-teruper'd  pieccii,  keep  eiithroued 
I  In  your  dear  hcort  I 

Bmi.  Tliaaks,  sir  I  Remember  me 
ir_all-rojjiLhnillicrJ  for  whuse  speed 
XeaTTfellonii  I'll  »oUcit  ;  Auf) 
ISinoe.  in  mir  terrene  Rt^te,  |>etition«  are  not 
I  Without  gift*  underslouti,  I'll  offer  to  her 
What  I  thall  he  ailtiaed  she  like*.     Our  hearts 
I  Arc  ill  his  anuy,  in  hia  tent  I 

//ip.   In'*  bosom  1 
I  We  hitve  been  soldier*,  and  we  cannot  weep 
I  When    uur    friends    don  their  belma,  or   put  to 

sea, 

I  Or  tell  of  b«t)«8  broBch'd  on  the  lance,  or  women 
That  have  sod  their  iiifnnts  in  (and  after  cut  them) 
I  Tke  briue  they  wept  at  killing  'eiu  :  Then  if 
I  Yon  itay  to  sec  of  us  such  »piniter*,  wc 
[  Should  hold  you  here  for  ever. 

Ptr.  Peace  be  to  yon, 
Ai  I  pursue  this  war  I  which  chail  he  then 
Beyond  further  requiring.  [S*(f. 

£mi.   How  his  longing 
I  Tbllow*  bis  friend  !  Since  his  depart,  his  sports. 
Though  eraviitg  seriousness  and  skill,  pust  slightly 
Ili«  careleu  execution,  where  nor  gain 
>lade  him  regard,  or  loss  cnniiider  I  but 
Playing  one  business  in  his  hand,  another 
Directing  in  his  head,  his  mind  nurse  e<ju<il 
To   these  so  differing  twins  1    Have  you  obserred 
Sini'e  our  great  lord  departed  ?  [Iiini 

/lip.  With  much  Inljour, 
And  I  did  loTc  him  for't.     They  two  have  ahia'd 
In  many  as  dangerous,  as  poor  a  comer, 
Peril  and  want  contending,  they  have  skiflTd 
Torrents,  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 
I'  th'  leaat  of  these  was  dreadful ;  and  they  have 
Fought    out    together,    where    Death'*    self  was 

lodged, 
Yet  F«te  htth  brought  tbetn  off.    Tbeir  knot  of 

love 
Tied,  weav'd,  entangled,  with  so  true,  *o  long, 
And  with  a  finger  of  so  deep  a  cunning, 
May  be  ont-woru,  never  undone.      1  think 
Tbeseoa  cannot  he  umpire  to  himself. 
Cleaving  his  conscience  into  Iwnin,  and  doing 
Each  aide  like  juitice,  which  be  love*  beat. 

£mi.   Doubtless, 
There  i*  a  beat,  and  reason  hat  no  manoera 
To  say  it  is  not  you.     I  was  acquainted 
Once  with  a  time,  when  1  enjoy 'd  a  playfellow  j 
Vou  were  at  wars  when  she  the  grave  eurich'd, 
Who  made  too  proud  the  bed,  took  leave  o'  th' 

moon 
(Which  then  look'd  pale  at  parting)  when  our 
W'a*  each  eleven.  [count 

Hip.   'Twas  FUvina. 
Emi.  Ye*. 

You  talk  of  Perifhoua'  and  Theseu*'  love ; 
Their*    ha*    more     ground,    is    more     maturely 

aeason'd, 

%fore  buckled  with  strong  judgment,  and  their 
The  one  of  th'  other  may  be  said  to  water  [need* 
Their  intertan^led  roots  uf  love  ;  but  I 


And  she  (I  sigh  and  spoke  of)  were  things  innocent, 

l.(ive(l  for  we  did,  snd  like  the  element* 

That  know  not  what  nur  why.  yet  do  effect 

Hare  issues  by  their  operancc  ;  our  suul* 

Did  so  10  one  another  :   What  she  liked, 

Wa*  then  of  ine  apprcised  ;  whnt  not,  condemn'd. 

No   more   arraign nieut ;   the   flower  that   1    would 

pluck 
And  put  between  my  breasts,  (oh,  then  but  begin- 
ning 
To  swell  almut  the  blossom)  she  would  long 
Till  she  hsd  such  artolher,  and  commit  it 
To  the  like  innocent  cradle,  where,  phrvnix-like, 
They  died  in  perfume ;  ■>"  mv  lu-nd  iip  tpy 
Hut  was  her  pBHfrn  :   '  ru  Qi^rettyj 

TEough  happily  her  cji .  :  j  I  follow 'd 

For  my  most  aerioua  dicLiiti; ;  iiiid  mine  t^r 
Stol'n  some  new  air,  or  at  adventure  humm'd  on 
From  musical  coinage,  why,  it  was  a  note 
Whereon  her  xpiriis  would  sojourn,  (rather  dwell 
And  sing  it  in  her  alumbera  :    This  rciiearsal    [ua1 
(Which  every  innoceot  wota  well,  comes  in        ; 
LTEcjold  htijMirlment's  bastard)  has  this  end,    • 
llmt  the  true  love  'tween  maid  and  maid  may  t>e 
More  than  in  sex  dividual. 

ITip,  You  are  out  of  breath ; 
And  this  h)f;b-8}iet;ded  pace  it  but  to  say, 
That  you  shall  never,  like  the  maid  Flavin*, 
Ix)ve  any  that's  caH'ci  man. 

Smi,  I  am  sure  1  shall  not. 

/lip.  Now,  ainck,  weak  sister, 
I  must  no  mure  believe  thee  in  this  point 
(Though  in't  I  know  Ihou  doKt  believe  thyself) 
"Thno  I  will  trust  a  sickly  »]tpetiie, 
That  luaths  even  as  it  lon^s.    liut  sure,  my  sifter, 
If  1  were  ripe  fi,r  your  persuasion,  you 
Have  said  enough  to  shiike  me  from  the  arm 
Of  the  all-iiohle  Tiieteus  ;  for  whose  fortunes 
1  will  now  in  and  kneel,  with  great  assurance, 
That  we,  more  than  biR  I'erithous,  pusses* 
The  high  throne  in  his  heart. 

£mi.  I  am  not 
Agaiust  your  faith  ;  yet  I  continue  mine.  [£.rrunr. 


SCENE  IV.—  Thf  Field  of  Battle  bcfart  Th  kbbs. 

A  BiiUU  ilrui-k  trIltiiH:  Mm  a  Rttrtot ;  Jlnurii^.  Thrn 
rttirr  TncflXt's  It-lrfv)  .■  I>ie  Ihrtt  Huxxta  mttl  htm,  and 
/att  on  tJieir  Fticrt  t^Kfitrr  him. 

1  Queen.  To  thee  no  star  be  dark  t 

2  Queen.  Both  Heaven  and  earth 
friend  thee  for  ever ! 

^  Queen.  AU  the  good  that  may 
Be  wiah'd  u]ion  thy  head.  I  cry  amen  to't  I 

The*.  The  impartial  gods,  who  from  the  mounted 

Heavens 
View  us  their  mortal  herd,  behold  who  err, 
.\nd  in  their  time  chastise.     Go,  and  find  nut 
The  bones  of  your  dead  lords,  and  honour  thein 
With  treble  ceremony  !  rather  than  a  i^np 
Should  be  in  their  dear  rites,  we  would  supply  it. 
But  those  we  will  depute  which  shall  invest 
You  in  your  dignities,  and  even  each  thing 
Our  haste  does  leave  imperfect :  So  adieu. 
And  Heaven's  good  eye*  look  on  you  ! — \^Tiat  art 

those  ?  [  ^■xf  ioii  Qiuiti. 

/lerald.  Men  of  great  quality,  as  may  be  judged 
By  their  appointment;  some  of  Thebes  have  told  u> 
They  ore  sutcr's  children,  nephews  to  the  king. 
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Thf*.  By  the  helm  of  Mars.  I  m«  them  in  the 
Like  to  a  pair  of  liona,  annear'd  with  pre;,      [war, 
Make  lanes  in  troops  aehast :   I  (ix'tl  my  note 
C'uiistantly  on  tlicm  ;  for  they  were  a  mark 
Worth  a  god's  Tiew  !     What  prisoaer  was't  that 
Whpii  I  enqtiirrd  their  nxiiies  >  [told  me, 

Herald,  With  leave,  they  are  called 
Anrite  and  I'ltlaman. 

Thti.  'Tis  riKlit ;  thost,  those. 
They  are  not  dead  ? 

UeraU.  Nor  ia  a  state  of  life  :  Had  they  heen 
taken 
When  their  lait  hurts  were  {riTen,  'twas  possible 
Thry  might  have  been  ret-OTer'd  ;  yet  they  breathe, 
And  have  the  name  of  men. 

Thet.  Then  like  men  use  'em  I 
The  very  lees  of  such,  millions  of  rates 
Exceed  the  wine  of  others  ;  all  our  surreons 
Convent  in  their  behoof;  our  richest  balms, 
Rather  than  niggnrd,  waste  !   their  lives  concern  tu 
Much  more  than  Thebes  is  worth.     Rather  than 

have  'em 
Freed  of  this  plight,  and  in  their  morning  state, 
Sound  and  at  liberty,  I  would  'em  dead  ; 
Itut,  forty  thouaaad  fold,  we  had  rather  have  'em 
Prifoners  to  us  than  Dtalh.     Hear  'em  f  peedily 
PrciRi  our  kind  air  (in  them  unkind),  and  minisler 
What  man  to  man  may  do !   for  our  sake,  more  ! 
Since  I  have  known  frights,  fury,  friends'  bekeata. 
Love's  jirovocations,  zeal,  a  mistress'  task, 
Desire  of  liberty,  a  fever,  madneas, 
'T  bath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not  reach  to 
Without  some  imposition,  sicknesi  tu  will, 


Or  wrestling  si  rength  ia  reaaon.     Poronrlint, 
And  great  Apollo's  mercy,  all  our  best 
Their  best  skill  tender! — Lead  into  the  city: 
When;,  having  bound  things  scstter'd,  we »lll  r 
Tu  Athena  'fare  our  armT.         I4jlamruh.  t'  • 


SCENE  y.—Jni,therparl<ifthtiiimt. 

Knter  (Ac  Queens,  n-iih  Iht  lltarttt  rf  Uuir  K»iyf'i 
funeral  Svlrmnitf,  4<. 

Bona. 

Urns  end  ndnurs  l>rtng  liW«7. 

Vit|Min.  ■ifi;ti!i,  ditrkon  th»  Any  * 
Our  ilfilc  niiiro  dcudly  limk*  thoit  dytqf  t 

llalnu,  anal  jtuinii,  and  heavy  cbccn, 

(Hicrnl  vials  fill'd  witb  taara. 
Anil  ulamuurii,  iln-niifh  tHe  wild  air  flTtafi 

Ciimc,  all  tail  und  aDlrmn  ahoWa. 

That  ore  quiek-eyol  Pleasured  Kim  I 

M'e  convent  nouf ht  dac  bat  i 
We  convent,  ito. 

3  QueeTi.  This  funeral  path  bringt  to  yosr  ho*» 
hold  grave* : 
Joy  seize  on  you  again  I     Peace  sleep  wHli  bis) 

2  Queen.  And  this  to  yonr* ! 

I  Qufr«.  Yours  this  way  I     Hearena  lend 
A  thousand  differing  ways  to  one  sure  end! 

3  Queen.  I'his  world'a  a  city  Atll  of  Ml«yiii{  | 

•treets; 
And  death's  the   market-place,   wbere 

meets.  jittHiU  imtnt^, 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  I ATHeNS.     A  Garden,  tcUh  a  Tower 

in  the  Back.yround. 

£nUr  Jallur  iiriit  Wnoer. 

Jailor.  1  may  depart  with  little,  while  I  lira ; 
something  1  may  cast  to  you,  not  much.  Alas,  the 
prison  I  keep,  though  it  be  fur  great  ones,  yet  they 
seldom  come:  Before  one  salmon,  you  shall  take 
a  numlier  o'  minnows.  I  am  given  out  to  be  bet- 
ter lined,  than  it  ran  appear  to  me  report  is  a  true 
speaker.  I  would  I  were  really,  that  1  am  delivered 
to  be  !  Marry,  what  I  have  (be't  what  it  will)  I 
will  asaure  upon  my  daughter  at  the  day  of  my 
death. 

Wooer.  Sir,  I  demand  no  more  than  your  own 
offer  ;  and  I'll  estate  your  daughter,  in  what  I  have 
promised. 

Jailor.  Well,  wc  will  talk  more  of  Ihis,  when 
the  aolcmuity  is  past.  But  have  you  a  fuU  pio- 
mise  of  her  ?  When  that  shall  be  seen,  I  teuder 
my  coiuiciit. 

Entir  DanoHTBR,  teith  ruthti. 

Wooer.  I  have,  sir.     Here  she  comes. 

Jailor.  Your  friend  and  I  have  chanced  to  name 
you  here,  upon  the  nid  basinesa  :  But  no  more  of 
that  now  1  S'l  soon  as  the  court-lmrry  is  o'er, 
we'll  have  an  end  of  it :  I'  lb'  mean  time,  Inuk 
t4*nderly  to  the  two  prisoners  !  I  can  tell  you  they 
are  princes. 

Dauj)h.  These  strewings  are  for  their  chamber. 
'Ti«  )iity  they  are  in  prison,  and  'twere   pity  they 


should  be  out.  I  do  think  they  hare  patience  to 
moke  any  adversity  ashamed :  The  primin  itsrlf  it 
prnuii  of  them  ;  and  they  have  all  the  world  in  thdr 
chamber. 

Jailor.  They  are  famed  to  be  a  pair  of  abaohitg 


^Omi^A.  By  my  troth,  I  think  Fame  but  stam- 
mers 'em ;  they  stand  a  griel  above  the  reach  of 
report. 

Jailor.  I  beard  them  reported,  in  the  battle  t« 
be  the  only  doers. 

haugn.  I\ay, ' most  likely  ;  for  they  are  Bobia 
sufferers.  I  marrel  how  they  would  have  look'd, 
had  they  been  victors,  that  witb  such  a  constant 
nobility  enforce  a  freedom  out  of  bondage,  making 
Misery  their  mirth,  and  Affliction  •  toj  to  jest 
at. 

Jailor.  Do  they  so  ? 

Daui/h.  It  seems  to  me,  they  have  no  more  sensr 
of  their  captivity,  than  I  of  riding  Athens  :  They 
eat  well,  look  merrily,  diacoarse  of  many  thioiri, 
but  nothing  of  their  own  restraint  and  disasters. 
Yet,  some  time,  a  divided  sigh,  martyr'd  as  'twere 
in  the  deliverance,  will  break  from  one  of  them  ; 
when  th'  other  presently  gives  it  so  sweet  a  rebuke, 
that  I  could  wish  myself  a  sigh  to  be  so  chid,  or  at 
least  a  sigher  to  be  comforted. 
Wooer.   I  never  saw  'em. 

JaUor.  The  duke  himself  came  privately  in  the 
night,  and  so  did  they  ;  what  the  reason  of  it  ia,  1 
know  iiot. 
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PAidUtoN  ami  AnciTi  aiijimr  ot  tkl  Wimloui  iiflheir 
Ftitan. 
I^ok,  youJcr  the;  are  I  that  U  Ardte 
•ookt  out. 

Daufh.  No,  sir,  no)  that's  Palamon  :  Aroife'n 
the  lower  of  the  twaia ;  you  luay  perceive  a  part  of 
him. 

Jailor.  Go  to,  leave  your  iKiintLiig !  They  woulrt 
not  make  us  their  object :   Out  of  their  tight  I 

Dauj/h.  It  i«  a  holidiy  to  look  on  them  '  Lord, 
the  difference  of  men  I  lUxtunt. 

fal.   How  do  ynu,  nnhle  cousin  ? 

Arc.   How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Pitl.  Why,  strong  enoa|;h  to  laugh  at  Miifrr. 
And  bear  the  chance  oi  war  yet.    We  are  prUaarra 
T  fear  for  ever,  cousin. 

An-.   I  believe  it ; 
And  to  that  destiny  have  patiently 
Laid  up  my  hour  to  come. 

fal    Oh,  coujiin  Arcite, 
Where  is  Thebes  now  ?  where  is  our  noble  country  ? 
TAlhere  are  our  friend*,  and  kindreds  ?  Neier  nmre 
IMuat  we  behold  those  comforts  ;   never  see 
The  hardy  youths  strive  for  the  (rames  of  honour, 
Hung  with  the  painted  favours  of  tlieir  Indies, 
Like  tall  ships  under  sail ;  then  stait  amongst  'era, 
And,  as  an  east  wind,  leave  'eui  all  hrliind  us 
Like  laxy  clouds,  whilst  Palamon  and  Arcite, 
Even  in  the  wagging  of  a  wanton  leg, 
Out  stript  the  people's  pn^ises,  won  the  gfirlandt, 
Ere  they  have  time  to  wish  'em  onrs.     Oh,  nev«r 
Shall  we  two  exercise,  tike  twins  of  Honour, 
Our  arms  again,  and  feel  our  jiery  horses, 
f>ike  proud  seas  under  nr. '.  our  good  swordi  now, 
(Better  the  red-eyed  god  of  war  ne'er  wore) 
Ravish'd  niir  sides,  like  age,  must  run  to  riut, 
And  deck  the  temples  of  those  gods  (hat  hate  us  ; 
These  hands  shall  never  draw  em  out  like  light- 
To  bliuit  whole  armies,  more  I  [n>ng, 

Arc.  No,  I'alBiiion, 
Thosv  ho|>es  are  prisoners  with  us  :   Here  we  are, 
And  here  the  graces  of  our  youths  must  wither, 
Like  a  tno-timely  spring  ;  here  Age  must  find  us, 
\i>6,  which  is  heaviest,  Palamon,  nnmarried  ; 
The  sweet  embraces  of  a  loving  wife 
l^ndm  with  ki^M-s,  arm'd  with  thousand  Cupids, 
Shiill  never  clasp  our  necks  !  no  issue  know  us, 
No  figures  of  ourselves  shall  we  e'er  see. 
To  ((lad  our  age,  and  like  young  eagles  teach  'em 
B<ildly  to  gase  against  bright  arms,  and  say 
Rrmrmbcr  what  your  fathers  were,  and  contjuer  ! 
1'he  fair-eyed  maids  shall  weep  our  banishnicnts, 
And  in  their  songs  curse  ever-hlindcd  Fortune, 
Till  she  for  sbame  see  what  a  wrong  she  has  done 
To  Youth  sud  Nature  :    Tliis  is  all  our  world  ; 
We  ahall  know  nothing  here,  but  one  another ; 
Hear  nothing,  but  the  clock  that  tells  our  woes ; 
'I"hc  vine  i>liall  grow,  but  we  shall  never  see  it  ; 
Snmmer  shall  come,  and  with  her  all  delights, 
But  drad-cold  Winter  must  iuhahit  here  still ! 

Pat.  'Tis    too    true,    Ar.ite  I    To    our   Thcban 
hounds. 
That  shook  tlic  aged  forest  with  their  echoes. 
N't  more  now  must  we  bnlluo  ;  no  more  shake 
t)iir  |>nintcd  javulins,  whilst  the  angry  swine 
Vhru  hke  a  Parthian  quiver  from  our  rogrs, 
Stru<-k   with    our    wcU-steel'd   darts !    AU   valiant 

uses 
^Thr  ^K>d  and  nourishment  of  noble  minds) 
In  US  two  here  shall  perish  ;  we  aball  die, 


(\OuJusJhexuae  of  Houoqr  0  Ustljr,  h 
Children  of  G neCaiid  i£lior»nc$,  1 1 

Atv.  Yet,  cousin, 
F.Ten  firom  the  bottom  of  these  miseriei, 
From  all  that  Fortune  can  inflict  upon  us, 
I  tee  two  comforts  rising,  two  mere  bte^-singi. 
If  the  gods  please  to  huld  here  ;  a  brave  patience. 
And  the  enjoying  of  our  griefs  together. 
\\'hii!it  Fnlamon  is  with  me,  let  me  perish 
If  I  think  chii  our  prison  ! 

/'a/.   Certainly, 
'Tis  a  main  gi>udness,  consin,  that  our  fortune* 
Were  twined  together  :   'Tis  most  (rue,  two  soul* 
Put  in  two  noble  IxHlIrs,  let  'cm  suffer 
The  gait  of  hazard,  an  they  grow  together, 
Will  never  sink  ;  they  uiuat  not  ;  say  they  conld, 
A  willing  man  dies  sleeping,  and  all's  done. 

Jre.  .Shall  we  make  worthy  uaca  of  this  place, 
That  all  tnetk  hate  so  much  f 

J'<il.   Ilow,  gentle  cousin  } 

Arc.   Let's  think  this  prison  a  holy  sanctuary, 
To  keep  us  from  corruption  of  worse  men  ! 
We  are  young,  and  yet  desire  the  ways  of  Honour  | 
That,  liberty  and  common  conversation. 
The  poison  of  pure  spirits,  might,  like  women. 
Woo  ui  to  wander  from.     What  worthy  bloning 
Can  be,  hut  our  imaginations 
May  make  it  ours  ?  and  here  being  thus  together, 
We  are  an  endless  mine  to  one  another; 
We  are  one  another's  wife,  ever  begetting 
New  births  of   Love  ;   we  are  father,  friends,  ac- 
We  are,  in  one  another,  families  ;        [(|uaintancc  ; 
I  am  your  heir,  and  you  are  mine ;  this  place 
Is  our  inheritance  ;  no  hard  oppressor 
Dare  take  this  from  us :  Here,  with  a  little  pa- 
tience. 
We  shall  live  long,  and  loving;  no  surfeits  seek  us  ; 
The  hand  of  War  hurt*  none  here,  nor  the  scaa 
Swallow  their  yiiulh  ;  were  we  at  Uberty, 
A  wife  might  part  us  lawfully,  or  buciuns  % 
Quarrels  consume  us  ;  envy  of  ill  men 
Crave  our  acquaintance  :  I  might  sicken,  cousin, 
Where  you  should  never  know  it,  and  so  perisb 
Without  your  ooblc  hand  tn  close  miue  eyes. 
Or  prayers  to  the  gods :  A  thousand  chances. 
Were  we  from  hence,  would  sever  ua. 

Pal.   You  have  made  me 
(I  thank  you,  cousin  Arcite  !)  almost  wanton 
With  my  captivity :  What  a  misery 
It  is  to  live  abroad,  and  every  where  I 
'Tia  like  a  beast  melhioks  1   I  find  the  court  here, 
I  om  sure  a  more  content ;  and  all  those  pleasure* 
That  woo  the  wills  of  men  to  vanity, 
I  see  through  now  ;  and  am  sufficient 
To  Icll  the  world,  'tjs  but  a  gaudy  shadow, 
JEliot  old  Time,  as  he  pauses  by,  takes  with  him. ' 
What  bad  we  been,  old  in  the  court  of  ('reon. 
Where  sin  is  justice,  lust  and  ignorance 
The  virtues  of  the  great  ones  ?  Cousin  Arrite, 
Hiid  not  the  loving  gods  found  this  place  for  oi. 
We  hud  died  as  they  do,  ill  old  men  unwept. 
And  had  their  epitapba,  the  people's  cursea  I 
Shall  I  say  more  ? 

Arti.  I  wuuld  hear  you  stilL 

I'nl    You  shall. 
Is  there  re<'ord  of  any  two  that  loved 
Better  than  we  do,  Arcite  ? 

Arc.  Sure  there  cannot. 

Pal.   I  do  not  think  it  poasible  oar  frien^lup 
Should  ever  leave  us. 
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Are.  Till  our  ilrnths  U  cannot; 
i  Anit  after  Ueatli  our  spiritfe  sbatl  be  le<l 
To  tliow  that  lore  rteniallf.     Speak  on,  Eir ! 

Enter  F>iiu.t,  iiNd  htr  Scmuit,  bttotc, 

Emi.  This  ^anlrn  has  a  world  of  pleuurca  in't. 
What  flower  is  this  ? 

Sftv.   'Tis  call'ii  Nnrcissus,  mndnm. 

£»ii.  Ttiat  va»  a  fiiir  boy  crrlAiii,  but  it  fool 
To  love  himself :  were  there  DOt  miiidi  enooj;b  ?— 

Arc.  Vntj,  fcrwanl ! 

Put.  Ym.— 

fSmi.   Or  were  they  all  bard-heirted  ? 

Sfrv.  They  could  not  be  to  one  mj  fair. 

Emi.  Tliou  wouldst  not  ? 

Srro.  I  think  I  should  not,  madam. 

A'mi.   That'g  a  yn"'<  Uii-m-li  | 
But  lake  heed  to  your  kiudneu  though  t 

•SVrn.   Why,  madjim  ? 

Smi.   Mi'u  are  mad  things. — 

Are.  Will  you  go  forward,  counin  ? — 

Emi.  Canat  oot  tboa  work  luch  dowen  in  silk, 

Sere.  Yrt.  [wench  ? 

Emi.  I'll  have  a  i^own  full  of  'em  ;  and  of  these ; 
Thiii  is  a  pretty  colour  :  Will't  not  do 
Rarely  upon  a  skirt,  wench  ? 

Serv.   Uainty.  nudnm. — 

Are.  Cousin  !  Cousin  1  How  do  you,  sir  i  Why, 
Palamou ! 

Pal.  Never  till  now  I  was  in  prison,  Arcite. 

Ara.   Why,  whiit'«  the  mutter,  man  ? 

Pal.  Behold,  and  wonder  ! 
By  Heaven,  the  is  a  goddcas  1 

Arc.   Ha! 

Pal.  Do  reverence ! 
She  is  a  goddess,  Arcite  1— 

Emi.  (^fallHowers, 
Mrlhinkf  n  rose  is  best. 

Scrv.  Why,  gentle  madam  ? 

Emi.   It  is  the  very  emblem  of  a  maid  : 
For  when  the  we»t  wind  courts  her  |;ently. 
How  modcslly  she  blows,  and  paints  the  sun 
>  With  her  chaste  blushes !  when  the  north  comes 
I  near  her. 

Rude  snd  impi«tirut,  (hen,  like  Chastity, 
''he  look«  her  bcnuties  in  her  bud  again, 
And  loaves  him  tu  bosiu  briers. 

Serv.  Yet,  good  nuilam, 
Sometimes  ber  niodo<ty  will  blow  so  far 
She  falls  for  it :   A  mnid, 
If  she  have  any  honour,  would  ba  loth 
To  take  example  by  her. 

Emi.  Thou  art  wanton. — 

Art.  She  it  wond'rous  (air  I 

Pal.  She  it  all  the  Ifcauty  estaht ! 

Emi.  The  sun  grows  high  i  let's  walk  in  1  Kerp 
these  flowers ; 
We'll    »ee   how  near  Art  can  come  near  their 

colours. 
I  am  wond'rous  merry-hearted  ;  I  could  laugh  now. 

.SVrn,   I  could  lie  down,  I  am  sure. 

Emi,  And  take  one  with  you  .» 

.Vrrr.  Thai's  as  we  bargain,  modam. 

Emi,  Well,  agree  then.  {.t^l  •»«»  Btrvonl. 

/'»/.  What  ihitik  you  of  this  beauty  ? 

Arc.   'Tii  a  rare  one. 

Pal.    Ii't  but  a  rare  one  ? 

Are.  Yr«.  a  matchless  branty. 

Ptl    Kli^hi  not  a  man  well  lose  biaueU^  and 
iuve  her  ? 


Are.  I  cannot  tell  whM  yoa  !>•««  daae ;  i 
Beahf^w  ipine  pyfit  for'tl    Now  I  led  Bf  al« 


i  goddaMi 

m 

all  deny  ^H 
«t  tiMik  ^H 


Pai.  You  love  ber  thm  t 

Arc.  W'ho  would  not  .♦ 

Pal.  And  desire  her ' 

Are.  Before  my  libert; 

Pal.  I  saw  her  Ural. 

Arc.  Tliat's  nothing. 

Pal.  But  it  shall  be. 

Are.  I  saw  her  too. 

Pal.  Yea  i  bat  you  miwt  not  low  b«r. 

Are.  I  will  not,  as  you  6o  ;  in  wor«hl|>l«i 
As  she  is  heavenly,  and  a  bleuni  goddoMi 
I  love  her  as  a  woman,  to  enjoy  berj 
So  both  may  love. 

Pat.  You  shall  not  love  at  all  1 

Arc.  Not  love  at  all  i  who  shall  deny  I 

Pal.  I  lb»t  first  eaw  her:  I,  ihirt  timk  | 
Firtit  with  mine  eye  of  all  those  I 
Revealed  to  mankiud !  If  thou  loveat  I 
Or  entrrtaiii'st  a  hope  to  blast  my  i 
Tliou  art  a  traitor,  Arcite,  and  •  fellow 
False  as  ihy  title  to  ber  :  Friendship,  I 
And  all  ihe  ties  between  us,  I  rliarlaioi, 
If  tliou  once  Ihink  upon  her  1 

Are.  Ye*,  I  love  her ; 
And  if  the  lives  of  all  my  name  lay  on  k, 
I  must  do  so  ;  1  love  her  witli  my  aunt. 
If  that  will  lose  you,  fsrrwcll,  Palamon  ; 
I  say  again,  I  love  ;  and,  in  loving  her, 
I  am  as  worthy  and  as  free  a  lovrr. 
And  have  as  just  a  title  to  her  beauty. 
As  any  Palamon,  or  any  living, 
That  is  a  man's  son. 

Pal.  Have  I  eall'd  thee  friend  »  

Are.  Yea,  and  have  found  me  •».    Wkyst 
moved  thus .' 
Let  me  deal  coldly  with  you !  am  ao<  I 
Port  of  your  blood,  part   of  your  sowl .'  yoa  I 

told  me 
That  I  was  Palamon,  and  yoa  «cn  Artila. 

Pal.  Yes. 

Arc.  Am  not  I  liable  ^o  tboae  alliMtivw, 
Those  joys,  griefs,  ao'rrt,  fean,  By  tntai  t 

Pal.  You  may  be.  (ail 

Are,  Why  then  wonld  vou  deal  to  ciiiiaiil 
So  ttrongely,  so  unlike  a  N<>bl«  Kiwamati. 
To  love  alone  .>  Speak  truly  :  <ki  yoa  thisU  m 
Unworthy  of  her  aight  I 

Pal.  No  ;  but  nnjusl 
If  thou  pursue  that  aigbt, 

.ire.  Beciuse  another 
First  sees  the  enemy,  thall  1  «taa4  slflU 
And  let  mine  honour  down,  and 

Pal.  Yes,  if  he  be  bnl  oac. 

Are.   Bnt  say  that  one 
Had  rather  combat  nie  .' 

rtil.   Ia-I  Ihiit  one  say  ao. 
And  u»e  thy  freedom  !   else.  If  that 
lie  as  that  cursed  man  that  hata*  Ua 
A  branded  villain  I 

Arc.  You  are  mad, 

Pal.   I  must  be. 
Till  tbou  art  worthy,  Arcite  ;  It  eonaoaa  ■•! 
And,  in  this  madness,  if  I  hoiard  Lbac 
And  Uke  thy  life,  1  deal  but  truly. 

Are    Fy,  sir  I 
You  play  the  child  extremely  :  I  wtti  lata  hm 
I  mtii>l,  I  ought  lo  do  w,  and  1  dare  * 
And  all  this  Justly. 
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Pal.  Oh,  Ihnt  now,  that  now 
by  falii«  self,  and  thy  friend,  had  but  this  fortnne, 
I  be  one  hour  at  Ulirrty,  anii  Rraap 

good  iwordi  in  our  lianiU,  1  would  quicklj' 
teach  thee 

I'WIiat  'twere  to  filch  affectinir  rrom  anotlier  1 
iThon  art  buer  in  it  than  a  culnnnie  ! 
FPttt  bat  thy  head  out  of  this  window  more, 
|Ai>d,  81  1  have  a  soul,  I'll  naiL  thy  lifeto't! 

Are.  Thoa  dar'st  not,  fool;  tbou  can'it  Dot; 
thou  art  feeble ! 
[Put  my  bead  out  >  I'll  throw  mj  body  out, 
[And  leap  the  garden,  when  I  ace  her  next, 
I  Aitd  pitch  between  her  arnii,  to  anger  thee. 

Enltr  Jailor. 

Pal.  No  more  !  the  Keeper's  coming :  I  shall 
l^o  knock  thy  brains  out  with  my  shackles.       [live 
Are.  Do! 

Jailor.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen  ! 
Pai.  Now,  honest  Keeper  ? 
Jailor.  Lord  Arcite,  you  must  presently  to  the 
I  The  cause  I  know  not  yet.  [duke  : 

Arc.  I  am  ready.  Keeper. 
Jailor.  Prince  Palamon,  \  must  awhLe  bereave 
lOf  your  bir  cousin's  company.  [yon 

C£W<  <WM  AaciTB. 
Pai.  And  me  too, 
I  £*«>  when   you  plraae,  of  life  ! — Why  is   he  sent 
It  may  be,  he  shall  marry  her  ;  he's  guodly,  [for  f 
I  And  like  enoui;h  the  duke  hath  taken  notice 

Both  of  his  blood  and  body.      Bat  his  falsehood  1 
I  Wliy  should  a  friend  be  treacherous  .'If  that 
J  Get  him  a  wife  so  aoble,  and  so  fkir, 
I  Jjet  honest  men  ne'er  love  again.     Once  more 
'  1  would  bat  see  this  fair  one.— Blessed  garden, 
,  And  fruit  and  flower*  more  blessed,  that  atiU  blos- 
som 

I  As  her  bright  eyes  shine  on  ye  !   'Would  I  were, 
I  For  all  the  fortune  of  my  life  hereafter, 
I  Yon  little  tree,  yon  lilaomin;  apricot  1 
I  How  I  would  spread,  and  fling  my  wanton  arm* 
I  In  at  her  window  !    I  would  bring  her  fruit 
Fit  for  the  gods  to  feed  on ;  youth  and  pleasure, 
Still  as  she  tastrd,  !(!tDu1d  be  doubled  on  her  ; 
.\nd,  if  she  be  not  heaveiity,  1  would  make  her 
tto  near  the  gods  in  nature,  they  should  fear  her  i 
And  then  I  am  sure  she  would  love  me. 

£iilrr  Jailor. 

Uow  now,  Keeper ! 
Where's  Arcite  ? 

Jailor.  Banished.     Prince  Pcrilhnua 
Obtain'd  his  liberty  ;  but  never  more, 
Upon  his  oath  and  life,  must  he  set  foot 
f  pon  this  kingdom. 

Pai.   He's  a  blessed  roan  1 
He  «ball  see  Thebra  again,  and  call  to  arms 
The   bold  young  men,  that,    when   he  bids   'era 

charge, 
Fall  on  like  fire :  Arcite  shall  have  a  fortune. 
If  lie  dare  make  himself  a  worthy  lover. 
Yet  in  the  field  to  strike  a  battle  for  her  ; 
4 ad  if  he  lose  her  then,  he'a  a  cold  roward : 
How  bravely  may  he  bear  himself  to  win  her. 
If  he  be  noble  Arcite,  thousand  ways  I 
Weie  I  at  liberty,  1  would  do  things 
()/  such  a  virtuous  greatneaa,  that  this  lady, 
riiia  blushing  virgin,  should  take  minhuod  to  her, 
kod  feek  to  ravish  me. 

«UI..    II. 


Jailor.  My  lord,  for  you 
I  hnvr  thi»  charge  too. 

Pnl.  To  disirliarge  my  life  ? 

Jailor.  No  ;  but  from  this  place  to  rem  ore  your 
The  windows  are  too  open.  [lordanip  ; 

Pal.   Devils  take  'em, 
That  are  so  envious  to  me  '.    Pr'ythee  kill  me  ! 

Jailor.  And  hang  for't  afterward  ? 

Pal.   By  this  good  light. 
Had  I  a  sword.  I  would  kill  thee. 

Jailor.  Why,  my  lord  ! 

Pal.  Thou  brin^'st  such   pelting  scurvy  news 
continually, 
Thou  art  not  worthy  life  !  I  will  nut  go. 

Jailor.  Indeed  yrru  must,  my  lord. 

Pal.  May  1  see  the  garden  ? 

Jailor.  No. 

Pal.  Then  I'm  resolved  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  I  must 
Constrain  you  then  ;  and,  for  you  are  dangcrooa, 
I'll  clap  more  irons  on  you. 

Pal.  Do,  good  Keeper  ! 
I'll  shake  'em  so.  you  shall  not  sleep ; 
I'll  make  you  a  new  morris  !  Must  I  go  .' 

Jailor.  There  is  no  ren»cdy. 

PaJ.  Farewrll,  kind  window  I 
May  rude  wind  nci'cr  hurt  thee  I — Oh,  my  lady. 
If  ever  thou  hast  felt  what  sorrow  was, 
Dream  how  I  auffer  !— Come,  now  bury  me. 

[Efnni. 
» 

SCENE  U.—  The  Country. 

Enter  Ascrra. 
Aro.  Banish'd  the  kingdom  ?  'Ti«  a  benefit, 
A  mercy,  I  must  thank  'em  for ;  but  banish'd 
The  free  enjoying  of  that  face  I  die  for. 
Oh,  'twas  a  studied  pureishmeat,  a  death 
Beyond  imagination  !  Such  a  vengeance, 
That  were  I  old  and  wicked,  all  my  tioa 
Could  never  pluck  upon  me.      Palamoa, 
Tbou  hast  the  start  now  ;  thoa  tbalt  stay  and  see 
Her  bright  eyes  break  each  morning  'gaiiut   thy 

window. 
And  let  in  life  into  thee;  thou  sliilt  feed 
Upon  the  sweetness  of  a  noble  beauty, 
That  nature  ne'er  exceeded,  nor  n^'er  nhnll  ; 
Good  gods,  what  happiness  haii  Palnmon  ! 
Twenty  to  one,  he'll  come  to  spcnk  to  her  ; 
And,  if  she  be  as  genllc  as  she's  fair, 
1  know  she's  his  ;  he  has  a  tongue  will  tame 
Tempests,  and  make  the  wild  rocks  wanton.  Come 

what  can  come. 
The  worst  is  death  ;  I  will  not  leave  the  kingdoui : 
1  know  mine  own  is  bat  a  heap  of  ruins. 
And  no  redress  there  ;  if  I  go,  he  has  her. 
I  am  resolved  :  Another  sliape  shall  make  m«, 
Or  end  my  fortunes  ;  either  way,  I  am  happy  : 
I'll  see  her,  and  be  near  her,  or  no  mure. 

Enter  /our  Cimntry  Paopla :  mm  *cilh  a  Oarbuti  bifitri 
Um. 

1  Coun.  My  masters,  I'll  be  there,  that's  cer- 

2  roun.  And  I'll  be  there.  ['■■■>• 

3  Coiin.  And  I. 

4  Coun.  Why  then,  have  with  ye,  boy*  !  'tis 

bat  a  chiding  ; 
Let  the  plough  play  to-day  1  I'll  tii:kUt  out 
Of  the  jades'  tails  to-morrow  ! 
1  CouH,  I  am  sure 

*  • 
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To  have  my  wife  m  ie«loug  ai  a  turkey ; 

Hut  that's  all  one;  I'll  gothroogh.leflier  niiimblf. 

2  Coun.  Clap  her  aboard  to-morrow  night,  and 
And  all's  made  up  again.  [iU)w  her, 

3  Coun.  Ay,  do  but  put 

A  (JB;[i]ujejn  her  fist,  and  you  shall  see  hftr 
Take  a  new  leason  out,  and  be  a  good  wench. 
Do  we  all  hold,  against  the  maying  ! 

i  Coun.  Hold  ?  what    

Should  ail  ua  ? 

;>  Coun.  Areas  will  be  there. 

2  Coun.  And  Setinoia, 

And  Rycai ;  and  liiree  better  lads  ne'er  danced 
Under  green  tree;   aud  ye  know  what  wenches. 

Hal 
Bat  will  the  dainty  ffaf'*"!  '*"'  tchoolmajter, 
^eep  touch,  do  you  think  !  for  he  does  Tdl,   ye 

ITnow. 

3  Covn.  He'll  eat  a  hnmbonk,  ere  be  Ul !   Go 
The  matter  is  tiw'far  dttveu  between  [to  1 
Him  and  the  tanner's  dsugbter,  to  let  slip  now  ; 
And  site  must  see  the  duke,  and  she  must  dance 

4  Conn.  Shall  we  be  lusty  ?  [too. 
2  Coun.  All  the  boys  in  Athens 

Blow  wind  i'  cb'  breech  on  us  !  and  here  I'll  be, 
AndTKem  TTnieT'of  bnr  town,  and  here  again, 
And  there  again  !  Hn,  buys,  heigh  for  the  wearers ! 

1  Conn,  This  mu^t  he  dime  i'  ih'  woods. 
4  Coun.  Oh,  pnrdon  me  ! 

2  Coun.  By  any  means  ;  onr  thing  of  learning 
Where  be  himself  will  edify  the  duke  [»ays  so  ; 
Most  £BrlojiabUJUL_our  behalf*  :  He's  excellent  i' 

th'  woods  ; 
Bring  him  to  tli'  plains,  his  learning  makes  no  cry. 

3  Coun.  We'll  see  the   sports  ;  then  every  man 

to'a  tackle  ! 
And,    sweet   compaaions,    let's   rehearse    by   any 
Before  the  ladies  see  us,  and  do  sweetly,    [means, 
And  God  knows  what  may  come  on't  ! 

4  Coun.  Content  ;  The  sports 

Once  ended,  we'll  perform.   Away, boys,  and  hold! 

Arc.  By  your  leaves,  honc&t  friends  1    Pray  you 
whither  go  you  ? 

4  Coun.  Whither  ?  why,  whataqucstioo's  that ! 

jtrc.  Yes,  'tis  a  question,  to  me  that  knows  not. 

3  Coun.  To  the  gamea,  my  friend. 

'2  Coun.  Where  were  you  bred,  you  know  it  not .' 

Are.  Not  far,  sir. 
Are  there  such  games  to-dny  ? 

1  Coun.  Yes,  marry  are  there; 

And  such  as  you  ne'er  saw :  The  duke  himaelf 
M'ill  be  in  person  there. 

..ire.  What  pastimes  are  they  .' 

2  Coun.  Wrestling  and  running. — Tis  a  pretty 

3  Coun.  Thou  wilt  not  go  along  ?  [fellow. 
Are.  Not  yet,  sir. 

4  Coun.  Well,  sir. 

Take  your  own  time. — Come,  boys  ! 

1  Coun.  My  mind  misgives  me 

This  fellow  has  a  vengeance  trick  g'  th'  hip; 
Mark,  bow  his  body's  made  for't ! 

2  Coun.  I'll  be  hang'd  though. 

If  be  dare  venture  ;  bang  him,  plumb  .porridge  ! 
He  wrestle  ':   He  roast  cggi.    Come,  let's  twpine, 
lads!  [EjwunlCouulrytnen. 

Are.  This  is  an  offer'd  opportunity 
I  durst  not  wish  for.     Well  I  could  have  wrestled, 
The  best  men  call'd  it  excellent  ;  and  pin, 
Swifter  the  wind  upon  a  field  of  com 
fCarliog  the  wealthy  ear*}  ne'er  Bew  I  I'll  venture. 


And  in  some  poor  disguise  be  there  :  Who  kticr«i 
Whether  my  brows  may  not  be  girt  with  gariaada. 
And  happiness  prefer  me  to  a  plar^ , 
Where  1  may  ever  dwell  in  sight  of  her?        [***■ 


SCENE  III. — Atbbns.    A  Room  in  th*  Pritm, 

ExItT  Jailur's  Dnu^lilcr. 
Daugh.  Why  vhould  I   love   thii   gmtlewn? 
{Ifijicvficwill  offEctjne  :   I  am  base,        ['Tis  odil 
My  father  the  mean  keeper  of  bis  priaon. 
And  he  a  prince  :  To  marry  bim  is  hnfteJess, 
To  be  his  whore  is  witless.     Out  upon't  I 
What  pushes  are  we  wenches  driven  to. 
When  fifttrn  once  has  found  us  !  First,  I  saw  Uat  ' 
I,  seeing,  thought  he  was  a  guodly  mau  ; 
He  has  as  much  to  please  a  wutnan  in  hioi, 
(If  he  please  to  bestow  it  so)  as  ever 
These  eyes  yet  lo<ik'd  on  :  Next,  I  pitied  him ; 
And  so  would  any  younx  wench  o'  luy  imntcieikC 
That  ever  dreani'd,  or  vow'd  her  mnideubead 
To  a  young  handsome  man  :  Then,  I  l^ved  I 
Extremely  loved  him,  infinitely  loved  him, 
And  yet  he  had  a  cousin,  fair  as  he  too  ; 
But  in  my  heart  was  Fohunon.  and  tbere. 
Lord,  what  a  coil  he  keeps  !  To  henr  him 
Sing  in  an  evening,  what  a  heaven  it  is  '. 
And  yet  his  songs  are  sad  oneit.      Fairer  spoken 
Was  never  centlemnn  :  When  I  coroe  in  , 

To  bung  liim  n-ntcr  in  a  morning,  first 
He  bows  bis  noble  body,  then  salutes  me  tbos : 
"  Fair,  gentle  maid,  good  morrow  !   may  thy  (00^ 

ness 
Get  thee  a  bnppy  husband  !"     Once  he  kiss'd  MM; 
I  loved  my  li|»s  the  l^etter  ten  doy.<  af\er  : 
'Would  he  would   do  si>  every  day!     He  grievS 
And  me  as  much  to  see  his  misery :  [muck, 

AAliat  should  I  do,  to  make  bim  know  I  lore  hiB? 
For  I  would  fain  enjoy  him  :  -Say  I  ventnred 
To  set  him  free?  wh«t  says  thr  law  tlicn  f 
Thus  much  for  law,  or  kindred  I    1  will  do  it. 
And  this  night,  or  to-murrow  :  He  sh^  love  m*  I 


SCENE  IV.— .<n  open  Pl4u-e  in  Ihe  CUf.    A 
ihoTi  flourish  of  cornrh^and  thotiU  within. 

Snltr  Tiithr.va.Uirr'ii.iTA,  rsarrHin's.  Eiiitia.  Aacna 
Jifyififrir.  tritif  a  ffariartil.  ariii  C-ountrymoii. 

Thfs.  Y'ou  have  done  worthily  ;  I  have  not  (aeo, 
Since  Hercules,  a  man  of  tougher  sinews  : 
Wh«te'er  you  are,  you  run  the  beat,  and  wrestl*, 
Thnt  these  times  can  allow. 

Arc.   1  am  proud  to  please  you. 

T/urs.  What  country  hrrd  you  ? 

Arc.  This;  but  far  off,  prince. 

Thes.  Are  you  a  gentleman? 

Are.  My  father  said  so  ; 
And  to  those  gentle  u<ies  gave  me  life. 

Thet.    Are  you  his  heir ,' 

Ate.  His  youngest,  sir. 

T/fS.   Y'our  father 
Sure  is  a  happy  sire  then.     What  prorea  yov  I 

Arc.    A  little  of  all  noble  qualities  : 
I  could  have  kept  a  hawk,  aud  wdl  have  huUea'd 
To  a  deep  cry  of  dogs  ;   I  dare  nut  praise 
My  fcnt  in  bi<ntemanship.  yet  they  that  knew  me 
Would  say  it  was  my  best  piece  ^  last,  aud  greatest. 
I  would  Ut  thought  a  soldier. 
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nn.  You  •re  perfect. 

J'er.  Upon  my  soul  a  proper  man !  , 

Xmi.    He  ia  so. 

Pt^.  How  do  you  like  bim,  lady  ? 

flip,   I  admire  him  : 
1  hare  not  Men  ao  young  a  man  ao  noble, 
(If  be  tay  true)  of  hU  sort. 

Emi,  Believe, 
Hii  mother  wu  a  wond'rous  bandaome  woman  I 
Hii  face,  metliinks,  goea  that  way. 

Hip.   But  hit  body, 
And  fiery  mind,  illustrate  a  hrave  father. 

PfT.   M&rk  how  his  virtue,  like  a  hidden  lun, 
Breaks  throui^h  hia  baser  ganneuta. 

IHp.  He's  well  got,  sure. 

Thes.  VMiat  made  you  seek  Cbii  place,  ur? 

Are.  Noble  Theaeua, 
To  pnrcbaie  name,  and  do  my  ablest  Mrriee 
To  surh  a  well-fonnd  wonder  as  thy  worth  ; 
For  only  in  thy  court,  of  all  the  world, 
Dwells  fair-eyed  Honour. 

Per.  All  hia  words  are  worthy. 

Thet.  Sir,  we  are  much  indebted  to  your  trarel, 
Nor  shall  yon  lose  your  wishes. — I'enthous, 
Dispose  of  this  fair  gentleman. 

P«r.  Thanks,  Tlieseua  !— 
Whate'er  you  are,  you  are  mine  ;  and  I  shall  give 
To  a  moat  noble  aervice,  to  this  lady,  [you 

TUa  bright  young  virgin  :  Pray  observe  her  good- 
ness. 
Ton  have  hononr'd  her  fair  birth-day  with  yoiir 

virtues. 
And,  aa  your  due,  you  are  hers  ;  kiss  her  fair  hand, 
sir. 

Arc.  Sir,  you're  a  noble  giver. — De«rcBt  beauty, 
Tlioa  let  me  seal  my  vow'd  faith  !  wbeit  your 

servant 
fToor  most  unworthy  creature)  but  offendi  you, 
Command  him  die,  he  sImII. 

£mi.  That  were  too  cruel. 
If  yoH  deserve  well,  sir,  I  sliall  soon  see't : 
You  are  mine ;  tod  somewhat  better  than  your 
I'll  use  you.  [rank 

Per.  I'll  see  you  furniah'd :  And  because  you 
You  are  a  horseman,  I  must  needs  entreat  you  [say 
This  sftemooo  to  ride  ;  but  'tis  a  rough  one. 

Are.  I  like  him  better,  prinoe ;  1  shall  not  then 
Preese  in  my  saddle. 

The*.  Sweet,  yoa  Wist  be  ready  : 
And  you,  Emilia  ;  and  you,  friend  ;  and  all ; 
To-morrow,  by  the  xun,  to  do  ubaervance 
To  flowery  May,  in  Dian's  tooiI. — Wait  well,  sir, 
Upon  your  miatrrai, ! — Emily,  I  bu|« 
He  shall  not  go  a-fooL 

Emi.  That  were  a  shsmr,  sir. 
While  I  have  honea. — Take  your  choice  ;  and  what 
You  want  at  any  time,  let  me  but  know  it : 
If  you  aerve  faithfully,  I  dare  assure  yuu 
You'll  find  a  loving  miatrcsa. 


Are.  If  I  do  not. 
Let  me  find  that  ray  father  ever  hated, 
Disgrace  and  blows  ! 

Tkee.  Go,  lead  the  vuy  ;  you  have  won  It ; 
It  shall  be  so  :  You  shall  receive  all  does 
Fit  for  the  honour  you  have  won  ;  'twere  wrong 

else.— 
Sister,  heshrew  my  heart,  yon  haye  a  aerrant, 
That,  if  I  were  a  woman,  would  be  master  ; 
But  you  are  wise.  iFlMriih. 

Bmi.  I  hope  too  wise  for  that,  air.  ISxtttuL 


SCENE  v.— A  Room  in  iht  Priton. 

£n(«r  Jailor's  Daughter. 

Daugk.  Let  all   the   dukes,  and  all  the  devils 

roar, 
He  ia  at  liberty  !     T  have  ventured  fur  him  ; 
And  out  I  have  brought  him  to  a  little  wood 
A  mile  hence.     I  have  sent  him  where  a  cedar. 
Higher  than  all  the  re»t,  spreads  like  a  plane 
Fast  by  >  brook  ;  and  there  be  shall  keep  close, 
Till  I  provide  him  files  and  food  ;  for  yet 
His  iron  bracelets  are  not  oflT.     Oh,  Love, 
What  a  stout-hearted  child  thou  art !  My  father 
Durst  better  have  eudured  cold  iron,  than  dooa  It. 
I  love  bim  beyond  love,  and  beyond  reason. 
Or  wit,  or  safety  !  I  have  made  bim  know  it : 
I  care  not ;  1  am  desperate  t  If  the  law 
Find   me,   and    then   condemn    me    for't,  aome 

wenches. 
Some  honest- hearted  maids,  will  sing  my  dirge, 
And  tell  to  memory  luy  diath  was  uoble. 
Dying  almost  a  martyr.  That  way  he  takes, 

I  purpoae  ia  my  way  too  :  Sure  he  cannot 
Be  so  unmanly  aa  to  leave  me  here  ! 

If  he  do,  maids  will  not  so  easily 

Trust  mm  again  :  And  yet  he  has  not  thank'd  me 

Par  what  I  have  done  -,  no,  not  so  much  as  kisa'd 

me  ; 
And  that,  mcthinks,  is  not  so  well ;  nor  scarrely 
Could  I  persuade  tiim  to  become  ■  freeman, 

II  e  made  such  scruples  of  the  wrong  he  did 
To  me  and  to  my  father.      Yet,  1  hope. 
When  he  cuujiiders  mure,  this  love  uf  mine 
Will  take  more  root  within  him  :   Let  him  do 
What  he  will  with  me,  so  be  use  me  kindly  ! 
For  use  me  ao  he  shall,  or  I'll  proclaim  him. 
And  to  his  face,  no  man.     I'll  presently 
I'irivide  him  necessaries,  and  pack  my  clothes  np, 
And  where  there  is  a  path  of  ground  I'll  veotore. 
So  be  be  with  me  !   by  him,  like  a  ibadow, 

ril  ever  dwell-     Within  this  hour  the  whoobnb 
Will  be  all  o'er  the  prison  :   I  am  then 
Kissing  the  man  tbey  look  for.     Farewell,  father ! 
Get  many  more  such  prisoners,  and  auch  daughter*, 
And  shortly  you  may  keep  yourself.     Now  to  him  f 


ACT 


Ttipy  owe  bloom'd  May,  and  tite  Vtheniani  pay  it 
Tu  the  he<rt  uf  ceremony.     Oh,  <)iieen  Emilia, 
Presher  th^n  May,  sweeter 
Thau  hrr  g  Id  buttons  on  the  boughs,  or  all 
Th'  enaroell'd  knack)  o'  th'  uiead  or  garden  ' 
We  <*halleoi^  too  the  hank  of  *vy  iiyiii|di. 


That  makes  the  itre«m  ae«in  flowers ;  thoa,  oh, 

jewel 
O'  Oi'  wood,  o'  th'  world,  h««t  tikwite  blest  a  place 
Witli  thy  sole  presence.— Id  tl>y  runiinatioti 
That  I,  poor  man,  might  eflsoou*  comt-  bitwecn, 
And  chop  on  some  cold  thought ! — Thrice  blt».«ed 

chance, 
To  drop  on  such  a  roUtress  !     Eipectation 
JVli'st  guiltless  of  it  !     Tell  me,  oh,  lady  Fortane, 

SNext  after  Emily  my  sovereign)  how  far 
may  be  proud.     She  takes  strong  note  of  me, 
Hnth  made  me  near  her,  and  this  beauteous  morn 
(The  prira'st  of  all  the  year)  prrsents  me  with 
A  brace  of  horses,  two  such  Mtreds  might  well 
Be  by  a  pair  of  kings  back'd,  in  a  fi<-ld 
That  their  crowns'  titles  tried.     Alas,  alas. 
Four  cousin  Palamon,  poor  prisoner!  thou 
So  litile  dream'st  upun  my  fortune,  that 
Thou  think'st  thyself  the  happier  thing,  to  be 
So  near  Emilia  ;   me  thou  c)e«m'»t  at  Thfbes, 
And  therein  wretched,  although  free  :   But  if 
1'hou   knew'st  my  mistress  breathed  on  me,  and 

that 
1  ear'd  her  language,  lived  in  her  eye,  oh,  coi. 
What  passion  would  enclose  thee  ! 

£N/<r  Pauiuo*  tut  <\fa  Bur*.  »Uh  hli  Bhtdtitt ;  Wnai 
hit  Fill  at  Aacrm. 

Pai.  Traitor  kinsman  ! 
Thou  shovildit  perceive  my  pa.>si{in,  if  these  signs 
Of  prisonment  were  off  me,  and  this  hnnd 
Hut  nwner  of  «  sword.     By  all  oaths  in  one, 
1,  and  the  justice  of  my  love,  would  make  thre 
A  I'onfcsa'd  trnitor!     Oh,  thou  moft  jierfiitiinis 
That  ever  geiitiy  look'd  !   ttic  void'st  of  honour 
Tliat  e'er  bore  gentle  tukeii !   fa!se*t  cniuin 
That  cTer  blood  made  kin  !  culTst  thou  Ijer  thine.' 
I'll  prove  It  in  my  shackles,  with  theae  hands 
Void  of  appointment,  that  tlioa  liest,  and  art 
A  very  thief  in  love,  a  chaffy  lord, 
Nor  worth  the  name  of  villain  !     Had  I  a  sword 
And  these  house-clogs  nway 

yfrc.    Dear  cousin  Paluiiion 

Pai.  Cozener  Arclte,  give  ine  language  such 
As  thou  baKt  shew'd  me  feat  1 

Arc.  Not  finding,  in 
The  circuit  of  my  breast,  any  gross  stuff 
To  form  roe  tike  your  blajon,  holds  me  to 
This  gentleness  of  answer  :  Tis  your  passion 
That   thus   mistakes ;    the  which    to   you    being 

enemy. 
Cannot  to  me  be  kind.      Honour  and  honesty 
I  cherish,  and  Ue|>eud  on,  howBoeVr 
You  skip  them  in  me  ;  and  with  them,  fair  co?., 
I'll  maint.iin  my  proceedings.     Pray  be  pleased 
To  shew  in  generous  terms  your  gnefs,  .>idiire  that 
■Your  question's  with  your  equal,  who  prmlejisea 
To  clear  his  owti  way,  with  the  miud  and  sword 
Of  a  true  gentleman. 

Pal.  That  thou  durst.  Anile! 

Arc.  My  coi,  my  coi,  you   have  been  well  ad- 
»ertisei! 
How  much  I  dare  :  You  have  seen  me  use  my 

swoid 
Against  the  advice  of  fear.     Sore,  of  another 
You  would  uot  bear  me  doubled,  but  your  silence 
Shtmid  bre»k  out,  though  i'  th'  sanctuary. 

Pal.  Sir. 
I  have  seen  you  move  in  such  a  place,  which  well 
Might  justify  your  moohood  ;  you  were  coil'd 


A  good  knight  and  a  bold  :   But  the  whole  wert'i 

•  nut  fair. 

If  any  day  it  rain  !    Their  Taliant  temper 
Men  lose,  when  they  incline  to  treachery; 
And  Uien  they  ti^ht  like  compell'd  hears,  woaU  t; 
Were  they  uot  tied. 

Are.  Kinsman,  you  might  as  welt 
Speak  this,  and  act  it  io  your  |(lazs,  as  to 
His  ear,  which  now  disdains  you  ! 

Pal.  Cume  op  to  me ! 
Quit  me  of  these  cold  gyres,  give  me  a  rword 
iThough  it  be  rusty),  and  the  charily 
Of  one  meal  lend  rae  ;  come  before  me  then, 
A  good  sword  in  thy  hand,  and  do  bat  say 
That  Emily  is  thine,  I  will  forgive 
The  trespass  thou  hast  dune  me,  yea  hqt  life, 
If  then  thou  carry't ;  and  brave  «i>ul;  io  sh4d«% 
That  have  died  manly,  which  »iU  seek  uf  me 
Some  news  from  earth,  they  shall  get  ooite  M 
That  thou  art  brave  and  noble.  [tk't, 

Arc.  Be  content ; 
Again  betake  you  to  your  bawthom-hoose  1 
With  counsel  of  the  night,  I  will  ite  here 
^^'ith  trholesome  viatidv  ;  tliese  impedjaientj 
Wii]  I  file  off;  you  shall  have  ganueuti,  ajid 
Perfumes  to  kill  the  smell  o'  th'  prison  ;  after. 
When   you   shall  stretch   yourself,    nod  Mr  bat 

"  Arcite, 
I  am  io  plight !  "  there  shall  be  at  your  choice 
Both  sword  and  armour. 

Pal.  Oh.  you  heavens,  dare  any 
So  nobte  bear  a  guilty  business  ,'     None 
Bttt  only  Arcite  ;  therefore  none  but  Areile 
In  this  kind  is  so  bold. 

Arc.  Sweet  Palamon 

Pal.   I  do  embrace  you  and  your  offer:  For 
Your  offer  do't  I  only,  air;  your  person, 
Without  hypocrisy,  I  may  not  wish 
More  than  my  iword's  edge  on't. 

[  Wind  kanitifceriti 

Are.  Yon  hear  the  faomt : 
Enter  your  muse,  lest  this  match  between  u« 
Be  Croat  ere  met.     Give  me  your  hand;  fareweill 
I'll  bring  you  every  ne»lful  thing  :  I  pray  you 
Take  comfort,  and  be  strong  ! 

Pul.  Pray  hold  your  promise. 
And  do  the  deed  with  a  bent  brow  !  roost  certain 
You  love  Die  not ;  be  rough  with  me,  and  pour 
This  oil  out  of  your  language  :  By  this  air. 
I  could  for  each  word  give  a  cuff!  my  stomach 
Not  reconciled  by  reason. 

Arc.   Plainly  spoken  I 
Yet  pardon  me  hard  language?     When  f  spur 
My  horse,  1  chide  biiu  not ;  content  and  anger 
In  mc  have  but  one  face.  [  Wimtl  Unt, 

Hark,  sir  !  they  call 

The  scaCter'd  to  the  haiuiuet :  Yoa  mast  ^uem 
I  have  an  office  there. 

Pal.  Sir,  your  attendance 
Cannot  please  Heaven  ;  and  I  know  your  oSea 
Unjustly  is  atchieved. 

Arc.   I  have  a  good  title, 
T  am  ijcrsuaded  :  This  question,  sick  betweeo  us. 
By  bleeding  must  be  cured.     I  am  a  suitor 
That  to  your  tword  you  will  bequeath  this  plea 
And  talk  of  it  no  more. 

Pai.   But  thi«  one  word  : 
You're  going  now  to  gaze  upon  my  mistress; 
For,  note  you,  mine  she  is 

Arc.  Nay,  then 
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Pal.   N»f  1  pniy  yoa  ! — 
Ton  tallc  of  feeding  me  to  breed  me  strength  ; 
Fon  are  going  no«r  to  look  upon  a  sua 
-  It  strengtheai  what  it  lQuk&  on  :  tliere  you  have 

Tantnge  o'er  me  ;  but  enjoy  it  till 
I  may  enfurce  my  remedy.     Farewell  L        {Kzeunt. 


SCENE  n.—Anolher  Pari  of  the  Fortit. 

Enter  Jallor't  Dvighler. 
Dough.  He  has  miatook  the  brake  I  meant ;  it 

gone 
er  his  fancy.    "Tii  now  well-nigh  inomtng ; 
<o  matter  !    'would  it  were  perpetunl  night, 
lad  Uarknesa  lord  o'  th'  world  I — Hark!  'tia  a 

wolf: 

In  me  hatb  Cirief  slain  Fear,  and,  but  for  one  thing, 
1  care  for  nothing,  and  thst'»  Palamon  : 
!  rfck  not  if  the  wolves  would  jaw  me,  so 
le  had  ttiio  file.      U  bat  if  1  balluo'd  fur  him  ? 
I  cannot  baJloo  :   if  I  wbnop'it,  what  then  ^ 
If  be  not  aoawrr'd,  1  tibould  «:a]l  a  wolf, 
Liid  do  him  but  that  service.     I  liave  heard 
Strange  howls  this  live-long  ni^ht ;  why  may't  not 
be 
bey  have  made  prvy  of  him  .'He  has  no  weapons ; 
le  cannot  run  ;  the  Jingling  of  hii  gyves 
light  call  fell  things  to  listen,  who  have  in  them 
.  sense  to  know  a  man  unarm'd,  and  can 
$mcU  where  resistance  is.     I'll  set  it  down 
le's  torn  to  pieces;  they  howi'd  many  together, 
Lnd  then  they  frd  on  him  :  So  much  for  that  I 
bold  to  ring  the  bril  ;   how  stand  I  then  ? 
I  All's  chared  when  lie  is  gone.     No,  no,  1  tie  ; 
My  father's  to  be  Kaiig'd  fur  hi<<  e»ra|.<e ; 
Myself  to  beg,  if  I  priced  life  mi  [nin.-h 
,  As  to  deny  my  act  :  but  tiiat  I  wuuld  not. 
iSboald  i  try  death  by  do2ens? — I  am  moped : 
food  took    I    none    tliesc    two   days ;    sipt   «ume 
water ; 

•1  ha»o  not  closed  mine  eyes,  save  when  my  lids 
Scowered  off  their  brine.     Alas,  dissolve,  my  life  1 
L<^t  not  my  sense  unsettle,  lest  I  ahonld  drown, 
Or  stab,  or  hang  myself ! 
Oh.  state  of  Nature,  fail  together  tn  me, 
Since  iky  best  props  are  wtrp'd  t — So '  whicli  way 

DOW  .' 

I  The  beat  way  is,  the  next  way  to  a  gTave  : 
I  Each  errant  step  besides  is  torment.     I.O, 
The  moon  is  down,  the  crickets  chirp,  the  screech- 
Calls  in  the  dawn  I  all  offices  are  dune  [owl 
Save  what  1  fail  in  :  But  the  point  is  this, 
An  end,  and  that  is  ail  1                                     lEjUt. 


SCENE  III.— TA^  i/ime  Part  i/the  Forett  tu 

before. 

Knur  Aacrni.  w<U  Miat.  Wint,  amd  Ftkt. 

Are.  I  shunid  be  near  the  place. — Ho,  cousin 
Fahunoo  ! 

Bnter  Pa  u  mow. 
Pal.  Ardte? 

Arc,  The  same :  1  hmre  brought  you  food  and 
files. 
Come  forth,  and  fear  not ;  here's  no  Theseus. 
Pal.   Nor  none  so  honest,  Arcit« 
Are.  That's  oo.  matter  i 


We'll  argue  that  hereafter.     Come,  take  courage  4 
You  skall  not  die  thus  benstly  ;   here,  sir  ;  drink  .' 
!  know  you  are  fuiut ;  then    I'll   talk   farther  with 
you. 

Pat.  Arcite,  thou  migfat'st  now  poison  roe. 

Arc.  I  might ; 
But  I  must  fear  you  first.      Sit  down ;  and,  gond 
No  more  of  these  vain  parlies!  let  us  not,      |nuw. 
Having  our  ancient  reputation  with  us. 
Make  talk  for  fouls  and  cowards.    To  yoar  health  I 

Pal.  Do 

Arc.  Pray  sit  down  then  {and  let  me  entreat  you. 
By  all  the  honesty  and  honour  in  you, 
No  mention  of  this  woman!  '(will  disturb  us  ; 
We  shall  have  time  enough. 

Pai.   Well,  sir,  I'll  pledge  you. 

Arc.  Drink  a  good  hearty  draught  !    it  bftedl 
good  blood,  msQ. 
Do  not  you  feci  it  thaw  you  ? 

Pal.  Stay;  Til  tell  jou 
After  a  draught  or  two  more. 

Arc.  Spare  it  not ; 
The  duke  has  more,  cox.     Eat  now  1 

Pttl.  Yes. 

Arc.  I  am  glad 
Yoa  have  so  good  a  stomach. 

Pal,  1  am  gladder 
I  have  so  good  meat  ^o't. 

Arc.  Is't  not  mad  lodging 
Here  in  the  wild  woods,  cousin  ,' 

Pc^.  Yes,  for  tlicm 
That  have  wild  conscii-nres. 

Arc.  Huw  tastes  your  victuala  i 
Your  hunger  needs  no  sauce,  1  se«. 

Pal.  Nut  much  : 
But  if  it  did,  yours  is  too  tart,  swert  ^ouain 
What  is  this } 

Are.  Venison. 

PaJ.  Tis  a  lusty  meat. 
Give  me  more  wine  :   Here,  Arcite,  to  the  weiirhre 
We  have  known  iu  our  days  !     The  lurd.stcward'a 

daughter  : 
Do  you  remember  her  ? 

Are.  After  you,  coz. 

Pal.  She  loved  a  black.hair'd  man. 

Arc.  She  did  so  :  Well,  sir  ? 

Pal.   And  I  have  hi-ard  some  call  him  A>cite : 

Afc.  Out  with  it,  'faith  !  [and— 

Pal.  She  met  him  in  an  nrboor : 
What  did  she  there,  cor, .'  PIsy  o'  th'  virginals  ? 

Are.  Something  she  did,  air. 

Pal.  Made  her  groan  a  month  for't ; 
Or  two,  or  three,  or  ten. 

Arc,  The  marshal's  siiter 
Had  her  share  too,  •■  I  remember,  cousin 
Else  there  be  tales  abroad  :  You'll  pledge  he/  ? 

P<it.  Yes. 

Are.  A  pretty  brown  wench  'tis  !     There  was  ■ 
time 
When  young  men  went  a  hunting,  and  a  wood, 
And  a  broad  beech  ;  and  thereby  hangs  ■  taU).'^ 
Heigh-ho  1 

Pat.  For  Emily,  npon  ray  life  ! — Fool, 
Away  with  this  simiu  d  mirth  1     I  ssy  again. 
That  sigh  was  breathed  fur  Emily  :   B«ae  cousin, 
Dorest  tliou  break  first  ? 

^rc.    You  nro  wide. 

Pal.  By  Heaven  and  enrt'i. 
There's  nothing  in  thee  honest  t 


A 


Are.  Tbcs  III  leaTe  yon  : 
Toa  Uf9  a  beast  now. 

PmL  Aa  thoa  mak'at  nte,  tnitor. 

^rc.  There's  all  things  needful ;  61es,  and  shirts, 
and  perfuies : 
I'll  oome  af  aln  some  two  hoars  hence,  and  fartJi  j 
That  that  shaU  quiet  aU. 

Pai.  A  sword  and  aimottr  ? 

Art.  Fear  OM  not.  Yon  are  now  too  fool :  Farc< 
w«n! 
Get  otf  yonr  trinket* :  fon  shall  want  nought. 

Art.  I'll  bear  no  more  !  [Jfxtl. 

Pal.  If  he  keep  toocfa,  be  dies  for't  I  IRsit. 


SCENIE  Vl.—AnolKtT  Part  i^ftkt  P9r*»l. 

SuUr  JaOorli  Dsashtsr. 
I>aitffh.  I  am  very  coU ;  and  all  the  stan  arc 

ODt  too, 

Tbe  Httle  stars,  and  all  that  look  like  aglets : 
The  sun  has  seen  my  folly.      Palsmon  ! 
Alas,  no  ;  he's  ia  Heaven! — Where  am  I  now? — 
Yonder's  tbe  sea,  and  there's  a  ship  ;  bow't  tum- 
bles ! 
Ami  there's  a  rock  lies  watchinf  under  water ; 
Now,  now,  it  beau  npon  it !  now,  now,  now  I 
Thrre's  s  leak  spruog,  a  sound  one  ;  how  ther  crjl 
Spooni  her  bffore  Che  wind,  jrou'U  lose  all  else  ! 
Up  with  a  coa.'se  nr  two,  and  tack  about,  boji  I 
Uood  night,  good  night ;   yon  are  gone  ! — I  am 

Terr  hungry  : 
'Would  I  could  find  a  fine  frog !  he  would  tell  me 
News  from  all   parts  o'  th'  world ;    then   would   1 
A  camck  of  a  cockle-shcU,  and  sail  [make 

By  East  and  North-eaic  to  the  king  of  Pigmies, 
For  be  tells  fortunes  rarely.     Now,  my  father, 
Twenty  to  one,  is  truss'd  up  in  a  trice 
To-morrow  morning;   I'U  say  ncTcr  a  word. 

BONO. 
FM  111  cu!  my  men  coat,  a  fool  abon  my  kaca : 
Aa4  111  rllp  mjr  ysllow locks,  sa  inch  below  mwc S'S. 

H«;.  noon;,  boubf.  atmaf. 
lie's  buy  dm  a  wMts  cut.  brtb  for  to  rids. 
And  111  gn  Mrk  lilm  thiou«fa  the  world  that  Is  to  wids. 

H»f,  Dunn/,  Dooiiy,  nanny. 

Oh,  for  a  prick  now  tike  a  nightjngal«. 

To  pot  my  breast  against !     I  shall  sleep  like  &  top 


«lae. 


[KMi. 


SCENE  y.—A  Grove  ti»  i)u  Forttt. 

Mnltr   GaaaoLB,  /bur  Coantrymsn,  as  MorrtsHtaaean. 
{and  ikt  BarUn,)  ^Im  Waocbsa,  wM  a  Tabaiar. 
Ger.  Fy,  fy  ! 
What  tcdib<ity  and  disensanity 
Is  here  siitoiii;  ye  I     lla'e  my  rudiment* 
Been  labour'd  so  long  with  ye,  milk'd  unio  je. 
And,  by  a  figure,  even  the  very  plumb-brolh 
And  luarrow  ol'  my  undcrttjuiaing  laid  upnn  ye, 
And  do  ye  still  cry  tthtre,  snd  koie,  and  wKtttfort  f 
Ye   roost  coarse  frees*   capscities,  yr  ja>e  judg- 
HsTc  I  said  Ihut  Ul  it,  anri  tfure  Ul  be,     [ments, 
And  then  let  Itt.  snd  no  msn  uaderstand  me  ? 
Proh  D*um,  mednu  fidiut ;  ye  are  all  dances  ! 
For  why .'   here  sUnd  I ;  here  the  duke  comes ; 
tbcrt  ar«  roil. 


Close  in  the  thicket :  the  dnke  appear*,  t  aestls 

And  onto  him  I  otter  learned  things, 

And  many  figures  :  he  hears,  and  nod*.  SttiilH 

And  then  cries  rare !  and  I  go  forward  j  si  lai| 

I  fling  my  cap  vp ;  mark  there !  then  dn  jmt, 

Aa  once  did  Meleager  and  tbe  boar. 

Break  comely  out  before  him,  like  trae  lewt^ 

Cast  yourselves  in  s  body  decently. 

And  sweetly,  by  a  figure,  trace,  and  tvn.  bsytl 

1  Coun.  .\nd  sweetly  wc  will  du  it.  maMst  Cs 

rold. 

2  Coun.  Draw  up  tbe  company.    Wban'i 
S  Coun.  Why,  Thno<by  !  [l^ 
Tab.  Here,  my  mad  boys  :  have  at  y*  ! 
Ger.  But  I  say  wbere's  their  women.' 
•I  Coun.  Heres  Fru  siid  ManOUo. 
1  Coun.  And  little  Luce,  with  iImi  ahiat  V( 

and  bouncing  Barl>rTy. 

1  Coun.  And  f>«ekled  N«U,  that  omf  MM 

master. 

Gtr.  Where  be  your  ribbaotW,  swd*^   S< 
vritb  your  bodies. 
And  carry  it  sweetly,  and  deiiverly  ; 
And  now  sod  thro  s  favour,  and  a  frisk  f 

Nftl.   Let  us  alone,  sir 

Crr.  Where's  the  rest  o'  th'  mute? 

8  Coun.  Dispersed  a*  yoo  eottmaadad. 

Gfr.  Cou|ile  theo. 
And  lee  whai's  wanting.     Where'*  th*  Botm 
My  friend,  carry  your  tail  withoot  nffmw 
Or  scandal  to  the  Udies ;  and  be  IMW 
You  tumble  with  audacity,  and  — "«V»^  I 
And  when  you  bark,  do  it  with  judgmcoL 

Bav.  Yes,  sir. 

Ger.  Quo   utifu»   ttuidtm  f     Here's  a  «■ 
wanting. 

4  CouB.  We  may  go  whiatle  |  aU  th*  bftt 

Ger.  We  have,  [* 

Aa  learned  authors  atter,  wsah'd  •  tile  | 
We  have  been/oivot,  and  labo«r*4  Taialy. 

2  Coun.  This  is  thst  loonifal  pkwe,  thai  sea 

hilding, 
That  gave  her  promise  fsithfullv  ska  wvuld  ki  M 
Cicely,  the  sempsler's  dsaghter  ' 
Tbe  next  gloves  that  I  give  her  ■ 
Kay,  an  she  fsil  me  once  — You 
She  swore,  by  wine  and  bread,  slir  -n . 

Ger.  An  eel  and  womati. 
A  Icsrai-i)  fi'"-t  "."    iinlr.i  by  th'  tail 
And  wit'  old,  will  r.: 

In  manii'    -  .    (lOUtkoo. 

1  Coun.  .\tiic  Ulukehar!  dam  ah*  flbidil* 

3  Coun.  What 
Shall  we  determioe,  dr  ! 

Grr.  Nothing; 
Our  buiinesa  is  become  ■  i.   Jry. 
Yea.  and  a  woful,  and  s  piteous  nolUty  ' 

4  Caun.  Now,  wbea  tbe  oredit  at  am  l*M 

oti  it. 

Now  to  be  framnal,  now  to  pia*  o'  Ik'  Mflbt 
Go  thy  ways ;  HI  rememb<v  Xh&t.  I*B  it  lla>< 

Cuter  Jailor's  DauchMr.  «t4  tmm- 
DMtfk.  Th*  Otatgt  ahiw  •ama  tran  Ma  tsaHw 
Fran  Iba  ooasl  vt  ^irtasy-a. 
And  tbsra  he  nut  with  bratw^tUaau  W  wte. 

Uy  one.  by  two,  1^  tkrt»«. 
WsU  hall'd.  w«ll  b^l'4.  you  iolly  faOMiia  I 

And  wbt^bv  now  as*  y*«  ^y«l|«  r 
Oh,  1*(  m*  bare  yam  tmmftmf 

Tillfw»i*aa>mk*l>*iiil*t 
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mu  tlirw  fooU,  fell  nut  Rbont  an  bowlet : 
TlMJ  one  wiU  'tw»»  an  owl, 
Tbe  oUwr  be  ulil  uay, 
Ttw  third  bs  mid  it  wu  a  hawk, 

And  bar  bells  were  cut  away. 

3  Coun.  There'i  ■  dainty  road  woman,  mnater. 
m  mail  u  a  March  hare  I  [comeit  i'  Ch'  nick  ; 

Twe  can  i;ct  lier  dance,  we  are  made  again : 
warrant  her,  ahe'll  do  the  rarest  ganibuU ! 

1  Coun.   A  mild  wiiman?   We  are  made,  boya ! 

Ger.  And  are  ;ou  mad,  good  wonuto  i 

DauyK.  I  would  be  aorry  elae  ; 
Ave  me  rour  hand. 

GtT.  Why? 

Daugh.  I  can  tell  your  fortune  : 
'ua  arc  a  foul.  Tell  ten  :   I  have  poz'd  him.  Dm! 
'rirad,  yon  mutt  eat  no  white  bread ;  if  you  do, 
'our  teeth  will  bleed  extrrmely.      Shall  wc  dance, 

know  you ;  you're  a  tinker  :  Sirrnb  tinker,  [ho .' 
top  DO  more  holes,  but  what  you  should  I 

6er.    Oil  honi ! 
I  bnker,  dauiarl  ? 

Daugk.  Or  a  conjurer : 
laiae  me  a  devil  now,  and  let  him  play 
"hHjMtia,  o'  th'  bella  and  bones  1 

Uer.  Go,  take  her, 
And  fluently  persuude  her  to  a  peace  : 
Atqtte  optu  exryi,  i/nud  nee  Jovit  ira,  nee  ignig — 
itrike  ap,  and  lead  her  in  \ 

3  Coun.  Come,  laas,  let'a  trip  it ! 

DoM^A.  I'll  lead.  [irindharHt. 

3  Coun.   Do,  do. 

Ger.  i'erauaaivety,  and  ciinnint;ly  ;  away,  boys  * 
[Kjrevnt  nil  but  ((KnnuU). 
I  bear  tbe  bom*:  Give  me  some  medilatiou, 
And  mark  your  cue.     Pallas  inipire  me  ! 

MuUt  Tiiaaava,  PaarTiinna,  HirrouT«,  EanLu,  Aacira, 
mnd  Train. 

Thtt.  This  way  the  stag  took. 

Cer.  Stay,  and  edify  1 

Thei.  What  have  we  here? 

Prr.  Some  country-iport,  upon  my  life,  sir. 

The:  Well,  lir,  go  forward  ;  we  will  edify. 
Indies,  >it  down  I   we'll  »tay  iL 

Cer.  Thou  doughty  duke,  all  hail!  all  hail,  sweet 

Thet.  This  it  a  cold  beginning.  [lailies  I 

(irr.  If  ynn   but  favour,   our  conntry   pastime 
We  are  a  few  of  those  collected  here,         [made  is. 
I  That  ruder  toDgnei  distiiiguiah  villager ; 
I  And  to  (ay  verity,  and  not  to  fable, 
We  are  a  merry  rout,  or  clg«  a  rabble, 
Or  company,  or,  by  a  li)(iire,  choma. 
That  'fore  thy  dignity  will  dance  a  morria. 
And  I  that  am  the  rectiKer  of  nil, 
By  title  Pedagogu,  that  let  fall 
The  birch  upon  the  breechra  uf  the  nnall  ones, 
And  humble  wiih  a  ferula  the  tall  ones. 
Do  here  present  this  ntaohine,  or  this  frame  : 
And,  dainty  duke,  whose  doughty  dismal  fame 
From  Di«  to  Ucdolus,  from  post  to  pilUr. 
I*  blown  abroad ;  help  lue,  thy  poor  well- wilier. 
And,   with   thy   twinkling  eyes,   look   right   and 

straight 
Upon  this  mighty  morr — of  mickle  weight ; 
y»— now  comes  in.  which  being  glew'd  together 
Make*  morru,  and  the  cause  that  we  came  hither. 
The  body  of  our  sport,  of  no  small  study, 
I  fi.it  appear,  though  niile,  and  raw,  and  muddy. 
To  ipcak  before  thy  noble  grace,  this  tenor : 


At  whose  great  feet  I  offer  up  my  peivaer. 
The  next,  the  lord  of  May,  and  lady  bright. 
The  chambermaid,  and  servingman  by  night. 
That  seek  out  silent  hanging  :   Then  mine  host. 
And  bis  fat  spouse,  that  welcome  to  their  cost 
The  galled  traveller,  and  with  a  beck'ning 
Informs  the  tapster  to  inflame  tbe  reck'ning  : 
Then  the  lieast-eatiog  clown,  and  next  the  fool. 
The  Uavian,  with  long  tail,  and  eke  lung  tool ; 
Cum  multii  aiiit,  that  make  a  dance  ; 
Say  aji,  and  all  shall  presently  advance. 

The*.  Ay,  ay,  by  any  meao*,  dear  iominel 

Per.  Produce. 

G«T.  Intrate, /ilii!     Come  forth,  and  foot  it. 

Enter  Countrymen,  Wenchca,  ^t.     lliey  danci  a  iltrit. 
Ladies,  if  we  have  been  merry. 
And  have  pleased  ye  with  a  deny. 
And  a  derry,  and  a  doim, 
$ay  the  sclioolmsster's  no  clown. 
Duke,  if  we  have  pleased  thee  too, 
And  have  done  as  good  boys  should  do, 
Give  us  but  a  tree  or  twain 
For  a  Maypole,  and  again 
Er«  another  year  run  out. 
We'll  make  thee  laugh,  and  all  this  rout. 
The*.  Take   twenty,  domine. — How   does   my 
Hip.   Never  »o  pleased,  sir.  [sweetheart? 

Emi.  'Twas  an  excellent  dance;  and,  for  a  pre- 
I  never  heard  a  better.  [face, 

T/ut.  Schoolmaster,  I  thank  you.— 
One  see  'em  all  rewarded  ! 

Per.  And  here's  something 
To  paint  your  pole  wichal. 

TKg*.  Now  to  our  sports  agalu . 
Cer.  Mny  the  stag  thou  hunl'st  stand  lon^, 
And  thy  dugs  be  swift  and  strong  ! 
May  they  kill  him  without  letts. 
And  the  ladies  cat's  donaets  '. 
Come,  we  are  all  made  1  [  "''»■'  »ii"i». 

Dii    Hcmijua   omiUM  !     ye    bare    danced    rarely, 
wenches.  lExtmnt. 


SCENE  XL— Another  Part  (if  the  Forett. 
Bnttr  tAtJk»oK/\ram  Ike  Uueh. 

Pal.  About  this  boor  ray  cousin  gave  hi*  faith 
To  visit  me  again,  and  trlth  him  bring 
Two  swords,  and  two  good  armours ;  if  he  fail. 
He's  neither  man,  nor  soldier.     When  he  left  mr, 
I  did  not  think  a  week  could  have  restored 
My  lost  strength  to  me,  I  was  grown  so  low 
And  crest-fHll'a  with  my  wants:    I  thank  thee, 

Arcite, 
Thon  art  yet  a  fair  foe ;  and  I  feel  myself, 
With  this  refreshing,  able  once  again 
To  out-dure  danger.     Tu  delay  it  longer 
Would  make  the  world  think,  when  it  comes  to 
That  I  lay  fatting  like  a  swine,  to  flght,    [hearing,    I 
And  not  a  soldier :  Therefore,  this  blest  morning 
Shall  be  the  last :  and  that  sword  he  refuses, 
If  it  but  hold,  I  kill  bim  with;  'tis  justice: 
So,  Love  and  Fortune  for  roe! — Oh,  good  morrow! 
Enter  Aw  im,  vilh  Armourt  wui  Swords. 

Arc.  Good  morrow.  Noble  Kinsman  I 

Pal.  I  have  pat  you 
To  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Arc.  That  too  much,  fair  rnuain. 
Is  but  a  debt  to  honour,  and  niv  dutf. 
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Pal.  Would  jroa  were  w  in  all,  sir !  I  could  irish 
An  kind  a  KinstnaD,  ai  you  force  me  Had        [you 
A  beorficial  foe,  that  my  embraeei 
Mi^h:  thank  you,  not  my  blowi. 

Arc.  I  ahall  think  either, 
Well  done,  a  Doble  recompenae. 

Pal.  Then  I  ihall  quit  you. 

yf  rtf.   Defy  me  in  these  fair  terma,  and  yon  »hew 
More  than  a  mistress  to  me  :  no  more  anger, 
As  you  love  aiiyOiing  that's  honourable  ! 
We  were  not  bred  tu  talk,  man !  when  we  are  armed, 
And  both  upon  oar  guards,  then  let  our  fury, 
Like  meeting  of  two  tides,  fly  strongly  from  us  ! 
And  then  tu  whom  the  birthright  of  this  beauty 
Truly  pertains  (without  upbraidings,  scorns, 
Despisinfpi  of  our  (lersons,  and  such  pouting* 
Fitter  for  girls  and  achoolhoys]  will  be  seen. 
And  quickly,  yours,  or  mine.    WiJt  please  you  arm, 
Or  if  you  feel  yourself  not  fitting  yet,        '      [sir  ? 
And   fumiab'd  with  your  old  strength,  I'll  stay, 

couainj 
And  erery  day  discourse  you  into  health, 

I  As  I  am  spared  :  Your  person  I  atn  friends  with, 
And  1  could  wish  1  had  not  »aid  I  loeed  her, 
ThoQgh  I  had  died  ;  but  lioving  such  a  lidy, 
Aud  jastifymg  my  love,  I  mast  not  fly  froui't. 

PaS.  Arcite,  thou  art  so  brare  an  enemy. 
That  no  man  bnt  thy  cousin's  fit  to  kill  thee  : 
I  am  well,  and  Itdty  ;  chose  your  arm* ! 

jirc.  Chuse  you,  sir  I 

Pal.  Wilt  thou  exoeed  in  all,  or  dost  thou  do  It 
To  make  roe  spare  thee  ' 

Are.  If  you  think  so,  cousin, 
You  are  deceived  ;  fur  as  I  am  a  soldier, 
I  will  not  «psre  you  ! 

Pal.  Thai's  well  said! 

^rc.  You'll  find  it. 

Put.  Then,  as  I  am  an  hoDe«t  man,  and  love 
With  nil  the  justice  of  affection , 
I'll  jiay  thee  soundly  \  This  I'll  take. 

Are.  That's  mine  then  ; 
I'll  arm  you  first.  {Putt  on  Pauamon's  armour. 

Pat.   Do  pray  thee,  tell  me,  cousin, 
Where  got'st  thoa  this  good  armour  ? 

Arc.   "Tis  the  duke's  ; 
And  to  sny  true,  I  stole  it.     Do  I  pinch  ron? 

Pal.  No. 

Arc.   Ib't  not  too  heavy  .' 

Pal.    I  have  worn  a  lighter ; 
But  I  shall  make  it  serve. 

Arc.   I'll  buokk't  close. 

Pal.   By  any  means, 

Art.  You  cure  not  for  a  grand-guard  ? 

Pal.  No,  no  ;  we'll  use  no  hor<>es  :  I  perceive 
You  would  fnin  bo  at  that  fight. 

Arc.  1  am  bdilTereat. 

Pal.  'Faith,  so  am  I,     Good  cousin,  thrust  the 
Tlirough  far  enough  I  [buckle 

Arc.  I  warrant  you. 

Pai.  My  casque  now  ! 

Are.  Will  you  fight  bare.arm'd  ? 

Pill.  We  ahall  be  the  nimbler. 

Arc.  But  use  your  gauntlets  though  :  Those  are 
Pr'ythee  take  mine,  good  cousin  1        [o'  th'  least  j 

Pal.  Tliank  you,  Arcite  ! 
How  do  I  look  ?  am  1  fall'n  much  away  ? 

Arc.  'Faith,  very   little;    Love   has    used  you 

Pal.  I'll  warrant  thre,  I'll  strike  home,  [kiudly. 

Art.  Do,  and  spare  not ! 
I'll  give  you  cause,  sweet  cousin 


Pal.  Now  to  yoa,  air ! 
Methinks  this  armour's  very  like  that.  Ardte, 
Thou   wor'st  that  day  the  three  kings  fell,  U.: 
hghter. 

Are.  That  was  a  very  good  one  ;  and  that  diy,  j 
I  well  remember,  you  out-did  me,  cousin ;  I 

I  never  saw  such  valour  i  When  you  charged 
Upon  the  left  wing  of  the  enemy, 
I  spurred  hard  to  come  up,  and  ooder  me 
I  bad  a  right  good  horse. 

Pal.  Yon  had  indeed  ; 
A  bright-bay,  I  remember. 

Arc.  Yet.     But  all 
Was  vainly  labour'd  in  me  ;  yon  out-went  aie. 
Nor  could  my  wishes  reach  yon  -.  Y'ct  a  tittle 
I  did  by  imitation. 

Pal.  More  by  virtue ; 
You  are  modest,  cousin. 

Are.  When  1  saw  you  charge  first,  \ 

Methought  I  heard  a  dreadful  clap  of  thunder 
Break  from  the  troop.  , 

Pal.  But  still  before  that  flew 
The  lightning  of  your  valour.     Stay  a  titUe ! 
Is  not  this  piece  too  straight  ? 

Arc.  No,  no  ;  'tis  weU. 

Pal.  I  would  have  oothlrtg  hurt  thee  but  niy 
A  bruise  would  be  disihonour.  [sworJ ; 

Arc.   Now  I'm  perfect. 

Pal.  Staad  off  then  ! 

Arc.  Take  my  sword  !   I  hold  it  better. 

Pal.  I  thank  you,  no ;  keep  it ;  ynur  life  lies  on 

Here's  one,  if  it  but  hold,  I  ask  no  more  [it : 

For  all  my  hopes.  My  cause  and  honour  guard  me  t 

^Thtp  (wac  ttvtral  ttaiii  i  IKm  advanct  aaJ  «I«W. 

Arc.  And  me,  my  love  !  I»  there  aught  else  t» 
say  ? 
'     Pal.  This  only,  and  no  more:   Thon'rt  miM 
aunt's  son. 
And  that  blood  we  desire  to  shed  is  mutual ; 
In  me,  thine,  and  in  thee,  mine  :  My  sword 
Is  in  my  hand,  and  if  thou  killest  me 
The  gods  and  1  forgive  thee  !   If  there  be 
A  place  prepared  for  those  that  sleep  in  honoui, 
I  wish  his  weary  soul  that  falls  may  win  it ! 
Fight  bravely,  cousin  :  Give  me  thy  noble  hand ! 

Arc.  Here,  Palamon  !     Thia  band  shall  nevW 
more 
Come  near  thee  with  sncb  friendship. 

Pal.   1  commend  thee. 

Arc.  If  I  fail,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a  coward  { 
For  none  but  such  dare  die  in  these  just  trials. 
Once  more,  farewell,  my  cousin  ! 

Pal.  Farewell,  Arcite  !  irf^ 

IBonu  m'Mi'n  ;  (JMy  tlmmd. 

Are.  Lo,  cousin,  lo  !  our  folly  has  undone  ua  I 

Pal.  Why? 

.-frc.  This  is  the  duke,  a-hunting  as  I  told  yoa] 
If  we  l>e  found,  we  are  wretched  '.   Oh,  retire, 
For  llonnur's  sake  and  safety,  presently 
Into  your  bush  again,  air  !  We  shall  find 
Too  many  hours  to  die  in.     Gentle  couain. 
If  you  Iw  seen  you  perish  instantly. 
For  breaking  prison  ;  and  I,  if  you  reveal  ne, 
For  my  contempt :  T'hen  all  the  world  will  aoont  U) 
And  say  we  had  a  noble  difference, 
But  base  disposers  of  it. 

Pal.  No,  no.  cousin  ; 
I  will  no  more  be  hidden,  nor  put  off 
This  grent  adventure  to  a  second  trial ; 
I  know  rour  running,  and  I  know  your  c«Da& 
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He  that  fiintj  now,  shame  take  hica  !  Put  tiiyatU 
Upon  thy  |iment  ^uard 

.■in.   You  are  not  mid  ? 

faJ.  Or  I  will  make  the* advantage  of  »W«  hour 
Mine  own ;  aiid  what  to  come  shall  thr«aien  me, 
I  fear  leu  than  my  fortune.     Know,  weak  cougin, 
1  loTc  Emilia!  and  in  that  Di  burj 
Thee,  and  all  croues  eiae  ! 

Are.  Then  Gome  wbat  can  come. 
Thou  shalt  know,  Patamon,  I  dare  as  welt 
Die  a*  discourse,  or  sleep :  Ooljr  this  fears  me, 
The  law  will  bare  the  honour  of  our  ends. 
Have  at  tliy  life  '■ 

PaL  Ljook  to  thine  own  well,  Arcite  ! 

[Fight  again.    Homt. 

Enter  Tunaca,  ntrpaLfTA,  Ehilu,  PcjUTKOua,  rnitt 
Train. 

Thti.  Mliet  igooraat  and  inad  malicious  traitors 
Are  jroii.  that,  'gainst  the  tenor  of  my  laws. 
Are  making  battle,  thus  like  knights  appointed, 
\Vithout  my  leave,  and  officers  of  arms  ? 
By  Castor,  bi*th  Dhull  die  ! 

Put.   Hult!  thy  word,  Theseus  ! 
We  are  certainly  both  traitors,  l>oth  despisfrs 
0(  thee,  ami  of  thy  goodttesa  :  1  am  Paiamori, 
That  cannot  love  thee,  he  that  broke  thy  prison  ; 
Think  well  what  that  deserves  !  and  this  is  Arcite; 
A  bolder  traitor  never  trod  thy  ground, 
A  faUcr  ne'er  seem'd  friend  :  This  is  the  man 
Was  bcg^'d  and  baniAhcd;  thiai»be  conienins  thee. 
And  what  thou  dar'st  do  ;  and  in  this  di^iguise, 
Against  thi*  known  edict,  folloive  thy  sinter. 
That  fortunate  bright  star,  the  fair  Emilia, 
(Whose  servant,  if  there  be  a  rinht  in  seeing. 
And  Arst  be<iueathing  of  the  soul  to,  jufity 
I  am ;)  and.  which  is  more,  Hares  tliiuk  her  bis ! 
This  treachery,  like  a  must  trutty  lov<-r, 
I  call'd  him  now  to  antner  :  If  thou  be'st. 
As  thou  art  spoken,  great  and  virtuous. 
The  true  decider  nf  ail  iujiirirs, 
Say,  "Fight  a$aiii!"and  thou  shah  see  me,  T)ie- 
Do  such  a  justice,  thou  thyself  wilt  envy  ;      [seus. 
Then  take  my  life  t   I'll  wou  thee  to'L 

Per.  Ob,  Heaven, 
What  more  than  man  is  this  1 

T%e$.  I  have  sworn. 

Are,  We  seek  not 
Thy  breath  of  mercy,  Theseus  !   'Tis  t£i  me 
A  thing  as  soon  to  die,  as  thee  to  say  it, 
And  DO  more  moved.     Where  this  man  calls  me 

traitor, 
Let  me  say  thus  much  :  If  in  love  be  treason, 
In  service  of  so  ^tcellent  a  beauty, 
As  1  love  most,  and  in  thit  faith  will  perish ; 
As  I  have  bron(;)it  my  life  here  to  confirm  it ; 
As  T  have  servad  her  truest,  worthiest ; 
As  i  dare  kill  this  cousin,  that  denies  it ; 
So  let  me  be  most  traitor,  and  you  please  me. 
For  scorning  thy  edict,  duke,  ask  that  lady 
Why  ahe  is  fair,  and  why  her  eyes  command  me 
Stay  here  to  love  her  ;  and  if  the  say  traitor, 
I  am  a  villain  fit  to  he  unburied. 

Pat.  Tbou  shalt  have  pity  of  as  both,  oh,  The- 
If  unto  neitlier  thou  shew  merry  ;  stop,  [aeus, 

As  thou  art  just,  thy  noble  ear  against  us ; 
As  thou  art  valiant,  for  thy  cousin's  soul, 
Who»e  twelve  strong  labours  crown  liis  memory, 
Lft's  die  together,  at  one  instiint,  duke  I 
\  Only  a  little  let  him  bll  before  me, 
I  That  I  may  tell  my  soul  be  shiU  not  have  her. 


That.  I  grant  your  wish;  for.  to  say  true,  yow 
cousin 
Has  ten  times  more  i>frended,  for  I  gave  him 
More  mercy  than  you  found,  sir,  your  offences 
Being  no  more  than  his.     None  here  speak  for  'em 
For,  ere  the  sun  set,  both  shall  sleep  for  ever. 

Hip.  Atas,  the  pity  \  Now  or  never,  sister, 
Speak,  not  to  be  denied  :  That  face  of  yourt 
Will  bear  the  curses  else  of  after-ages, 
For  these  lost  cousins  I 

Emi.  In  my  face,  dear  sister, 
I  find  no  anger  to  'em,  nor  no  ruin  ; 
The  misadventure  of  their  own  eyes  kills  'em  : 
Yet  that  I  will  be  woman,  and  have  pity, 
My  knees  shall  grow  to  the  ground  bat  I'll  get 

mercy. 
Help  me,  dear  sister,  in  a  deed  so  virtuoua, 
The  powers  of  all  women  wlU  be  with  us. 
Most  royal  brother. [TTiryktual. 

Hip.  Sir,  by  our  tie  of  marriage—^ 

Emi.  By  your  own  spotless  honour 

Hip.   By  that  faith, 
Thrnt  fair  hand,  and  that  honest  heart  you  gava 
me 

Emi.  By  that  yon  would  have  pitj  in  another. 
By  your  own  virtues  infinite 

Hip.  By  valour, 
By  all  the  chaste  nights  I  have  erer  pleased  joa — 

Thet.  These  are  strange  conjuringa  1 

Per.  Nay,  then  I'll  in  too  :  iKiuOt, 

By  all  our  frieudthip,  sir,  by  all  our  dangers, 
By  all  you  love  most,  wars,  and  this  sweet  lady 

Emi.  By  that  you  would  have  trembled  to  deaf 
A  blushing  moid 

Hip.  Uy  your  own  eyes,  by  strength. 
Id  which  you  swore  1  went  beyond  nil  women, 
Almost  all  men,  and  yet  I  yielded,  l*heaeua 

Per.  To  crown  all  this,  by  your  most  noble  soul. 
Which  cannot  want  due  mercy  !  Ttieg  first. 

Hip.  Next,  bear  my  prayers  ! 

Emi.  Last,  let  me  entreat,  sir ! 

Per.  For  mercy ! 

Hip.  Mercy  1 

Emi.  Mrrcy  on  these  princes  1 

TheM.  You  make  my  faith  reel:  Say  I  felt  / 

Compassion  to  'em  both,  how  would  you  place  it  ?  ', 

Emi.  Uputi  their  livei  ;  but  with  their  banish- 
ments. 

Thea.  You're  a  right  woman,  sister ;  you  have 
pity. 
But  want  the  understanding  where  to  use  it. 
If  you  dcsim  their  lives,  invent  a  way 
Safer  than  banishmeut :  Can  these  two  live. 
And  have  the  agony  of  love  about  'em, 
And  not  kill  one  another  )     Every  day 
They  would  light  about  you ;  hourly   bring  your 

honour 
In  public  question  with  their  swords  :  Be  wis* 

then. 
And  here  furget  'em  I  it  concerns  your  credit. 
And  my  oath  equally  :  I  have  said,  they  die! 
Better  they  fall  by  tjie  law,  than  one  another. 
Bow  not  my  honour. 

Emi.  Oh,  my  noble  brother, 
That  oath  was  rashly  made,  and  in  yonr  anger ; 
Your  reason  will  not  hold  it  :   If  such  vows 
Stand  for  express  will,  all  the  world  must  perish. 
Beside,  I  have  another  oath  'gainst  yours, 
Of  more  authority,  I  am  sure  more  love  ; 
Not  made  in  passion  neither,  but  good  heed. 
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Thej.  What  is  it,  sister  ? 

Per,   Vrf^t  it  home,  brave  lady  ! 

EmL  That  you  wuuld  ne'er  deny  me  anything 
Fit  for  my  luudeiit  auit,  and  yiiur  fref  granting ; 
I  tie  you  to  your  word  now  ;  if  yon  fait  in't, 
Think  how  you  maim  your  honour; 
(For  now  I  am  set  a-begipng,  >ir.  I  am  deaf 
To  all  hut  your  compaaaiun  !)  how  their  hrea 
Might  breed  the  ruia  of  my  name,  opinion  ! 
Shall  anything  that  luvea  me  periah  fur  me  ? 
That  were  a  cruel  wisdom  I  do  men  prune 
The  straight  young  boughs,  that  blush  with  tfaoa- 

sand  bloasums, 
Because  they  may  be  rotten  ?   Oh.  duke  Theseus, 
The  i^oadly  mothers  that  hare  i^roan'd  for  these, 
And  all  the  longing  maids  that  ever  loved, 
If  your  tow  stand,  shall  curse  me  and  my  beauty. 
And,  Id  their  funeral  songs  for  these  two  cousins, 
Dopise  my  cniclty,  and  cry  wofir worth. Aie. 
Till  1  am  nothing  but  the  scorn  of  women  : 
For   Eleaven's  take  save  their  Uvea,  and  banish 

Thes,  On  what  condilious  ?  ['em.  1 

Emi.  Swear  'cm  Devi:r  more 
To  make  nie  thVir  contention,  or  to  know  me. 
To  tread  ii(Min  thy  dukedom,  and  to  be, 
Wherever  tbey  sUail  travel,  ever  straogera 
To  one  another. 

Pai.  ril  be  cut  a-pieces 
Before  1  take  this  outb  I  Forget  1  love  her  ? 
Ob,  all  ye  gods,  despise  nie  then  I  Thy  banishment 
I  not  mislike,  so  we  may  fairly  carry 
'  Our  swords  and  cause  along  :   Else,  never  trifle, 
But  take  our  lives,  duke  I    J  must  love,  and  will ; 
And  for  that  love,  must  and  dare  kill  this  cousin, 
On  any  piece  the  earth  has  1 

Thft.  Will  you,  Arcite, 
Take  these  conditions  ? 

Fai,  He's  a  villain  then  1 

Per.  'These  are  men_! 

Arc.  No,   never,  duke ;   'tis  worse    to  me   than 
bepsfing, 
To  take  my  life  so  basely.     Though  1  think 
I  never  shall  enjoy  her,  yet  I'll  jireterve 
The  honour  of  offection,  and  die  for  her, 
Make  death  a  devil  ! 

7V;«,  \\\\at  may  he  done  ?  for  now  I  feel  com-^ 

PfT.  Lcl  it  not  fall  again,  air  .'  [jita^ion. 

TJiet.  Say,  Emilia, 


If  one  of  them  were  dead,  as  one  most,  are  you 
Content  to  take  the  other  to  your  husband  ■ 
They  canuot  both  enjoy  you  ;  tiiey  aie  prince* 
As  goodly  BS  your  own  eyes,  and  as  noble 
As  ever  Fame  yet  spoke  of;  look  upon  *eia. 
And,  if  you  can  love,  end  thia  ditfrrenoe  ! 
I  give  consent : — Are  you  content  too,  princes  ? 

Bnlh.  With  all  our  soals. 

Thes.  He  that  she  refuse* 
Must  die  then. 

Both.  Any  death  thou  canst  invent,  dakcL 

Pai.  If   I    fall   from    that    mouth,    I   fall  wilk 
favour, 
And  lovers  yet  unborn  shall  bleaa  my  ashes. 

Arc.  If  she  refuse  me,  yet  my  grave  will  wed 
And  soldiers  sing  my  epitaph.  [mc, 

Thet.   Make  choice  titen  ! 

Emi.  I  cannot,  sir;  they  are  both  too excdleot : 
For  me,  a  hair  shall  never  full  of  these  men. 

Hip.  What  will  become  of  'em  i 

Thft.  Thus  I  ordain  it ; 
And,  by  mine  honour,  once  again  it  stands. 
Or   both  shall   die ! — Yoa    shall    both    to   yoor 

country  ; 
And  each  within  this  month,  accompanied 
With    three    fnir   knights,   appear   again    in    this 

pluce. 
In  which  Til  plant  a  pyramid  :  And  whether. 
Before  us  that  are  here,  can  force  his  cniLsin 
By  fair  and  knightly  strength  to  touch  the  pillar. 
He  shall  enjoy  her  ;  the  other  lose  his  head. 
And  ail  his  friends  :  Nor  shall  he  grudge  to  (all. 
Nor  think  he  dies  with  interest  tu  this  Udy. 
Will  this  content  ye  ? 

PaS.  Yes.     Here,  cousin  .\rcite, 
I  am  friends  sgain  till  that  hour. 

Arc.   t  embrace  you, 

The$.  Are  you  content,  sister? 

Emi.  Yes :   I  must,  sir ; 
Else  both  miscarry. 

Thft.  Come,  shake  hands  again  then  ; 
And  take  heed,  as  you  are  gentlemen,  this  qaanrl 
Sleep  till  the  hour  prefix'd,  and  bold  your  ooortel 

Pat.  We  dare  nut  fail  thee,  Theseus. 

Thct.  Come,  I'll  give  ye 
Now  nsnge  like  to  princes,  and  to  friends. 
When  ye  return,  who  wins,  I'll  settle  here; 
Who  loses,  yet  I'll  weep  upon  bis  bier.       [Smwki. 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.— Athrni.     A  Room  in  Iht  Priton. 
Enter  Jailor  and  a  Friend. 

Jailor.   Hear  yon   no  more?  Waa  nothing  said 
Concerning  the  escape  of  PalamoD  .'  [of  me 

Good  sir,  roniembcr  I 

1  Friend.  Nothing  that  1  heard; 
For  I  cnmc  home  hclore  the  husini-ss 
WiiB  fully  eiidrd  :    Vet  I  minhl  |>erceive, 
Ere  1  departed,  a  great  likeiilmod 
Of  boib  tlii;ir  pardnns  ;  for  llippolita. 
And  fair-eyed  Emily,  upon  their  knees 
Begg'd  with  such  handsome  pity,  that  the  duke 
Methought  stood  ataggering  whether    he  i>hould 
His  rash  oath,  or  the  sweet  compassion        [follow 
Uf  those  two  ladies  ;  and  to  second  them, 


Thot  truly  nohle  prince  Perithons, 

Hslf  his  own  heart  set  in  too,  that  I  hope 

AM  shall  be  well  :    Neither  heard  I  one  questiOB 

Of  your  name,  or  his  'scape. 

EnUr  Stfund  Friend. 

Jailor.  Pray  Heaven,  it  hold  so  '. 

2  Fiirnd.  Be  of  good  comfort,  man!  I  brinf 
Good  news.  [you  news, 

Juilnr,  They  are  welcome. 

2  Priend.  Pnlamon  has  clear'd  you, 
And  got  your  pardon,  and  discover'd  bow 
And  by  whose  means  he  'scaped,  which  was  yov 

Daughter's, 
Whose  pardon  is  procured  too  ;  and  the  prisoner 
(Nut  to  be  held  ungrateful  to  her  goodness) 


I 


Hw  |p*en  ■  mm  of  moavj  to  her  marrUgv 
A  \»Tgt  one,  I'll  assure  you. 

Jailor.  You're  a  ifiyoA  man, 
And  crer  briag  jcood  news. 

1  Friend.   How  was  it  ended  ? 

2  Pritnd.  Whjr,  as  it  ahoiild  be ;  they  that  never 

brgg'd 
Bat  they  prevatl'd,  had  their  taita  fairly  granted. 
The  prisoner*  have  their  Uvea. 

1  Friend.    I  knew  't«ould  be  ao. 

2  Friend.  But  there  be  new  condition!,  which 
At  better  time.  [you'll  hear  of 

Jailor.  I  hope  they  are  good. 
2  Friend.  They  are  honourable ; 
Bow  goiid  they'll  proTC  I  know  not. 

1  Friend.  'twUl  be  known. 

Enter  Wooer. 

Wo"er.  Alaa,  air,  where's  yoar  Daughter? 

JmJoT.  Why  do  you  aak  .' 

If^ooer.  Oh,  sir.  when  did  you  lee  her  } 

2  Friend.   Howfhe  looks  1 
Jailor,  Thia  morning. 

Ifooer.  Was  ahe  woU  ?    Waa  ahe  in  health,  sir  ? 
When  did  she  sleep  t 

1  Friend.  These  are  strange  questions. 

Jailor.  I  do  not  think  she  was  i-ery  well;  for,  now 
Ton  make  one  mind  her,  hut  tbia  very  day 
I  uk'd  her  questions,  and  she  answered  me 
So  far  from  what  she  was.  so  childishly, 
So  sillily,  as  if  sbe  were  a  fuol, 
An  innocent !  and  I  waa  very  angry. 
Bat  what  of  tier,  iiir  ? 

Wooer.  Nothing  but  my  pity  ; 
But  you  moat  know  it,  and  at.  good  by  me 
Aa  by  another  that  less  lovea  her. 

jMtor.  Well,  sir  ? 

1  Friend.  Not  right .' 

3  Friend.  Not  well } 
Wooer.  No,  sir ;  not  well ; 

Tit  too  true,  ihe  is  mad. 

1  Friend.  It  cannot  he. 

Wooer.  DetieTe,  you'll  find  it  so. 

Jailor.   I  half  ruapected 
What  yon  [have]  told  me  ;  the  gods  comfort  her  ! 
Either  thia  was  her  love  to  Pnlainon, 
Or  fear  of  my  miscarrying  on  hia  'scape, 
Or  both. 

Wooer.  "Ti*  likely. 

Jailor.  But  why  all  tliis  haate,  sir  ?        (angling 

Wooer.  I'll   tell   you  quirklY.     As   I   late  waa 
Id  the  grrat  lake  Chnt  lies  behind  the  palai-e. 
From  the  far  sl>nre,  ihiirk  set  with  recdi!  and  sedges, 
Aa  patiently  I  waa  attending  sport, 
I  beard  a  voice,  a  shrill  one  ;  and  attentive 
I  gave  my  ear  ;  when  I  might  well  perceive 
'Twaa  one  that  sung,  and,  by  the  amallneas  of  it, 
A  boy  or  woman.     I  then  Icrc  my  angle 
^o  hu  own  skill,  came  near,  but  yet  perceived  not 
Who  mad«  the  sound,  the  rushes  and  the  reeds 
Had  10  encompaaa'd  it :  I  laid  me  down, 
And  listen'd  to  the  words  she  sung ;   fur  then, 
Through  a  small  glade  cut  by  the  fishermen, 
I  saw  it  was  your  Daughter. 

Jailor.  Pray  go  on,  sir  I 

Wooer.  .She  sung  much,  but  no  sense  ;  only  t 
Repemt  thia  often  :  "  Palamon  is  gone,    [beard  her 
la  gone  to  th'  wood  to  gatlier  mulberries  ; 
I'll  find  him  out  to.morrow." 

I  Friend.  Pretty  soul  1 


Wooer.  >'  His  shackles  wiU  betray  him,  he'll  ba 
taken ; 
And  what  shall  I  do  then  I  I'll  bring  a  beavy, 
A  hundred  black-eyed  maids  that  love  as  t  do, 
With  chaplets  on  their  heads,  of  dalTadilliff, 
Wit)i  cherry  lips,  and  cheeks  of  ilunask  roses, 
And  all  we'll  dance  an  antic  'fore  Che  duke, 
And  beg  hia  pardon."  Then  she  talk'd  of  you,  sir, 
That  you  must  lose  your  bead  to-morrow  morning. 
And  she  must  gather  flowers  to  bury  you. 
And  see  the  house  made  handsome  :  Tben  she  sung 
Nothing  but  "  Willow,  willow,  willow  ;"  and  be- 
Ever  was,  "  Palamon,  fair  Palamon!"  [tween, 
And   "  Palamos    was    a   tall   young    man  1"    The 

plitce 
Waa  knee-deeji  where  she  sat  ;  her  careless  tresses, 
A  wreath  of  bull-rush  rounded  ;  about  her  ptuck 
Thousand  fresh-water  flowers  of  several  coluum  ; 
That  methought  she  appear'd  Uke  the  fair  oymph 
That  feeds  the  lake  with  waters,  or  as  Iria 
Newly  dropt  down  from  Heaven  1  Rings  she  made 
Of  rushes  that  grew  by,  and  to  'eni  spuke 
The  prettiest  posies  ;  "  Thus  our  true  love's  tied  ;" 
"  This  you  may  loose,  not  me  ;"  and  many  a  one  > 
And  then  she  wept,  and  sung  again,  and  sigh'd. 
And  with   Ihe  same  breath  smiled,  and    kist  her 

2  Friend.  Ainu,  what  pity  'tis  1  [hand. 

IVooer.  I  made  in  to  her  ; 
She  saw  me,  and  straight  sought  the  Rood  ;  I  saved 
And  set  her  safe  to  land  ;  when  presently  [her, 

She  slipt  away,  atid  to  the  city  made  ; 
With  such  a  cry,  and  swiftness,  that,  believe  me. 
She  left  uie  far  behind  ber  :  Tliree,  or  four, 
I  saw  from  far  off  cnis*  her,  one  of  'em 
I  knew  to  be  your  hrotlier ;  where  sbe  slay'd. 
And  fell,   scarce  to  be  got  away  ;    I  left  them  with 
And  hither  came  to  tell  you.  Here  they  are  !  [her, 
Enttr  Drnthpr,  Dsughtrr,  ai«<f  others. 

Daigk.  [Sivai.l    May   joa  nerer  mora  eqjoy   tha 
Ught,  he 

Is  not  this  a  Ane  song  i 

ItTolhrr.  Oh,  a  very  fine  One  I 

Daui/h.  I  can  sing  twenty  more. 

Brother.   I  think  you  can. 

Daugh.  Yes,  truly  can  I ;  I  can  sine  the  Broom, 
And  botiny  Robin.     Are  not  you  a  tajTor  I 

Broiler.  Yea. 

Daugh.  Where's  my  wedding-gown } 

Brother.  I'll  bring  it  to-morrow. 

Daugh.   Do  very  rearly  ;  I  must  be  abroad  ela^, 
To  call  the  maids,  and  pay  the  minstrels  ; 
For  I  must  lose  my  maidenhead  by  cock-light ; 
'Twill  ne-ver  thrive  elae. 

Oh,  fair,  oh,  Bwwt,  &0.  [Slnfs. 

Brother.  You  must  even  take  it  patiently. 

Jailor.  "Tis  true. 

Daugh.  Good  even,  good  men  !   Pray  did  yon 
Of  one  young  Palamon  ?  [ever  hew 

Jailor.   Yea,  wench,  we  know  him. 

Daugh.  Is't  not  a  fine  young  gentleman  ? 

Jailor.  'Tis  love ! 

Brother.  By  no  means  cross  her ;  she  is  then 
Far  worse  than  now  she  shews.  [disteropor'd 

1  Friend.  Yes,  he's  a  fine  man. 

Daugh.  Oh,  is  be  so  I  You  have  a  sister? 

1  Friend.  Yes. 

Daugh.    But   she   shall   never   have    him,    Icll 
ber  BO, 
For  ft  trick  that  1  know :  Yon  had  beat  look  to  her. 


/ 
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Far  if  ihe  see  him  once,  klie's  gone  ;  ihe's  done, 
And  undone  in  in  bour.     AJl  ihe  jroiuig  maids 
or  our  town  are  in  love  with  iiitn  ;  but  I  Uiigli 

at  'em. 
And  let  'em  all  *lon« ;  i«'t  not  •  wi*e  coune  ? 

1  Friend.  Yet. 

Daugh.  There  i«  at  least  twn  hundred  now  with 
child  by  him, 
There  mu«t  be  four;  yet  I  keep  close  for  all  this, 
Close  B5  a  cockle ;  and  all  these  mast  be  boys, 
ITelias  Ihe  trick  on't ;  and  at  ten  years  old 
They  muit  be  all  i^lt  for  musiclaua, 
And  sing  the  Wan  of  Theseiu. 

2  Friend.  This  is  strange. 

Dauyh.  As  ever  you  heard  ;  bat  tay  nothing. 

)  Friend.  No. 

Daugh.  They  come  from  all  paita  of  the  duke- 
dom to  him  ; 
I'll  warrant  you,  he  had  not  so  few  last  night 
Ai  twenty  to  dispntch  ;  he^ticklfi!t^ttji^ 
In  two  hours,  if  his  honJ  bein. 

Jailor.  She's  lost, 
Past  all  cure  ! 

Brother.  Heaven  forbid,  roan! 

Dnuffh.  Come  hither  ;  you  are  a  wLie  man. 

1  Friend.   Does  she  know  him  .' 

2  FrientJ.   No  ;  'would  she  did  ! 
Dauffh    You  are  master  of  a  ship  .* 
Jnilnr.  Yes. 

Dnugk,  Where's  your  compass  ? 

Jaiti>r.   ^leiT. 

Daugh.  Set  it  to  th'  North  ; 
And  DOW  direct  your  course  to  the  wood,  where 
Lies  longing  for  me ;  for  the  tackling       ( Palamoa 
Let  roe  alune  ;  Come  weigh,  my  hearts,  cheerly  ! 

All.  Owgh,  owgh,  oirgh  I  'tis  up,  Ihe  wind  ia 
Top  the  bowling  ;  out  with  the  main-sail  1  [fair, 
Where  is  your  whistle,  master? 

Brother    Let's  get  her  in. 

Jailnr.  Up  to  the  top,  boy. 

Brother.  Where's  the  pilot  ? 

1  Frientt.   Here. 

Daui/h    What  ken'st  thou  .' 

2  Friend    A  fair  wood. 

Daugh    Bear  for  it.  muster  ;  tack  about  1   [$'>««. 
Whao  CjnUila  with  bcr  tx>rro«r'd  Ughl,  ttc. 

CSXMHI. 


SCENE  11.—.^  Roam  in  the  Palace. 
Knifr  Emilia  kUS  Itra  Pitturti. 
Emi.   Yrt    I   may  bind  those  wounds  op,   that 

ni4i<t  ii|K-n 
And  birrd  tn  death  for  my  soke  rise :  I'll  chouse, 
And  cod  their  strife;  two  such  young  hand«>me 

men 
.Shall  ne>er  f.tll  for  me:  Their  weeping  mothers, 
Kpllowing  the  liead-cnld  ashes  of  thrir  »on», 
.'<ball  never  cnnse  my  eruclty.     Gotxl  Hesvcn, 
What  a  sweet  fare  lias  Arcite  !    If  wise  Nature, 
With  all  her  bfst  endowments,  all  tliote  l>cautierl 
Slie  sows  into  the  births  of  noble  Kxlief, 
Were  hiT«  a  mortiil  woman,  and  had  in  hrr 
"I  he  coy  druial5  ol'  y<i(iit^  titaidn,  y''*  rioiidtIrM 
She  would  run  mid  fur  this  man  :   What  an  eye  I 
Of  vliat  «  firry  sparkle,  and  quick  EwrrtMr>>, 
Hat   'his   young    prince  !    here   Love  himself  siti 
J  list  such  another  wanttm  Ganymede         [saitHllg  ; 
H«l  Juve  a-tire  with,  and  t!nforced  the  god 


Snatch  up  the  goodly  boy,  and  set  him  by  | 

A  shining  constellation  !  what  a  brow. 

Of  what  a  spacious  maj<'>ty,  he  canira, 

Arcb'd  like  the  grrat-eycd  Juiio'«.   bm 

Smoother  than  Peloj»s'  shoulder '  ! 

MeluLnks,  from  hence,  as  fivm  i 

Pointed  in   Heaven.  - 

To  all  the  under- WO; 

Of  gods,  and  siich  ntcu  :iriti    ltiu.      ] 

Is  but  his  foil  ;  to  him,  >  mere  dull  i 

He's  swarth  and  meagre,  of  aa  eye  i 

As  if  he  bad  lost  his  mother ;  a  HtUjwnpW,  7 

No  stirring  in  him,  do  alacrity;  > 

Of  all  this  sprightly  sharpness,  not  ■  mvHiCy 

Yet  these  that  we  count  crrots,  may  b<uoa«  kra 

Narcissus  was  a  sad  boy,  but  a  heaveuly. 

Ob,  who  can  find  the  bent  of  woman's  Haqi 

I  am  ■  fool,  my  reason  is  lost  in  me  1 

I  have  no  choice,  and  I  have  lied  so  lewdly^ 

Tliat  women  ought  tn  beat  me.     On  my 

I  ask  thy  pardon,  Pu!  '    '^'>ou  art  alo 

And  only  beautiful ;  ;y  eyea. 

These  the  bright  lami  \,  tliat  ( 

And  threaten  lavr,  and  what  young  maid  i 

What  a  bold  gravity,  and  yet  inviting, 

liai)  this  brown  manly  face  !  Oh.  Love,  th 

From  this  huur  is  complexion  ;  lie  there,  k\ 

Thou  art  n  changeling  to  him,  a  mere  gip 

Atiil  tlii*  the  noble  body — I  am  aoltcd. 

Utterly  lost!  my  virgin's  faitli  \m  AeA  roe.' 

For  if  my  brother  but  even  now  ha<l  asked  mt 

Whether  1  loved,  I  bad  run  mad  for  .\rcite ; 

Now  if  my  sister,  more  for  Paloinon. 

Stand  both  together  !  Now,  come,  a>k  mc,  I 

Alas,  I  know  not !  ask  me.  '"'~ 

I  may  gn  look  !    WLat  am  fancf 

That,  hanng  two  (air  gaw'i-  ^_^^ 

Cannot  diatiuguish,  but  myx^l  i:iy  fur  both!—. 

Enter  a  Gxnllemaa 
How  now,  sir? 

Gent.  From  the  tiobte  duke  ynur  brotb< 
Madam,  1  bring  you  news  :  The  knighta  urn 

Emi.  To  end  the  (|UarrcX  .' 

Gent.  Yes. 

^iiii.  'Would  I  might  end  first ! 
What  sioa  have  1  committed,  rhi^'e  DIaiM. 
Tliat  my  unspotted  youth  I'i 
With  blooil  of  princes  ?  on  't 

Be  made  the  altar,  «' 

(Two  gn.«ater  and  ti> 
Made  mothers'  joy)  n 
To  my  unlufppy  lieauty  ? 

Enter  Tiiasaoi,  triniii/ra,  PaarrwAra,  whI  JMM 

Thrt.  {Enlering.l  Bring 'em  in 
Quickly  by  any  meuna  !   I  long  to  am  'ew- 
Your  two  contending  lovers  an>  rrtum'ii. 
And  with  them  their  f<iir  knights  :  Now,  \ 
You  must  love  one  nt  them. 

Emi.    I  bod  rather  bolli, 
So  neither  for  my  aake  should  fail  BBtiaMly 

Thtt.  Who  saw  'em.' 

/'.T.  I  a  while. 

Geal.  And  I. 

Knirr  Haaangar, 
Thru.  Fi'um  whence  eo«<  yon,  air  i 
Mrtt.   From  the  knigbu. 
Thtt.   Pray  speak. 
You  that  have  seen  then,  what  ikcf  •!•• 
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Meu.  I  will,  rir, 
And  truljr  wtint  I  think  :  Six  braver  spirits 
Than  iheMT  they  have  brought,  (if  we  judge  by  the 

outiide) 
I  never  snw,  nor  read  of.     lie  that  stands 
In  the  first  place  with  Arcite,  by  his  »eeniing 
Should  be  a  stout  man,  by  bis  face  a  prince 
(His  very  looks  so  say  him) :   bis  complexion 
Xearer  a  brown  than  black  ;  stem,  and  yet  noble, 
Which  shows  him  bardy,  fearless,  proud  of  dangers; 
The  circles  of  his  eyes  shew  far  witliin  him, 
And  a<  a  heated  lion,  so  be  looks  ; 
His  hair  hangs  long  behind  him,  black  and  shining 
like   ravens'   wings ;    his  ahoulders    broad,    and 

strong ; 
Arra'd  long  and  roond  ;  and  on  his  thigh  a  sword 
Hang  by  a  curious  baldrick,  wbvu  he  frowns 
To  seal  bis  will  with ;  better,  o'  my  conscience, 
Was  never  soldier's  friend. 

Thet.  Thou  hast  well  described  him. 

Per.  Yet  a  great  deal  short, 
Methinks  of  him  that's  first  with  Palanion. 

Thet.  Pray  speak  him,  friend. 

Per.  I  guess  he  is  a  prince  too, 
And.  if  it  may  be,  greater  ;  for  his  show 
Has  all  (be  ornament  of  honour  in't. 
He's  somewhat  bigger  than  tUe  k  ni^ht  he  spoke  of, 
But  of  a  face  far  sweeter;  bis  complexioD 
Is  (as  a  ripe  grape)  ruddy  ;  he  has  felt, 
Withoat  doubt,  what  he  fights  for,  and  so  apter 
To  make  this  cause  his  own ;  in't  face  appear* 
All  the  fair  hopes  of  what  he  undertakes  ; 
And  when  he's  angry,  then  a  settled  valour 
(Not tainted  with  eitremes)  runs  through  his  body, 
Aod  guides  his  arm  to  brave  ibiDgs  ;  fear  he  can- 
not. 
He  shows  no  sucb  soft  temper ;  his  head's  yellow, 
Hard-hair'd,  and  curl'd,  thick  twined,  like  ivy  tops. 
Not  to  undo  with  thunder  ;  in  bis  face 
The  livery  of  the  warlike  maid  appcsrs, 
Pure  red  and  white,  for  yet  no  beard  has  bleat  hitn  ; 
And  in  his  rolling  eyes  sits  V'ictory, 
As  if  she  ever  raeirat  to  crown  bis  valour  ; 
Hi*  no»e  stands  high,  a  character  of  honour, 
Hia  red  lips,  after  tights,  are  fit  for  ladies. 

P.ni.  Must  these  men  die  too? 

Per.  When  he  speaks,  hit  tongue 
Sounds  like  a  trumpet  ;  all  his  lineaments 
Are  as  a  man  would  wish  'em,  strong  and  clean  \ 
He  wears  a  well-steoL'd  axe,  the  staff  of  gold  ; 
Hii  age  some  five  and-twenty 

Met*.  There's  another, 
A  little  man,  bat  of  a  tough  soul,  seeming 
As  great  as  any  ;  fairer  promises 
In  sacb  a  body  yet  I  never  luok'd  on. 

Ptr.  Oh.  he  that's  freckle-faced  ? 

ifeu.  The  same,  my  lord  i 
Are  they  not  sweet  ones  ? 

Per.  Yes,  they  are  welL 

Neu.  Metbinks, 
Bring  so  few,  and  weU -disposed,  they  shew 
Great,  and  fine  art  in  Nature.     He's  white-hair'd, 
Not  wanton-white,  hot  such  a  manly  colour 
Next  to  an  auburn  ;   tough,  and  nimble  set. 
Which  shews  an  active  suul ;  his  arms  are  brawny. 
Lined  with  strong  <tnewi  ;  to  the  ihoulder-pirce 
Gently  they  swell,  bke  womrn  new-conceived, 
Whicb  speaks  him  prone  to  labour,  nr\er  fainting 
Under  the  weight  of  arms  ;  stout-hearted,  fl\\i. 
Bat,  when  be  stirs,  a  tiger  ;  he's  grey -eyed, 


Wblcb  yields  compassion  where  he  conquers ;  sharp 
To  spy  advantages,  and  where  he  finds  'em, 
He's  swift  to  make  'em  bis  ;  he  does  no  wnmga, 
Nor  takes  none ;  he's  round-faced,  and  when   he 

smiles 
He  shews  a  lover,  when  he  frowns,  a  soldier  ; 
About  his  bead  he  wears  the  winner's  oak, 
And  in  it  stuck  the  favoui  of  his  lady ; 
His  age,  aome  six-and-tbiriy,     In  bis  hand 
He  bears  a  chargiag-staff,  emboss 'd  with  silver. 

Thet.  Are  they  all  (liuj  > 

Per.  They  are  all  the  sons  of  honour. 

Thea.  Now,  as  I  have  a  soul,  I  long  to  see  'em  \ 
Lady,  you  shall  see  men  fight  now. 

Hip.   I  wish  it, 
But  not  the  cause,  my  lord  :  Tliey  would  shew 
Bravely  about  the  titles  of  two  kini;doms  ; 
'Tis  pity  Ijtivc  should  be  »o  tynmiKinv  — 
Oh)  my  soft-hearted  sister,  wbai 
We^>  not.  till  tb«ry  weep  bbipd^  w  i  , 

Th«3.  Yon  have  sleel'd  'em  with  your  bcuuly. — 
Honour'd  friend. 
To  you  I  giie  the  field  ;  pray  order  it, 
Fitting  the  persons  thnt  must  use  it ! 

Per.  Yes,  sir. 

Thet.  Come,  Til  go  visit  "era:   1  cannot  stay 
(Their  fame  has  fired  me  so)  till  they  Bp()eai  ; 
Good  friend,  be  royal ! 

Per.  Tliero  shall  want  no  bravery. 

Emi.  Poor  wench,  go  weep  ;  for  whosoever  win* 
Lose*  a  noble  cuusin  fur  thy  sins.  [Extnut. 


SCENE  III,— ^  tloomin  the  Prison. 
Enter  Jailor,  Wooer,  and  Doctor. 

Doctor.  Her  distraction  is  more  at  some  time  of 
the  moon  than  at  other  some,  is  it  not  ? 

Jailor.  She  is  continually  in  a  harmless  dit^tem- 
per  ;  sleeps  little,  altogether  without  sppetile.  sate 
often  drinking;  dreaming  of  nnotbrr  world,  «iiil  a 
better  i  and  what  broken  piece  of  matier  sor'cr  she 
is  about,  tbenaniv  Pnlamon  Urdsit ;  that  she  farces 
every  business  withal,  tits  it  to  every  question.' 

Enter  Daughter. 
Look,  where  she  comes  t  you  shall  prrreivc  her 
behaviour. 

Daiigh.  I  have  forgot  it  quite ;  the  boidcn  on't 
was  doitn-a.dovn-a  ;  and  penn'd  by  no  worae  maa 
than  Giraldo,  Emilia's  schoolmaster  :  tle'i  M  fan-. 
taslical  too,  as  ever  he  may  go  upon's  legs  j  for  in 
the  next  world  will  Dido  see  Paiamon,  and  then 
will  she  be  out  of  love  with  ^fneas. 

Doctor.  What  stulTs  here  ?  poor  soul  I 

JaUor.   Even  thus  all  day  long. 

Daugh.  Now  for  this  charm  that  I  told  you  of: 
you  must  bring  a  piece  of  silver  on  the  tip  of  your 
tongue,  or  no  ferry  :  Then  if  it  be  your  chsnce  Co 
come  where  the  blessed  spirits  [arc,]  (there's  ■ 
sight  now)  we  maids  that  have  our  bvrrs  perisb'd, 
crack 'd  to  pieces  with  love,  we  shall  cojue  there, 
atid  do  nothing  all  day  long  but  pick  flowers  with 
Proserpine  ;  then  will  I  make  Paiamon  a  nosegay  j 
then  \k\.  him — mark  me — then  I 

Doctor.  How  prettily  she's  amiss!  note  her  a 
little  further ! 

Daugh.  'Faith,  I'll  tell  yon;  somclimewrgo  to 
barley-break,  we  of  the  bless 'd:  Alas,  'ti»  a  son 
life  tbey  have  i'  tb'  other  place,  auch  burning,  fry 
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lnf{,  boiliog,  biasing,  bowlins;,  chnttering,  runin^, 
oil,  Ihey  bare  threwd  me*8ure  ;  take  lired  !  If  one 
b«  road,  or  bang,  or  drown  lli-raselves,  thither  tbey 
go  ;  Jupiter  bleu  as !  and  there  shall  we  be  put  id 
a  rsuldron  of  lead  and  usurers'  grease,  amongst  a 
whole  million  a{  cut-purses,  and  there  boil  like  a 
fanimon  of  bacon  that  will  never  be  enough. 
I      Doctor.   How  her  brain  cuius  I 

Daugh.  Lords  and  courtiers,  tbat  have  got  maids 
with  child,  they  are  iu  this  place  ;  they  shall  stand 
in  fire  up  to  the  navel,  and  in  ice  up  to  the  heart, 
and  there  the  ofliending  pnrt  bums,  and  the  dccciT> 
ing  part  frreies  :  In  trotb,  a  rery  grievous  punish- 
ment, as  one  would  think,  for  such  a  trifle  !  believe 
me,  one  would  marry  a  leprous  witch,  to  be  rid  on't, 
I'll  assure  yon. 

Doctor.  How  slie  cominues  this  fancy  !  'Tisnot 
an  etigraftcd  madneaa,  but  a  most  thick  and  pro- 
found melancholy. 

Daugh.  To  hear  there  a  proud  lady,  and  a  proud 
dty-wife,  howl  together!  1  were  a  beast,  an  I'd 
call  it  good  sport :  one  cries,  "  Oh,  thia  smoke  I  " 
another,  "  this  fire  \  "  one  cries,  ''  Oh,  that  ever  I 
did  it  beliiad  the  arras !  "  and  then  howls ;  the 
other  curses  a  suing  fellow  and  her  gardea-faouse. 

ISinfit. 
I  will  be  tma,  my  stan,  mj  bla,  Ite. 

{.Exit  Daughtw. 

Jailor.  What  think  you  of  her,  sir  .' 

Doctor.  I  think  she  has  a  perturbed  mind  which 
I  cannot  minister  to. 

Jailor.  AUs,  what  then? 

Doctor.  Understand  you  she  ever  affected  any 
man,  ere  she  beheld  PaJamon  f 

Jailor.  ]  was  once,  sir,  in  great  hope  she  had 
fixed  her  liking  on  this  gentleman,  my  friends 

fVootr.  1  did  thiuk  so  too  ;  aud  would  account 


1  had  a  great  pen'worth  on't,  to  ;ivi-  hnlf  vr.j  s'.m 
tKat  both  she  and  IPat  this  present  stood 
ediy  on  the  same  terms. 

Doctor.  That  intempemte  snrTeit  of  hcrey* 
disleroper'd  the  other  sense*;  they  may  rtturuandsst. 
tie  again  to  execute  their  preordain'd  faculties  ;  bal 
they  are  now  in  a  most  extravagant  vagary .  This  yn 
must  do  :  confine  her  to  a  place  where  the  light  may 
rather  seem  to  steal  in  than  be  pcnnilted.  Tsks 
upon  you  (yonng  sir,  her  friend)  the  name  of  Pala- 
moii  ;  say  you  come  to  eat  with  her,  and  to  OMS- 
mune  of  love ;  tills  will  catch  ber  attraboo,  for  thia 
her  mind  beats  upon  :  other  objecti  that  are  in- 
serted 'tween  her  mind  and  eye,  become  th«  ptanks 
and  friskins  of  ber  madness;  sing  to  ber  cueh  gRca 
songs  oriore,  as  she  aays  Palamon  hath  «ai«  ia 
prison ;  come  to  her,  stuck  io  as  aweet  flriwen  is 
the  season  is  mistress  of,  and  thereto  make  an  ad- 
dition  of  some  other  compounded  odours  which  ■« 
grateful  to  the  sense  :  all  this  shall  became  Pal»- 
roon,  for  Palamon  can  sing,  and  Palamoo  is  cwteC 
and  every  good  thing ;  desire  to  eat  with  ber,  cairt 
her,  drink  to  her,  and  still  among  intermingle  your 
petition  of  grace  and  acceptance  into  ber  faTOor ; 
Learn  what  maids  have  been  her  companions,  anil 

Ela^-pbeers  ;  and  let  them  repair  to  her  with  Pa- 
imoo  in  tlieir  mouths,  and  appear  with  tokens,  a* 
if  they  suggested  for  him :  It  is  a  faUrbood  she  is 
in,  which  is  with  falsehoods  to  be  combated,  l^is 
may  bring  her  to  eat,  to  sleep,  and  reduce  what'k 
now  out  of  square  in  her,  into  their  farmer  law  and 
regiment :  I  have  seen  it  approved,  how  many  times 
I  know  not ;  bat  to  make  the  number  more,  I  bava 
great  hope  in  this.  I  will,  between  the  passages  of 
this  project,  come  in  with  my  appliance.  Let  as 
put  it  in  execution  ;  and  hastcji  the  success,  which, 
doubt  not,  will  bring  forth  comfort.  (itwaat. 


ACT    V 


SCENE  I.— Before  the  TempU  of  Mart,  which 
appeare  in  the  Back-ground. 

A  Ftouritti.    Enttr  THasam,  Psaimoi's,  IIit-rouTA,  himI 
Attendanla. 

Thet.  Now  let  'em  enter,  and  befnre  the  goda 
Tender  their  holy  prayers  !  let  the  tenijiles 
Bum  bright  with  sacred  fires,  and  Iht  ulUrs 
In  hallow'd  clouds  commend  their  awelliug  incense 
To  those  above  os  I      Let  no  due  he  wnntiag  ! 
They  bare  a  noble  work  in  hand,  wtU  honour 
The  very  powers  that  love  'em. 

A  FlouritH  (if  Comets.    Enter  PA.LJtttoM,AmcnK,  and  tkeir 
Kni«ht>. 
Per.  Sir,  they  enter. 

Thet.  You  valiant  and  itrong-bearted  enemiea, 
Y^  royal  eermsne  foes,  that  this  day  oome 
7b  blow  that  nearneii  out  that  flames  between 

ye. 
Lay  by  your  anger  for  an  hour,  and  dnre-like 
Before  the  holy  altars  of  your  heliiera 
(The  all-fear'd   goda)  bow  dosm    your   stubborn 

bodies  ! 
Your  ire  ia  more  than  mortal ;  to  your  help  be  ! 
AndTas  the  gods  regard  ye,  fight  with  justice  1 
I'll  leave  you  to  yoar  prayen,  and  betwixt  ye 
I  part  my  wishes. 


Per.  Honour  crown  the  worthieit ! 
[  Kxtirnl  alt  bit  Paumox,  Aacrra,  anJ  UnV  Ka||hla 

Pal.  The   glass   is    running    now    that   OHUOt 
finish 
Till  one  of  us  expire  :  ThinV  you  hot  thus  ; 
That  were  there  aught  in  me  which  strove  to  shew 
Mine  enemy  in  this  business,  were't  one  eye 
Against  another,  arm  oppress'd  by  arm, 
I  would  destroy  th'  olTrnder ;  coi,  I  would, 
Though  parcel  of  myself !  then  from  this  gather 
How  1  should  tender  you  ! 

jirt.  I  am  in  labour 
To  push  your  name,  your  antient  love,  oar  kindred. 
Out  of  my  memory  ;  and  t'  th'  self-same  place 
To  seat  something  I  would  confound  :  So  hoist  w« 
The  sails,  that  must  these  vessels  port  even  where 
The  heavenly  Limiter  pleases  !"^ 

Pat.  You  speak  well : 
Before  I  turn,  let  me  embrace  thee,  oouain ! 
This  I  shall  never  do  again. 

Arc.  One  farewell ! 

Pai.  ^\'hy,  let  it  be  so  :  Farewell,  cot  t 

Are.   Farewell,  sir! — 

lEjuvHt  Palamon  amd  *U  Knicbia, 
Knigbtj,  kinsmen,  lovers,  yea,  my  sacriAoet. 
True  worshippers  of  Mara,  whose  spirit  in  ynn 
Kxpels  the  seeds  of  fear,  and  th'  aoprehetkiioii 
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Which  still  ii  father  of  it,  go  with  me 
Before  the  gnd  of  our  profension  !     There 
Rctjuirc  of  him  the  hearts  of  lions,  and 
The  breath  of  tigem,  jea,  tbe  fierceuess  too  ! 
Yea,  the  speed  also  1  to  go  on,  I  mean, 
Else  wish  we  to  be  tnaiU  :  you  know  my  prize 
Muat  be  dragg'd  oat  of  blood  !  furce  anJ  great  feat 
Must  put  ray  garland  on,  where  she  will  stick 
Tbe  queen  of  ftowerg  ;  our  intercesaion  tlicn 
Must  b«  to  him  that  makes  tbe  camp  a  cirstron 
~      am'd  with  the  blood  of  men  ;  give  me  your  aid, 
;  bead  your  spirits  towards  him  !  — 
[ntp  tnttr  the  Ttmpk,  and /<iU  pruilratt  btfurt  the 

Slalue  o/MAaa. 
Thou  mit;bty  one,  that  with  ttiy  power  hast  turtt'd 
Green  Neptune  into  purple  ;  [ whSSCJUUtCOfi^'i] 
Co]ggtK.{irewan) ;  whose  havock  in  TUt  field 
tinea rtited.  skulls  proclaim  ;  whose  breath  blows 

down 
Tlie  tfeming  Cerca'  foyzon  j  who  dost  pluck 
Vith  Uand  armipotent  from  forth  blue  clouds 
The    mason'd    turrets  ;    that     both    mak'nt    and 

break'st 
The  stony  girths  of  cities  ;  me  thy  pupil, 
Youngest  follower  of  thy  drum,  instruct  this  day 
With  miliUry  skill,  that  to  (by  laud 
1  M»T  advance  mv  streamer,  and  by  thee 
Be  styled  the  lord  o'  tli'  day!  Give  me,  great  Mars, 
SoiDe  token  of  thy  pleasure  ! 

[y/rrr  lliit/all  oM  their  facei ai  fitniurly,  and  Ihrrt  it 

ktarti  cfungintj  ^ifarmvur.vith  a  tkOTt  thtiHdrr,  at 

tht  hurtt  i\f  a  tmitU,  vMrreuyvn  thfy  all  rite,  and 

tow  to  Iht  altar. 
Oh,  great  corrector  of  enormous  times. 
Shaker  of  o'er-TSink  states,  thou  grand  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  heal'st  with  blood 
The  earth  when  it  is  sick,  and  cur'iit  the  world 
O'  th'  plurisy  of  people  ;  1  Ho  take 
Thy  signs  auspiciously,  and  in  thy  name 
To  my  design  march  boldly.    Let  us  go  !  lExtunt. 


SCENE  II.— TV  Temple  of  Venut. 

BnUr  VALAUon  and  kit  Kn\yt\\t*,/iilt  protiratt,  and  rite 
agatn. 
t'at.  Our  stars  mnst  glister  with  new  fire,  or  be 
To-day  extinct  :  Our  argument  is  love, 
W'hich  if  the  goddctsu  of  it  graut.  she  gives 
Victory  too  :  Then  blend  your  spirit*  with  mine, 
You,  whose  free  nobleneset  do  make  my  cnuse 
Your  personal  hazard  !     To  the  gudilesa  Venus 
Commend  we  our  proceeding,  aud  implore 
Her  |K>wer  unto  our  parly  '. —  [They  knetl. 

Hail,  toTercign  qiieen  of  secrets  I  who  bast  power 
To  call  the  6ercest  tyrant  from  his  rage. 
To  weep  unto  a  girl  ;  tltat  hiut  the  might 
Even  with  an  eye-glance  to  choak  Mara's  dram. 
And  turn  th'  alarm  to  whispers  ;  that  canst  make 
A  cripple  flourish  with  his  crutch,  and  cure  bim 
Before  A)>ollo  ;  that  nay'st  force  the  king 
To  be  bl«,«abieci'a  Tassairiand  induce 
Stale  Gravity  to  danoe ;  the  polled  bachelor, 
(Whose  youth,  like  wanton  boys  throogh  bonfires. 
Have  skipl  thy  flame)  at  seventy  thou  canst  catch, 
And  make  him,  to  the  scorn  of  bis  hoarse  throat 
Abuse  young  lays  of  love.     What  godlike  power 
Uast  tbou  not  power  upon  ?     To  Phoebus  thou 
Add'st  flames,  hotter  than  his;  the  heavenly  fires 
Did  scorch  his  mortal  son,  thine  him  ;  the  huntress 
Ail  tDoist  sad  cold,  some  say,  began  to  throw 


Her  bow  away,  and  sigh  ;  take  to  thy  grace 

Me,  thy  vow'd  soldier  !  who  do  bear  thy  yoke 

As  'twere  a  wreatli  of  roses,  yet  is  heavier 

Than  lead  ilsclf,  atiugi  more  than  nettles : 

I  hare  never  been  (ouUmouth'd  against  thy' law  ; 

Ne'er  reveal'd  secret,  for  1  knew  none,  would  uot 

H"d  1  ken'd  alt.  th^t  w.ere  ;   T  never  practised 

Upon  man's  wife,  nor  would  the  libels  read 

Qf  liberal  wita  ;   1  never  st  grrat  feasts 

Sought  to  betray  a  beauty,  but  have  blush'd 

At  aimpertng  «ir«  tj|yt  ilid  ;   ]  bave  been  liarsh 

To  Ikrg'e  contessors,  vjuihaTc  hotly  ask'd  tliein 

llf  they  had  mothers?     I~!iaiJ  (ine,  a  wuuiiin. 

And  women  'twere  they  wrong'd.     I  knew  a  man 

Of  eighty  winters,  (this  I  told  them)  who 

A  lass  of  fourteen  brided  ;  'twas  thy  power 

To  put  life  into  dust ;  the  aged  cramp 

Had  screw'd  his  square  foot  round. 

The  gout  had  knit  hia  fingers  into  knots. 

Torturing  ronvuUiuns  from  his  gluby  eyes 

Had  almost  drawn  their  spheres,  that  what  was  lid 

In  bin  secm'd  torture;  this  anatomy 

Had  by  his  young  fair  pheer  a  boy,  and  I 

Believed  i(  was  his,  for  she  swore  it  was. 

And  who  would  not  believe  her  ?     'Brief,  I  am 

To  those  that  prate,  and  have  done,  no  compaiiim 

To  those  that  buaiit,  and  have  not,  a  defier  ; 

To  those  that  would,  sud  cannot,  a  rejoicer  : 

Yea,  him  I  do  not  love,  that  tells  close  oflUces 

The  foulest  way,  nor  names  concealments  in 

Tlie  boldest  langunge;  sncb  •  one  1  am, 

And  vow  that  lover  never  yet  made  sigh 

Truer  than  I.     Uh,  then,  must  soft  sweet  goddeMi 

Give  me  the  victory  of  this  question,  which 

Is  true  love's  merit,  and  bless  me  with  a  sign 

Of  thy  great  pleasure  ! 

It/rre  mtnic  it  ktard,  itorrt  art  teen  to  JtHtltr,lk^ 
/all  agttfn  upon  tkeir facet,  ihni  on  tkrir  Icntet. 
Oh,  thuu  that  from  eleven  to  ninety  reign'st 
In  niurtal  boioms,  whose  chace  is  this  world. 
And  we  in  herds  thy  game,  I  give  thee  thanks 
Fur  (his  fair  token  !  which  being  laid  unto 
Mine  iiioocrnt  true  heart,  arms  in  assurance 
My  body  to  this  business.      l,et  us  rise 
j^nd  bow  before  the  goddess  !     Time  mmes  on. 

ilkty  txw,  and  extvmt. 
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SCENE  IIL— rAe  Temple  of  Diaw. 

[Stilt  mutic  q/ rteor4r. 
£nttr  BhiuA  fn  irkllt,  A<r  tkair  about  hrr  tkuiMeri,  a 
whenien  wreath  ,•  one  in  vhitt  httttliny  up  her  (rain, 
ker  kair  itut'k  teiikjtovert :  one  ire/urt  ker  earryltitf 
a  tttver  Hind,  in  vkick  tt  conceyrd  inrente  anit  tteeet 
tnloari,  itkick  bftni/  tel  u|vn  Ike  Altar,  ker  ItfuU 
ttamiing  aloof,  the  ttUfirt  to  itj  lk4H  Uuf  turltMf 
and  kneel. 

Emi.  Oh,  saered,  shadowy,  cold  and  constant 

queen, 
Abandoncr  of  revels,  mute,  eontemplative. 
Sweet,  solitary,  while  as  chaste,  and  pure 
As  wind-faon'd  snow,  who  to  thy  female  knighti 
Allow'st  no  more  blood  than  will  make  a  blush. 
Which  is  their  order's  robe:  I  here,  thy  priest, 
Km  humbled  'fure  thine  altar.     Ob,  vouchsafe. 
With  that  thy  rare  grceu  eye,  which  never  yet 
Beheld  thing  maculate,  look  on  thy  vintin  ! 
And,  sacred  silver  mistress,  lend  thine  ear 
(Which  ne'er  heard  scurril  term,  into  whose  port 
Ne'er  enter'd  wanton  sound)  to  my  jwlition, 
Seasoii'd  with  holy  fear  1  This  is  ini  Ut( 


/ 
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Of  Tettal  office  ;  I  am  bride -bajbitcdi 

But  muden-hearted;  a  buiband  I  have  '[lointcd, 

But  do  not  know  biin  ;  out  of  two  I  should 

Chute  one,  and  pray  fur  hu  auccess,  but  I 

Am  guiltlesa  of  election  of  mine  eyes  ; 

Were  I  to  lose  one,  (they  are  equal  precioua) 

I  could  doom  neither  ;  that  which  perish 'd  ihould 

Go   to't   UDBcntenced  :    Therefore,    moat    modest 

queen, 
He,  of  the  two  pretenders,  that  beat  lores  me 
And  has  the  tniest  btJe  in't,  let  him 
Take  olTniy  wbeaten  garland,  or  cbe  grant 
The  file  and  quality  I  hold  I  may 
Continue  in  I  by  band  ! 

[Htre  Uu  Ilinil  vanithet  under  the  Altar,  and  in  the 

place  atefHit$  a  rottt'et,  ha  ving  one  rim  Mpcn  it- 
See  what  our  general  of  ebbs  and  flows 
Out  from  the  bowels  of  her  holy  altar 
With  sacred  act  advances  ?  But  one  rose  t 
If  well  inspired,  this  l}attle  sbatl  confound 
Both  these  brave  kniglits,  and  I  a  virgin  flower 
Must  grow  alone  unpluck'd. 

fHfrr  it  hearti  a  tu^l<ten  litang  nf  ititlrumentf,  and 

ISe  reu/atU/rom  the  tree. 
The  flower  is  fallen,  the  tree  descends!   Oh,  Diis> 

trera. 
Thou  here  diachargest  mc  ;  ]  shall  be  gother'd, 
1  think  so  ;  but  I  know  not  thine  own  will  : 
Uudasp  thy  mystery  I- — I  hope  she's  pleased  ; 
Her  ii^Ds  were  gracious. 

ITheg  eurleif,  and  exeumi. 


SCENE    IV.— ^  darkened  Apartment    in    the 
Fruon. 

J(M<r  Dnotor,  Jallnr,  anif  Wooer  (in  hahit  e/ PAHLyioii.\ 

Doctor.  Has  this  advice   I   told   you  done  say 
good  upon  her  ? 

IfiMirr.  Oh,  very  much :  The  maids   that  kept 
her  company 
Have  half  persuaded  her  that  I  am  Pojiimun  ; 
Within  thia  half  hour  she  catne  smiling  to  me, 
Ami  Slaked   me   wbat  I  would  eat,   and   when  I 

would  kiss  her : 
I  told  her  presently,  and  ki&s'd  her  twice. 

Doctor.  'Twos    well    done  !    twenty   limes    had 
been  far  better ; 
For  there  the  cure  lir»  mainly. 

Wooer.  Then  she  told  me 
She  would  watch  with  me  to-ntght,  for  well  .«he 
Whnt  hour  my  tit  would  take  me.  [knew 

Doctor.  Let  her  do  no  ; 
And  when  your  fit  oomes,  fit   her  home  and  pre- 

Wooer.  She  would  have  me  sing.  [scntly  1 

Doctor.  Yuu  did  so? 

IVooer.  No. 

Doctor.  'Twaa  very  ill  done  then  ; 
You  fhould  observe  her  every  way. 

fVootr.   Alas, 
i  base  no  voice,  sir,  to  confirm  her  that  way. 

Doc'or.  That's  all  one,  if  you  make  a  noise  : 
If  she  entreat  again,  <Iu  anything ; 
Lie  with  her,  if  nhe  ack  you. 

Jailor.  Hoa,  there.  Doctor  I 

Doctor.   Yes,  in  the  way  of  cure. 

Jailor.  But  first,  by  your  leave, 
I'  th'  way  of  honesty  I 

Doctor.  That's  but  s  nicenrss  : 
Ne'er  caat  your  child  sway  fur  boncaty  j 


Cure  her  first  this  way;  then,  if  she  will  be  honest. 
She  has  the  path  before  her. 

Jailor.  Tliank  you.  Doctor  I 

Doctor,   Pray  bring  her  in, 
Ajid  let's  see  liow  she  is. 

Jailor.  I  will,  and  tell  her 
Her  Palamon  stays  for  her  :  But,  Doctor, 
Methinks  you  are  i'  th'  wrong  still.  [Sst 

Doctor.  Go,  go !    you   fathers   are   fine   fboli : 
Her  honesty  ? 
An  we  should  give  her  physic  till  we  find  that — 

TVoatr.  Why,  do  you  think  she  i«  not  hooot. 

Doctor.  How  old  is  she  ?  [sir  * 

Wooer.  She's  eighteen. 

Doctor.  She  may  be ; 
But  that's  all  one,  'tis  nothing  to  oar  purpose  : 
Whate'er  her  father  says,  if  you  perceive 
Her  mood  inclining  that  way  that  1  spoke  of, 
Videliaet,  the  way  of  flesh — you  have  me  ? 

Wooer.  Yes,  very  well,  sir. 

Doctor.  Please  her  appetite, 
And  do  it  home ;  it  cures  her,  if>*o  foMo, 
The  melancholy  humour  that  infects  her. 

Wooer.  1  am  of  your  mind,  Doctor. 

Eultr  Jailor,  Daughter,  and  Maid. 

Doctor.  You'll  find  it  so.     She  comes ;   fctj 
humour  her  I 

Jailor.  Come;  your  love  Palamoo  ■tan  for  yoa, 
child  ; 
And  has  done  this  long  hour,  to  visit  yoa. 

Dnugh.  I  thank  him  for  his  gentle  patience ; 
He's  a  kind  gentleman,  and  I'm  much    boUAd  10 
Did  you  ne'er  see  the  horse  he  gave  me  ?        [Um. 

Jailor.  Yes. 

Daugh.  How  do  you  like  him  ? 

Jnihr.  He's  a  very  fair  one 

Dntiyh.  Yon  never  saw  him  danoe. 

Jailor.  No. 

Dauyh.  I  have  often  ; 
He  dances  very  tinely,  very  comely ; 
\r\A,  for  a  jig,  come  cut  and  long  tail  to  him  1 
He  turns  you  like  a  top. 

Jailor.  That's  fine  irx'tscd. 

Daugh.  He'll  dance  the  morrii  twenty  mil*  aa 
hoar. 
And  that  will  ifounder  the  best  hobby.horte 
(If  1  have  any  skill)  in  all  Llie  pnrish  ; 
And  gallops  to  the  tune  of  Light  o'  I<ove: 
What  tliiiik  you  of  this  horse  ? 

Jailor.   Having  thcie  virtues, 
I  think  he  migiit  be  brought  to  play  at  tenni*. 

Davffh.  Alas,  that's  iwthing. 

Jailor.  Can  he  write  and  rwid  too  ? 

Daugh.  A  very  fair  hand  ;  and  casta  himself  the 
accounts 
Of  all  his  hay  and  provender  ;  that  hostler 
Must  rise  betime  tbac  oo(?nif~him.     You  know 
The  chcsnut  mare  the  duke  has .' 

Jailor.   Very  well. 

Daugh.  She  is  horribly  in  love  with  hiin,  poor 
beast ; 
But  he  is  like  his  master,  coy  and  acomfnL 

Jailor.   What  dowry  has  she  ? 

Daugh,  Some  two  hundred  bottles 
And  twenty  strike  of  oats  :   But   he'll  ne'er  liave 
He  lisps  in's  neighing,  kble  to  entice  [bci  ; 

A  miller's  mare  ;  he'll  be  the  death  of  her. 

Doctor,  What  stuff  she  utters  I 

Jailor,  Make  curt'sy  ;  here  your  love  cumrs  ! 


THK  rno  nobi.k  kinsmkx. 
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H'ooer.  Pretty  soul, 
How   do   you  ?    That'*   ■   fine   maid  !    there'i  a 
curt'ty  ! 

Davgh    Yoan  to  cominand,  i'  th'  way  of  luv 
nfsty. 
How  fur  is't  now  to  th'  end  o'  th'  world,  my  maa- 

Doctor.  Why,  a  dny's  journfy,  wench.      [ter»  i 

Dough.  Will  you  go  with  me.' 

Wooer.  What  Bhall  we  do  therr,  wench  ? 

Dnugh.  Why,  play  at  itooUball  : 
What  U  there  else  to  do  > 

Wooer.  I  am  content, 
K  we  Khali  keep  our  wedding  there, 

Daugh.   "V\b  true  ; 
For  there  I  will  asmre  you  we  thall  find 
Some  blind  priest  for  the  purpocr,  that  will  venture 
To  marry  us,  for  here  they  are  nice  and  fonlish  ; 
Besides,  my  father  must  be  bang'd  to-raorrow, 
Aikd  that  would  be  a  blot  i'  th'  business. 
Are  not  you  Palamoti  ? 

Wooer.  Do  not  you  know  me  ? 

Daugh.  Yea  ;  but  yon  care  not  for  me  !    I  have 
nothing 
But  this  poor  petticoat,  and  two  coarse  smock*. 

Wooer.  That's  all  one  ;   I  will  have  you. 

Daugh.  Will  you  surely  ? 

Wooer.  Yes  ;  by  this  fair  hand,  will  I. 

DttUjjh.  We'll  to  bed  then. 

Wooer.  Even  when  you  will. 

Jailor.  Oh,  sir,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling. 

Wooer.  Why  do  you  rub  my  kiss  off  ? 

Daugh.  'Tis  a  sweet  one, 
\nd  will  perfume  me  tinrly  'gainst  the  weddiiif. 
la  not  this  your  cousin  Arcite  f 

Doctor.  Yea,  sweetheart ; 
And  I  am  glad  my  cousin  Palamon 
Has  nude  so  fair  a  choice. 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  be'U  have  me  ? 

Doelor.  Yes,  without  doubt 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  lo  too  ? 

Jailor.  Yei. 

Daugh.  We  shall  have  many  children.     Lord, 
how  you're  grown  I 
My  Palamon  t  hope  will  grow  too,  finely, 
Now  he's  at  liberty  r  Alas,  poor  chicken, 
lie  was  kept  down  with  hard  meat,  and  ill  lodging, 
Bot  I  will  kill  him  up  again. 

Enter  a  Hmmngat. 

Men.  Wluit  do  you  here  ? 
You'll  lose  the  nohlcat  sight  that  e'er  was  aeeo. 

Jailor.  Are  they  i'  th'  field  ? 

Mett.  They  are  : 
You  bear  a  charge  there  too. 

Jaiior.  I'll  away  straight.—. 
I  must  even  leave  you  here. 

Doctor.  Nay,  we'll  go  with  yo«  | 
I  will  not  lose  the  fight. 

Jailor.  How  did  you  like  her .' 

Doctor.  I'll  warrant  you  within  these  three  or 
four  days 
I'll  make  her  right  again. — Yon  must  not  from  her, 
But  still  preserve  her  in  this  way. 

Wooer.  I  will. 

Ooctor.  Let's  get  her  in. 

(foMr.  Come,  sweet,  we'll  go  to  dinner  ; 
And  then  we'll  play  it  card*. 

Daugh.   And  shall  we  kisa  too .' 
Wooer.  A  buodretl  time*. 


Daugh.   And  twenty  * 

»OI.     II 


If^ooer.  Ay.  and  t«rnly. 

Oaugh.  And  then  we'll  sleep  together? 

Doctor  Take  her  offer. 

Wooer.  Yes,  marry  will  wo. 

Daugh,  But  you  shall  not  hurt  me. 

Wooer.  I  will  not,  sweet. 

Daugh.  If  you  do,  love,  I'll  cry.  [Uttunt, 


SCENE  y An  ApartmtHt  in  the  Palac*. 

Enter  TwaaKUa,  Rippduta,  Emiua.  PaarnKWH,  and 
.%ili-]ii]itntJk 

Emi.   I'll  no  step  further. 

Per.  Will  you  lose  this  sight  ? 

£ini.  I  had  rather  see  a  wren  hawk  at  ■  lly. 
Than  this  decision  :  Every  blow  that  falls 
Threats  ■  brave  life  ;  each  stroke  lamenta 
The  place  whereon  it  falls,  and  sounds  more  like 
A  bell,  than  blade  :   I  will  stay  here  : 
It  is  enough,  my  beiring  xlisU  be  pnnish'd 
With  whnt  shall  happen,  ('gainst  the  which  there  ia 
No  deafing)  but  to  hear,  not  toiiit  mine  eye 
With  dread  lighta  It  ruay  ahun. 

Per.  Sir,  my  good  lord. 
Your  sister  will  no  further. 

Thet.  Oh,  she  must ; 
She  shall  tee  deeds  of  honour  in  their  kind. 
Which  sometime  shew  well,  pencill'd:  Natorc  now 
Shall  make  and  act  the  story,  the  belief 
Both  seal'd  with  eye  and  ear.     You  most  be  pre- 
sent ; 
You  are  the  victor's  meed,  the  price  and  garland 
To  crown  the  quettion'i  title. 

Emi.  Pardon  me ; 
If  I  were  there,  I'd  wink. 

Thet.  You  must  be  there  ; 
This  trial  ii  as  'twere  ■'  th'  night,  and  you 
The  only  itar  to  shine. 

Emi.  I  am  extinct : 
There  is  but  envy  in  that  light,  which  shews 
The  one  the  other.     Darkness,  which  ever  was 
The  dam  of  Horror,  who  does  stand  accursed 
or  many  mortal  millioos,  may  even  now, 
By  casting  her  black  mantle  over  both 
That  neither  could  find  other,  get  herself 
Some  part  of  a  good  name,  and  many  a  munlcf 
Set  off  whereto  she's  guilty. 

Hip.  You  mast  go. 

Emi,   In  faith  I  will  not. 

Thet.  Why,  the  knights  must  kindle 
Tlieir  valour  it  your  eye :  Know,  of  this  war 
You  are  the  treasure,  and  muit  needs  be  b]f 
To  give  the  service  pay. 

Emi.  Sir,  psrdon  me  ; 
The  title  of  a  kingdom  may  he  tried 
Out  of  itself. 

The*.  Well,  well  then,  at  your  pleasure  I 
Those  that  remain  with  you  could  wi^h  their  olliet. 
To  any  of  their  enemies. 

Hip.  Farewell,  lister  I 
I  am  like  to  know  your  husband  'fore  yourwif, 
By  some  small  start  of  time  :  lie  whom  the  godi 
Do  of  the  two  know  best,  I  pray  them  he 
Be  made  your  lot  t 

[Ktcunt  TNisats.  ITiwouta,  PaamHMa,  4i. 

^mi.   Arcite  i*  gently  vj>sged  ;  ycl  his  eye 
Is  like  an  engine  lient,  or  a  sharp  vtrap<m 
in  a  soft  sheath  ;  Mercy,  and  manly  rouiage, 
Are  bedfijilowa  ra  hU  viN([e.     Palapnon 


Hii  •  most  mcnitcmg  nsp^t ;  hi)  broir 

in  graved,  and  seems  to  bur;  wb«t  ii  frowns  on  ; 

Yut  sometimea  'tis  not  So,  but  alters  lo 

Ttic  quality  ofhis  thoughts  ;  long  time  his  eje 

W  ill  dwell  upon  his  object ;  melanchuly 

Brcomrs  him  nobly  ;  so  dues  Arcite's  niirrh; 

But  Palamon's  sadness  is  s  kittd  of  mirth, 

So  mingkd,  as  if  Mirth  did  make  him  sad, 

And  Sadness,  merry  ;  those  darker  humours  that 

Stick  mitibecomitigly  od  others,  on  him 

Live  in  fair  dwelling. 

ICnrnrtt.    Trumpttt  toKitit  ai  U>  a  eharpt,  within. 
Hark,  how  yon  spurs  to  spirit  do  incite 
The  princes  to  their  proof  !    Arcite  may  win  me ; 
And  yet  may  PdUmon  wouod  Arcite,  to 
The  spoiliug  of  his  figure.     Ob,  what  pity 
Enough  for  such  a  chaiice  !     If  I  were  by, 
I  might  do  hurt ;  for  they  would  glance  their  eyes 
Toward  my  seal,  and  in  (bat  motion  might 
Omit  a  ward,  ur  forfeit  nn  offence, 
Which  craved  that  very  time  ;  it  is  much  better 
I  am  not  there :  oh,  better  nerer  bom 
Than  minister  to  such  harm  ! — 

ICvmtlf.    Cry  idtkln,  A  PalamuB  I] 
— What  is  the  chftace  ? 

Enter  a  Serranl. 
Serv.  The  cry's  a  PaUmon. 
£nii.  Then  he  htis  won.     'Twas  ever  likely : 
lie  look'd  all  grace  atid  success,  and  he  is 
Doubtless  the  (irim'st  of  men.     I  pr'ythee  run 
And  tell  me  how  it  goes. 

ISIwul,  and  CoTmtlM  1  crp,  A  Palamnn. 
Serv.  Still  Palamon. 

£mi.    Run    and    enquire.      Poor   servant,   thou 
ha»t  hwt  '. 
UlKin  my  right  tide  still  I  wore  thy  picture, 
I'alanmn's  on  the  left  :  Why  so,  1  knuw  not ; 
I  had  no  end  In't  else ;  Chiiuce  would  bare  it  >0. 
On  the  sinister  side  the  heart  lies;  P'damon 
Had  the  best  buding  chance. — [Anolher  cry  and 
ihout  xeilhin,  and  Coriieti-l — This  burst 
of  clamour 
Ii  sure  the  end  o'  the  combat. 

fiilirr  Bcrviuil. 

Serv.    They  said    that    Palamon    bad   Arcite's 
body 
Within  an  inch  o'  th'  pyramid,  that  the  cry 
Was  general  **  a  Palamou  r"  but  anon, 
Tlic  assistants  made  a  brave  redemption,  and 
The  laro  bold  titters  at  this  instant  are 
Hiind  to  hnnd  at  it, 

Emi.  Were  thry  metamorpboted 
Doth  into  one — Oh,  wTiy  ?  there  were  no  woman 
Worth  S(i  composed  a  man  <     Their  single  bhare. 
Their  nobleness  pe<^uli;ir  to  them,  gives 
The  prejudice  of  disparity,  value's  shortness 
To  any  lady  breathing — More  exulting.' 

iCorutli.    Cru  iritkin.  Anil*.  Anrlta! 
Pulsmon  still  ? 

Sfrv.  Nay,  now  the  scmnd  ii  Arcite. 

£mi.  I  pT'ylhce  lay  attention  to  the  cry  ; 
Set  both  thini?  rurs  to  th'  business. 

ICurnrtt.    A  freat  ihmit,  mnd  erg,  AtHIa,  Victory  I 

Strt.  Tlie  cry  is 
Arcite,  and  Victory  1     Hark  1  Arcite,  victory  1 
The  combat's  consummation  is  proclaim'd 
By  the  wind  instrument*. 

Kmi.  Half  sights  saw 
ikat  Arcite  was  no  babe  :  Gfxl's  lid,  bis  richness 


And  costlincso  of  spirit  look'd   thn7i2g:h  him'  s 
No  more  be  hid  in  him  than  lire  in  It&x,       (caM 
Than  bumble  hanks  can  go  to  law  with  watrrs, 
That  drift-wiiidi  furc«  to  n^ng.     ]  did  think 
Good  Palumon  would  miscarry  ;  yet  I  knew  sot 
Why  I  did  think  so :  Oitr  reasons  are  not  pi 
When  oft  our  fancies  ar«.     They  are  coming 
Alas,  poor  Palamoa  1  [fit 

Snttr  Taaaavs,  Hipfquta,  FmonioOB,  Aaaw*  m  t^ut, 
Attendanla.  4e. 

Thea.  Lo,  where  our  sister  is  in  expectatioik 
Yet  quaking  and  unsettled.      Paire»t  Bcnilia, 
The  gods,  by  their  divine  arbitranieat, 
Have  given  you  this  knigfat :  He  is  a  good  ooc 
Aa  ever  struck  at  head.     Give  me  your  b«B4»! 
Receive  you  her,  you  hira  ;  be  plighted  vitk 
A  love  that  grows  a*  you  decay  ! 

Arts.  Emily, 
To  buy  you  I  have  lost  what's  dearest  to  lae, 
Save  what  is  bought ;  and  yet  I  purchAM  chesfily. 
As  I  do  rate  your  valoe. 

Thtt.  Oh,  loved  sister, 
He  si>eaks  oowof  aa  brave  a  knight  aa  e'er 
Did  spur  ■  noble  steed:  Surely  the  gods 
Would  hiive  him  die  a  bachelor,  le-st  hi«  nee 
Should  shew  i'  th'  world  too  godlike  *   Hiahcbasiour 
Lo  charm 'd  me,  that  methougkt  Alcidrt  w«a 
1 0  him  a  sow  of  lead :  If  I  could  praise 
Bach  part   of  him  to  th'  all  I   have  ^oke,  you 

Arcite 
Did  not  kMc  by't ;  for  he  that  wa*  t)ia»  good, 
Encounter'd  yet  his  better.     1  have  heard 
Two  emulous  I'hiioinels  beat  the  ear  o'  th'  night 
With  their  contentious  throats,  now  ooe  the  higtirr, 
Anoo  the  other,  then  again  the  brat. 
And  by  and  by  nut  .breasted,  that  the  seatc 
Could  not  be  judge  iMrtwccn  'cm  :   Su  it  fami 
Good  space  between  these  Kinsmen ;  till  Hcams 

did 
Make  hardly  oiw  the  wintter. — Wear  the  garland 
With  joy  that  you  have  woo  !     For  the  svbdind. 
Give  them  our  present  justice,  since  I  know 
Their  lives  but  pinch  'em ;  let  it  here  b«  doae. 
The  scene's  not  for  our  seeing  :  Go  we  benee; 
Right  joyful,  with  some  sorrow  !    Arm  your  |inja 
I  know  you  will  not  lose  her.     Hipixiiita, 
I  see  one  eye  of  yours  conceives  a  tear. 
The  which  it  will  deliver.  [JTmtM. 

Emi.  Is  this  winning? 
Oh,  all  yoti  heavenly  powers,  where  is  yonr  Merer' 
Rut  that  your  wills  have  said  it  most  be  ao. 
And  charge  me  lire  to  comfort  lliis  aofiiciMlcd, 
This  miserable  prince,  that  cuts  away 
A  life  more  worthy  frum  him  than  all  nomcB, 
I  should,  and  would  die  too. 

Hip.  Infinite  pity. 
That  four  such  eyes  should  be  so  fii'd  on  one, 
That  two  must  needs  be  blind  f^r't  1 

The*.  So  it  is.  iSanml 


SCENE  VI.— ^a  open  Place  in  Ih*  CUf,  vilA  a 

Scaffold. 
EjUtr  Valauot  ami  Aij  ICnl|thts  j><<>i«iw«l,  Jalkw, 

£zectttU>u«r,  «wif  Ouard, 
Pal.  There's  many  a  man  alive,  that  bath  out. 
Uved 
The  love  o'  th'  people:  yea,  i'  th'  sdf-sam«  tate 
Standi  man;  a  father  with  his  rbild  :  Some  oomftin 


THK  TWO  NOBLE  KINS.MKN. 


&7!> 


te  havs  by  to  considering ;  we  expire 
irki  uot  wieliout  taen't  pity ;  to  lire  (till, 
lave  tlii"ir  good  wiilies ;  we  prevent 
"he  lonthfome  misery  of  age,  beguile 
he  gout  and  [jicuiiu  (liat  iu  lag  hours  attend 
Por  grey  opproacliers  ;  we  come  towards  the  godl 
Young,  and  unwappeT'd,  not  halting  under  criutes 
tony  and  afaTe  ;  tliat  sure  shall  please  the  goda 

oner  thnq  such,  to  give  us  nectar  with  'em, 
ror  we  are  more  clear  spirits.     My  dear  Icinsnien, 
Whose  lives  (for  this  poor  comfort)  are  laid  down, 
I  If  on  have  sold  'em  too,  too  chenp. 

1  Knight.  What  ending  could  be 

[Of  more  content  ?  O'er  us  the  victors  have 
I  Fortune,  whose  title  is  M  momentary 
I  At  to  Us  death  is  certain  ;  a  grain  of  honour 
[They  not  o'er-weigh  us. 

2  Knij/ht.  Let  us  bid  farewell ; 

I  And  with  our  patience  anger  tottering  Fortune, 
t  Who  at  her  certaiu'st  reels  ! 

3  Knight.   Come  j  whii  begins  ? 
Pal.   Even  he  that  led  you  to  this  banquet,  shall 

[Taste  to  you  all.  — AU  ha,  my  friend,  my  friend  ! 

I  Your  gentle  Daughter  gave  me  freedom  once  ; 
(You'll  see's  done  now  for  ever.   Pray  how  does  she? 
'  I  heard  she  was  not  well ;  her  kind  of  ill 

Gave  me  some  sorrow. 

Jailor.  Sir,  she's  well  restored, 
And  to  be  married  shortly. 

fat.  By  my  short  life, 

I I  un  most  glad  on't !   'tis  the  latest  thing 
I  (hall  be  glad  of ;  pr'ythee  tell  her  so  ; 

>  Commend  me  to  her,  and  to  piece  her  jiortion 
Tender  her  this. 

1  Knight.  Nay,  let's  be  aSerers  all  \ 

2  Knight.  Is  it  a  maid } 
Pal.  Verily,  1  think  so  ; 

A  right  good  creature,  more  to  me  deaerring 
Than  I  cau  quite  or  speak  of  ! 

All  KnigKtt.  Commend  lu  to  her. 

[Ofiw  thtir  p\tr$ta. 

Jaiier.  The  gods  requite  you  all, 
And  make  her  thankful  I 

Pal.   Adieu  !  and  let  my  life  be  now  as  abort 
As  my  leave-taking.  [li<f»M  Uetlvfk. 

1  Knight.  Lead,  coursgeoua  cousin  ! 

2  Knijfht.  We'll  follow  cheerfully. 

[,A  fTt*t  naitt  within,  crjfinf.  Run,  saYe,  hold  ! 

Snttr  tH  katit  a  Mcaaengcr. 
Mttt.  Hold,  hold !  oh,  hold,  hold,  hold  I 
Bnttr  Paarraovs  in  Kailc. 

Per.  Hold,  ho* !  it  is  *  cursed  haste  you  made, 
If  you  hare  done  so  quickly. — Noble  Palamon, 
The  gods  will  shew  their  glory  in  a  life 
That  thon  art  yet  to  lead. 

Pal.  Can  that  he,  when 
Venus  I  bsTe  said  is  false .'  How  do  things  Fare  I 

Per.  Arise,  great  sir,  and  give  the  tiding  ear 
That  are  most  dearly  sweet  and  bitter  1 

Pal.  What 
Hath  waked  us  from  onr  dretm  i 

Per.  List  then  !   Your  cousin, 
Mounted  upon  a  steed  (hat  Emily 
Did  first  l>est()w  on  him,  a  hlack  one,  owing 
Not  a  hair  Wiirth  of  white,  which  some  will  say 
Weakens  hi>  price,  and  many  will  not  buy 
His  giiodneaa  with  this  note;  which  superstition 
Here  finds  allowance  :    On  this  borte  is  Arcite, 
Trnilitig  the  stones  of  Athens,  which  the  calkina 


Did  rather  tell  than  trample ;  for  the  horse 
Would  make  his  length  a  mile,  if  t    pleased  liia 

rider 
To  put  pride  in  him  :   As  be  thus  went  counting 
The  flinty  pavement,   dancing  as  'twere  to  tlir 

music 
His  own  hoofs  made  (for,  as  they  say,  from  iron 
Came  music's  origin)  what  envious  Hint, 
Cvld  as  old  Saturn,  and  like  him  poasess'd 
With  fire  malevolent,  darted  a  spark, 
Or  what  fierce  sutphuT  eUe,  to  this  end  made, 
1  comment  not  ;  the  hut  horse,  hot  as  lire, 
^nnilCtoy^at  Una,  iind  fril  In  what  disorder 
Iliir  power  could  gire  his  will,  bounds,  coraen  uu  end. 
Forgets  school-doing,  being  therein  traiu'd, 
And  of  kind  nianage  ;  pig-like  he  whines 
At  the  sharp  rowel,  which  he  frets  at  rather 
Thau  any  jot  obeys  ;  seeks  all  foul  means 
Of  boisterous  and  rough  jndry,  to  dis-seat 
His  lord  that  kept  it  bravc^ly :  When  nought  served. 
When  ueiiher  curb  would  crack,  girth  break,  nur 

liifTring  plunges 
pjs^rpot  hia  riilcr  whence  he  grew,  but  that 
He  kept  him  'tween  his  legs,  on  his  hiud>hoofii 
On  end  be  stands, 

That  Arcite's  legs  being  higher  than  his  head, 
Seem'd  with  strange  art  to  hang  :    His  victor's 

wreath 
Even  then  fell  off  his  head  ;  and  presently 
Backward  the  jade  comes  o'er,  and  his  full  |>oize 
Becomes  the  rider's  load.   Yet  is  he  living, 
I  But  such  a  ves«el  'tis  that  floats  bnt  for 
I  The  surge  that  next  approBches :   He  much  desires 
To  hove  some  spitech  with  you.    Lo,  he  appeam  ! 

EHUr  Thuki's,  IIirpouTA.  Emilia,  Awtra  irouthi  i»  a 
Ckdi'r. 

Pat.  Oh,  miserable  end  of  our  alliance  1 
The  god*  are  mighty  !— Arcite,  if  thy  heart. 
Thy  worthy  mnnly  heart,  be  yet  unbroken. 
Give  me  thy  last  words  I  I  am  Palamon, 
One  that  yet  loves  thee  dying. 

Are.  Take  Emilia, 
And  with  her  all   (be   world's  joy.     Reach  thy 

hand  ; 
Farewell !   I  have  Cold  my  last  hour.     I  was  fslse. 
Yet  never  trescheroua  :  Forgive  rae.  cousin  ! 
One  kiss  from  fair  Emilia!   [Kuu*  htr.\    'Tia 

done  : 
Take  her.    I  die !  tO«'« 

Pal.  Thy  brave  sonl  seek  Elysium  ! 

Emi.  I'll  close  thine  eyes,  prince  ;  bleated  soula 
be  with  tbee ! 
Thou  art  a  Kght  good  man  ;  and  while  I  li«e 
This  day  I  give  to  tears. 

Pal.  And  I  to  honour. 

Thet.  In  thia  place  6rst  you  fought ;  even  very 
here 
I  sunder'd  you  :  Acknowledge  to  the  gods 
Our  thanks  that  you  are  living. 
His  part  is  pUy'd,  and,  though  it  were  too  short, 
He  did  it  well :  Your  day  is  lengthen'd.  and 
The  blinsfid  dew  of  Heaven  does  arrose  yon  ; 
The  powerful  Veniu  well  hath  graced  her  altar, 
Kai  given  you  your  love  ;  our  master  Mara 
Has  vouch'd  his  oracle,  and  to  Arcite  gave 
The  grace  of  the  contention  :   So  tlie  deities 
Have  shew'd  due  justice.     Bear  this  hrnoc  t 

Pat.  Ob,  cousin. 
That  we  should  things  desire,  wlilch  da  coal  ut 

f  /<  »       


A 


I  The  lou  of  our  desire  t  That  noDghl  could  buf 
Dear  love,  but  lusa  of  dtu  iove  ! 
Tket.  Never  Fortune 
Did  play  a  aubtter  game :  The  conquer'd  triumphs, 
The  victor  ha*  the  Tuts  ;  yet  in  the  passage 
The  godi  have  been  moat  equal.    Falamon, 
Your  kin^nian  hath  coiifus'd  the  right  o'  the  lady 
Did  lie  in  you  ;  for  you  first  mw  her,  and 
£veD  then  proclaim'ii  your  fancy  ;  he  restored  her, 
As  your  stolen  jewel,  and  desired  yoar  spirit 
To  send  him  hence  forgiven :  The  gods  my  justice 
Take  from  tuy  hand,  and  they  themselves  becooie 
The  executioners.     Lead  your  Udy  oS" ; 
kad  call  your  Iotm*  from  the  stagr  of  death, 


Whom  I  adopt  my  friends  !  A  day  or  two 
JLjCt  us  look  sadly,  and  give  grace  unto         ^ 
The  funeral  of  Arnite  !  in  whose  end  fl 

The  visa^eii  of  Bridegrooma  we'll  put  on,  ^ 
And  smile  with  Palamoo  ;  for  vrboiB  an  hour 
But  one  hour  since,  I  was  as  dearly  »otTy, 


As  glad  of  Arcite  ;  and  am  now  oa  glad, 
\i  for  him  sorry.  Oh,  you  heavenly  ch 
What  thing!  you  make  of  us  1   For  what  i 


We  laugh,  far  what  we  have  are  sorry ;  stilt 

Are  children  in  some  kind.     Let  us  be  tbmkf 
For  that  which  is,  and  with  You  Icive  di»p«it 
That  are  above  our  quesdoD  I    Let's  go  off. 
And  bear  us  like  the  time  I  Iflturuk^ 


EPILOGUE. 

I  WOITI.D  now  ask  ye  how  ye  like  the  play  ; 

But,  as  it  is  with  8cl>,>olboys  canuot  say, 

I  am  cruel  fEsjr^l  !   Pray  yet  stay  a  while, 

And  let  me  took  upon  ye  !   No  man  smile  ? 

Then  it  goes  hard,  I  sec  :   He  that  has 

Loved  a  young  handsome  wench  then,  shew  his  facet 

'Tis  strange  if  none  be  here;  and  if  be  will 

Against  his  conscience,  let  him  hiss,  and  kill 

Our  market  1   'Tia  in  vain,  I  see,  to  stay  ye ; 

Have  at  the  worst  cau  come,  then  I    Nnw  what  say  yot 

And  yet  miiitake  me  not :  I  am  not  bold  ; 

We  have  no  such  cause.    If  the  tale  we  have  told 

IFor  'tis  no  other)  any  way  content  ye, 
For  to  that  honest  purpose  it  was  meant  ye) 
We  hive  our  end  ;  and  ye  shall  have  ere  long 
]  dare  say  many  a  better,  to  prolong 
Your  Old  \nves  lo  us :  We,  and  all  our  mieht, 
Real  at  your  service.     Gentlemen,  goud-nighC  1 

jPlmirUk. 


^^M         THE    MAID    IN    THE    MILL. 

H 

^^^^^H 

^^V                                                      DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

^^^H    Vrm  fUTurro,  Ktng  <i/  Spain.                                              VsiiTiao,  a  Frttuh  Ttilar. 

^^^M     OnxxTt,  a  SpanM  Cmnt,  in  Lev4  wlM  Fu>-                      FiuMto,  a  ililler.  tvpptttd  PaOur  Id  Ftoamm 

^^^^H         BiMCL.                                                                                            BubTopHA,  FiUKio'sSon,  a  C7oim. 

^^^^B     Jduo,  a  SobUmttH.  Dntlt  to  KtnoMia.                                       Pnoin,  a  SoiujiUr. 

^^^^B     B*i.i.ittt»,  FalktT  lo  \tatniA,  Entmji  to  imjn.                         hat^  attending  OieKlDZ  in  progrett. 

^^V     T.««o.    Kinsman  U  U.»u«..   and  Pritnd  to                     Oentlanen,  Bbcpherd,  CoiuUtle.  OIBcn,  Btf 

^H             AKTomo,  in  Live  wiM  luiaifu,  an  Enttn^  t« 

^B                   Bkludiu.                                                                                     bMSKtA,    Daughter   to   Bsixmcs,   iTitlrett  V 

^H             Kahtink,  Vritnd  to  Ainnwio,  and  Ati  *fcrrt                          Airtomo. 

^H                   Ktval.                                                                                          Ahirta,  Cotufn  (o  InuuciA,  and  A«r  ^/rair 

^B             a iRAirTO,  A^nd  (uOniAim.                                                       compdHrix  in  Atrmino'a  Love. 

^1              PlDWi.       1                                                                                       Fu>«iuE(.,«»p)N>«rd  X>aNi7*(rrr«Fiuinv,X>j«^ 

^B             UoNCACo,  )  "**  wxn'ff.                                                            ^,  ,„  ji^tro,  itoitn/rom  kirn  a  thitd. 

^1             CcsTAirao.-k                                                                                 Gillian,  FnANio*  ir(^ 

■              OniALOo,       nrtt  Otntitmtn,  frlendt  to  iMM.                        Counlrj  Wild*. 

^B               Fhiliiwo,    '                                                                                                          '  »-"<— 

^H                                      SCENE, — Tql^uo,  and  thk  MEiOHiouaiNO   Cou^Tar, 

Hr                     SCENE  \^Tht  Country. 
^B               Entrr  LiMOM,  Tkuo,  IwiaMiA,  and  Amiitta. 

^H          Lisaura.   Lrt  the   conch  go  round  !   we'll  walk 

^B                      aloDg  th«w  moulows, 

^B     And  inrrt  at  port  again. —  Come,  m;  fair  Bitter, 

^H     Tk»«  cool  rbailes  will  ileiigbt  ;ou. 

^H          Amin.   Pr»y  be  mej-ry  : 

^H    Ttie  liird*  »\a{f  a*  Ibey  meant  to  entertain  ynn  ; 

^B     Bter;  lliinic  eaiilei  abroad  ;  meiiiinKa  the  river, 

^B    A*  be  ateiils  by,  curia  a\\  bis  bead,  lo  view  you  : 

^■j   Bverj  thing  ia  in  love. 

^H        ttm.   You  vnnld  have  it  m. 

^W   Yoa,  that  are  fnir,  are  easy  of  bdief,  coucin  ; 

r  I. 

Amin.  Sure  you  are  fasting. 
Or  not  ilrpt  well  to-oighc ;  tome  dream,  Timeniai  * 

itm.  My  drrama  arc  like  my  tbougbf,  boneal 
and  innocent ; 
Yours  are  unbappy.  Who  are  these  that  ooail  na  < 
Y'ou  tuld  me  the  walk  was  private. 

Enttr  AwTonioand  Maktixk 

Termo.  "Tit  moat  commonly. 

Itm.  Two  proper  men  I  Itaeerot  they  have  w>tc« 
busiorM  ; 
MHth  me  none  sure.     I  do  not  like  their  facet  -, 
They  are  not  of  our  company. 

Teraa.  No,  cousin. — 
Lisauro,  we  are  do^'d. 

Lit.  I  find  it,  cousin. 

Ant.  What  handsome  lady  ? 

Mart.  Yes,  ihe't  very  bandfome  ; 
They  are  bindtome  both. 

Ant.  Marline,  stay  ;  we  are  cozen'd. 

^fari.  I  will  go  up  ;  A  woman  ia  uo  wildfire. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  life,  the  it  aweet.    Stay,  good 
Marline  ! 
Ttiey  are  of  our  enemiet,  ib/t  hotise  of  Bcllidct ; 
Our  mortal  enemiet. 

Mart.  Let  ihem  be  derilt, 
They  appear  ao  banutomrly,  I  will  go  forward. 
If  these  be  enemiet,  I'll  neVr  ffek  friends  more 

AnI.  Pr'ytliee,  forbear  1  thr  gcnilcwomcn 

Mart.  That't  it,  man,                       [Ladiet ■ 

That  movet  me  like  a  gin.     Piay  ye  »tird  nff,- 

^Bi        AmiH,  1  fair  ?  I  thutk  you  1 

^n    Mine  it  but  ahadow  wheii  your  tun  tbineR  by  me. 

H|        tm.   No  more  of  thit ;  you  know  your  worth, 

^B    Where  are  we  now.'                                       [Aminta, 

H|        Amin.  Hard  by  the  town,  Itmenu. 

^n        Trrco.  Clo*e  by  the  gate*. 

^H        /«m.  'Tia  a  lioe  air. 

^H           Lu.   A  driicate  ; 

H      The  way  K>  tweet  and  evrn,  that  the  coach 

H      Uoiild  be  a  tumbling  trouble  10  our  pleaiuret. 

H      Mcthinkt  1  am  very  merry. 

H           Itm.    1  am  aad. 

H          Amin,  Yoa  are  ever  so  when  we  entreat  yon, 

H                      cousin. 

H          /m.  1  h  ive  DO  reaton.     Such  a  trembling  hert, 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^J^^^^^^^ 

J 

Li*.  They  are  both  our  enemies,  both  bite  oa 
B;  (hit  fair  day,  our  mortal  foes  '.  (equally; 

Termo.  I  know  'em. — 
AdiI  come  here  to  affront !  How  they  gape  at  ns  I 
They  shall  have  gaping  work.  IThtgdrat*. 

Itm.  Wliy  your  iwords,  gentlemen  ? 

TeTMO,   Pray  you  stand  you  off,  cousin  ; — 
And  good  now   leave   your  whiatlini; !  -  We  are 
Back,  bock,  I  say  I  [abuwd  all  !  — 

Lit.  Go  back  I 

Ant.  We  are  no  dogs,  sir, 
To  run  back  on  command. 

Tgrto.  We'll  make  ye  run,  sir. 

Anl.  Having  a  civil  charge  of  handsome  ladiew. 
We  arc  your  lervanta  !  Pray  ye  no  quarrel,  gen- 
There's  wiiy  enough  for  both.  [tlemen. 

Lit.  We'U  make  it  wider. 

Ant.  If  you  will  (ig)it,  arm'd  for  this  SAint,  have 
at  ye  !  [ThcfjIgM. 

Ism.  Oh,  me  unhappy  1  Are  ye  gentlemen,  ^ 
Discreet  and  cItiI,  und  in  open  view  thus 

Amin.  V^'hat  will  men  tiink  of  us  I  Nay,  yoa 
may  kill  us. 
Mercy  o'  me  I  through  my  petticoat.'  what  bloody 
genlleuien  ! 

Itm.  Make  way  ihrooigh  me,  ye  had  best,  and 
kill  an  innocent  I 
Brother  !  why,  cousin  !  by  this  light,  I'll  die  too  I 
This  genllemBTi  is  temperate  ;  be  you  merciful ; 
Alaa,  the  swords  I 

Amin.  You  bad  best  nm  me  through  the  beUy ! 
'Twill  be  a  valiant  thrnst. 

Itm.   I  faint  amongst  ye. 

Ant.  Pray   ye   be   not  fearful  I    I   hkft  done, 
sweet  lady  ; 
My  sword's  already  awed,  and  sbsll  obey  yoo. 
1  come  not  here  to  violate  sweet  beauty  ; 
I  bow  to  that. 

Itm.  Brother,  you  see  this  gentleman, 
This  noble  grntlemao — 

Lit,  Let  him  avoid  then, 
And  leave  our  walk  I 

Ant.  The  lady  may  command,  sir ; 
She  bears  an  eye  more  dreadful  than  your  weapon. 

lam.  What  a  sweet  nature  this  man  has  !  £>ear 
Put  up  your  sword.  [brother, 

TerMo.  Let  them  put  up,  and  walk  then. 

Ant.  No  more  toud  words  I  there's  time  enoogh 
before  us. 
For  shame,  put  up  I   do  honour  to  these  beauties. 

Miirt.  Our  way  ia  Ibis  ;  we  will  not  be  denied  it. 

Ttrto.  And  ours  is  this,  we  will  not  be  oross'd 
in  it. 

Ant.  Whate'er  yoor  way  is,  lady,  'tis  a  fur  otie ; 
And  may  it  never  meet  with  rude  hands  more, 
Nor  rough  uncivil  tungues  ! 

{Ejcnni  Airromo  and  UinTma. 

lem.  1  Ihsnk  you,  sir. 
Indeed  I  thank  you  nobly  ! — A  brave  enemy  : 
Here's  a  sweet  temper  now  I  This  is  a  man, brother; 
This  genileman'i  anger  is  so  nobly  sealed, 
That  it  iKTomcs  him  ;  yours  proclaim  ye  monsters. 
What  il'  he  be  your  bouse -foe  ?  we  muy  brag  on't ; 
We  have  ne'er  a  friend  in  oil  our  house  so  honour- 
able : 
I  had  rather  from  an  enemy,  my  brother, 
f>;am  worthy  distances  and  modest  difference, 
Tlian  from  s  race  of  empty  fnends  Loud  nothings. 
I  am  hurt  between  yo. 

.imtn.   So  am  I,  I  fear  too. 


I  am  sure  their  swords  were  between  my  Iql 

Dear  cousin, 
Why  look  yoa  pale  ?  where  are  yon  hut  ? 

Itm.  I  know  not ; 
But  here  methhiks. 

Lit.  Unlace  her,  gentle  ooosin. 

Ism.  My  heart,   my  heart !   and  yet  1  blea 

Amin.  Is  it  so  dangerous  ?  [h 

Itm.   Nay,  nay,  I  faint  not. 

Amin.  Here  ia  no  blood  that  1  find;  tuntb 
inward. 

/tm.  Yes,    yei,    'tis    inward;    'tw«J   a  aokUc 
The  hurt  not  to  be  cured,  I  fear.  [w«a{Nh| 

Lit.  The  coach  there  I 

Amin.  May  be  a  fright. 

Iim.  Aminta,  'twas  a  sweet  oae  ; 
And  yet  a  cnieL 

Amin.  Now  I  find  the  wound  plain: 
A  wond'mus  bandnome  gentleman 

lam.  Oh,  no  deeper  ! 
Pr'ythee  be  silent,  wench  ;  it  msy  be  thy  catr. 

Amin.  You  must  be  search'd  ;   the  wound  wiS 
And  of  so  sweet  a  nature [rankle,  coojin-— 

Itm.  Dear  Aminta, 
Make  it  not  sorer  I 

Amin.  And  on  my  life  ailmiret  yoa. 

Ism.  Call  the  coach,  cousin. 

Amin.  The  coach,  the  coach  t 

Terto.  'Tis  ready.      Bring  the  coach  there  ' 

Lit,  Well,  my  brave  enemies,  we  ahall  yet  mert 
And  our  old  bate  shall  testify [vv. 

TerMo.  It  shall,  cousin.  [f^mi 


SCENE  IL— ToLKiK).     A  Room  in  itu  llotut 

of  Antonio. 
BnUr  AivTDifio  and  HAaTi^io. 

Ant.  Their  swords  I  alas,  I  weigh  'em  nol,  dra# 
friend ; 
The  indiscretion  of  the  owners  blunts  'em  ; 
The  fury  of  the  house  alTrigbts  not  me, 
It  spends  itself  in  words.     Oh  me,  Martine  ! 
There  was  a  two-edged  eye,  a  lady  carried, 
A  weapon  that  no  valour  can  avoid. 
Nor  art,  the  hand  of  spirit,  ptit  aside. 
Oh,  friend,  it  broke  out  on  me,  like  a  ballet 
Wript  in  a  cloud  of  fire  ;  that  point,  Martine, 
Dazxied  my  sense,  and  was  too  subtle  for  me : 
Shot  like  a  comet  in  my  face,  and  wounded 
(To  my  eternal  rain)  my  heart's  valonr. 

Marl,  Methinks  the  was  no  such  piece. 

Ant.  Blaapheme  not,  sir  I 
She  is  so  far  beyond  weak  commendation. 
That  Impudence  will  blush  to  think  ill  of  h«r. 

Mart.  I  see  it  not,  and  yet  I  had  both  eyes  opes. 
And  I  could  judge  ;  I  know  there  is  no  beauty 
Till  our  eyes  give  it  'em,  and  make  'em  handsome: 
What's  red  and  white,  unless  we  do  allow  'em  > 
A  green  face  else  ;  and  methinks  such  another— 

Ant.  Peace,  thou  lewd  heretic  I  thou  judge  of 
beauties  } 
Thou  bast  an  excellent  sense  for  a  sign-poit,  Aiead. 
DidKt  thou  not  see,  (I'll  swear  thou  art  atone-blind 

else. 
As  blind  as  Ignorance)  when  she  appear'd  first, 
Aurora  breaking  in  the  East .'  and  through  her  face, 
(As  if  the  hours  and  graces  had  strew'd  ri>se$) 
A  binah  of  wonder  flying  r  when  she  was  frighted 
At  o<ir  nncivil  swonls,  didst  thou  not  mark 
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How  ftir  bf  Tond  the  parity  of  gnow 

le  «oft  wind  drives,  arhitenrss  of  innocence, 
[Or  anythiDi;  ihat  bears  celeittiiil  palrnrss, 
She   ipiiear'd  o'  th'  audden  ?   Didst   tboa  not  see 

hrr  team 

["When  she  entreated  *  Oh,  thoti  reprobate! 
DicUt  thou  not  see  thoiie  orietit  (ears  flow'd  from 
little  irorldii  of  love  .-  A  «el.  Marline,      [her, 
■neb  sanctified  beads,  and  t  holy  heart  to  love, 
jl  could  live  ever  ■  rrligiou*  bercnit. 

Mart.  I  do  beticre  a  little  ;  and  yet,  methiakf. 
She  was  of  the  lowest  ttaturc. 

Ant.  A  rich  diamond, 
Set  neat  and  deep  !    Nature's  chief  art,  Martlne, 
I«  Co  rMerre  her  models  curious, 
^ot  cumbersome  and  (treat ;  and  such  a  oce^ 
I'or  fi»r  she  sboold  exceed  npoa  her  matter. 
Has  she  framed  this.      Oh,  'tis  a  spark  of  beauty  '. 
And  where  tbey  appear  so  eteellent  in  little, 
iTIicy  will  but  dame  in  forest ;  extension  spoils  'em. 
Martine,  learn  (his  ;  the  narrower  that  onr  eyes 
Keep  way  unio  Our  object,  nfill  the  sweeter 
That  comes  unto  us  :  Great  bodies  are  like  coun- 
tries, 
DiscoTeriog  still,  toil  and  no  pleasure  finds  'em, 

Marl.   A  rare  cnsmographer  for  a  small  iaUnd  '. 
Vow  1  beUeve  she's  handsome. 

Ant.   Believe  heartily  ; 
Let  thy  belief,  though  long  a-comiog,  rave  thee. 

Mart.  She  was,  certain,  fair. 

Ant.  But  hark  you,  friend  Martine ! 
Po  not  believe  yourself  too  far  before  roe ; 
Por  then  you  may  wrong  me,  sir. 

Mart.   Who  bid  you  teach  me  ? 
Do  you  shew  me  meat,  and  stitch  my  tips,  Antonij  ? 
li  that  fair  play  ? 

Ant.   Now  If  tboo  fhonldet  abune  me — 
And  yet  I  know  thee  fur  an  arraut  wencber, 
A  most  iraroodejrate  thing  ;  thou  canst  not   love 
long. 

Marl.  A  little  ferret  my  turn  ;  Illy  at  all  games ; 
But  I  believe 

An/.  How  if  we  never  see  her  more  f 
She  i<  our  enemy. 

Marl.  Why  are  yon  jealous  then  ? 
As  far  as  I  conceive,  she  hates  our  whole  home. 

AhI.  Yet,  good  Martine 

Atari.  Come,  come  ;   I  have  mercy  on  you  : 
You  shall  enjoy  her  in  your  dream,  Antonio, 
And   I'll    Dot  hinder.     Though,  now  I  persuade 
myself— 

Ant.  Sit  with  penniasioa  down,  and  yon  drJtl 
I  will  look  better  on  her.  [boiiestly  ; 

Bnltr  AuiiTTA  milk  a  letter. 

Mart.  SUy  ;  who's  this,  friend  ? 

Ant.   Is't  not  the  other  gentlewoman  ? 

Marl.  Yes.     A  letter  ! 
She  brings  no  challenge  sure?    If  she  do,  Antonio, 
I  hope  she'll  be  a  second  too  ;   1  am  for  her. 

.Imin.  A  good  hour,  genllemen  ! 

Anf.    You  are  welcome,  lady  ! 
'Tis  like  our  late  rude  passage  has  poor'd  on  us 
Some  reprehension. 

Amin.  No,  I  bring  no  anger ; 
Though  some  deserved  it. 

An4.  Sure  wc  are  all  to  blame,  lady  : 
But  for  my  part,  in  all  Immility, 
And  with  no  little  shame,  I  a.<tk  your  pardons ! 
Indeed  I  wear  no  sword  to  fright  sweet  btautiel. 


Amin.  You  have  it ;  and  this  letter,  pray  yon 
And  uiy  coinmisMon's  done.  [sir,  view  it, 

Mart.  Have  you  none  for  me,  lady  ? 

Amin.   Not  at  Ibis  time. 

Atari,   1  am  sorry  for't  ;  I  can  read  too. 

Amin.  I  am  glad  :   But,  sir,  to  keep  you  in  your 
exercise. 
You  may  chance  meet  with  one  ill  written. 

Mart.  Thank  you ! 
^  it  be  a  woman  s,  i  can  pick  the  meaning  ; 
For  likely  tbey  have  but  one  end. 

Amin.  Y'ou  say  true,  sir.  [Erfl. 

Ant.  Martine,  my  wishes  an  come  home  and 
losden, 
I/>aden  with  bnive  return  :  most  happy,  happy  ! 
1  am  a  blfssid  man  I — Where's  the  gentlewoman? 

Atnrt.  Gone,  the  spirit's  gone  ;  what  news  i 

Ant.    'Tis  from  the  lady  ; 
From  her  we  saw ;  from  that  same  miracle  ( 
I  know    her   name  now.     Read  but   these   tbre* 

lines  ; 
Read  with  devotion,  friend  !  the  lines  are  holy. 

Atari,  [fteadiiiff.}  "  I  dare  not  chide  yoa  inmjc 
letter,  sir; 
'Twill  be  too  gentle:  If  you  pleosc  to  look  me 
In  the  West-iitrrrt,  and  find  a  fair  stone  window 
Carred  with  white  cupidf.  there  I'll  enterininyou: 
Night  and  discretion  guide  you.  Call  me  Isinenia." 

Ant.  Give  it  me  again  !    Come,  come  ;  fly,  fly  1 

Atari  There  mny  be  danger.         [I  am  all  Are  I 

Ant.   So  there  is  to  drink. 
When  men  are  thirsty ;  to  eat  hastily, 
W'lirn  we  are  hungry  ;  so  there  is  in  sleep,  friend, 
Cibalnictiotu  then  may  rise  and  smother  ns  ; 
We  may  die  laughiug-cboak'd  ;  even  at  derollona^ 
An  apoplexy,  or  a  sudden  palsy, 
May  Htnkc  ua  down. 

Atari.   May  be,  a  train  to  catch  yon. 

Ant,  Then  I  am  rniight  ;  and  let  Love  answer 
'Tis  not  my  folly,  but  bis  infamy  ;  [fur  it ! 
And  if  he  be  adored,  nnd  dare  do  vile  things 

Marl.  Well,  I  will  go. 

Ant.  She  is  a  lady,  sir, 
A  maid,  I  think,  and  where  that  holy  spell 
Is  flung  Loout  me,  I  ne'er  fear  a  villainy. 
'Tis  ntmost  night ;  away,  friend  1 

Atari.  I  am  ready  : 
I  think  I  know  the  honae  too. 

AnJ.  Tlien  we  are  happy.  lEjtntL 


SCENE  lll.—yis/il.  A  Street  bf/ore Ihf  IIoiu* 
0/  Bkllidkh. 

E*itr   laMKNlA  and  kUIKTA. 

Jtm.  Did  you  meet  him  ? 

Amin.    Yea. 

Itm.  And  did  you  give  my  letter  ? 

Amin.  To  what  end  went  I  ? 

Itm.  Are  you  sure  it  was  he  ? 
Was  it  that  gentleman  ? 

Amin.  Du  you  think  I  was  blind  ? 
I  went  to  seek  no  carrier,  nor  no  midwifti. 

itm.  Whnt  kind  of  man  was  he  ?  Thou  may'ft 
be  deci-ived,  friend, 

Amin.  A  man  with  a  nc*e  on's  face;  I  think  ha 
And  hands,  for  sura  he  took  it.         Ihad  eyes  t«>0  : 

Ism.  What  an  answer  ! 

Amin.  What  questions  arr    Ibes^   to  one  th«l'* 
hot  and  troubled  ! 


L 
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Do  you  think  roe  a  babe  ?  Am  I  not  able,  cousin, 

At  my  yenn  and  discrelioo,  to  deliver 

A  letter  band»omcly  '   Is  that  such  a  hard  thing? 

Why  every  wafer-woman  will  undertake  it : 

A  lempater'a  girl,  or  a  tailor's  wife,  will  not  miu  it  : 

A    paritaa   boiitesi,    coasin,    would   scorn    theae 

My  legs  are  weary.  [quedtiona. 

Ism.  I'll  make  'em  well  again. 

.Ymiii.  Are  they  at  supper  ? 

ttm.  Yes,  and  I  am  not  well, 
Nor  df  sire  oo  company.    Look  oat,  'tis  darkish. 

Amiii.    I   eee   nothing   yet.     Auurv    younelf, 
If  he  be  a  man,  he  will  not  miss.  [Ismonia, 

Itm.   It  may  be  he  is  modest. 
And  that  mny  pull  hiiu  back  from  seeing  me  *, 
Or  has  made  some  wild  conntruction  of  my  easineai: 
I  blush  to  think  what  I  writ. 

Amin.  What  should  you  blush  at  f 
Olush  when  you  act  yunr  thooghta,  not  wben  you 

write  'em ; 
Blush  soft  between  a  pair  of  abeets,  swe«t  ooumn. 
Though   be   be   a   curious -carried    gentlemao,   I 

cannot  think 
lie's  to  unnatural  to  leare  a  woman, 
(  A  young,  a  noble,  and  a  beauteous  woman) 
Leave  her  in  her  desires.    Men  of  this  age 
Are  rather  prone  to  come  before  they  are  sent  for. 
Hark  I  I  bear  aomething :    Up  to  th'  chamber, 
YoD  may  spoil  all  else.  [cousui  I 

fnfrr  AinoNio  anrf  MARrniK. 

Ism.  Let  me  see  !    They  are  gentlemen  ; 
It  may  be  they. 

Amin.  Ttiey  are  they.     Get  you  up. 
And  like  a  load-star  draw  him ! 

Itm.   1  am  sbame-faced  ! 

[b'xrunl  IstuiNLS  and  Amlvt*  In(«  lAr  Aoius. 

Ant.  This  is  the  street. 

JUart.  I  am  looking  for  the  house. 
Close,  close,  pray  jon  close  ! — Here. 

Ant.  No  ;  this  is  a  merchant's  j 
i  know  the  man  well. 

Mart.  And  (his  is  a  'pothecary't :  I  have  kin 
here  many  times, 
For  a  looteoeiB  in  luy  hilta. 

Ant.  Have  you  not  past  it  ? 

Marl,  No  snrc  ; 
There  is  no  house  of  mark  that  we  hare  'scaped  yeL 

Ant.  What  place  is  this  ; 

Marl.  8peak  softer  I  'may  be  splea. 
If  any,  this ;  a  goodly  window  too. 
C'arrrd  (isir  above  I  that  I  perceive.     'Tis  dark  ; 
But  sh«  has  snob  ■  lustre  — 

Isnwis  ami  Amiitta  appear  al  (*»  Viniiowmtt^  a  Tnjur. 

Ant.  Yes,  Martino ; 
So  radiant  she  appears 

Afarf.  Else  we  ma^  miss,  sir. 
The  night  grows  vengeance  bUck  :  Fray  Heaven 

she  shine  clear  ! 
Hark,  bar  It  !  a  window,  and  a  candle  too! 

Ant.  Step  dose.     'Tis  she  !    I  sec   the   clDod 
dmperse  ; 
And  now  the  brauteons  planet 

Mart,  Hi  !  -Tis  Indeed. 
Now,  'hj  the  soul  of  love,  t  divine  creatore  ! 

/»m.  Sir,  sir  I 

Ant.  Moct  blesaed  lady  I 

i$m.  Pray  yoa  atand  oat 

Amin.  Yon  need  not  fiear ;  there's  oobody  oow 
iUrring. 


Mart.  Beyond  his  commendation  1 1 
Infinite  strangely  taken. 

Amin.   1  love  that  gentleman  ; 
Methinks  be  has  a  daiuty  niinble  body : 
I  love  him  heartily. 

Jrm.  'Tis  the  right  grDtlemaa  ; 
But  what  to  say  to  him  .' — Sir 

Amin.  Speak. 

Ant.  1  wait  still ; 
And  will  do  till  I  grow  another  piUtr,* 
To  prop  thia  boose,  so  it  please  yoa. 

Itm.  Speak  sofUy  ; 
And  pray  yon  speak  truly  too. 

Ant.  I  nerer  lied,  lady. 

Itm.  And  do  not  think  me  impudeat  t 
I  know  you  are  an  enemy,  (apeak  low  !) 
But  I  would  make  you  a  friend. 

Am.  I  am  frieoa  to  beauty  ; 
There  ia  no  handsomeness  I  dare  be  foe  I 

Itm,  Are  yon  married  ? 

Ant.  No. 

Itm.  Are  yon  betrothed  f 

Ant.  No,  neither. 

Itm,  Indeed,  fair  sir? 

Ant.  Indeed,  fair  sweet,  I  am  not. 
Most  beauteous  virgin,  I  am  free  a*  y 

Itm.  That  may  be,  air  ;  then  yoa  are  i 
For  I  am  bound. 

Ant.  Happy  the  bonds  that  hold  you^ 
Or  do  yon  put  them  on  yourself  for  plea 
Sure  they  be  sweeter  far  thou  liberty 
There  is  no  bieaaediMM  but  in  Mch  bead  ^ 
Give  me  that  freedom,  madMB,  I  beMccb] 
(Since  you  have  questioned  me  so  connia 
To  ask  yon  whom  you  are  bound  to ;  l>«i 

certain 
More  than  human,  that  bounds  in  aneh  a  I 
Happy  that  happy  chain  !  such  links  arc  I 

Irm.  Pray  you  do  not  mock  me,  lir. 

AnI.  Prsy  you,  lady,  tell  me, 

Ttm.  Will  you  believe  ?  and  will  ytM 
And  not  scorn  what  I  speak  ? 

Ant.  \  dare«ot,  madam  ; 
As  orscle,  what  you  lay  I  dare  swear  to. 

Itm.  ru  set  the  candle  by,  for  I  sbaU  Wa 
now — 
Fy,  how  it  double*  in  my  mouth  !  It  i 
"Tis  you  I  am  bound  to. 

Ant.  Speak  that  word  afain  ! 
I  understand  you  not. 

Itm.  Tis  you  1  am  bound  to. 

AnI.  Here  ii  anotlier  gentlemaa. 

Itm.  'Tis  you,  sir. 

Amin.   He  may  be  loved  too. 

Mart.  Not  by  ibec  i  iint  emi 

lim.  And  if  I  knew  your  iwwt 

Ant,  Antonio,  madam. 

Irm.  Antonio,  take  thia  kia» ;    'tia  ya>  ' 
bound  to. 

AhI,  And  wben  I  aet  you  fm,  may  B#Mi(< 
sake  me  I  j 

Ismenia 

turn.  Yes,  now  1  [lererivn  you  love  nxi 
You  have  learned  my  name. 

Ant.  Hear  bnl  some  vuwa  I  make  to  JMI 
Hear  but  the  prtitestaftima  tit  a  tme  lav*. 

Itm.  No,  DO,  not  now  :   Vovr*  slmiU  btl 
ful  tilings. 
Done  in  lite  clearest  light,  an^  iioblest  I 
No  vow,  dear  air :  tie  not  my  Itsir  b<6tf 
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To  such  strict  teems  ;    those   men  have   broken 

credits, 
Loose  sod  ilinnembrr'd  fajtha,  ray  ilenr  .-VdIkimo, 
TbAt  splinter   'em   with   voirs.     Atn    I   not   too 

bold? 
Correct  me  when  you  please. 

.-fff/.   I  had  mther  hear  you, 
For  so  iwcet  mtuiic  never  struck  mine  ears  yet. 
Will  you  believe  dow  ? 
Itm,  Yes. 
Ant-   I  SID  yours. 
/ml.   Speak  louder ; 
If  you  answer  the  priest  so  low,  you'll  lose  your 
wrddiog. 
Marl.  Would  i  intprn.  speak  I    I  would  hoUoa. 
AnI.  Take  my  heart  ; 
.And  if  it  be  not  firm  and  honest  to  yon, 

Xjeaven 

Itm.  Peace ;  no  more  !  I'll  keep  your  heart,  and 
credit  it : 
ICeep  you  your  word.    When  will  you  come  again, 

friead .' 
^or  this  time  we  haw  woo'd!  indiRerently  : 
I  would  fain  see  you,  when  I  dare  be  bolder. 

Ant.  Why,  any  night.  Only,  dear  noble  mistress, 
S*arHon  three  days  '.     My  unde  Julio 
das  bound  me  to  attend  him  upon  promise. 
Upon  cipectatioa  too  :  We  have  rare  sports  there, 


Rare  country  sports ;  I  would  you  could  but  see 
Dare  you  so  honour  me.'  ['era  1 

Imn.  I  dare  not  be  there  ; 
You  know  1  dare  not;  no,  I  must  not,  friend. 
Where  I  may  come  with  honourable  freedom — 
Alas,  I  am  ill  too  ;  we  in  love 

Ani.  Ynii  (Innt  me. 

Ism.  Trust  me,  I  do  not ;  I  speak  truth,  t  am 
sickly. 
And  am  in  love  ;  bnt  you  must  be  physician. 

Ant.  I'll  make  a  plaiater  of  my  best  aflrction. 

Itm.   Be  gnne  !  we  bare  supp'd  :   I  bear  the  peo- 
ple stir. 
Take  my  beat  wishes  '.  Give  me  no  cause,  Antonio, 
To  curse  this  happy  n)g;ht. 

Ant.  I'll  lo»e  my  life  first. 
A  (huusand  kisses  1 

Ilia.  Take  ten  thousand  back  again  ! 

Mart.   I  ftm  dumb  with  admiration  ! — Shall  we 
go.  sir  ?  \_Extunl  Amtohio  ami  HAanwa. 

Jtm.  Dost  thou  know  bis  uncle  ? 

Amin.  No,  but  I  can  ask,  cousin. 

Jim.  I'll  tell  thee  more  of  that.     Come,  let's  to 
bed  both ; 
And  give  me  handsome  dreams.  Love.  I  beseech 
tlieet 

Amin.  He  has  given  you  a  h&ndsome  subject 

Ism,  Ptuck-to  the  window*.  ^ExtuHl, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  \.—  Th«  Country.     Btjore  the  MM  of 
Franio. 
E»Ur  BVKnmiA. 
Bnst.  \Headinff.'\   The  ihujuTring  teat,  tehese 
wal'rif  fire 
Wathet  the  tchiliny-mopi, 
The  gentle  tehnle,  whonn  fert  to  fell 
Fliea  o'er  the  mouiUain*'  {opt • 

Fra.  {Within.l  Boy! 

Bust   The  Ihund'ring 

Fra.   [IVilhin.}  Why,  boy  Bustophal " 

Eitttr  FsAifio, 

Btul.  Here  I  am.      The  gentle  whale 

Fra.  Oh,  are  you  here,  sir  .'  where's  your  sister? 
Bust  The  geniU  lehntfjliet  o'er  the  muuntnint' 
Fra.  Where's  your  sister,  man  ?  l'"^ — 

Burt.    Wathei  the  lehiting-mope 

Fra.  Thou  liest  !   she  has  none  to  wash.  Mops? 
rbe  boy  Is  half  way  out  of  his  wits  sure. 
Sirrah,  who  am  1  ? 

Bust.   The  Ihund'ring  teat 

Fra.  Msd,  stark  rood  ! 
Btitt.  Will  you  not  give  a  man  leave  to  con  ? 
Fra.   Yes,  and  'fess  too, 
Bre  I  have  done  with  yoa,  tirrah.     Am  1  your 
father  ? 
Biul.  The  question  is  too  hard  for  a  child  ;  ask 
me  anything 
That  I  have  learned,  and  I  will  answer  yon. 

Fra.   Is  that  a  hard  queation  ?     Sirrali,  am   not 

1  your  father  ? 
Bntl.  If  I  had  my  mother- wit  I  conid  tell  you. 
Fra.  .\re  you  a  thief? 
Butt.  So  f^r  forth  n  the  son  of  a  miller. 


Fra.  Will  you  be  hang'd .' 

Bntl.  Let  it  go  by  eldership. 
The  gentle  whale 

Fra.  Sirrah,  lay  by  your  foolish  study  there. 
And  bent  your  brains  alwut  your  own  affairs ;  or^^ 

Butt.  I  thank  you  ! 
You'd  have  me  go  under  the  sails,  and  beat 
My  brains  about  your  mill  ?  a  uatural  father  you 
are  I 

^ro.  I  charge  yon  go  not  to  the  tports  to-day  ; 
Last  night  I  gave  you  leave;  now  I  recant. 

Buul.   Is  the  wind  tum'd  since  last  night .' 

Fro.  Marry  is  it,  sir : 
Go  no  further  than  my  mill ;  there's  my  command 
vpon  you. 

Biitt,   I   may  go  round  about  then  as  your  mill 
dors. 
I  will  see  your  mill  gelded,  and  his  stones  fried 
In  steaks,  ere  I  deceive  the  country  so  1 
Have  I  not  my  part  to  study  ?     How  shall 
The  sports  go  forward,  if  I  be  not  there  ? 

Fra.  They'll  want  their  fool  indeed,  if  thou  be'st 
not  there. 

Bunt.  Cooiiider  that,  and  go  yourself. 

Fra.  I  have  fears,  sir,  that  I  cannot  utter  : 
Yon  go  not,  nor  your  sister  ;  there's  my  charge. 

Butt.  The  price  of  your  golden  thumb  cannot 
hold  me.  iUowndt  tnfittt  try  kIMh, 

Fra.    Ay,   this  was  sport  tUac  I  have    tightly 
lo7ed! 
I  could  have  kept  company  with  the  honnda— ^ 

Butt.  You  are  fit  (ft  no  other  company  yet. 

Fra.  Run  with  the  bare. 
And  been  in  the  whore's  tail,  i'faith  ! 

Btul.  That  was 
Before  I  waa  bom  :   1  did  ever  uistruat 


T  wM  a  bastard,  becaoi^e  lapii  ii 
Iq  the  linf^uUr  number  witli  me. 

Enltr  OraANTK  end  OciusTO. 

Otr.  I^ave  tbou  that  game,  G«ruto,  and  chaie 
Do  thou  but  follow  it  with  my  desire*.  [here ; 

Thnu'lt  not  return  home  empty. 

Grr.  I  am  prepnred. 
My  lord,  with  advnntai^es  :  And  lee, 
Yonder'i  the  aubject  I  must  work  upon. 

Otr.    Her  brother.'   'tia :    Metbinki   it  sliould 
be  easy : 
That  gross  compound  cannot  but  diffuse 
The  aoul,  in  such  a  latitude  of  ence, 
As  tn  mnke  dull  Uer  faculties,  and  Uzy. 
>^'hnt  wit,  above  the  le^«t,  can  be  in  him, 
That  reason  ties  togrther  ? 

Ger.  I  h»ve  proved  it,  sir, 
And  know  the  di-jith  of  it :  1  have  the  way 
To  make  Itim  fullow  me  a  liatkntry-pncr, 
Wkh  all  tliat  ficsli  about  him  :  yes,  and  dng 
His  aiiter  after  hito.  iCry  (tfhoundt. 

This  baits  the  old  one  ; 
Rid  you  him,  und  Itive  me  to  the  other.  [Exil. 

Otr.  'Ti«  well.  — Oh,  Fraoio,  the  good  day  to 
you  1 
You  wore  not  wont  to  hear  this  mnsric  standing  ; 
The  brngle  and  the  bugle  you  have  loved, 
In  the  firiit  rank  of  huQt.*inien. 

Biut.  The  dogn  cry  out  of  him  now. 

Fra.  Sirrah,  leave  your  barking  ;  I'll  bite  yon 

JiUfl.  Cur.'  cur!  [eUe. 

Fra.  Slave,  doft  call  me  dog  ? 

Olr.  Oh  fy.  »ir  1 
He  itpeakB  Lstin  to  you  ;  he  would  know 
Why  you'll  bite  him. 

Butt,    JieypoiiHe,   cur !     You    see   his  under- 
standing,  my  lord. 

Fra.  1  shall  have  a  time  to  curry  you  for  this  ! — 
But,  my  lord,  to  antwer  you  ;  the  days  have  been 
I  mu^t  have  fooled  it  before  this  humpipe. 
Though  1  hnd  hazarded  my  mill  n-fire, 
And    let   the    stones    grind    empty  ;     But  those 

dancings 
Arc  done  with  me  :  I  have  good  will  to't  still. 
And  that's  the  best  I  can  do. 

Otr.  Come,  come,  you  shall  be  horsed  ; 
Your  conipmiy  deserves  htm  ;  though  you  kill  him. 
Run  hiui  blind,  ]  care  not 

Uusl.  He  will  do  it 
O*  purpfLtse,  my  lard,  to  bring  him  up  to  the  mill, 

Fra.  Do  nut  tempt  me  too  far,  my  lord. 

Otr.  There  is 
'A  foot  i'  th'  stlrrop  ;  I'll  not  leave  you  now. 
You  dhall  see  the  game  full  once  again, 

fro.  Well,  my  lord,  [  will  make  ready 

My  Irgs  for  you,  and  try  'em  once  a-huraeback 

Sirrah  !   my  chsrge  ;  keep  it  !  Hxil. 

Butt.   Yes  ; 
When  yoo  pare  down  your  dish  for  conscience 

sake. 
When  your  thumb's  coin'd  into  bona  el  Uffatit, 
When  you're  a  true  maii-miiler. 

Otr.  What's  the  matter,  Uustopha  .> 

Biut    My  lord,  if  you 
lluve  e'er  a  drunken  jade  that  has  the  staggers, 
Tliat  will  fall  twice  the  height  of  our  mill  with  him, 
Set  him  o'  th'  back  on  him  :  ■  gnlled  )(uuiet 
That  will  winch  him  out  o'  th'  saddle,  and  break 
one  on's  necks, 


Or  a  shank  of  him  (there  was  a  fool 

Going  that  way,  but  the  ass  hsd  better  lock) ; 

Or  one  of  your  brave  Barbaric*,  that  would  ptss 

The  Straits,  and  run  into  his  own  country  with  bin 

The  first  Moor  he  met  would  cut  his  throat 

For   complexion's    sake  ;    there's    as  dea^liy  (nd 

between 
A  Moor  and  a  miller,  as  between  black  and  white. 

Oir.  Fy,  fy  !  tbi;  is  unnatural,  Bostopha, 
Unlesaon  some  strong  cause. 

Butt.  Be  judge,  my  lord  :  I  am  studied  to  mj 
part  ; 
The  Julian  feast's  to-day,  the  country  erpects  laci 
I  speak  all  the  dumb-shows  ;  my  sister  cbown 
For  a  nymph.     "  The  gentle  ichale,  vkoti  feel  m 

'Cry  mercy!  that  wa*  lome  of  my  part;  twthii 

charge  is. 
To  keep  the  mill,  and  disappoint  the  rcTrl*. 

Otr.   Indeed,  there  it  speaks  shrewdly  for  thee, 
Ejpecting.  [the  country 

Bu»t.  Ay,  and  for  mine  own  grace  too. 
Otr.  Yes,  and  being  studied  too,  and  the  maiB 

speaker  too. 
Sutt.  Tlie  main  ?  why,  all  my  ipeech  lie*  in  the 
m»in. 
And  the  dry  ground  together :  "  The  thmuTrinf 

Mttu,  tehote " 

Otr.  Nay,  then  thou  must  go ;  thoa'lt  be  much 
condemn'd  else. 
Bat  then,  o'  th'  other  side,  obedience. 

Butt.  Obedience  ?     But  speak  your  conscience 
now,  my  lord  ; 
Am  not  I  past  asking  blessing  at  these  ye«r«  .' 
Speak  as  you're  a  lord  ;  if  you  had  a  miller  to  your 

father 

Otr.  I  must  yield  to  yon,  Bustopha  ; 
Your  reasons  are  so  strong,  I  cannot  contradict. 
This  I  think,  if  you  go,  your  sister  ought 
To  go  along  with  you. 

Butt.  There  1  stumble  now  : 
She  is  not  at  age. 

Otr.  Why,  she's  fifteen,  and  upwards. 
Bust.  Thereabouts. 

Otr.  That's  woman's  ripe  age  ;  aa  full  as  thos 
art 
At  one-«nd-twenty  ;  She's  mailable,  is  she  not  \ 
Bust.  1  think  not :     Poor  heart,  ahe  wa*  nevet 
tried, 
In  my  conscience.     'Tis  a  coy  thing  :  she  will  not 

Kifts  you  a  clown,  not  if  he  would  kis»  her 

Otr.  What,  man .' 

Bit*t.  Nut  if  he  would  kiss  her,  1  say. 
Otr.  Oh,  'twas  cleanlier  than  1  expected.— Well, 
sir. 
I'll  leave  }'ou  to  your  own  ;  but  my  opinion  is. 
You  may  take  her  along. — ThU  is  half  way  ; 
The  rest,  Gerasto  ; — and  I  hunt  my  prey.      [Ertt 

Butt.  Away  with  the  old  miller,  my  Igrd  ! 
And  the  mill  strikes  sail  preseiitly. 

EHttr  PcDRo,  leUk  GsaAsro  ilitguUat  or  •  blnul  Ballad 
Btngsr. 

SONO. 
0n    Come  (nUow  me,  jrmi  eountryliii  I 
And  you  shall  ace  aucli  sport  ••  puaes  I 
You  kluU  •ianoc,  and  I  will  •!»(  ; 
Pt-Hlra,  ba  stiall  rub  th*  •iriiiK , 
Each  iball  have  a  la(ia».bridlpd  itown 
Of  green,  and  liuifh  Ull  yuu  ll«  ilnwn. 
Qime  follow  mc,  come  follow.  An. 
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Enttr    FuaiuMKu 
Bml,   Oh,  swert   Diego,   (hr   (weetest   Diego! 

Stay Sinter  Floriinel  I 

Flor.  Whiit'j  thnt,  brother  ? 

Butl.   Didst  not  hear  Dir^o  ?      Hesr  him,  «di) 

thoa'U  be  ravish'd. 
Flor.  I  have  heard  bim  (ing,  yet  unraviiih'd, 

brother. 
Butt.  You  had  the  better  luck,  sister.      I  was 
ravish' d 

Bj  mj  own  consent.    Come  away  :  for  the  sports  ! 

Flor.   I  have  the  Fear  of  a  father  on  me,  bruCher. 

Bust.  Out !  the  tbief  is  u  safe  as  io  his  mill ; 

He's   hunting;  with  Our  great   landlord,  the   Don 

Strike  up,  Diego.  [Otraote. — 

Flor.  But  gay  he  return  before  oa,  where'i  our 

excuse  ? 
Butt.  Strike  up,  Diego  1    Hast  no  string  to  thy 

apron? 
Flor.  W  cll,  the  (isalt  lie  npon  your  head,  brother. 
Btul.  My  faults  aever  mount  so  high,  girl ;  they 
riae 
Rut  to  my  middle  at  moat — Strike  op,  Diego. 

Ofr.  Follow  me  by  the  ear  :  I'll  lead  thee  od, 
Bustopha,  and  pretty  Florimel  thy  sister. 
Oh,  that  I  could  see  her ! 

Butl.  Oh,  Diego,  there's  two  pities  upon  thee  ; 
^3reat  pity  tbou  art  blind  ;  and  aa  great  a  pity, 
Thou  canst  not  see. 

BONG. 
Otr.  Yon  shall  have  crowns  nf  ro«e«.  daisies. 
Buds,  where  thv  honey-maJEtr  graxas : 
You  shall  laate  the  Rolden  thi(bs. 
Such  aa  in  waa.chanibcr  Ilea. 
What  friilu  plouo  ynii,  ta*te,  freely  poll. 
Till  yuu  have  all  your  Ih'Ur's  full. 

Cotnc  fullow  me,  dto. 

Butt.  Oh,  Diego  !  the  don 
^^>a  not  ao  iweet  when  he  itcrfumed  the  steeple. 
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SCENE  II.— y<  HaJl  in  the  Houtt  (j/ Juilft. 
Enttr  Aktomio  anil  MjiRTTifK. 

Mart.  Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  thou  art  not  lost 
again? 

Ani.  Not  lost  ?   Why,  all  the  world's  a  wUder- 
neaa; 
Some  places  peopled  more  by  braver  beasts 
Than  olbera  are  ;  but  fai'es,  faces,  man  j 
May  a  man  be  caught  with  faces  ? 

Marl.  Without  wonder, 
'Tis  odds  Bgaiiut  him  :   May  not  a  good  fWce 
Lead  a  man  about  by  the  nose  ?     Alas, 
The  nose  is  but  a  part  against  the  whole. 

Am.   But  is  it  ponsible  that  two  faces 
Should  be  so  twitm'd  in  form,  compleiion, 
Figure,  asp&'t,  that  neither  wen,  nnr  mole, 
The  table  of  the  brow,  the  eyes'  lustre, 
The  lips'  cherry,  neither  the  bluab  nor  smile, 
Should  give  the  one  distinction  from  the  other  ? 
Does  Nature  work  io  moulds  ? 

Mart.  Altogether  j 
We  are  all  one  mould,  one  dust. 

Ant.  Thy  reason's  mouldy  : 
I  sprak  from  the  form,  thou  the  matter.     Why? 
Was  it  not  ever  one  of  Nature's  glories, 
Nay,  her  great  piece  of  wonder,  that  amongst 
So  uanr  millions  millions  of  her  works 


She  left  the  eye  distinction,  to  cull  out 

The  one  from  other;  yet  all  one  name,  the  face  ? 

Mart.  You   must  compare  'cm  by  some  other 
Of  the  body,  if  the  face  cannot  do'L  [p<"^ 

Ant.  Didst  ask  her  name  ? 

Mart.  Yes,  and  who  gave  It  her ; 
And  what  they  promised  more,  besides  a  spoon, 
.\nd  what  apostle's  picture  :  She  is  christeu'd  too 
In  token  whereof  she's  called  Isabella  ; 
The  daughter  of  a  country  plow-swain  by : 
If  this  be  not  true,  she  lies. 

A»t.  She  cannot: 
It  would  be  seen,  a  blister  on  ber  lip. 
Should  falsehood  touch  it,  it  is  so  tender. 
Had  her  name  held,  't  had  been  Ismenia, 
And  not  another  of  her  name. 

Mart.   Shall  I  speak  ? 

Ant.  yes,  if  thou  wilt  speak  truth. 
Is  she  not  wond'rous  like  ? 

Mart,  As  two  garments  of  the  same  fashion, 
Cut  from  the  same  piece  ;  yet,  if  any  eicrl. 
This  has  the  linst ;  and  in  my  judgment  'lis  ao. 

Ant,  'Tis  my  opinion. 

Mart.  Were  it  the  face 
Where  mine  eyes  should  dwell,  I  wonld  please  both 
With  this,  as  soon  as  one  with  the  other. 

Ant,  And  yet  the  other  is  the  cause  of  thii. 
Had  I  not  look'd  upon  Ismenia, 
I  ne'er  had  atray'd  beyond  good-morrow's  time 
In  view  of  this. 

Mart.  'Would  I  could  leave  bim  here  I    \,Aiidt. 
Twere  a  free  passage  to  Ismeaia. 
I  must  now  blow,  as  to  put  out  the  fire ; 
Yet  kindle't  more. — Y'ou  not  consider,  sir, 
The  great  disparity  is  in  their  bloods. 
Estates  and  fortunes  :  There  is  the  rich  beauty. 
Which  this  poor  homeliness  la  not  endow'd  with ; 
There's  difference  enough. 

Ant,  The  least  of  all ; 
Equality  is  no  rule  in  Love's  grammar. 
That  sole  unhappincM  is  left  to  princes. 
To  marry  blood  :  We  are  fn'e  disposers, 
And  have  the  power  to  equalise  their  bloods 
Up  to  our  own  ;  we  cannot  keep  it  back  : 
'Tis  a  due  debt  from  us. 

Mart.  Ay,  sir,  bad  yon 
No  father,  nnr  uncle,  nor  such  binderers, 
You  might  do  with  yourself  at  your  pleasure  j 
But  as  it  is 

Ant.  As  it  is?     It  is  nothing  : 
Their  powers  will  come  too  late,  to  give  me  back 
The  yesterday  I  lost. 

Mart.   Indeed,  to  say  sooth. 
Tour  opposition  from  the  other  part 
la  of  more  force ;  there  you  run  the  hazard 
Of  every  hour  a  life,  had  you  supply  ; 
You  meet  your  dearest  enemy  in  love 
With  all  his  bate  about  bim  :   'Twill  be  more  hard 
For  your  Ismenia  to  come  home  to  yon, 
Than  you  to  go  to  country  Isabel. 

Ant.  Tush  !  'Tis  not  fear  remove*  me. 

Mart.  No  more  I  your  uncle. 

Enttr  JtrLio. 

Julio.  Oh,  the  good  hour  npon  you,  gentlemcDl 
Welcome,  nephew  1  speak  it  to  your  friend,  sir ; 
It  may  be  happier  received  from  you. 
In  his  acceptance. 

Ant.  I  made  bold,  nncle. 
To  do  it  before  ;  and  1  lliinh  he  believes  it. 


Marl.  'Twos  never  doubted,  fir. 

Julio.  Here  nre  sports,  dons. 
That  you  must  look  on  with  b  loving  eye, 
And  without  ceiisure,  unices  it  be  giving 
My  country  neighbours'  loves  their  yearly  ofleringi, 
That  must  not  be  refda'd  ;  though 't  be  more  pain 
To  the  aiwclutor,  than  the  pninrul  actor  ; 
Tt  will  abide  no  more  test  than  the  tinsel 
We  clad  our  masks  in  for  an  hour's  wearing, 
Or  the  livery  lace  sometiines  on  ihe  cloaks 
Of  a  great  don's  followers  :  I  speak  no  further 
Than  our  own  country,  sir. 

Marl.   For  my  part,  sir. 
The  more  absurd,  't  shall  be  the  better  welcome. 

Julio.  You'll  find  tlie   guest  you  look   for. — I 
beard,  cousin. 
Yon  wer«  at  Toledo  the  other  day. 

j4nt.  Not  late,  sir. 

Julio.  Oh  fy  !  must  I  be  plainer?  You  changcrd 
the  point 
With  Teno  and  Lisauro,  two  of  the  stock 
Of  our  antagonists,  the  BvUsdes. 

Ant.   A  mere  proffer,  sir;  the  prevention 
Was  quick  with  us  :  We  had  doue  somewhat  else. 
This  gentleuiao  was  enK»ged  iu't. 

Julio.  I  am  the  enemy 
To  his  foe  for  it.     That  wildfire  will  crmve 
More  than  fair  water  to  quench  it,  I  mtspect : 
Whence  it  will  come,  I  know  not. 

yliit.  I  was  about  a  gentle  reconcilement; 
But  I  do  fear  I  shiill  go  bark  again. 

Jul.  Come,  come  ;  the  sports  arc  cotning  on  at. 

Enter  GOOTANIO,  OiKAUW,  and  VuiLim. 
Nay,  T  have  more  guests  to  grace  it :  Welcome,  don 
Gostanzo,  Giraldo,  Fbiiippo  1     Seat,  seat  all  1 

lUviic. 
Sntrr  a  Bojr,  at  Cupi4,  tUnitd. 

Cupid.  "  Love  is  little,  and  therefore  I  present 

bim ; 
Love  is  a  fire,  therefore  yoa  may  lament  him." 
Mart.  Alas,  poor  Love  1  who  are  they  that  can 

quench  him  ? 
Julio.  He's  not  without  those  members ;  fear  him 

not. 
Cupid.  *'  Love  shoots  ;  therefore  I  bear  his  bow 

about ; 
And  love  is  blind ;  therefore  my  eye«  are  out." 
Mart.  I  iic'lt  hrard  Love  give  reaaon  for  what 

he  did  before. 

Enter  HrrrDFiu, /hr  Parla. 

Cupid.  "  Let  such  as  can  see,  Ke  such  as  cannot. 
Behold 
Our  goddesses  all  three  strive  for  the  ball  of  gold  . 
And  here  fair  Paris  comes,   the  hopeful  youth  of 

Troy. 
Qneen   Hecuba's  darling  ion,  king  Priam's  onty 
Mart.   Is  this  Paris.*  [j<jy." 

I  should  have  taken  him  for  Hector  rather. 

Biut.   Paris  at  this   time :   Pray  you  hold  your 
jiut    Paris  can  be  angry.  [prating  I 

Jnliu.  Oh,  at  this  time 
You  must  jianion  Ikiro  ;  he  comes  as  a  judge. 
Mart.  God's  mercy  on  all  that  look  upon  him, 

say  I. 
BuJit.  ""The  Ibund'ring  seis,  whose  watery  fire 
washes  the  whiting-mops, 
The  gentle  whale,  whose  feet  so  fell  flies  o'er  the 
mountain  topi, 


No  roan  so  fierce,  no   throats  vo  deep,  no  howli 

can  bring  such  feare. 
As  Paris  can,  if  garden   frocn  he  call  his  dogi  aid 
bears." 
Mart.  Ay,  thote  they  were  that  t  feared  all  this 

Bust.  "  Yet,  JacV-an-apes" [while. 

Mart.   I  thank  you,  gixid  Paris  ! 
Bust.  Yoa  may  hold  your  peace,  and  stand  hi- 
tlier  out  o'  th'  way  then  : 
The  lines  will  fall  where  they  li^ht. 
"  Yes,  Jack-an-apes  he  hath   to  sport,  and  bi«a 

make  Ulie  mirth. 
Whilst  bellowing  bnlli  the  homed  beasts  do  tisi 
from  ground  to  earth. 

Blind  hear  there  is,  as  Cupid  blind" 

Am.  That  bear  would  be  whipp'd  for  lofins  of 

his  eyes. 
Biut.  "  Be-whipped  man  may  see. 
But  we  present  no  such  content,  but  nymphs  nxb 
as  they  be." 
AnI.  These  are  long  lines. 
Mart.  Can   you  blame  him,  leading  bolls  sod 
bears  in  'em  ? 

Enter  Hheplierd  tlnrriiff,  mllA  IftMKinA,  Ami^ita,  Fu>*t- 
UKL,  (at  Jvwa,  Paixas,  Vi»u&,i  and  Ihrt  S)ntftu 
attemiing, 

BatI,  "  Go,  Cupid  blind,  cnndart  the  dnnb; 

for  ladies  must  u  ic  siitttk  here. 

Let  shepherds  sing  wt^h  dancing  feet,  and  cords  of 

music  break  here  !  {Sot. 

Now,  ladies,  fight,  with  heal*  so  light :  by  lot  your 

luck  most  fall. 
Where  Paris  please,  to  do  yoo  ease,  and  gi^-e  the 
golden  ball."  [Am/«. 

Mart.  If  you  pUy'd  Paris  now,  Antonio, 
Where  wonlti  you  Im-sIow  it  ? 

Ant.   1  pr'ythee,  friend. 
Take  the  full  freedom  of  thought,  but  no  words. 
Mart.  'Protest  there  is  a  third,  which  by  tei 
habit 
Should  personate  Venus,  and,  by  consequence 
Of  the  story,  receive  the  honour's  priie  : 
And  were  I  a  Paris,  there  it  should  be. 
Do  you  note  her  ? 

Ant.  No;  mine  eye  is  so  fix'd,  1  cannot  more  it. 
Cupid.  The  dauce  is  ended  ;  now  to  judgment, 

Paris  ! 
Bust.   "  Here.  Juno,   here  '. — Bat  stay  ;    I  do 
A  pretty  gleek  coming  from  Pallas'  eye :         [esi>y 
Here,  PaJlas,  here  ! — Yet  stay  again  ;  mcthiaks 
1  see  the  eye  of  lovely  Venus  winks; 
Oh,  clo«e  them  both  ;  shut  in  those  golden  ey'o  I 
And  I  will  kiss  those  sweet  blind  cheeks  of  thine. 
Juno  is  angry  ;  yei,  and  Pallas  froHn,.  : 
'Would  Paris  now  were  gone  from  Ida's  downs! 
Tliry  both  are  fair ;  but  Veoos  has  the  mole, 
I'lie  fairest  hair,  and  sweetest  dimplc-hnle : 
To  her,  or  her,  or  her,  or  her,  or  neither  ; 
Can  one  man  f^ease  three  ladies  all  together  ( 
No  i  take  it,  Venus  !   toss  it  at  thy  plciisure; 
Thou  art  the  lover's  friend  beyond  hit  measure." 
[Qtret  hrr  the  »pptt. 
Julia.  Paris  has  done  what  msn  can  do,  pleased 
Who  can  do  mure  ?  [one  ■ 

Mart.  Suy,  here's  another  person. 

EnUr  OutiAtao,  at  Han. 
Ger.  "  Come,  lovely  Venus ;    leave  this  lower 
orb. 
And  mount  with  Mars  op  to  his  glorious  sphere  ' 
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Suit    How  now  ?  what'g  he  ? 

Flor.   I'm  ii^irtnt  what  to  do,  lir. 

Crr.  "  Thy  silver  yoke  of  doves  are  in  the  team, 
And  tliou  shdt  fly  thoruugh  A|>allo'3  beam  : 
I'll  see  ihee  seated  in  thy  golden  thmiie. 
And  hold  with  Mars  a  sweet  cuajunctiun." 

[Ejit  wi'fA  Florihkl. 

Suit.  Ha  !  what  fellow's  tbi<  bai  carried  away 
my  sister  Venus  ? 
He  ne'er  rehearsed  his  (lart  with  me  before. 

Julio.  What  follows  now,  Prince  Paris  i 

FJor.   [fVilhiii.]   Hflj.,  help,  help  ! 

BujiI.  Hue  and  cry  I  1  think,  air,  (his  is  Venaa' 
Mine  own  sister  Florimer».  [voice, 

Mart.  What,  is  there  some  tragic  act  behind  > 

Butl.  No,  no  ;  aUogelher  comical  ;   Mars  and 
Are  in  the  old  conjunction,  it  seems.  [Venas 

Mttrt.  'Tit  very  improper  then  ;  for  Venus 
Never  cries  out  when  she  conjoins  with  Mars. 

Butl.  That's  true  indeed  ;  they  are  out  of  their 
parts  aure  : 
It  piay  be  'tis  the  book-holder'a  fault ;  I'll  go  see. 

[£xit. 

Julio.  How  like  yon  our  country  reveU,  gentle- 
men  .' 

AH  Genl.  Oh,  they  commend  tliemselves,  air. 

Anl.  Melhlnks  now 
Judo  and  Minerva  should  t2die  revenge  on  Parii ; 
It  caonot  end  without  it. 

Mart.   I  did  expect, 
Inatead  of  Mars,  (he  storm-gaoler  Mo\\a ; 
And  Juno  protfcring  her  deiopcia 
At  aalisfnctioD  tu  tlie  blust'riag  god. 
To  send  his  to&scrs  forth. 

Julio.   It  may  lo  follow  ; 
Let**  not  prejudicate  the  history  I 

Snttr  BvsTOTH*. 

Suit.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Julio.  So  here's  a  passion  towards. 

Buit.  Help,  help,  if  you   be  gentlemen  1    my 
My  Venut  t  she's  stol'n  away.  [sitter, 

Julio.  The  story  change* 
From  oar  expectation. 

Butl.  Help  !  my  father. 
The  miller  will  bang  me  else:  God  Man 
la  a  bawdy  villain  !   he  said  he  should  ride  upon 

doves  : 
She's  hora'd,  abe'i  bora'd,  whether  she  will  or  no. 

Marl.  Sure,  t  think  he's  serioiu. 

BvtI.  She's  hors'd  u[X)n 
A  double-geldit^g,  and  a  stone.horse  in 
The  breech  of  her  :  The  poor  wench  cries  hflp, 
And  I  cry  Help,  and  none  of  you  will  help. 

Julio.  Speak,   ia   it  the  abow  i    or  doat   thou 
bawl  i 

Butt.  A  pox  on  the  ball !  my  sister  bawls,  and 
I  bawl ! 
Either  bridle  horse  and  follow,  or  give  me  a  baiter 
To  bang  mytelf :  I  cannot  nin  ao  tut 
At  a  hog. 

Julio.  Why,  follow  mel  I'll  fill 
The  country  with  pursuit,  but  I  will  find 
The  thief  I  My  house  thus  abated  ?  [Ejrit. 

Butt.  'Ti*  my  bouse  tbat'a  abused  ; 
The  sister  of  my  flesh  and  blood  1  Ob,  oh  !    lExil. 

1  HVncA.  'Ti*  time  w*  aU  ahift  for  ounelves,  if 
B«  serious.  [this 

2  H>«cA.  However,  I'll  be  gone. 

3  HVncA.   And  I.  lExeunl. 


Ant.  You  need  not  fright  your  beauties,  pretty 
With  the  least  pale  complexion  of  a  fear,     [aouls, 

Afar<,  Juno  hat  better  courage,  and  Minerva's 
more  discreet. 

Ism.  Alas,  roy  courage  was  so  counterfeit, 
It  might  have  been  atnick  from  me  with  a  feather: 
Juno  ne'er  bad  so  weak  a  presenter. 

Amin.  Sure  1  was  ne'er  the  wiser  for  Minerva  ; 
That  I  find  yet  about  me. 

[ArrTDHio  vhtrprn  tsMBOu. 

Itm.  My  dwelling,  «ir  ? 
'Tis  a  poor  yeoman's  roof,  scarce  a  league  off. 
That  never  shamed  me  yet. 

Ant.  Your  gentle  pardon  I 
I  vow  roy  erring  eyes  had  almost  cast  you 
For  one  of  the  most  mortal  enemies 
That  our  family  has. 

Ism.  I  am  sony,  sir, 
I  am  to  like  your  foe ;  'Twere  fit  I  hasted 
Prom  your  offended  sight. 

Ant.  Oh,  mistiike  not  ; 
It  was  my  error,  and  I  do  confess  it. 
You'll    not   believe  you're  welcome ;    nor   can    I 

apeak  it ; 
But  there's,  my  friend  can  tell  you;  pray  bear  him  I 

Mart.  Shall  I  tell  her,  sir?  I'm  glad  of  the 
employment. 

Ant.  A  kiaswoniati  to  that  beauty  i 

Amin.  A  kin  to  her,  sir ; 
But  nothing  to  her  brauty. 

Ant-    Do  not  wrong  it ; 
It  is  not  far  belitnd  her. 

Amin.   Her  hinder  parts 
Are  not  far  off,  indeed,  sir. 

Marl.   Let   me   but   kiss   you   with   his  ardour 
You  shall  feel  how  he  loves  you.  [now, 

Inn.  Oh,  forbear  I 
'Tis  not  the  fashion  with  as.     But  would  yoa 
Persuade  me  that  be  lovca  me  ? 

Marl.  I'll  warrant  you 
Ht  dies  in't ;  and  that  were  witness  enough  on't. 

Itm.  Lore  me,  lir  }  Can  you  tell  me  for  wtiat 
reason  f 

Marl.  Fy  I  will  yon  ask  me  ?  That  which  you 
have  about  you. 

/im,  I  know  nothing,  sir. 

Mart.   Let  him  find  it  then  ! 
He  constantly  believes  you  have  the  thing 
That  he  must  love  you  for  ;  much  is  apparent, 
A  sweet  and  lovely  beauty. 

Ism.  So,  sir  ;  pray  you 
Shew  me  one  thing  ;  Did  he  ne'er  love  before  ? 
(I  know  you  are  his  bosom  counsellor.) 
Nay,  then.  I  lee  your  answer  is  not  ready  ; 
I'll  not  believe  you,  if  you  study  farther. 

Marl.  Shall 'l  apeak  truth  to  you  ? 

Itm.  Or  speak  no  more. 

Marl.  There  wo*  a  smile  thrown  at  him,  from 
a  lady, 
Whose  desert*  might  buy  him  treble,  and  lately 
He  received  it,  and  1  know  where  be  lost  it ; 
In  this  fiice  of  yours  :   I  know   his  heart's  within 

Itm.  May  I  know  her  name  ?  [yo"- 

Mitrl.  In  your  ear  you  may. 
With  vow  of  silence.  IThfn  talk  opart. 

Amin.  He'll  not  give  over,  air; 
If  be  speak  for  you,  he'U  sure  speed  for  you. 

Ant.  But  that  ia  not  the  answer  to  my  question 

Amin.  You  are  the  first,  in  my  virgin-con«eieme. 
That  ever  spoke  love  to  her .  Oh,  my  heart ! 
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Ant.  How  flo  you  ? 

AmIii.  Nolhtag,  air  ;  but  'would  I  had 
A  brtter  fnce  '   how  well  your  pulse  beiti  ! 

Anl,   Healthfully  ; 
Does  it  not  ^ 

Amin,  It  tbumpa  prettily,  metbink*. — 

l*m.  Alack,  I  bear  it  with  much  pity  :  How 
great 
ti  your  fault  too,  in  wrong  to  the  good  lady ! 

Mart.  You  forget  tbe  iliRicult  passage  he  has  to 
A  hell  of  feud's  between  tbe  families.  [her  ; 

Itm.   And  that  hai  often  Love  wrought  by  ad- 
To  peaceful  reconcilement.  [vantage 

Mart.  There  inipossible, 

Itm.  This  way  'ii«  worser;  it  may  leed  again 
In  her  unto  another  generation  : 
For  where,  poor  lady,  is  her  satisfaction  .' 

Mart.  It  comes  in  roe.    To  be  truth,  I  love  her 
(I'll  go  no  farther  for  comparison) 
As  dear  ■>  he  loves  you. 

Iim.   How  if  she  love  not  ? 

Mart.  Tush,  be  that  my  poini !  You  know  not 
I  hare  those  ways.  [what  art 

Itm,  Beahrew  you  !    yon  have  practised  upon 
ne; 
Well,  speed  me  here,  and  you  with  your  Ismenia. 

Mart.  Go,  the  condition's  drawn,  ready  dated  ; 
There  wants  but  your  band  to't, 

Amin,  Truly  you  have  taken 
Great  pains,  sir. 

Mart.  A  friendly  part,  no  more,  sweet  beauty. 

Amin.  They  are  happy,  sir,  have  such  friends  aa 
yon  are : 
But  do  you  know  you  have  done  well  in  this  ? 
Mow  will  his  allies  receive  it?  She,  though  1  say  t, 
It  of  no  better  Uloiid  tliao  1  am. 

Mart.  There 
I  leave  it ;  I  am  at  farthest  that  way. 

Jim.    You  shall   extend   your  tow»  no   larger 
now: 
My  heart  calls  you  mine  own,  and  that's  enot>gh. 
Reason,  I  know,  would  have  all  yet  conceal'd. 
I  shall  not  leave  you  unsaluted  longi 
Either  by  pen  or  person. 

Ant.  You  may  discourse 
With  me,  when  you  think  you're  alone ;  I  ahall 
Be  present  with  you. 

Jtm.  Come,  cousin,  will  ynu  walk  ? 

Atnin.   Alas,  I  was  ready  long  since.      In  Ton- 
•eience. 
You  would  with  better  will  yet  slay  behind. 

Jtm,  Oh,   Love !    I   never  thought  than   hadst 
been  so  blind.  lExtuni. 

Mart.  YoD  U  answer  this,  sir. 


AhI.  If  e'er  it  be  spoke  oo  : 
t  purpose  not  to  propound  the  qoeiCioa. 

Enter  Jviia. 

Julio.  'Tis  true  the  poor  knafc  Mil 
ravisher. 
Some  of  Lust's  blood-hoiind't,  hsve  %nuA  i 
The  ^irl  is  hurried,  as  the  devil  w«Fe  witb^ 
And  help'd  their  speed. 

Marl.   It  may  be  nut  »o  ill,  sir. 
A  well-prepared  lover  may  do  aa  morii 
In  hot  blood  as  this,  and  perform  it  bo 

Julio.   What .'  steal  away  a  viqpn 
will.' 

Mart.  It  may  be  any  man's  case ;  despiaei 
And  that's  a  thief  of  •  gOL>d  quality. 
Most  commonly  he  bring*  his  theft  home  afi 
ThouKh  with  a  little  shame. 

Jutio.  There's  a  .-i.-'."  >•»'' 
Fall'n  upon  me  :   I'  >  ier's  son^ 

Her  brother,  dares  n  liume  ag«ittt_ 

Till  better  tidings  follow  of  hu  sister. 

Ant.  You  are  tbe  more  beholding  to  ' 
chance,  sir: 
Had  I  gone  a  boot-haling.  I  should  aa  tma 
Have  stolen  him  as  his  sister  :  Marry  ifa 
To  render  him  back  in  the  same  plight  be  I 
May  be  costly  ;   hia  flesh  is  out  mautt: 
little. 

Julio.  I  think  the  poor  knave  will  | 
All-to-l)«-pitiBd  yonder. 

Mart.  EVay  you,  sir,  let's  go  see  him : 
To  see  him  cry,  sure. 

Julio.  Wr-11,  you  are  merry,  air. — 
Antonio,  keep  this  cbar|;e  ;  'I  have  (can 
Move  me  to  lay  it  on  yon  kt 

The  ways  of  your  enemir-  -a. 

I  have  resaoa  for  my  iajm... ......  ^...  [*■ 

Sntrr  AmnrA  at  a  fagt,  ailk  a  ttUtr. 

Ant.  To  me,  sir }  from  whom  i 

Amin.  A  frieud,  I  dare  vow,  str, 
Though  on  the  enemies'  part !  The  lady  \tmmH 

Mart.  Take  heed  t  bluab  Mt  too  Aarp.    \M  i 
advise  you 
In  your  answer  ;  it  must  be  dont  1 

Anl.  I  should  not  see  a  OMMoUa*, 
Out  of  that  bouse. 

Amin.  Alas,  I  am  a  child,  air; 
Your  hates  cannot  last  'till  I  wear  a  twonl. 

Ant.  Await  me  for  your  aoawcr. 

Atari.  He  must  see  her. 
To  manifest  bis  shame;  'tis  my  adr 
While  our  blood's  under  us,  we  keep  i 
But  then  we  fall,  w)ij-u  we  do  fail  in  Uitk.| 


ACT    III. 


SCBKB  \.—Am  Apartment  in  the  lamt. 
Bmler  J11.10  amA  FaAino. 

Fra.  My  lord,  my  lord,  your  boose  hath  injured 
Rubb'd  me  of  all  the  joys  f  bad  on  earth,         [me. 

JuJi4>.  Where  wert  thou  brought  up,  fellow  .> 

Fra.  Id  a  mill ; 
You  may  perceive  it  by  my  loud  exclaims. 
Which  must  rise  higher  yet. 

Julie.  Obstreperous  osrle, 


If  thy  throat's  tempest  eiraU  e'rr-tam  1 
What  satisfaction  were  it  far  thy  child  * 
Turn  thee  tbe  right  way  In  thy  junrsey't  I 
Will  have  her  where  she's  not  7 

Fra.  Here  was  she  lost, 
And  here  must  I  begin  w  '.-.m.*  »<tiw; 
Prom  whence,  until  I  m< '  j  puait^ 

I  will  not  rest.     Yon  ate  r 
Your  hearing's  a  dead  sense  1  Weiaj 
Had  you  a  lUnghter  alnl'a,  perhapai 


■■t  other  cnil  ghonld  come  the  thief?) 
S^  the  m\ller  then,  be  Loud  and  high  ; 
Dg  not  a  sorrow  of  your  own, 
-e  no  hrip  nor  pity  fur  another. 

Oh,  thou  hast  oped  a  tluict;  was  long  iihul 
•  flood  of  grief  ill ;  a  buned  grief        [up, 

fhath  waked  a^ain,  a  grief  aa  old 
U  thy  child  iii !   Friend,  I  tell  thc«, 
loae  a  daughter. 
Did  you.  (ir  ? 

you  then,  how  did  yon  bear  her  lots  ? 
With  thy  grief  trebled. 
But  wac  she  stoUii  from  you? 
Yes,  by  devouring  ttiieve*,  from  vhom 
cannot 
am  a  gatisfAction  : 

I  beaati  had  her  in  her  awathing  clothes. 
Qb,  much  goud  do  'em  with  her  I 
l^way,  tough  churl  I 
^ny,  the  waa  belter  eaten,  than  my  child, 
^bcaats,  than  beastly  men  dckOurrJ  : 
>k  away  a  life,  no  hammr,  from  lirr ; 
MatJ  might  niaktr  a.  aaint  of  her  ;  but  these 
ke  my  child  a  dcvU.     But  wai  the,  sir, 
~  r  daughter? 

e'er  had  other,  friend, 

Enlcr  OlLLUM. 

ere  are  yon,  man .'     Your  tnuinet*  lies 
BOt  here  ! 
lighter's  in  the  pound ;  1  hare  found  where 
»ft  you  dear,  her  freedom. 
Bl  break  U  down,  and  free  her  without 

IF'' 

tat  nor  chains  shall  hold  her  from  me. 

[GixLiAN  \thitptrt  him. 
Ill  Uke  Ibis  relief: 
ire  time  to  sjieak  alnne  with  grief.      [Eiil. 

How  I    my  landlord  ?    he  is  lord  of  my 

lands, 

iny  cattle :  I'll  haire  her  again,  Gil. 
ITou  are  not  mad  upon  the  sudden  now  ? 
No,  Gil ; 

««u  mad  these  five  hours  I  I'll  sell  my  mill 
I  ■  roaring — I'll  batter  down  his  luHue, 
Ice  a  stews  on't. 
M'ill  you  gather  up  your  wits 
and  bear  me  .'  The  kind's  near  by,  in  pro- 
»ve  got  our  supplication  drawn,      [gress ; 
re's  the  way  to  lietp  us. 
Give  ii  roe,  Gil : 
M  fear  to  give  it  to  the  king. 
■WD  hands,  God  bless  him,  will  I  give  it ; 
shall  set  the  Isw  upon  ihrir  shoulders, 
ig  'em  all  thst  had  a  hand  in  it. 
Where  U  your  «on  ? 
He  shall  be  bang'd  in  flitches  I 
■  shall  cat  him  in  Lent ;  there's  c&ts'  meat 
n'  neat  enough  about  bim. 
rare  the  poor  girl  is  the  count's  whore  by 

this  time. 
]f  she  be  the  coant's  whore,  the  whore's 

count 
T  for't ;  be  shall  pay  for  a  nev  maidenhead  I 
Sfon  are  so  violuus ! — This  I'm  nrsvlTed  ; 
t  a  whore  once,  I'll  renounce  her. 
)w,  if  every  man  had  his  right, 
me  of  our  child,  but  a  mere  foundling ; 
ean  guess  the  owner  for  a  need  t4>o) 
I  but  foster'd  her. 


Fra.  Gil,  no  more  of  that  '. 
I'll  cut  your  tongue  out,  if  you  tell  Chose  tales. 

[A  Fli'uriih  u'itM,t. 
Hark,  hark  !  these  toaters  telE  us  the  king's  coming. 
Get  you  gone ;  I'll  see  if  I  i-.a&  bnd  him.    [AMmkI. 


SCENB  U.—Aii  Apartmtnl  in  the  Palaot, 
Enter  Lihaldo,  Tkkio,  Pcpro,  and  Mo!«cAiio, 

Lit,  Does  the  king  remove  to-day? 

Terao.  So  say  the  harbingers, 
And  keeps  his  way  on  to  Valentia ; 
There  ends  the  progress. 

Pedro.  He  hunts  this  morning,  gentlemen, 
A.nd  dines  i'  th'  fields :   Tlie  court   is  all  in  rea- 
diness. 

Lit.  Pedru,  di<l  you  send  for  this  tailor.'  or  you, 
Monradol 
This  light  French  demi-lanco  that  follows  ns? 

Pedro.  No,    I   assure   ye  on   my  word,  I  anc 
guilllpBs  ; 
I  owe  him  too  much  to  be  inward  with  him. 

Mono.   I  am  not  quit,  I  am  sure:  There  is  ■ 
reckoning 
(Of  vome  four  scarlet  cloaks,  and  two  laced  suits,] 
Hb»^s  on  tbe  file  still,  like  a  fearful  comet. 
Makes  me  keep  olf. 

Lit.  I  am  in  too,  gentlemen, 
I  thank  his  faith,  fnr  a  matler  of  three  hundred. 

Terso.  And  I  for  two.     What  a  devil  makes  lie 
I  do  not  love  to  see  my  aina  before  me.   [this  way  ? 

Pffro.  'Tis  the  vacation,  nnd  ibeie  things  break 
To  see  the  court  and  gJory  in  their  drbtora.      [out 

Terao,   What  do  vou  call  him  ?  fnr  1  never  love 
To  rcmfmber  their  names  that  1  owe  money  to  ; 
'Tis  not  genteel ;   I  shun  'era  like  the  pLsgue  ever. 

Lii.   His  Dame's  Vertigo,  (bold  your  heads,  and 
wonder !) 
A  Frenchman ,  and  a  founder  of  new  fashions  : 
The  revolutions  of  oU  shapes  and  habits 
Run  madding  through  hi»  brains. 

Enttr  Vkbttoo. 

yfonc.  He's  very  brave  ! 

Lit,  The  shreds  of  what  he  steals  from  ns,  be- 
lieve it. 
Make  him  a  mighty  man.     He  comes ;  have  at  ye! 

V^t.  Save  ye  togeiher,  my  sweet  gentlemen  ! 
I  have  been  looking • 

Termo.  Not  for  money,  sir? 
You  know  the  hard  time. 

Vert.  Pardon  me,  sweet  signor  I 
'Good  faith,  tbe  least  thought  in  my  heart ;  your 

love,  gentlemen, 
Your  love'c  enough  for  me.    Money  .'  lung  money ! 
Let  rae  preserve  your  love. 

Lit,  Yes,  marry  shall  you, 
And  we  our  credit.     You  would  see  the  court  ? 

Mane.   He  shall  see  every  place. 

Vert.  Shall  I,  i'faith,  geoUemea? 

Pedro.    The  cellar,  and  the  buttery,  and  the 
Tbe  pastry,  and  tbe  pantry.  [kitchen, 

Terao.  Ay,  and  taste  too 
Of  every  office,  and  be  free  of  all  too  ; 
That  be  may  say,  when  he  comes  home  In  glory — 

Vert.  And  I  will  say,  i'fnith,  and  say  it  i-pcnly. 
And  say  it  booie  too.     tihall  1  sec  tbe  king  aUu ' 

Lit.  'Shalt  see  him  every  d»y ;  'ahalt  see  the 
ladies 


in 
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In  their  French  clothe* ;  (bolt  ride  s  hunting  with 

him ; 
Shalt  bsfe  •  miitreaa  too. — We  mnat  fool  band- 
To  keep  him  in  belief  we  honour  him  ;        [aomelj 
He  may  call  on  us  else. 

Pedro.  A  pox  upon  him  ! 
Let  hifu  call  at  home  in's  own  house  for  «alt  butter. 

Vert.  And  when  the  king  putj  on  b  new  suit — 

Terxo.  Thou  shalt  see  it  first, 
And   dissect  his  doublets,  that  thou   may'st  be 
perfect. 

ferL  The  wardrobe  I  would  fain  fiew,  gentle- 
Pain  come  to  see  (he  wardrobe.  [men, 

Lis.  Thou  shalt  see  it, 
And  see  the  secret  of  it,  dive  into  it ; 
Slevp  in  the  wardrobe,  and  have  revelations 
Of  fashions  live  years  hence. 

Verl.  Ye  honour  me, 
Ye  infinitely  honour  me ! 

Terso.  Anything  i'  th'  court,  *ir. 
Or  within  the  compass  of  a  courtier 

I'ert.  My  wile  shall  give  ye  thaolu. 

TtTxo.  You  ^jhall  see  anything ! 
The  privat'st   place,   the   atool,   and   where   'tis 
emptied. 

Vert.  Ye  make  me  bloih,  ye  pour  your  bannties, 
In  such  abundance.  [geoUemen, 

Lit.  I  will  shew  thee  pretently 
The  order  that  the  king  keeps  wbm  he  cornea 
To  open  view,  that  thou  may'st  tell  thy  ueighboura 
Over  •  shoulder  of  mutton,  thou  hast  seen  some- 

thiog; 
Nay,  thou  shalt  present  the  king  for  this  time— 

Vert.  Nsy,  I  pray,  sir ! 

Lit.  Tliat  thou   mayst   know  what  state  there 
does  belong  to't. 
Stand  there.  I  say  1  and  put  on  a  sad  countenance, 
Mingled  »-ith  height !  Be  covered  and  reserved  ; 
Move  like  the  sun,  by  soft  degrees,  and  glorious. 
Into  your  order,  gentlemen,  uncovered  \ 
The  king  appears. — We'll  sport  with  you  a  while, 
sir ;  .—Wrf*. 

I'm  sure  you're  merry  with  ua  all  the  year  long, 

tailor. — 
Move  softer  still ;  keep  in  that  fencing  leg,  mon- 
Tum  Co  no  side.  Qsieur ; 

EkUt  Patjtio  out  Qf^nUt, 

Termo.  What's  this  that  appears  to  him  ? 

Lit.  He  has  a  petition,  and  he  looks  most  la- 
Mistake  him,  and  we  are  made.  [mentably. 

Fra.  This  is  the  king  sure. 
The  gloriona  king  I   I  know  him  by  his  gay  clothes. 

Lii.  Now  bear  yourself,  that  you  may  say  here- 
after  

Fra.  I  have  rerover'd  breath  ;  I'll  speak  onto 
him  presently. 
May  it  please  your  gracious  mi^ty  to  cooaider 
A  poor  man's  ceute  ?  [fn/tto. 

rert.  \\'hal's  your  will,  sir.' 

Lit.  You  must  accept,  and  read  it. 

Tfrao.  The  tailor  will  run  mad  upon  my  life  for't. 

Pedro.  How  he  mum|>s  anil  bridles !     He  will 
ne'er  rut  clothes  again. 

Verl.  And  vhat's  your  grief.* 

None.  He  speaks  i'  th'  nose  like  his  goose. 

Frm.  I  pray  yon  read  there;  I  am  abused  and 
mimp'd,  sir. 
By  a  great  man,  Ihst  may  do  ill  by  authnrity  : 
Poor  honest  men  are  bong'd  for  doiug  less,  sir. 


Mr  child  is  stol'n,  the  Count  Otrante  stole  W J 
A  pretty  child  she  is,  although  I  say  it.  { 

A  handsome  mother :  he  meaaa  to  oiake  a  wll( 

of  her, 
A  silken  whore ;  his  knaves  have  filched  bet  ft. 

me; 
He  keeps  Irwd  knave*,  that  do  him  bea«tiy  i 
I  kneel  for  justice  :  ShoU  I  hare  it,  Mr  ? 

Enter  Paiurm  ant  latim. 

Phil.  What  pageant's  this .' 

Li*.  The  king  !— 
Tailor,  stand  olf !  Here  ends  ytnir  «[  _ 
Miller,  turn  round,  and  lher«  addresa  ; 
Tliere,  there's  the  king  indeed. 

Fra.  May  it  please  jour  inajevly  ' — 

Phil.  Why  didst  thou  kneel  tu  that 

Pro.  In  good  faith,  air, 
I  thought  be  had  been  a  king,  he  was  so  g«1 
There's  none  here  wears  surh  gold. 

Phil.  So  foolishly  ? 
You   have   golden  business  sura !    Becaiar  I 

homely 
CIsd,  in  no  glittering  snit,  I  am  not  looked  i 
Ye  fOoiA,  that  wear  gay  clothei,  love  to  be  gmj 
What  ore  you  better  when  your  end  calls  oa 
Will  gold  preserve  ye  ftom  the  grave  ?  or 
Get  golden  minds,  and  fling  aw»v  t-... 
L'nto  your  bodies  minisler  vran. 
Wholesome  and  good ;  glitter  w  h  i     > 
Let  my  court  have  rich  soula  I  their  auit 

not, — 
And  what  are  you  that  took  such  atate  «| 
Are  yon  a  prince  ? 

Lis.  The  prince  of  tailors,  sir  : 
We  owe  some  money  to  him,  an't  Uit«  yw 
jestyl 

Phil.  If  it  like  him,  'would  ye  ow«d  mor*  I 
modester : — 
And  you  leas  saucy,  sir  i  and  leave 
Yoor  pressing-iron  will  make  no 
Go  stitch  at  home,  and  cozen  your 
Shew  such  another  pride,  I'll  have  yon 
And  get  worse  clothes  ;  these  but 
And  what's  your  paper  ? 

Fra.  I  b«9ieech  you  read  It. 

Phil.  What'*  here?  the  Ctmnt  Otrante  tat 
For  stealing  of  a  moid  ?  [for  •  baac  nttidft 

Lord.  The  Count  Otrante  ? 
Is  not  the  frilow  mad,  sir  } 

Fra.  No,  no.  my  lord  j 
I  am  in  my  wits  :  I  am  •  labonrint 
And  we  have  seldom  leiaBra  to  raa  Mail 
We  have  other  busineai  to  employ  ow 
We  have  little  wit  to  loce  too.     If  we  vi\n\fkk 
And  if  a  heavy  lord  lie  on  <mr  shtmlderr. 
Worse  than  a  sack  of  meal,  and  ep|iraaa  mm 

verties. 
We  are  mad  straight,  and  wboop'd,  moA  IM 

fetters. 
Able  to  make  a  horse  mad,  u  yo«  lut  W. 
You  are  mad  for  nothing,  and  no  inaa  dorr  | 
la  you  a  wildness  Is  a  noble  trick,  [i 

And  cherished  in  ye,  and  all  oum  must  hrrt  M; 
Oppressions  of  all  sorts  lit  like  nnr  doiha 
Neatly  and  haodsomrlv.  vip>>ri  iinir  lordaki 
And  if  we  kick,  wtr 
We  are  knaves  anil  J     ■ 
1  am  a  true  miliar. 

Phil.  Then  thou  art  a  wonder. 
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i  Loni,  I  know  the  man  repated  for  a  good  man, 
iD  huueiit  and  aabatintial  fellow. 

Phil.    He  speaks  sense, 

nd  to  the  point :  Greatness  begets  much  rude- 
new. — 
low  dare  70U,  lirrab,  '^nst  m  mun  a  penon, 

■nan  of  so  much  ooblc  note  and  honour, 
■t  np  thif  baae  compUuDt  ?  most  every  peaaant 

pon  a  saucy  will  affront  great  lords  ? 
.11  fellows,  miller  ? 

Fra.   I  hate  my  reward,  sir  ; 

wu  told,  one  greatness  would  protect  another, 
a  beams  support  their  fellaws  ;  now  I  find  it. 
F't  pleaw  your  grace  to  have  me  hang'd,  I  am 
rb  but  a  miller,  and  a  thief  dispatched,     [ready ; 
boagh  1  steal  bread,  I  steal  no  fleah  to  tempt  me. 
have  a  wife ;  an't  please  him  to  have  her  too, 
i^ith   all  my  heart;  'twill  make  my  charge  the 

lens,  sir  ; 
he'U  hold  him  play  a>while.     I  bave  a  boy  too  ; 
le's  able  tn  instruct  bis  honour's  hags, 
ir  rub  his  horse  heels  ;  when  it  please  his  lordship, 
[e  may  make  him  his  slate  too,  or  bis  bawd  : 
he  boy  is  well  bred,  can  exhort  hit  sister, 
or  me,  the  prison,  or  the  pillory, 
b  loM  my  goods,  and  have  mine  ears  cropt  off, 
~hipt  like  a  top,  and  have  a  paper  stuck 

rfore  me,  for  abominable  honesty 
b  his  own  daughter !  I  can  endure,  sir  ;  the  miller 

as  a  stout  heart,  tough  as  his  toll-pia. 

PkU.   I  suspect  this  shrewdly  I 
■  it  his  daughter  that  the  people  call 
he  miller'a  fair  maid? 

2  Lord,  it  should  seem  so,  sir. 

Phil.   Be  sure  you  be  i'  Ih'  right,  sirrah.  " 

Fra.  If  I  be  i'  th'  wrong,  sir, 
e  mre  you  hang  me  ;  I  will  a»k  no  courtesy, 
bar  grace  may  hsTC  a  daughter,  (think  of  that,  sir) 
he  may  be  fair,  and  fihe  m»y  be  sbusrd  too, 
A  king  is  not  exempted  from  ihese  cases) 
itol'n  from  your  loving  care 

Phil.  I  do  much  pity  him. 

Fra.  But  Heaven  forbid  that  she  should  be  in 
that  veiktare 
That  mine  is  in  at  this  hour.   I'll  assure  your  grace, 
The  lord  wants  a  water-mill,  and  means  tf>  grind 

with  her  : 
'Would  I  had  his  stones  to  set!  I  would  fit  him  for't. 

PKil.   Follow  mr,  miller,  and   let  me  talk  with 
you  further ; 
\nd  keep  this  private  all,  upon  your  loyalties  I 

I Fo-morTOW  morning,  though  I  am  now  beyond  him, 
And  the  less  look'd  for,  Fll  break  my  fast  with  the 
good  count. 
No  more  ;  away  I  all  to  our  sports ;  he  silent ! 
[£xrun(  Pmilippo,  Fhanio,  and  Lords. 
Vnl.  What  grace  shall  I  hare  now  ? 
^is.  Choose  thine  own  grace, 
And  go  to  dinner  when  thou  wilt,  Vertigo  ; 
We  most  needs  follow  the  king. 
Termo.  You  heard  the  sentence. 

»hfone.  If  you  stay  here,  I'll  send  thee  a  shoulder 
of  renisoo. 
Go  home,  go  home  ;  or,  if  thou  wilt  disguise, 
I'll  help  Ihee  to  a  place  to  feed  the  dogs. 

Pedro.  Or  thou  shalt  be  special  tailor  to  the 

king's  monkey ; 
'ti  ■  fine  place.     We  cannot  stay. 
ftrl.  No  money, 
or  ni  g'ace,  gentlemen  } 
yvi-.  II. 


TerMif.   'Tis  too  early,  tailor  ; 
The  king  has  not  broke  his  fast  yet. 

Vert.   1  shall  look  for  yuu 
The  next  term,  gentlemen. 

Pedrv.  Thou  shalt  not  miss  us  : 
Pr'ythee  provide  some  clothes.     And,  dost  thou 

bear.  Vertigo.' 
Commend  me  to  thy  wife  :  I  want  some  shirts  too. 

Vert.  I  have  chambers  for  you  all. 

Lit.  They  are  too  musty ; 
When  they  are  clear,  we'll  come. 

Vert.  I  must  be  patient 
And  provideiit ;  I  sbsil  never  get  home  else. 

(Esmni. 
•    - 

SCENE  III,— An  ApartmrrU  in  the  Houm  nf 

OraANTK. 

Enter  OnuNTs  ami  FuiiuHai. 

Otr.  Pr'ythee  be  wiser,  wench  I  thou  canst  no* 
'scape  me : 
Let  me  with  love  and  gentleness  enjoy  that. 
That  may  be  stilt  preserved  with  love,  and  longed 
If  violence  lay  rough  hold,  t  shalt  hate  thee  ;   [far. 
And  after  I  hare  enjoyed  thy  maidenhead, 
Thou  wilt  appear  so  stale  and  ugly  to  me, 
I  shall  despise  thee,  cast  thee  off 

Flor.   I  pray  you,  sir, 
Begin  it  now,  and  open  your  doors  to  me. 
I  do  confess  I  am  ugly  ;  let  me  go,  sir  \ 
A  gipsey.gjrl ;  why  nuuldyour  lordship  touch  me  .' 
Fy,    tis  not  noble  1    I  am  homely  bred, 
Ciiamc,  unJ  unfit  for  you  ;  why  do  you  flatter  me  .' 
There  be  young  ladies  many,  that  will  love  yuu. 
That  will  dote  on  you  :    Yoa  are  a  handsome  gen- 
tleman. 
What  will  they  say  when  once  they  know  your 

quality  ? 
"  A  lord,  s  miller?  Take  your  toll-dish  with  you  ! 
Yuu  that  can  deal  with  gurgeons,  and  coarse  flour, 
'Tis  pity  you  should  taste  what  manchel  uicaiis," 
Is  this  fit,  sir,  for  your  repute  and  honour  ! 

Otr.   I'll  love  thee  ttill. 

Flor.  You  cannot ;   there's  no  sjrmpatliy 
Between  our  births,  our  breeding,  arts,  cooditions ; 
And  where  Ihese  arc  st  diiTcrence,  there's  no  liking. 
This  hoar  it  may  be  I  seem  handsome  to  yon. 
And  you  are  taken  with  rariety 
More  than  with   beauty  ;  to-morrow,   when   you 

have  enjoyed  me. 
Your  heat  snd  lust  assuaged,  and  come  to  examine. 
Out  of  a  cold  and  penitent  cnntlitttm, 
What  you  have  done,  whom  you  have  shared  yonr 

love  with, 
Made  partner  of  your  bed,  how  it  will  rex  yon. 
How  you  will  curse  the  devil  that  betrayed  yon ! 
And  what  sliall  become  of  me  then  ? 

Otr.  Wilt  thou  hear  me  * 

Flor.  At  hasty  as  you  were  then  to  enjoy  mr, 
As  precious  as  this  beauty  shewed  unto  you, 
You'U  kick  me  out  of  doors,  you'll  whore,  and 

ban  me ; 
.And  if  I  prove  with  child  with  your  fair  issue. 
Give  me  a  pension  of  five  pound  a -year 
To  breeil  your  heir  withsl,  and  so  Oo<l  tpeeil  me  1 

Otr.  I'll  ki:ep  thee  like  a  woman. 

Flor.   I'll  keep  myself,  sir. 
Keep  myself  honest,  sir;  there's  the  hrmre  kerjring  I 
If  you  will  marry  me — -* 
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Otr.  AIm,  poor  Florimri  ! 

Flor.  I  do  confen  I  am  too  coarae  and  bue,  air, 
To  be  yoiir  wife  ;  and  il  is  (it  yoa  scorn  me  ; 
Yet  (uch  ti  I  hare  crown 'd  the  lives  of  great  ones : 
To  b_-  your  whore  I  nm  sure  I  am  too  worthy, 
(For,  by  my  troth,  «ir,  I  am  truly  holiest) 
And  that's  an  honuur  equal  to  your  greatncsa  ! 

0(r.   I'll  f^ve  thee  what  thou  wilt. 

FloT.  Tempt  roe  no  more  'hen  : 
Gire  me  that  peare,  and  then  you  give  abandancc. 
I  Vnow  you  do  but  try  me  ;  yon  are  noble  ; 
All  these  are  but  to  try  my  modesty  : 
if  you  should  find  me  easy,  and  once  coming, 
I  see  your  eyes  already,  bow  they  would  fright  me; 
I  see  your  honest  heart,  how  it  would  swell, 
And  burst  itself  into  a  grief  against  me  ; 
Your  tongue  in  noble  angrr,  now,  even  now,  sir, 
Ready  to  rip  my  loose  thoughts  to  the  bottom, 
And  lay  my  shame  unto  myself  wide  open. 
You  are  a  noble  lord  ;  you  pity  poor  maids. 
Hie  people  are  mistnktn  in  your  coumi-s  : 
You,  like  a  father,  try  'em  to  the  uttennoft  ; 
As  they  do  gold,  you  purge  the  dross  from  them, 
And  make  them  shine. 

Otr.  Tliis  cunning  cannot  help  you  ! 
I  love  you  to  enjoy  you  ;  I  hare  stul'n  yon, 
To  enjoy  you  now,  not  to  be  fool'd  with  circum- 
Yiel J  willingly,  or  else [stance. 

Flor.  Mhnt  > 

Otr,  1  will  force  you  ; 
I  will  not  be  delay'd  '   A  poor  base  wench, 
That  I  in  courtesy  make  offer  to. 
Argue  with  mc  ? 

Flor.  Do  not ;  you'll  lose  your  labour  : 
Do  not,  my  lord  ;  it  will  become  you  poorly. 
Your  courtesy  may  do  much  on  itiy  nature, 
For  I  am  kind  a£  you  nre,  and  as  tender. 
If  you  compel,  1  have  my  strengths  to  tly  to, 
My  honest  thoughts,  and  those  are  guards  about 

me  : 
I  can  cry  too,  and  noise  enough  T  dare  make. 
And  I  have  curses,  that  will  call  d>>n-n  thunder; 
For  all  I  am  a  poor  wench.  Heaven  nill  hear  me. 
My  body  you  may  force,  but  my  will  never ! 
And  be  sure  I  do  not  live,  if  you  do  force  me. 
Or  have  no  tongue  to  tell  ynur  beastly  story  ; 
For  if  I  have,  aud  if  there  be  a  juntire 

Otr.  Pray  ye  go  in   here!  I'll  calm  myself  for 
And  be  your  friend  agaiti.  [this  time, 

Flor.   I  ora  ctm'manded.  [KxU. 

Otr.   Yuu  rjuinut  'scape  me  yet;  I  must  enjoy 
you  ! 
I'll  lie  with  thy  wit,  though  I  miss  thy  honesty. 
Is  this  a  wench  for  a  boor's  hungry  bosom  ? 
A  morsel  for  a  peasant's  base  embraces  } 
And  must  I  starve,  and  tbe  meat  in  my  mouth  } 
I'll  DO0«  of  that. 

Enlrr  Oaajsro. 

Ger.  How  now,  my  lord  ?  how  aped  you  ? 
Have  you  done  the  deed  ? 

Otr.  No,  [loi  upon't,  she's  honest. 

Ger.  Honest !  what's  that .'    You  take  her  bare 
denial  ? 
Wai  there  ever  wench  brought  up  in  a  mill,  and 

honest  .' 
That  were  a  wonder  worth  a  chrouicle. 
la  your  belief  so  large  ?  What  did  she  say  (O  you  .' 

Olr.  She  said  her  honesty  was  »tl  her  dowry ; 
\iid  preached  unto  me,  how  unfit,  and  tiouiely. 


Nay,  how  diahononrable,  it  would  seem  is  aif 
To  act  my  will  ;  popt  me   i'  th'  moulh  witk 
desty — 
Gtr.  What  an  impudent  quean  was  that! ' 

their  trick  ever. 
Otr.   And  then  discoursed  to  me  very  I 
\f  hat  fame  and  loud  opinion  wotild  tell  of  I 

A  wife  she  touched  at 

Ger.  Out  npon  her,  varlet ! 
Was   she   so  bold  ?  'These  home-apna  diiip  I 

devila  ! 
Tlicy'U  tell  yoa  a  thousand  lies,  if  yon'D  bdM ' 

'em, 
And  stand  upon  their  hoooon  like  great  UdiatJ 
They'll  speak  unhappily  too  good  words  to  ( 

you. 
And   outwardly  seem  saints;   tbeyll  ay 

right  also. 
But  ^tvs  for  anger  that  yon  do  not  crush  'em. 
Did  she  not  talk  of  being  with  child  ? 
f)/r.   She  touched  at  it. 
Gfr.  The  trick  of  an   errant  whore,  to 
your  lordship  ! 
And  then  a  pension  named  ? 

Olr.  No,  no,  she  acomcd  it : 
I  ofTer'd  anything  ;  but  she  refuted  all. 
Refused  it  with  a  cootident  hate. 

Ger.   You  thought  so  ; 
You  should  have  ta'en  her  Uien,  tom'd  b«r,' 

tewed  her 
I '  th'  strength  iif  all  her  resolution,  flatter'^  I 
And   shaked  her  stubborn   will ;  die  wvoM 

thank'd  you, 
^8he  would  have  loved  yon  infinitely :  Itey  i 

Seem  modest. 
It  is  their  parts  ;  if  you  had  play'd  your  part,  m 
And  handled  her  as  men  do  unmann'd  bawki, 
Cast  her,  and  mail'd  her  up  in  good  dean  liiia> 
And    there   have  coy'd  her,  yon  had   cangbt  kffi 

heart-strings. 
These  tough  virginities,  they  blow  lik«  wliite  thorns. 
In  storms  and  tempests.  ' 

Olr.  She's  beyond  all  this  j  , 

As  cold,  and  harden'd,  as  the  virgin  crystaL  I 

Gtr.  Oh,  force  her,  forte  her,  air!  she  bop  I 
to  be  rarish'd  ;  ' 

Some  have  no  pleasure  but  in  violence  ; 
Ta  be  torn  in  pieces  is  their  paradise  : 
"Tis  ordinary  in  our  country,  sir,  to  ravish  all  |  ^^ 
They  will  not  give  a  penny  far  their  sport  ^| 

Vnlcss  they  be  put  to't,  and  terribly  ;  ^| 

And  then  they  swear  they'll  hang  the  man  coMMi 
And  swear  it  on  his  lips  too.  [near  'OB, 

Otr.  No,  no  forcing  ; 
I  have  another  course,  and  I  will  follow  it. 
I  command  you,  and  do  you  command  your  feDoaf 
That  when  ye  see  her  next,  disgrace  and  toomlMri 
I'll  seem  to  put  her  out  o'  th'  doors  o'  th'  toAtm, 
And  leave  her  to  conjecture,  then  seise  on  ber. 
Awgy  !  be  ready  straight. 
Gtr.  We  shall  not  fail,  nr. 
Otr,  norimel! 

JMtr  Puiaiwaa. 

Flor.  My  lord. 

Otr.  I  am  sure  you  hare  now  cooiider'd. 
And    like   a  wise  wench  wtigh'd   •  friend's  i 

pleasure. 

Repented   ynor   proud   thonghta,   and   cast  yov 
scorn  on. 


J 


Mf  lord,  I  am  not  proad ;  I  was  never 
beautiful, 

'n  I  inydiing  that'i  Just  and  honest. 
[^mr.  to  b«  short,  ctin  you  lore  jet  ?  You 
told  me 

I  would  far  compel  you  :   I  am  kind  to  you, 
in  to  eiceed  that  way. 
I  told  you  too,  sir, 

I  it  agreed  with  modesty,  [yon. 

Dour,  and  with  honesty,  1  would  yield  to 
riord,  take  some  other  Ibeme  ;  for  love, 
levcr  knew  yet  what  it  meant, 
the  sudden,  sir,  to  run  through  (olumea 
ost  mystic  art,  'tia  most  impassible  j 
t>egin  with  last,  which  is  an  heresy, 
ne  too  ;  to  leam  that  in  my  childLood — 
1  my  lord  I 

Ifoa  will  not  oot  of  this  song  ? 
idetty,  and  honesty  ?  is  that  all  ? 
t  forae  yoa. 
Yon  are  too  noble,  sir. 
for  play  the  childish  fool,  and  marry  you : 
not  mad. 

If  you  did,  men  would  imagine 

Hot  will  1  woo  you  at  that  infinite  price 

le  TOtt  expeci. 

I  expect  your  pardon, 

iicharge,  my  lord  :  thut's  all  I  look  for. 

So,  nor  f»U  sick  for  love. 

Tis  a  healthful  year,  sir. 

Look  ye;  I'll   turn   ye   oat  o' doors,  snd 

Thank  you,  my  lord.  [scorn  ye. 

K  proud  slight  peat  1  found  ye, 

t  may  be  too 

An  honest  woman, 
r  lord,  think  me. 
ind  a  base  I  leave  you  ; 
you  well  !  t*^'^'- 

Blessiog  attend  your  lordship  '. — 
lot  love,  that  vanisheth  tike  vnptjuni ; 
s's  off,  his  burning  fits  are  well  4U«neVd, 
Heaven  for't. — His  men  1     They  will  not 
force  me .' 

Biler  Okiuirv  and  Servants. 

What  dost  thou  stay  ft>r  ?  dost  thou   not 

know  the  way, 
•e  unprovident  whore  ? 

Good  words,  pray  ye,  gentlemen  I 
v.   Has  my   lord   smoked   ye  over,  good- 
wife  miller  .* 
mill  broken  that  you  stand  so  useless  ? 
9,  An  impudent  quean !  upon  my  life,  she's 

unwholesome  ! 
lie  discarded  thing  my  lord  has  found  her ; 
d  not  have  turn'd  her  offo'  th'  sudden  else. 
Now  against  every  sack,  my  honest  sweet- 
ery  Smig  and  Smug—  [heart, 

1  must  be  patient. 

And  every  greasy  guest,  and  sweaty  rascal, 
oyal  hire  between  his  fingers,  gentlewoman ! 
9.  I  fear  tliou  hast  given  my  lord  the  pox, 

than  damned  thing. 
t.  I  have  Mwii  her  in  the  stews. 
Tbe  kniTe  her  father 
•d  to  her  there,  and  kept  a  tipling -house, 
■t  e'en  to't  again  :  A  modest  function  '■ 

If  ye  had  honesty,  ye  would  not  use  ine 
sely,  wretchedly,  though  your  lord  bid  ye  j 
: knows 


Oer,  Away,  thou  carted  impudence, 
You  meat  for  every  man  !     A  little  meal 
Flung  in  your  face,,  mukcs  ye  appear  no  pinud — 

Flor.  This  is  inhuman.  Let  these  tears  persuade 
(If  ye  be  men)  to  use  a  poor  girl  better'  [you 
I  wrong  not  you,  I  am  sure  ;  1  call  you  gentlemen. 

BnUr  OnLAKTK. 
Otr.  What  business  is  here  ?    Away!    [Exeunt 

Servants.]   Arc  not  you  gone  yet  ? 
Flor,  My  lord,  this  is  not  well,   although  you 

hate  me, 
(For  what  I  know  not)  to  let  your  people  wrong 

Wrong  me  maliciously,  and  call  me [me, 

Otr.  Peace, 
And  mark  me  what  we  say,  advisedly, 
Mark,  as  you  love  that,  that  you  coll  your  credit  ! 
Yield  now,  or  you're  undone  ;  your  good  name's 

periah'd  ; 
Not  all  the  world  can  buoy  your  reputation  ; 
'Ti*  sunk  for  ever  else  ;  These  people's  tongues 

will  poi«on  you  i 
Though   you  be  white  as   innocence,  they'll   taint 
Tbey  will  speak  terrible  and  hideous  things  ;  [you ; 
And  people  in  this  age  ore  prone  to  credit ; 
Tbey  II  let  full  nothing  that  may  brand  a  woman : 
Consider  this,  snd  then  be  wise  and  tremble  ! 
Yield  yet,  and  jet  I'll  save  you. 
Fior.  How? 
Olr.  I'll  shew  you  ; 
Their  inoutha  I'll  sea!  up,  they  shall  speak  no  mure 
Uut  what  is  hnnourabte  and  honest  of  you. 
And  saint-like  they  shall  wnmhip  you  :  Tliey  are 

And  what  J  charge  them,  Florimcl [mine, 

Flor.  I  am  ruined  ! 
Heaven  will  regard  me  yet.  they  are  barbaroui 
Let  me  not  fall,  my  lord  !  (wretches. 

Otr.   You  thnll  not,  Floriinel  ; 
Mark  liow  I'll  work  your  peace,  and  how  I  homini 
Who  wails  there?  come  all  in.  [you. — 

BnUr  Oaiusio  atnl  Servants. 
Ger.   Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 
Olr.  Who  dare  say  this  sweet  beauty  is   nol 
heavenly  ? 
This  virgin,  the  most  pure,  the  most  untainted, 

The  hulieat  thing 

tjler.  Wa  know  it,  my  dear  lord  : 
We  are  her  slaves  ;  and  that  proud  impudence 

That  dares  disparage  her,  this  sword,  my  lord 

1  Sera.  They  are  rascals  base,  the  sons  of  com- 
mon women, 
That  wrong  this  virtue,  or  dare  own  a  thought 
Uut  fair  and  honourable  of  her:  When  we  slight 

her. 
Hang  us,  or  cut's  io  pieces ;  let's  tvg  i'  th'  gll- 

*i  Serv.   Brand  us  for  villains  I  [lies 

Flirr.  Why,  sure  I  dream  !  these  are  all  lainta. 
Otr.  Go,  and  live  all  her  slaves. 
G*r,  We  are  proud  to  do  it. 

[£nui>l  GaaAam  ond  Baraots. 
Olr.  Whatthbk  you  now  ?  Am  not  I  able,  Flo- 
Yet  to  preserve  you  ?  [rimel, 

Flor.   I  am  bound  to  your  lordship  ; 
You  are  all  honour  1    And,   good  my  lord,   but 

grant  me. 
Until  to-morrow,  leave  to  weigh  my  fortunes, 
rU  give  you  s  free  answer,  perhaps  a  pleasiug ; 
Indt-ed  I'll  do  the  best  I  can  to  satisfy  you. 

Otr.  Take  your  good  time.  This  kiss  I  HU  then, 
farewell,  sweet  I  (Brtmin. 


««<.  Ok  w<M(  i  mm  fa 
TW ■»»■»<#«■  n  Mil ;  k««fcii*iw 

Mf»rt  Wfcy/li»nMiMMf;  giw  JMlMyriee: 
Ut  it  k>  hm  MMl^  ■»» ! 

^•/   I  iwM  i— »  fn0t0famt  tmm. 

7«r  Ami  WA  iHTMMMni  fi«  ••  y»ar  Made. 
AWlrfiUafMlteatkoiMal  

1  kw«  ttiC  loo :  T««  4e  not  kao*  m  fie 

Mmrt.  - 
It  araat  alratdi  for  tO  nljMl 
lakdlvwtacAi 
I  do«k(  'tiHn  COM  te  th« 

/4ii/.  Wrfl.  lay  oat  (  yo«  ribalt  b«  no  iotcr.  dr. 

/Iw/.  It  iMMt  IwCMCd,  f««  haow  ;  then  will  be 
Of  illwiidUttoi  at  IcMt,  dtr-Mcuare,  [  i  j*rd 
Awl  cut  ip««  M  nnlroUi  or  faro  ;  |it»e<l  with  fable*, 
flMt  MtHt  Mad*  br,  coU  wcviber't  cvminK  ;  it  it 

lM4«(aUaoo 
Of  lijrjwerivjr,  't»o<iM  do  wcH  ;  tnil  hnok'd  together 
WUb  ■  eoapla  of  eoiKirit*,  tbat'i  ncccMJtjr. 
Well,  I'll  brinK  In  my  Mil  :   I'll  warrant  yon 
Aa  fair  »  lUi  by  that  limr  I  have  dune  with  it, 
Aa  any  genllrman  i'  III'  town  can  awcar  (o. 
If  Itr  would  iMtray  hia  tnril  and  maatrr.  [_KrU. 

AnI,  So,  »<i,  fht»  iiK'p»»«ry  trouble'*  over. 

Mart.  I  wtinlil  yciii  luul  l>ouKht  an  exriii'r  of  him 
Before  he  went ;  you'll  want  one  for  linnenin. 

Ant,  Tuah,  there  needa  DOM,  tber«'i  no  auapi- 
cion  yet  i 


AM.  U«»faeei 

Sa.liaa 

I  mm.  Be  I 
I  caaaoC  hoU  aal  loag.  [ba  , 

Mmrt.  Belir«e%aker 

Ami.  Lctiteaae.*e 
H««  preOSj  it  •wea  m 
How  4o  fg«.  My,  ■■«(  fcsurday'a  | 
Were  y«a  ftot  aMary  ?  «f  aa}-  f 

/nw.  I  Ihiak  j«a  WCK. 

,<««<.  What,laJ7? 

/j<w.  yftmtj  M  Jim  hSA ;  it  «  a  bwtk« 
That  mea  ftiaA  nder,  HMMfk  Aey  kaar  Bdtt  <f  k- 

Mart.  So !  tkia  ia  to  Aefmrpoae. 

Am.  Ym  eaae  booie 
In  a  fair  boor,  I  hope. 

ttm,  From  whence,  *tr  ? 

Xklar  AJtnrra. 

Amin.  Sir,  there'a  a  gentlewomao  withoot  da- 
To  apeak  with  you.  [alret 

Ant.  They  were  pretty  homeiy  toya  ;  bnt  yoar 
Ma<l«  them  illuatrioiu.  [pr 

iMtn.  My  cooain  apeaki  to  you. 

Amin.  A  gentlewoouui,  air;  liabeOa 
She  namea  heraelf. 

Mart.  So,  eo  !  it  bit*  finely  now. 

AnI.  Name   yourself  how    yon   pie 
what  you  pleaae, 
I'll  hear  you  chearfally. 

/»»(!.  You  ape  not  well ; — 
Rcniiett  ber  in,  she  may  hare  more  loquaintanee 
Witn  h)A  pataioni,  and  better  cure  for    rm. 


THE  MAID  IX  THE  MILL. 
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m.  She'i  nice  in  that,  nudam  :  Poor  tool, 
Tearfal  of  jroar  dupUaaure.  [it  Hemi 

.  I'll  quit  her 
that  presently,  and  bring  her  in  mytelf. 

[Srit 
rt.  How  careleatljr  do  you  behave  yourself, 

yoa  ibould  call  all  jonr  best  faculties 
insel  in  you  r  How  will  you  answer 
r«ach  you  made  with  fair  lameuia? 
fou  forgot  the  retrograde  tow  you  took 
ler  that  now  is  come  in  CTid^nce  ? 

die  opoD  your  ibame  ;  you  need  no  more 
es  of  the  house,  but  the  lady  now  : 
lall  baTC  your  dispatch. 

Snltr  UHamA  habited  tilu  Juno. 

I.  OiTe  me  that  face, 
an  satisfied,  upon  whose  sboulden 
it  grows.     Jnno,  deliver  us 
'  this  amarement ! — Beseech  yon,  goddess, 
I  of  onr  friends ;  how  does  Ismenia  i 
ow  does  Isabella  P  Both  in  good  bealth, 
I,  as  yoo  yoorseir  are. 

.   I  am  at  fortbcst  lAitde. 

eonnterieit. — My  Antonio, 
matter  against  you  may  need  pardon, 
lost  crave  of  you. 
.   Obierve  you,  sir, 

evidence  is  come  a^nst  me  I  What  thinir 
ydra-headed  jury  will  say  to't  ?  [you 

rl.  'Tis  I  am  fool'd  ;  lAiidt. 

pes  are  pour'd  into  the  bottomless  tubs, 
boor  for  the  bouse  of  Bellides ; 
not  seem  so  yet. — But  in  sooth,  lady, 
a  inutgine  your  changeable  face 
IV  tnm  nte  ?   By  this  hand,  I  knew  you  I 
.    I  went  by  the  face  -.  And  by   Lbese  eyes  I 
wen  deceived.  [might 

You  might  indeed,  Antonio  ; 
is  gentleman  did  vow  to  IsabeUa, 
e  it  was  that  loved  Ismenla, 
jt  Antonio. 

■I.  Good  !  and  was  not  that 
ifcst  confession  that  I  knew  you  ? 
tad  been  unjust  unto  my  friend, 
well  remembered  I  there  I  found  you  out ; 
teak  your  conscience  now. 
.    But  did  he  go  protest  ? 

Yes,  I  vow  to  you,  had  Antonio 
d  Isabella,  lamenia 
it  been  lost ;  there  had  been  her  lover. 
,  Why  much  good  do  yon,  friend  !  take  her 

to  yott; 
bat  one  ;  here  have  I  my  wish  full : 
tad  we  shall  be  so  near  neighboun. 
t.  Take  both,  sir ;  Judo  to  boot,  three  parts 

in  one 
liUrie  bless  you  I — Now  opportunity, 
I  to  meet  with  falsehood  \  if  thou  canst, 
L.     My  friend's  faith's  turning  from  him. 

Might  I  not  justly  accuse  Antonio 
ore-wanderer  ?  You  know  no  other 
I,  for  another,  and  ooDfeaa  troth  now  } 

Here  was  my  guide  ;    where-e'er  I   find 
lover.     Marry,  1  must  not  miss     [this  facr 
eckle  then,  (I  have  the  number  oT  'em) 
is  dimple  ;  not  a  sitk  from  this  brow ; 
the  full  idea  ever  with  me. 
re  can  so  punetuatly  parallel, 
>e  eoien'd. 


Itm.  Well,  all  this  is  even  : 
But  now,  to  perfect  all,  our  lo»c  must  now 
Come  to  our  rnemit-s'  bands,  where  neither  part 
Will  ever  give  consent  to  it. 

Ant.  Most  certain : 
For  which  reason  it  must  not  be  pot  to  'eiB> 
Have  we  not  prevention  in  our  own  hands  * 
Shall  I  walk  by  the  tree,  desire  the  fruit, 
Yet  be  so  nice  to  pull,  'till  1  ask  leave 
Of  the  churlish  gardener,  that  will  deny  me  ? 

Iim.  Oh,  Antonio  1 

Ant.   'Tis  manners  to  fall  to 
When  grace  is  said. 

Itm.  That  holy  act's  to  come. 

Mart.  You  may  ope  an  oyster  or  two  before 
grace. 

Am.  Are  there  not  double  vows  as  valuable 
And  as  wcU  spoke  as  any  friar  utters  ? 
Heaven  has  heard  all. 

Itm.  Yea  ;  but  stays  the  blessing, 
Till  all  duea  be  done :  Heaven  is  not  served  by 

halves  : 
We  shall  have  ne'er  a  father's  blessing  here  ; 
Let  us  not  lose  the  better  from  above  ! 

Ant.  You  take  up  weapons  of  unequal  force  ; 
It  shews  you  cowardly.      Hark  in  your  ear! 

Amin.  Have  I  lost  all  emptoymeat  i     'Would 
this  proffer  [Aiide. 

Had  been  mode  to  me,  though  1  had  paid  it  with 
A  reasonable  penance  ! 

Atari.   Have  I  past 
All  thy  fore-lock.  Time  ?     I'll  stretch  a  long  arm 
But  I  U  catch  hold  again,  (do  but  look  bsck 
Over  thy  shoulder)  and  have  a  pull  at  tbee. 

Itm.  I  hear  yon,  sir  ;  nor  can  I  hear  too  much 
While   you  speak  well ;  You  know  ih'  accustom 'd 
Of  our  night-parley  ;  if  you  can  ascend,         [place 
The  window  shall  receive  you ;  yoo  may  find  there 
A  corrupted  churchman  to  bid  you  welcome. 

Ant,  I  would  meet  no  other  man. 

Itm.  Aminta,  you  bear  this. 

Amin.  With  joy,  madam,  because  it  pleases  you : 
It  may  be  mine  own  case  another  time. 
Now  you  go  the  right  way,  ask  the  banns  out  ; 
Put  it  past  father,  or  friends,  to  forbid  it, 
And  then  you're  sure.     Sir,  your  Hyiren  taper 
I'll  light  up  for  you ;  the  window  shall  shew  you 
ITie  way  to  Sestos. 

Ant.  I  will  venture  drowning. 

Mart.  The  simile  holds  not ;  'tis  hanging  rather. 
You  must  ascend  your  castle  by  a  ladder  ; 
To  the  foot  I'll  bring  you. 

Ant.  Leave  me  to  climb  it. 

Mart.  If  I  do  turn  you  off  ? 

AnI.  Till  night,  fare  well,  then  better. 

Itm.   Best  it  should  be  ; 
But  peevish  hatred  keeps  back  that  decree.  (K.rnint 

Mart.  1  never  look'd  so  smooth  aa  now  I  pur- 
pose : 
And  thrn,  beware  t     Knave  is  at  worst  of  knava 
When  he  smiles  best,  and  the  most  seems  to  save, 

[£xH 

SCENE  U.—An  Apartment  m  JtibM'a  Mohm 

Enter  Julio. 
Juiio.  My  mind's  unquiet ;  whil*  Antonio 
My  nephew's  abroad,  my  heart  is  not  at  bom*  i 
Only  my  fears  stay  with  me ;  had  company  '. 
Bnt  1  cannot  shift  'nn  olV.     Tku  hn'.fod 
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0«twix|  the  lioaw  of  Bctlldr*  and  u« 

To  lose  nine  ooncea  and  two  drama  of  hlood            1 

la  not  fair  wan   'liii  vivil,  but  unrlvil. 

At  one  wound,  thirteen  aod  «acnq>le  at  aaolfcar.     ^H 

Wi-  are  nuar  nrlKlibixira  j  were  of  love  ••  ncwr, 

And  to  live  till  be  die  in  cold  MoeA— Tel  lb  ■ 

Till  u  crnan  tniacunstrurtiun  <'twi»  no  more, 

surgeon,                                                    ^^^| 

In  foimoifiicf)  |ni(.  u>  «o  far  aiuiider  : 

That  cur'd  htm,  uid  if  pirn  wtaler  had  not         ^^H 

1  wdiild  'iwrrv  r*>cnn('lled  1   it  liai  Uatvd 

Been  periabed,  be  had  been  a  Urea  nua            ^^^H 

TiMi  many  aiin-avU.      If  gnce  mij^lit  nioderale, 

Till  Ihia  day.                                                                ^^M 

Man  •hditld  ltd)  loM  to  DWByday*  of  peace, 

Julio.  There  be  condutet  be  ia  gone.            ^^^H 

To  (atlafy  ihr  aii/frr  uf  one  niiriule. 

Butt.  But  all  this  is  nodiiiig :  Now  I  "■■■^^^1 

1  MUlil  rr|>rnt  it  Imarlily.      I  acnt 

the  point ^^^^H 

Til*  kivttvc  to  atlniil  my  Aiitiiiili)  too. 

Jufio.  Ay  the  point,  that's  douUr;  tfacaai^^^l 

YvC  be  return*  no  mnnfort  to  me  neitber. 

^^^H 

Kntrr  UuinuriiA. 

Over  the  buckler  ne'er  went  half  to  deep.        ^^^H 
Butt.  Yet  pity  bids  me  keep  in  my  chanty ;      1^| 

flutl.  No,  I  muat  not 

For  me  to  pull  an  old  maa'a  ears  from  bi*  bod 

■ 

JuHn,  lla!  he  1*  coint!. 

With    Ulling  of  a  tale — Oh,    fool   tale!     No,  te 

■ 

Unit.    1  niiint  nut  i 

silent,  tale. 

■ 

'Twdl  lirriik  tir*  lu'urt  to  lirsr  it. 

Purthermore,  there  is  the  charge  of  burial ; 

I 

Jnlliii.   How  t  tlier«'»  bnd  tiding!:      [RUptatMt. 

Every  one  will  rry  black t,  Uadc»,  that  had 

■ 

1  inuat  tdiHfiirr  and  lirnr  it  ,   lie'll  not  tril  nic, 

But  the  least  Hngrr  dipt  in  his  bloud,  tboogb  tea     ^H 

Kor  hrt'itkiiiK  of  my  livitrt  \  'tia  half  tplit  alrrady. 
Hiut.   1  luivr  ii|Hfd  liiin  :  Now  to  knock  down  a 

Degrees  removed  when  il  was  done.     Moreover.     ^H 

Tile   surgeon    (that    made   an   end    of    him)  (ill  ^H 

H'iil.  «  Itc.  a  .iUy  liamileia  liv  !  'twill  be         [don 

be  |<4id ;                                                       ^| 

Valiantly  donr.  and  nulily  pprliapa. 

Sugar.pluins  and  sweet- breads!   yet,  I  cay,               ^| 

Juhn.    1  riinnbil  hear  bim  now. 

The  man  may  recover  again,  and  die  in  bid  bed        ^| 

titul.  Oil,  iho  Idniiily  i)Hy«  that  we  live  in ! 

Julio.  What  motley  stuff  is  tbisf"  Sirrah,  spesli  ■ 

Thr  riiviuun,  ninlicumn,  deadly  days 

What  hiilb  befallen  my  dear  Antonio?          [trcth,  ^^ 

That  Mil  drittv  lirrnlli  in  ! 

Restrain  your  pity  in  concealing  it !                            ^| 

Juliv.   Now  1  hear  tiKi  loud. 

Tell  me  the  danger  full ;  take  off  your  ears              H 

Oint.  'J'liii  clitldrnn  thnt  nerer  (ball  be  bom  may 

Of  my  receiving  it ;  kill  roe  that  vray,                        H 

rue  It  i 

I'll  forgive  my  death  1  what  thou  kecp'st  back  from  ^| 

Kor  mm,  that  are  tiain  now,  might  Imve  lived 

truth                                                                     ■ 

To  liavn  vol  ebildrcQ,  that  mij[ht  have  ciirMi) 
Thfir  fatliei-a. 

Thou  shnlt  sf>eak  in  pain  ;  do  not  ook  to  6nd 

1 

A  tinih  in  bis  right  )dacr,  a  bone  unbroke. 

Julio.   Oh,  my  pnttrrity  la  ruined  I 

Nor  «o  much  flesh  unbroil'd  of  all  that  mountain, 

Hunt.  till.  »wiot  Antiitiio  ! 

As  a  worm    might  sup  on;    dispatch.  Or  b«  dii- 

Jiiiio,  (Ml,  denr  Antonio  1 

patched  ' 

Hutl    Yrt  il  waa  nobly  dune  of  both  parta  c 

Bull.  Was,  sir,  I  know  nothing,  bat  that  Antooio 

When  he  and  Linauro  met 

Is  a  man  of  God's  making  to  this  hour  : 

Julto.    Oh,  drnth  hna  partrd 'em  1 

'Tin  not  two  since  1  left  him  so. 

Ou)l.  "  Widi-ome,  my  mortal  foe,"  lays  one  1 

Julio.  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  .» 

\ 

"  Wt»lr?oniC, 

Butt.  In  the  aame  clothes  he  bad  on  wbea  b* 

My  deadly  enemy,"  uy»  th'  otber!     Off  go  iheir 

went  from  you.                                               | 

duuMt^la, 

Julio.  Doe*  he  live  .> 

Thpy  in  their  ahirta,  and  their  eword  itiirk  naked  j 

Butt.  1  saw  him  drink. 

Here  lira  Antonio,  here  lie*  LiMiin>; 

Julia.   Is  he  not  wounded  ? 

Hr  tiiiiiirn  upiiti  liim  with  an  rmlirtKrinh, 

Buot.    He  may  have  a  cut  i'  tk'  kg  by  this 

TInit  hr  juiIm  by  with  n    fiufitn  rrvrrjtu  ;    LtRium 

lime  :   for  Don  Marline 

1 

KeroiN  me  Iwu  |>acea,  and  >ome  six  inclica  back, 

Anil  he  were  at  whole  slashes. 

_l 

Talioa  bin  career,  and  then,  oh— — 

Julio.  Met  he  not  with  Litauro  ?                           H 

Julin.  Oh! 

Aim/.   I  do  not  know  her.                                          ^ 

Htui.   Kuna  Aolonio 

JhHo.  Her  >     Liaauro  ia  a  man,  a*  he  ia. 

n 

Quite  Ihriiit^h 

Jiuit.  1  saw 

Julio    Ob,  villain  ! 

Ne'i-r  a  man  like  him. 

1 

Jliul.  Quite  tliningh  between  the  arm  and  llie 

Julio.  Didst  thou  not  disconrse 

1 

So  thnt  hf  had  no  hurt  at  (hat  bout.              [budy  ; 

A  tight  betwixt  Aotnnio  and  Liisauro  ? 

1 

Julio.  Ooddnt'ss  be  praiitcd  ! 

Butt.   Ay,  to  myself; 

1 

Butt.  But  then,  at  next  encounter, 

1  hope  a  man  may  give  himself  the  lie 

I 

He  felehea  me  up  1,>muio  ;  Lisaurn 

If  it  jdease  him.                                                                   tari 

Makes  out  a  lunge  at  him,  whirh  he  thinking 

Julio.  Didst  thou  lie  (hen  ?                                   |H 

To  be  a  pastnilo,  Antonio'a  foot 

Butt.   As  sure  as  you  live  now.                                ^H 

Julio.   1  live                                                                 H 

Julia.  Oh,  now  Ibou  art  lost  1 

The  happier  by  it.     When  will  he  return  '     ^^^B 

Butt.  Oh,  but  the  quality  of  the  tiling,  both 

Butt.  That  he  sent  me  to  tell  you  ;  within  |^^^| 

gentlemen. 

Ten  days  at  furthest.                                            ^^^H 

Both  Spanish  Cliriatiana :  Yet  one  man  to  (bed — 

Julio.  Ten  days  ?  he's  not  wont                   ^^^H 

Julio.  Say  his  enemies'  blood. 

To  be  absent                                                       ^^^| 

Buit.    Hii  bnir  may  come 

Butt.  Nor  I  think  he  will  not :                    ^^^1 

By  divers  casualties,  though  he  never  go 

He  mid  he  would  be  at  home  to-morrow  ;  but  I  lovl  S 

into  tlie  field  with  his  foe  j  but  a  luan 

Td  si>eak  within  my  rompas*.                                      H 

~^ 
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Julio.  Yon  tkall  (peak  within  mine,  (ir,  now. 
I  ichin  there  I 

Enter  B«rrmni& 

Take  tbii  fellow  into  cnitodjr ! 
[c«p  him  lafe,  I  charge  you  '. 

Btul.  Safe  ?    Do  yuu  bear  :  take  notice 
I'kiat   pIiKht  foa  finil   me  in;  if  there  want  bat  a 
Dr  a  ileak  i^'  me,  look  to't  I  [collo]), 

Julio.    If  mj  nephew 
Bctum  not  in  bu  health  to-morrow,  thou  gueit 
Tu  the  rack. 

ll'tt.  Let  me  go  to  th'  manger  firal  ; 
1  bad  rather  eat  oata  than  bay.   \.li./r<l.  vith  BorvanU. 

EnltT  BaLUDU  teitk  a  Ltitcr. 

Bfl.  By  jrour  leaTe,  sir. 

Jutio.  for  aught  I  know  jret,  yon  are  welcome, 
•ir. 

Bel.  Read  that,  and  tell  me  so  ;  or  if  thjr  apec- 
tadea 

t  not  eaay,  keep  thjr  noae  nnsaddted,  and  ope 

lineeara  :  I  can  ipcak  thee  the  cnnlcnU  ;  1  made 
Tia  a  challenge,  a  fair  one,  I'll  niaiiilain't:     ['cm, 

Kom  to  hire  my  second  to  delivpr't, 
J  briog't  myacir.     Doat  know  me,  Julio  i 

Jutio.  Bellide*.> 

Btl.  Yet ;  ia  not  tbjr  hair  on  end  now  ? 

Julio.  Somewhat  amazed  at  thy  raab  hardloeM  : 
How  durat  thou  come  «i  near  thine  enemv  ? 

Bei.  Durst? 
I  dare  come  nearer :  Thoa  art  a  fool,  Julio. 

JuJio.  Take  it  home  to  thee,  with  a  knare  to 
boot. 

Bel,  Knave  to  thy  teeth  again  !  and  til  that'i 
Cive  me  not  a  fool  more  than  I  gite  thee,  [(juit. 
Dr,  if  ihou  doct,  look  to  bear  on't  again. 

Julio,  What  an  encounter 'a  tliia  1 

Bel.  A  noble  one  '. 
My  hand  ia  to  my  worda  ;  thou  haat  it  there : 
There  I  do  challenge  thee,  if  thou  dar'tt,  be 
Good    frienda  with    me  ;    or    I'll    proclaim    tbee 

Julio.   Be  frieodi  with  thee  }  [coward' 

Btl.   I'll  tbew  thee  reaaona  for't : 
A  pair  vf  old  coicombt,  (now  we  go  together) 
Such  aa  ahuuld  atand  examplm  of  diacretion. 
The  rale*  of  grammar  to  nnwilling  youth 
To  take  out  leaaona  by  ;  we,  that  ihoald  chrck 
And  quench  the  raging  fire  in  othera'  blooda, 
We  tlrikr  the  battle  to  detraction  .' 
Read  'em  the  black  art  ?  and  make  'em  believe 
It  ia  divinity  ?     Heathena,  are  we  not  ? 
S|)«ak  tby  conicience  :    how  baat  thou  slept  thia 
i»ini-e  thia  fiend  haunted  ui  ?  [month, 

Julio,  Sure  aoroe  good  angel 
Waa  with  ua  both  last  night  I     Speak  thou  truth 
Waa  it  not  Uat  nigbt'a  motion  .'  [now  ; 

Bfl.  Dost  not  think 
I  wonU  not  lay  hold  of  it  at  lirtt  proffer, 
Should  ]  ne'er  alerp  again  ? 

Julia.  Take  not  all  from  me  ; 
1*11  tell  the  doctrine  of  my  viaion. 
*'  Say  that  Antonio,  best  of  tby  blood, 
Or  any  one,  the  least  allied  to  the«, 
6boulil  be  the  prey  unto  Lisauro'a  tword, 

Or  any  of  the  bou»e  of  Brllidea" 

Bel.  Mine  waa  the  just  inveraion  ;  on,  on  ! 

Jutio.   "  How  would   mine  ejca   hare  emptied 
thee  in  aorrow, 
Am)  left  the  conduit  of  N>turr  dry  ! 
Thy  handi  have  turn'd  relieUioui  to  the  ball*, 


And  broke  the  glaarr* ;  with  thine  own  cnnea 
Have  torn  Iby  soul,  left  ihee  a  atntue 
To  propagate  thy  next  poaterity  !  " 

Bet.  "  Yea,  and  thou  r.au«erl"  ao  it  aaid  to  mr, 
"  They  (igl)t  but  your  mi$chief<  ;  the  young  mrn 
Aa  is  the  life  and  blond  coagulate,      [were  frienda. 
And  curded  in  one  body ;  but  thia  is  yuura. 
An  inheritance  that  you  have  gatber'd  for  'em, 
A  legacy  of  blood  to  kill  each  other 
Thruiighout  your  grnerationa,"     W^aa't  not  W  i 

Julio.  Word  for  word. 

Bet.  Nay,  1  can  go  farther  yet. 

Julio.  'Tia  far  enough  :  t.et  us  atone  it  here, 
And  in  a  reconciled  circle  fold 
Our  friendibip  new  again. 

Bel.  The  sign'*  in  Gcuiini ; 
An  auspicious  bouse!  't  has  join'd  both  oara  a<;iiin. 

Julio.    You  canniit  pruciaioi    me  coward    now, 
Don  [iellidea. 

Btl.  No  :  thon'rt  a  valiant  fellow  ;  ao  am  1 : 
I'll  fight  with  thee  at  this  hug,  to  the  Inst  leg 
I  have  to  aland  on,  or  bn-ath  or  life  Isfl. 

Julio.  This  is  the  salt  unto  buiuanlty. 
And  keeui  it  aweet. 

Btl.  Love  !  oh,  life  itinkt  without  it— 
I  can  tell  you  news. 

Julio.  Good  has  long  been  wanting. 

Bel.   I  do  suB[>ect,  and  I  have  some  proof  on't, 
(Sn  far  as  a  love -epistle  comes  to) 
Thitt  Antonio  (your  nephew)  and  my  daughter 
lamenia,  are  very  good  friends  before  us. 

Julio.  That  were  a  double  wall  about  our  bouaea. 
Which  I  could  wish  were  builded. 

Be!    I  had  it  from 
Antonio's  intimate.  Don  Martioe: 
And  yet,  methought,  it  was  no  frieodlT  part 
To  shew  it  me. 

Julio.   Perhaps  'twas  his  consent : 
Lovers  have  poli<-ie.<  as  well  aa  statesmen  : 
Thry  look  nul  always  at  the  mark  they  aim  at. 

Btl.   We'll  take  up  cudgrlfi,  and  have  oni-  Ooul 
Thry  sliall  know  nothing  of  this  union  ;  [with  'cm. 
And,  till  tbey  find  themsetvea  most  deaperate, 
Succour  shall  never  see  'em. 

Julio.  I'll  take  your  part,  sir. 

Bel.   It  growa  late  ;  there's  a  hnppy  dsy  pa*'  ua. 

Julio,  The  example,  1  hope,  to  all  behind  It. 
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SCENE  111.— Night,    Before  iht  lloutf  of 

BlLLtOKS. 
Amiivta  apptarr  at  Iht  Windw  lettk  a  Toper. 

Amin.  Stand  fair,  light  of  love  !  which  epithet 
and  place 
Adds  to  thee  honour,  to  me  it  would  be  shaine. 
We  mutt  be  weight  in  love,  no  grain  too  light ; 
Thou  art  the  land-oiark  :  but  if  Love  lj«  blind, 
(As  many  that  ran  see  have  so  re|iorted) 
What  benefit  canst  thou  be  to  his  darkness? 
Love  it  a  jewel  (some  say)  inmtiniable. 
But  hung  at  the  ear,  drprivrt  our  own  sight. 
And  so  it  shines  to  others,  not  nurseltea. 
1  speak  my  skill ;  I  have  only  heard  on't. 
But  1  could  wish  a  nearer  document. 
Alas,  the  ignorant  desire  to  know  ! 
Some  say.  Love's  but  a  toy.  and  with  a  b'lt 
Now,  metbinks,  I  should  >o»e  it  ne'er  the  worse 
.K  toy  is  harmless  tnre.  and  may  be  plsr'd  «ilb  ; 
It  seldom  goea  without  bis  adjunct ,  prettg. 
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"  A  pretty  toy,"  we  iiy;  'lit  metre  to/oy  too. 
Well,  here  may  be  ■  mad  aigbt  yet,  for  all  tliii ! 
Here  '•  a  prieat  ready,  and  a  Udy  ready ; 

ciiamber  ready,  and  a  bed  reaidy  ; 
Tia  then  but  makinf  unready,  and  that'i  looii 

done. 
My  Udy  ii  my  coniin ;  I  rayielf ; 
Which  ii  oearot  cben  ?  My  dmrts  are  mine; 
.Say  they  be  hen  too,  ii'c  a  ban^in^  matter  ? 
It  may  be  ventured  in  a  worser  cause. 
I  moat  go  queation  with  my  conacimce  ; 
I  baire  the  word  ;  centinel.  do  thou  stand  : 
Thoo  ahalt  oot  need  to  call,  I'U  be  at  haod.  [JErU. 

JSnUr  beicWf  AmriMio  and  BfAitrfMB. 

Ant.  Are  we  not  do^'d  behind  ui,  thiok'it  tlioo, 

friend  ? 
Marl.   I  heard  not  one  bark,  !tir. 
Ant.  There  are  that  bite 
And   hark   not,   man  ;    methougbt   I   apied    two 

fellows, 
That  through  two  streets  together  walk'd  aloof, 
And  wore  their  eyes  suspiciously  upon  us. 

Marl.  Your  jealousy,  nothing   else  ;   or  such 
perhaps 
iAi  are  afraid  as  mnch  of  us ;  who  knows 
'Bat  about  the  like  business.'  but,  for  your  fears' 
I'll  advise  and  entreat  one  courtesy.  L*«ke, 

.■tnl.  What  is  that,  friend  .' 
Marl.   1  will  not  be  denied,  sir; 
Change  your  upper  gvmeots  with  me. 
Ant.  It  needs  not. 

Marl.  I  think  so  too  ;  but  I  will  have  it  so, 
If  you  dare  trust  me  with  the  better,  sir. 

Ant.  Nay  then 

Marl.  If  there  should  be  danger  towards, 
There  will  be  the  main  mark,  I'm  sure. 

Am.   Mfre  thou  takest  from  me 

Mart.  Tuah  !  the  general 
Mutt  be  anfv,  howe'er  the  battle  goes. 

IThtf  chnngt  ettak$. 
See  you  the  beacon  yonder  ? 
Ant.  Yet;  we  ar«  near  shore. 


EmUt  bt»  Gcnitenwa,  mOk  mmapam  4rmm»i  (tafal 
wpM  Hutibb;  Ajn«nojMr»iM>(k«*««l4 
lL\aTijiB. 

Marl.  Come,  hnd.  land  !  fo«  tnaal  dnhcr| 
Here  are  no  stairs  to  raise  by.  [itec' 

Ant.  K-j  '.  are  joa  there?  [fly*!,  mIiiiw* 

£Mcr  AsnwfA  stow,  amd  MAimwc,  rtt^mtt  f^ 

Andn.  Antonio.* 

Marl.  Yea.     Ismeoia  ? 

Amin.  Thine  own. 

Mart.  Quench  the  light ;  thine  cj«*  art  foim 

illosiriout. 
Amin.  "tit  otcetBUj.  Itmat 

Entrr  JUmum. 

Ant,  Your  legs  hare  anTed  jroar  Imi,  vkn"* 
ye  are. 
Friend  !    Martioe !  where  art  Ooa  >  B«t  bait ) 
Sure  I  was  farthest  i'  th'  pursuit  of  'em.     (ko)*' 
My  pleasures  are  forgotten  through  my  fears'. 
The  light's  extinct !    it  was  ditcrretjy  done; 
They  could  not  but  have  notice  of  the  brail, 
And  fearing  that  might  call  up  company, 
Have  carefully  prevented,  and  closed  op : 
I  do  commend  the  heed.      Ob,  but  my  friernl, 
1  fi»r  he's  hurt  ! — Friend  !  friend  !     It  eannol 
So  mortal,  that  I  should  lose  th«e  qoi'e,  (ncadt 
A  groan  !  anything  that  may  difcuver  thee  I 
Tliou  art  not  sunk  so  far,  but  I  might  hear  (bee. 
I'll  tay  mine  ear  as  low  as  thou  canst  ^U  : 
Friend  !   Don  Martioe  !   I  must  answer  for  tlwc, 
('Twas  in  my  cause  thou  fell'st)  if  thou  be'st  dowa. 
Surb  danger?  stand  betwixt  us  and  our  joys. 
That,  should  we  forethink  ere  we  undertake, 

Wf'd  sit  at  home,  and  save What  a  night's  here 

Purposed  for  so  much  joy,  and  now  disposed 

To  so  much  wretchedness  !   I  shall  not  rest  ia't '. 

If  I  had  all  my  pleasures  there  within, 

1  should  not  entertain  'em  tvith  a  smile. 

Good  night  to  you  !  Mine  will  be  black  and  sad; 

A  friend  cannot,  a  woman  may  be  had.  [£A 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  \.—A  JViMHH  in  the  Home  of 
Bkllidks. 

EMtr  lauBKiA  and  Aunrra. 

//*•.  Oh,  thou  false 

Aii\in.   Do  rnur  daring'st !  he's  mine  own, 
.Soul  and  hody  mine,  church  and  chamber  mine. 
Totally  mine. 

Iim.  Dare>t  thou  face  thy  falsehood  ? 

Amin.  8hsli  I  not  give  a  welcome  to  my  wiabes, 
Come  bomr  so  met- tly  ?  Farewell,  your  company. 
Till  you  be  cnlmrr.  woman  I  {Exil. 

Iim.   Oh,  what  a  heap 
Of  misery  has  one  night  brought  with  it ! 

Enttr  Antokio. 

Ant.  Where  is  he.'     Do  yon  turn  your  shame 
firom  me .' 
Yon'rc  a  blind  sdultereas  !  you  know  you  ara. 
Jam.  How's  Chat,  Antonio  ? 
Ant    Till  I  have  vengeance, 


Your  sin's  not  pardonable !  I  will  have  him. 
If  hell  hide  him  not  !   you  have  had  your  last  <■' 
him.  {tfi 

Ism.  What  did  he  speak  ?   I  undrrstnod  him  nol- 
Hc  catrd  mr  a  foul  name  ;  it  was  not  mine ; 
He  Cook  me  for  another,  sore. 

SkUt  BKLuras. 

BW.  Ha  I  are  yon  there  i 
Where  is  your  sweetheart  ?     I  have  found  yoa. 

traitor 
To  1.1)  house  !  wilt  leagne  with  nine  eonny  ? 
You'll  shed  his  blood,  you'll  say:  Ha!  willyovso* 
And  fight  with  your  heels  upwards  ?    No,  minion ; 
I  bnve  a  hosband  for  you,  (since  you're  ao  rank) 
And  such  a  husband  as  thou  shall  like  him, 
Whether  thou  wilt  or  no  :  Antonio  ' 

Irm.    It  thunders  with  the  storm  now. 

Bel.  And  to-night 
I'll  hare  it  dispatch'd  ;  I'll  make  it  sure,  I  I 
By  lo-morrow  this  time  thy  maidenhead 
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Shall  not  be  worth  ■  chequin,  if  it  were 

Knock'd  at  an  out-cry.  Go '.  I'll  ha'  you  before  me : 

Shou^h,  ibough  !  up  to  your  coop,  pea-hen  ! 

/*«.  Then  I'll  try  my  wings,  [Exit. 

B*i.   Ay  i   are  you  guod  at  that?    atop,  atop, 
thief!  atop  there  I  {.Exit. 


SCENE  \\.—An  Mpartmenlin  th*  Boum*  qf 

OraANTS. 

Snttr  Onuirra  and  PuommuL,  tinging. 

BONO. 

#br.  Now  having  I«Uurr,  and  a  happjr  wind, 

Tlinu  miiyat  Hi  pliiuure  oauw  the  aUiDM  tofrrind  ; 
Batls  Aprtad,  and  grtftt  hare  ready  to  be  ipound  ; 
F/>  ttond  not  idly,  but  tot  th«  mill  fjo  ivund  t 

Otr.  MThy  dost  thou  aiug  and  dance  thua  ?  why 
ao  merry  ? 
^*hy  doat  thon  look  »o  wantonly  upon  me  i 
AiidkiM  my  hands? 

FJoT.   If  I  were  high  enough, 
1  would  kiai  your  lipi  loo. 

Olr.  Do,  thia  i*  •ome  kindnesi ; 
Ttii»  taatea  of  wiUingncMi ;  nay,  yon  may  kiis  still. 
Bat  why  o'  tb'  iuddeii  now  doei  tLe  fix  Lake  you, 
Uaolfer'd,  or  uncoinpcil'd  ?  why  these  sweet  cur- 
tesies ?  [tlius: 
F»en  now  you  would  h»»e  blufih'd  to  d^nlh  to  kixt 
'r'ythce,  let  me  be  prepared  to  meet  thy  kindnrss  ! 
i  thall  be  unfurniah'd  eliw  to  hold  lhe«  play,  weacb  : 
*fJ7  oow  a  little,  and  delay  your  bleuiiigii  ! 
If  tliia  be  love,  roeChinkg  it  is  too  violent : 
If  you  reprni  you  of  your  Btrictoess  to  me, 
It  is  so  sudden,  it  wants  circumstance. 
FIcT.  Fy.  how  dull  I 

BONO. 
Ilow  lang  shall  I  plnu  fur  love? 
ilow  Itmg  .'.hKll  I  sue  in  vain? 
Ilciw  litng  llku  tlie  turtle-dfiva, 

Blull  I  heavily  thus  complain  7 
Shall  the  nlla  nt  my  lave  stand  •till  t 
Bhall  tha  giltt  of  my  hope*  be  ungmund  ? 

Oh  fy.  oh  fy.  oh  fy  ! 
Let  the  mill,  let  the  mill  go  round  f 
Olr.  Pr'ythee  he  calm  a  little  ! 
Ili'iu  makeatme  wonder  ;  thouthnl  wert  so  strange. 
And  read  such  pioua  rules  to  my  behaviour 
But  yeslrniight ;   thou  thatwert  oiade  of  modesty, 
Sliouldstina  few  short  minutea  turn  thus  desperate  I 
Ftor.  You  are  too  cold. 
Olr.  I  do  confess  I  freeie  now ! 
I  am  another  thing  ail  over  me. 
It  is  my  part  to  woo,  not  to  be  courted. 
Unfold  this  riddle  ;   'tis  to  me  a  wonder. 
That  now  o'  th'  ioatant,  ere  1  (»n  iixpect, 
F.re  I  can  lum  my  thotighta,  and  think  upon 
A  separation  of  your  honest  carriage 
From  the  dcsirea  of  youth,  thus  wantonly, 

Tbiu  beyond  expectation 

FloT.  I  »iU  tell  you. 
And  tell  you  seriously,  why  I  appear  thus. 
To  hold  yon  no  more  ignorant  and  hjindrd : 
I  have  DO  modesty ;  I  am  truly  wanton  ; 
I    am   that  yon   look   for,    sir :    Now,  coue  up 

roundly  I 
If  my  strict  face  and  rounterfeited  atatelinesa 
Could  have  won  on  you,  I  had  caught  you  that  way, 
And  you  should  tie'er  hare  come  to  have  known 
who  hurt  yon. 


Pr'ythee,  aweet  count,  be  more  familiar  with  me ! 

However  we  are  open  in  our  natures, 

.\nd  apt  to  more  drsires  than  you  dare  meet  with, 

Yet  we  alTrct  to  lay  the  glosa  of  good  on't, 

I  saw  you  toueh'd  not  at  the  bait  of  chastity. 

And  that  it  grew  distasteful  to  y-^ur  palate 

To  appear  ao  holy  ;  therefore  I  take  my  true  shnpe  ; 

la  your  bed  ready,  sir?  yoo  shall  quickly  find  me. 

SONG, 
On  the  bed  111  throw  thee,  throw  thee  down ; 

Down  bplng  laid, 

Shall  we  Ik?  atrnld 
To  try  the  rlglitu  thai  belong  to  lore* 
No,  DO ;  there  111  won  thee  with  a  crown, 

Crown  our  dcslrek ; 

Kindlii  the  nic«. 
When  love  requires  wc  nhnuld  wanton  prove. 
Welt  kiss,  well  uport.  we'll  lough,  we'll  play ; 
\t  tijou  ooinest  sh<trt,  for  Ihce  ill  stay  ; 
If  iXmn  un^lfilfnl  art,  on  tlie  ground 
I'll  Wndly  leach— we'll  hftve  the  mill  g»  round. 

Olr.  Are  you  no  maid  ? 
Ftor,  Alas,  my  lord,  no  certain; 
I  am  sorry  you're  so  innocent  to  think  so. 
Is  this  an  age  for  sltly  maids  to  thrive  in  } 
It  is  so  long  too  since  I  lott  it,  sir. 
That  I  have  no  belief  1  ever  war  one  : 
What  should  you  do  with  maidenheads?  you  hate 

'em ; 
They  are  peevUb,  pettish  things,  that  bold  no  game 

up, 
No  pleasore  neither ;  they  are  sport  fur  surgeons  ; 
I'll  warrant  you  I'll  fit  you  beyond  msidenhead  : 
A  fair  and  easy  way  men  travel  r<jj;h(  in. 
And  with  delight,  discourse,  and  twenty  pleasures, 
They  enjoy  their  journey  j  madmen  creep  through 
hedgea. 
Otr.  I  am  oieiamorphoaedl  Why  do  you  appear, 
I  conjure  you,  bryond  belief  thus  wsnion  ? 

Flor.  Because  I  would  give  you  pleasure  beyond 
belief. 

BONO. 
Think  me  sUll  in  my  father's  mill, 
Where  1  have  oft  been  fnand.a 
Thrown  on  my  ba^k. 
Qua  well  fiil'd  Niik. 
While  the  n>III  ha*  stlU  gone  rounds: 
IVylhee,  •Irrali.  try  thy  skill ; 

And  again  let  the  miU  go  round-*  f 

Olr.  Then  you  have  traded  ? 
Fier-  Traded  ?  bow  should  I  know  else  how  to 
live,  air. 
And  how  to  satisfy  such  lords  as  you  are. 
Our  best  tuests  and  our  richest} 

Olr.  How  I  shake  now  I 
You  take  no  base  men  ? 

Flor.  Any  that  will  offer  j 
All  manner  of  men,  and  all  religions,  sir. 
We  touch  at  in  our  time  i  all  states  and  agea. 
We  eiempC  none. 

BONO. 
The  young  one,  the  old  one. 
The  fearful,  the  bold  one. 

The  lame  one,  though  ne'er  so  uaao«nil< 
The  Jew  or  the  Turk, 
Have  leave  for  to  work. 
The  whilst  that  the  mill  goes  nnind. 

Olr.  You  are  a  common  thing  then  ? 
Fior.  No  matter,  since  you  have  yotir  private 
And  have  It  by  an  artist  excellent.  [pleasure. 
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VHielher  t  un  tbiii,  or  thai  i  your  uen  eao  tcU 

jroo. 
0*r.    Mjr  men  t    defend   me !    how   I    (reese 

together. 
And  am  OD  ice  !     Do  I  bite  at  iuch  an  orange  ? 
After  my  men  ?     I  am  preferr'd  ! 

Flor.  Why  «tay  you  ? 
Why  do  we  talk,  my  lord,  and  loie  oar  time? 
Plcamre  wai  made  for  lip*,  and  iweet  embrace*  ; 
Let  Uwyen  nae  their  longnet ! — Pardon  roe,  Mo- 

deaty  !  i.ijutrt. 

Thia  desperate  way  miut  help ;  or  I  am  miMmhle. 

Olr.  She  turns,  aud  wipes  her  face  ;  she  weeps 

for  certain  ! 
Some  new  way  now ;  she  cannot  be  thos  beastly  ; 
She  is  too  excellent  fair  to  be  thos  impudent : 
She  knows  the  elements  of  conimou  luoscnesa  ; 
The  art  of  lewdness — that,  that,  that — How  now, 

lirl 

Enttr  a  Servant 

S>r«.  The  king,  an't  please  your  lordship,  is 
Close  at  the  gate.  [alighted 

Otr.  The  king  ? 

Serv.  And  calls  for  yon,  sir; 
Means  to  breakfast  here  too. 

Flor.  Then  I  am  happy  ! 

Otr.  Stolen  so  suddenly  ?    Go,  lock  her  np  ; 
liock  her  up  where  the  conrtiera  may  not  ace  her ; 
Lock  ber  up  closely,  sirrah,  in  oy  ck>«et. 

Serv.  I  will,  my  lord.  'What,  does  she  yield  yet  ? 

Olr.  Peace! 
She's  either  s  damn'd  deril,  or  an  angel. — 
No  noise,  upon  your  life,  dame,  but  all  silence ! 

iExeuHt  FuiatMai.  aitii  iServaut. 

Xmltr  Kiag,  Lotda,  Tawnao.  Liaivae,  and  Tsaio. 

Otr.  Your  majesty  heaps  too  mnch  honour  on 
me. 
With  such  delight  to  t  iew  each  <e«eral  comer 
Of  a  mde  pile  ;  there's  no  proportion  in't,  sir. 

PhU.  Methioks  'tis  handsome,  and  the  rooou 
along 
Are  neat,  and  well  oontrired  :  the  gallery 
Stand*  pleasantly  and  sweet.      What  rooms  are 

Or.  They  are  alattish  ones.  [tbeae  ? 

/'Ai/.  Nay,  I  must  see. 

Olr.  Pray  you  do,  air : 
They  arc  lodging-chamhers  o'er  a  homely  garden. 

PhU.  Fit  still,  and  handsome ;  very  well  ! — and 

thoM!? 

Olr.  Those  lead  to  the  other  side  o'  tb'  bouse, 

Pfiil.    Let  me  see  those.  (an't  like  yon. 

Olr.  You  may  j  the  doors  are  open. — 
What  should  this  riew  mean  ?     I  am  half  snspi* 
cious.  Ijlu'tlc. 

Phil.  This  litUe  room  ? 

Olr.  'Tis  mean  ;  a  place  (br  trash,  sir, 
For  rubbish  of  the  hoose. 

Phil.  I  would  se«  thi*  too ; 
I  Mill  see  all. 

Olr.  f  beseech  yonr  majesty  '. 
The  saTour  of  it.  and  the  coarse  appearsnee 

Phil.  Tit  net  so  bad ;  you  would  not  olTrnd 
Cvme,  let  me  see,  Ijoor  hou>e  »itb  it  : 

Olr.  "Fsith,  sir 

PhiL  rfaith,  I  will  see. 

Olr.  My  groom  has  the  key,  sir  ;  and  'tis  ten 
to  one 

/*Mi.  But  I  will  fee  it. — Furce  the  lock,  my  lords, 


There  be  smiths  eooagh  to  hcmI  it : — 1  prrcan 
You  keep  some  rare  thing*  bcfc,  fvn  woaU  ( 
shew,  sir. 

Fioviwi  iliftftrtit. 

Teran.  Here's  a  fair  to  aid  inileed  I 

Phil.  By  my  faith  is  she  ; 
A  handsome  girl ! — Come  forward  !  do 

wench.  ■^ 

Ay,  marry,  here's  a  treaanre  wortk  cOBeeafiag . 
{'»W  in  tbe  miller. 

Otr.  Then  [  am  discOTer'd  1 — 
I'll  confess  all  bef»re  the  miller  ooaoaa.  mw: 
'Twaa  bnt  intention  :  from  all  act  I  aia  dear  yit. 

XnUr  FaAam. 

PhU.  Is  thia  roar  daughter .' 

Fra.  Yes,  an  t  pleaae  your  highneaa. 
This  is  the  shape  of  ber  ;  for  her  substaaee,  ar. 
Whether  she  be  now  honourable  or  diahaainuaMt, 
Whether  she  be  a  whito  raac,  or  a  emker,  ia  thi 

question. 
I  thank  my  lord,  he  made  bold  with  my  &Uy : 
If  she  be  for  your  pace,  yon  had  beat  |treaer«*  her, 

sir; 
She's  tender- moath'd;   let  her  be  hroken  haai. 

Phil.  Maid,  were  yon  stol'D  .>  [sobmIj! 

Flor.  I  went  not  willingly, 
An't  please  yonr  grace  ;  I  was  ne'er  teed  ao  boi^. 

PhU.  How  has  be  used  you ! 

/■/or.  Yet,  fir,  Tery  nobly. 

PhU.  Be  sure  yon  tcU  trath. — And  be  sore,  ay 
lord. 
You  hare  not  witmg'd  her ;  if  you  have,  I  tell  yo«. 
You  hare  lost  me  and  yoanelf  too !— Speak  a^ain, 
wench. 

Flor.  He  has  not  wriBig'd  me,  sir ;  I  tm  y«t  • 
maid  : 
By  all  that's  white  and  innocent,  I  am,  sir ! 
Only  I  sofTer'd  under  strung  temptations, 
Tbe  heat  of  youth  ;  but  Heaven  OcliTer'J  oic — 
My  lord,  I  am  no  whore,  for  all  I  feign'd  it, 
And  frign'd  it  cunningly,  and  made  youkuth  ne: 
'Twas  time  to  out- do  yon  :  I  had  been  robb'd  tiat, 
I  had  been  miserable  ;  bat  I  forgire  yon. 

PhU.  What  recompense  for  thia  ? 

Olr.  A  great  one,  sir; 
First  a  repentance,  and  a  hearty  one.— 
ForgiTe  me,  sweet ! 

Flor.  I  do,  my  lord. 

0<r.  I  thank  yon  ! 
The  next,  take  this,  and  these  ;    all  I  hare,  Floii* 
mel!  [<Wfrr>>mftk 

Flor.  No.   good  my  lord,  these  often  eorrapt 
maidens ; 
I  dare  not  touch  at  tbeae,  they  are  liae  for  rirpns ; 
But  if  you'll  give  me 

Olr.  Anything  in  my  power. 
Or  in  my  purchase. 

Flor.  Take  heed,  noble  sir  ! 
You'll  make  me  a  bold  asker. 

Olr.  Ask  me  freely. 

Flor.  Ask  yon .'    1  do  ask  yoa,  and  I  desert* 
you ; 
I  have  kept  yo«  from  a  erring  sin  would  dawiB  j 
To  men  and  time  ;   1  hare  prrsrcrved  juur  credit*  j 
That  would  have  died  to  all  postenty : 
Curses  of  maids  jball  Derer  now  aflict  7<Mh 
Nur  parents'  bitter  tears  ouke  roar  nas 
If  br  deserres  well  that  rrdecm»  his  coUBtjy, 
And  as  a  patriot  be  remember 'd  nobly, 
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Vmj,  set  tbe  higbett ;  may  aot  I  be  worthy 
To  bo   your    friend,    that  have   preaerv£<l 
honour .' 

Oir.  VoQ  are,  and  thus  I  tak«  yon  ;  thus  I  aral 
Mine  own,  and  only  mine.  [yuu 

Phil.  Count,  she  desenrea  you  : 
And  lot  it  be  my  bapiiincM  to  gire  yon! 

[Kii'M  htr  ta  OnuNTa. 
I  have  gircn  a  rirtuo  ■  maid  now,  I  dare  aay  it  ; 
Tia  more  than  hlood.      I'll  pay  her  portion,  sir; 
And  it  shall  be  worthy  jou. 

Fra.   I'll  sell  my  milt. 
I'll  pay  come  too  !     I'D  pay  tne  fiddlers, 
And  we'll  have  all  i'  tb'  coantry  at  this  wedding. 
I'ray  let  me  gi^e  her  too  : — Here,  my  lord,   take 

her. 
Take  her  with  all  my  heart,  and  kiaa  hrr  freely. 
'  Would  I  could  gire  you  all  this  band  baa  Btol'ii 

loo, 
lu  portioQ  with  her  I  'twould  make  her  a  little 

whiter. 
The  wind  blown  fair  now  ;  get  me  a  youn^  miller  ! 

Vcrl.  She  mnat  have  new  clothea. 

Ter»o.  Yea. 

Vert.  Yea,  marry  mutt  the. — 
Ift  pleaie  ye,  madam,  let  me  aee  the  state  of  your 
I'll  fit  you  instantly.  [Ijudy  ; 

I'ftil.  Art  not  thou  gone  yet  ? 

tVr/.  An't  pleaae  your  grace,  a  gnwn,  a  hand- 
An  iirient  gown [fome  gown  now, 

P/iU.  N»y,  take  Ihy  pleasure  of  her. 

y'rrl.  Of  cloth  of  litijue —  I  can  lit  you,  madam  : 
(Vy  lord«,  stand  out  o'  tli'  light!)  a  curious  body  ! 
The  neatest  body  in  .Spain  thia  day — with  embroi- 

der'd  flowerg, 
A  clinquant  petticoat  of  some  rich  ttuiT, 
To  catch  the  eye :   I  hove  a  thousand  fashiona. 
Oh,  (leeve,  oh,  ileeve  !  I'll  itudy  oil  night,  madam, 
To  magnify  your  alreve. 

Otr.   Do,  njperstilious  tailor. 
When  yon  have  more  time. 

FIvr.  Make  me  no  more  than  womiii,  and  I  am 
thine. 

Otr.  Sir,  happily  my  wardrobe,  with  your  help, 
May  fit  ber  instantly  ;  will  you  try  her } 

Vtrt.   If  I  fit  her  not,  your  wardrobe  cannot : 
but  if  the  faxhion  be  not  there,  you  mar  ber. 

EkUt  kxTotiM,  Con>lable,  and  OtHcort. 

Ant.   la  my  offence  ao  great,  ere  I  be  convict, 
To  b«  torn  with  rascals  ?  If  it  be  law, 
Let  'eiu  be  wild  horses  rather  than  these. 

Ph\t.  What's  that  .> 

Con.  This  is  a  man  iugpecled  of  murder,  if  it 
please  your  grace. 

PhU.   It  pleases  me  not,  friend.      But  who  sas- 
pecta  him  .' 

Con.  We  that  are  your  highness'  extraordinary 
officers,  we  that  have  taken  our  oatha  to  maintain 
yoo  in  peace. 

Phil.  Twill  be  a  great  charge  to  you. 

Con.  'Tis  a  great  charge  indeed  :  but  then  wc 
call  our  neighbours  to  help  us,  This  gentleman 
Bod  another  were  fallen  out  (yet  thnt  is  more  than 
1  am  able  to  say,  for  I  heard  no  wurd.i  between  'em, 
bat  what  their  weapons  spoke,  clash,  and  clatter) 
which  we  seeing,  came  with  our  biUx  of  govern- 
ment, and  first  knock'd  down  their  weaponk,  and 
thrn  the  men. 

Phil.  And  this  you  did  to  keep  the  peace  ? 


Con,  Yes,  an't  like  your  grace,  we  knock'd  'era 
down,  to  keep  the  peace :  This  we  laid  hold  on, 
the  other  we  set  in  the  stocks.  That  I  could  do, 
by  mine  own  power,  without  your  majesty. 

Phil.   How  BO,  sir  ? 

Con.  I  am  a  shoemaker  by  my  trade. 
EMtr  AtUNxa. 

Amin.  Oh,  my  husband! 
Why  stand*  my  liusbuiid  as  a  man  endanger'd? 
Restore  hijn  me,  as  you  are  merciful 
I'll  answer  for  him. 

Ant.  \Vh.it  woman's  this .' — UTiat  husband  ?— 
Hold  tby  bawling  ! 
1  know  thee  for  no  wiie. 

Amin.   Ynu  married  me  U»t  night. 

Ant.  Thou  liest  I   1  neither  was 
In  church  uor  house  lust  uight,  nor  saw  I  thee. 
A  thing  that  was  my  fritoJ,  I  acurn  to  name  now. 
Wa-t  with  Iscnenia,  like  a  Ihii-t',  and  there 
He  violnted a  sacred  trust :  Thia  thou  may'st  know, 

Amin    Arc  not  you  lie?  [Aminla. 

Anl.    No,  nor  s  friend  uf  his  : 
'Would  1  bad  kiUed  him  I    1  hope  I  have. 

Amin.  That  was  my  buehoiid,  royal  sir,  thai 
Thut  t-xcelient  man  !  [man, 

Am.  That  villain,  that  thief  t 

EnUr  Buxtoas. 

Bfi.  Have  I  caught  you,  sir  }  Well  overtaken  ! 
This  is  mine  enemy. — I'ardon,  roy  sovereign  ! 

Phil.  Goud  charily,   to  crave   pardon   for  your 
enemy  ! 

Bel.  Mine  own  pardon,  sir,  for  my  joy's  rude> 
In  what  jdnce  better  could  I  meet  my  foe,      [neai. 
And  both  of  us  so  well  provided  too? 
He  with  some  black  blood-thirsty  crime  upon  him. 
That  (ere  the  horge-leech  burst)  will  suck  him  dry  ; 
I  with  a  second  arcusaiion, 
Enouffh  to  break  bis  neck,  if  need  should  be  ; 
And  then  to  have  eveu  Justice'  self  tu  right  ua  t 
How  should  I  make  my  joys  a  little  civil, 
They  might  not  keep  this  noiso  .' 

Aiit.  Here  is  some  hope  : 
Should  the  ajie  be  dull,  the  altar  is  preparing. 

Phil  W^hat  is  your  oucusation,  sir .'  We  have 
The  former,  [heard 

E>%ltr  JiTun. 

Btl.  Mine,  my  lord  .'  A  strong  one. 

Julio.  A  false  one,  sir. 
At  least  malicious  ;  an  evidence 
Of  hatred  and  despite  :    He  would  accuse 
My  poor  kinsman  of  that  he  never  dreamed  of, 
Nor.  waking,  saw, — the  stealing  of  his  daughter; 
She  whom.  I  know,  he  would  not  look  u|ton. — 
Speak,  Antonio,  didst  thou  ever  see  her  .' 

Ant.  Yes,  air  :  I  have  seen  her. 

Bel.  Ah,  ha,  friend  Julio  ! 

Julio.   He  might;  but  bow.'    With  an  unbeed- 
ful  eye, 
.\^n  accidental  view,  as  men  aee  multitudes, 
Tliut  the  next  day  dare  not  precisely  ity 
They  saw  that  face,  or  that,  amongst  'em  oiL — 
Didst  ihou  so  look  on  ber  ? 

Bel.  Guilty,  guilty  ! 
His  looks  boikK  themselves 

Phil.  Your  patience,  gentlemen  ! 
I  pray  you  tctl  me  i(  I  be  in  error  ; 
I  may  apeak  often  when  I  should  bnl  hear, 
This  is  some  show  you  would  presont  us  with. 
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And  T  do  inteinipt  it.     Prey  joa  speak, 

(It  «reini  no  more)  ii't  nnjrtlilng  but  h  show  ? 

Bel.  My    lord,    tbia  gcatlcwoniui  can  shew  you 
aU, 

ISo  could  my  daughter  tuo,  if  she  were  here  : 
By  this  time  they  are  both  immodest  enough. 
She  is  fled  me,  and  I  accuse  this  thief  for't. 
Don  Martiiie,  his  own  friend,  's  my  teatimonj  ; 
A  practised  night-work  ! 

Phii.  That  Martinc'a  the  other 
In  your  custudy  ;  he  was  forgotlcn  : 
Fetfh  him  hither. 

Con.  We'll  bring  the  stocks  and  all  elae, 
An*!  please  your  grace  ! 

Aaiin.  That  man's  my  husband  certain,  instead 
Of  this :  Both  would  have  deceived,  and  both  be- 
guiled. 

Entfr  hvmruA  ami  lancwu  <u  Juno. 

Bus/.  So  ho.  miller,  miller  !  look  out,  miller  !  Is 
there  ne'er  a  miller  amongst  yon  here,  gentlemen  ? 

Ter*o.  Yea,  sir,  here  is  a  miller  amongst  gentle- 
A  gentleman  miller.  [men, 

Btul.  I  should  not  be  far  off  then  ;  here  went 
bat  a  pair  of  sheers  and  a  bodkin  between  us. — 
Will  you  to  work,  miller  ?  Here's  a  maid  has  a 
Mck  full  of  news  for  you  :  Shall  your  (tones  walk  i 
Will  you  griud,  miller  ? 

Phil.  "This  your  son,  Franio  ? 

Fra.  My  ungracious,  my  disobedient, 
My  unnatural,  my  rebel  son,  my  lord. 

Butt.  Fy  !  your  hopper  runs  over,  miller. 

Fra.  This  villain 
(Of  my  own  flesh  and  blood)  was  acoessary 
To  the  stealing  of  my  daughter. 

Butt.  Oh  moitntaiii,  shalt  thou  call  a  molehill  a 
scab  upon  the  face  of  the  earth  .'  Though  a  man  be 
a  thief,  aball  a  miller  call  him  so  ?    Oh,  egregious  ! 

Julio.  Remember,  sirrah,  who  you  speak  before. 

Btul.  I  speak  before  a  miller,  a  thief  in  grain  ; 
for  he  steals  corn  :  He  that  steals  a  wench,  is  a 
true  man  to  him. 

Phil.  Can  you  prove  that  ? 
Yon  may  lietfr  another  cause  that  was  in  pleading. 

Bust.  rU  prove  it  strongly.  He  that  steals 
com,  steals  the  brend  of  the  commonwealth;  he 
that  sleala  a  wench,  steals  but  the  flesh. 

Phil.   And  how- 
ls the  bread-ateating  more  criminal  than  the  flesh  .' 

Bust.  He  that  steals  bread,  steals  that  which  is 
lawful  every  day  ;  be  that  steals  flesh,  steals  no- 
thing from  the  fasting  day :  ergo,  to  steal  the  bread 
is  the  arraoter  theft. 

Phil.  This  is  to  some  purpose. 

Butt.  Again,  he  that  steals  flesh,  steals  for  his 
own  belly  full  ;  he  that  steals  bread,  robs  the  guts 
of  others  :  Ergo,  the  arranter  thief  the  bmid  steslrr. 
Again,  he  that  steals  flesh,  steals  once,  and  gives 
over  ;  yes,  and  often  pays  for  it ;  the  other  atrals 
everyday,  without  satisfaction.  Tocunclude.brc-id- 
stealing  is  the  more  capital  crime ;  for  what  he 
steals,  he  puts  it  in  at  the  bead ;  he  that  steals 
flesh  (as  the  Dutch  author  says)  puts  it  in  at  the 
foot  (the  lower  member). — Will  you  go  as  you  are 
now.  miller  .' 

Phil.  How  has  this  satisfied  yon,  Don  Bellidrs  ? 

Bel.   Nothing,  my  lord;  my  cau.ic  in  sericiii»l 
I  claim  a  daughter  from  that  loving  thief  there. 

.■♦isl.   I  would  1  had  her  for  you,  sir  I 

Btt.  Ah,  ha,  Julio  I 


Julio.  How  said  you,  .Antonio  !    Wish  yoa,  fss 
bad  his  daughter? 

Ant.  With  my  soul  I  wish  her ;  and  ny  body 
Shall  perish,  but  I  will  enjoy  roy  soul's  wish. 
I  would  have  slain  my  friend  for  his  deceit. 
But  I  do  And  his  own  deceit  hath  paid  him. 

Julio.  Will  yoD  Tex  my  soul  ftMth  ?  m  oChtf 
choice 
Bat  where  my  bate  is  rooted  ? — Come  hittker,  girl  I 
Whose  pretty  maid  art  thou  .' 

Itm.  The  child  of  a  poor  man,  sir. 

Julio.  Tlie  better  for  it.  With  my  toverrica'l 
I  will  wed  thee  to  this  man,  will  be,  niil  he.  [luv^ 

Phil.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I'll  be  no  love-enforoer ; 
I  use  no  power  of  mine  unto  those  ends. 

Julio.  Wilt  thou  have  him  ? 

Ism.  Not  unless  he  love  oe. 

Ant.  I  do  love  thee :  Farewell  all  other  beauties! 
I  settle  here— You  at«  Ismeaia  f 

{Aaidt  H  Uianu.  , 

t$m.  The  same  I  was ;  better,  nor  worw,  Aa- 
tonio. 

Ant.  I  shall  have  your  consent  here,  I'm  suit, 
sir. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart,  air  ;  nay,  if  yon  acccft 
I'll  do  this  kindness  to  mine  enemy,  [it. 

And  give  her  as  a  father. 

Ant.   She'll  thank  you  as  a  daughter;^ 
Will  you  not,  Ismenia  ? 

B«l.    How!   Ismenia.' 

ttm.  Your  daughter,  sir. 

Bel.  Is't  possible? — 
Away,  yon  feeble-witted  things  \  You  thought 
You  had  caught  the  old  onea  I    You  wade,   yM 

wade 
In  shallow  fords  ;  we  can  swim,  we  :  Look  hrnt ! 
We  made  the  match;  we  are  all   friends,   gooJ 

friends : 
Thto,  thin  !    Why,  the  fool  knew  til   this,  this 
fool. 

Bull.  Keep  that  to  yonrrelf,  sir  ;  what  I  kne« 
I  knew :  This  sack  is  a  witness. — Millrr,  tlm  is 
not  for  your  thumbing :  Here's  gold  lace  :  yoa 
may  see  her  in  the  holiday  clothes  if  yoa  will;  I 
was  her  wardrobe  man. 

Enter  MjkaTina,  Amxr*,  Gnliatabla,  «•< OOeat^ 

Ant.  You  beguiled  me  well,  air.  [7*J»ut 

Marl.  Did  you  speak  to  me,  sir? 
Ant.  It  might  seem  to  you,  Martine; 
Your  conscience  has  quick  ears. 

Mart.  My  sight  was 
A  little  dim  i'  th'  dark  indeed ;  so  was 
My  feeling  coren'd  ;  yet  I  am  content: 
I  am  the  better  understamlrr  now  ; 
I  know  my  wile  wants  nothing  of  a  woman  1 
There  you're  my  junior. 
Ant.  You  are  not  hurl  i 
Mart.  Not  shrewdly  hurt ; 
I  have  good    flesh   to  heal,  yoa  see,  good  ronnA 

flesh. 
These    cherries    win    be  worth   chopping,   cnek 

slonrs  and  all ; 
I  should  not  give  much  Xa  boot  to  ritie  in  ytvt 

new. 
And  you  in  my  old  ones  now. 
Ant.  Ynu  misuke   the  weapon:  kn  yoa  «ot 

hurt  ? 
Afari.  A  tittle  scratch  :  bat  I  sbull  okv  U  oC 
w«U  enough. 


amra  n. 
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JMtrOnuMi. 

GiL  I  can  no  longer  own  what  is  not  nine, 
Witt  •  free  ooaieienoe. — My  liege,  roar  pardon. 

PkiL  Wot  wliat?— WIm  knows  tiiu  woman  > 

Frm.  I  beat,  mjr  lord ;  I  luiTe  been  acqaainted 
witliher 
These  forty  ■anuners,  and  as  many  winters, 
Were  it  spring  again :  Site's  liJce  tiie  goat ;  I  can 
No  ew«  for  hier.  [get 

PkU.  Oh,  your  wife,  Cranio  ? 

Fra.  "Hs  "  oh,  my  wife"  indeed,  my  lord ; 
A  paiofol  stitch  to  my  side ;  'woold  it  were  pict'd 

PkU.  Well,  sir,  yoor  silotoe  !  [out ! 

Bust.  Will  yon  be  older  and  older  every  day 
than  other  ?  The  older  yon  live  the  older  still  ? 
Most  his  majesty  command  your  silence,  ere  you'll 
hold  your  tongue  ? 

Phil.  Yoor  reprehension  nms  into  the  same 
Pray,  sir,  will  yon  be  silent  ?  [fault : 

BtuL  I  have  told  him  of  this  before  now,  my 
Hege  ;  bat  age  will  hare  his  course,  and  his  weak- 

PkiL  Good  sir,  your  forbearance. 

BtuL  And  hia  (isJltiea,  and  bis  foUiea,  as  I  ma' 
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lay,  that  cannot  hold  his  tongne  ere  he  be 
iea 

PhU.  Why,  sirrah  I 

BuMt.  But  I  believe  your  majesty  will  not  be 
long  troabled  with  him  :  I  hope  that  woman  has 
tomethiog  to  confess  will  hang  'em  both. 

PhU.  Sirrah,  you'll  puU  your  destiny  upon  yon. 
If  you  cease  not  the  sooner. 

Biul.  Nay,  1  have  done,  my  liege ;  yet  itgricTea 
mt  that  I  should  call  that  man  &ther,  that  should 
be  ao  ahameleas,  that  being  commanded  to  hold 
hia  tongne 

PkU.  To  the  porter's  lodge  with  him. 

BhsI.  1  thank  yoar  grace  I  I  have  a  friend  there. 

PkU,  Speak,  woman  ! 
If  any  interruption  meet  thee  more,  it  ahall 
Be  pnniah'd  sharply. 

GU.  Good  my  liege,  (I  dare  not) 
Aak  yoa  the  question  why  that  old  man  weeps. 

PkU.  Who  t  Count  Julio  i  I  observed  it  not.— 
Yoa  bear  the  question,  sir;   will  you  give  the 


JhR».  Oh,  my  lord,  it  hardly  will  get  passage, 
(It  is  a  sorrow  of  that  greatneas  grown) 
'Less  it  dissolve  in  tears,  and  come  by  parcels. 

GU.  I'll  help  yon,  sir,  in  the  delivery. 
And  bring  yon  forth  a  joy  :  You  lost  a  daughter. 

JmK*.  'Twas  that  recounted  thought  brought 
I  forth  these  sorrowe. 

GU.  She's  foond again.  Know  yon  this  mantle, 

JnOo.  Ha!  [sir? 

GU,  Nay,  leave  yonr  wonder,  I'll  explain  it  to 
yon. 
Thia  HA  enwrap  yonr  ohild,  whom  ever  since 
I  have  call'd  mine,  when  nurse  Amaranta, 
In  a  remove  from  Mora  to  Corduba, 
Was  seised  on  by  a  iierce  and  hungry  bear ; 
She  was  the  ravin's  prey,  as  Heaven  so  would  ! 
He,  witb  hte  booty  fill'd,  forsook  the  babe : 
AB  ttis  was  in  my  sight ;  and  so  long  I  saw, 
Until  die  cmel  creature  left  my  sight ; 
At  whidi  sdvant^e  I  adventured  me 
To  reacae  the  sweet  lamb  :  I  did  it,  sir ; 
A»d  ever  since  I  have  kept  back  your  joy, 
Aad  made  it  mine.     But  sge  hath  wearied  me, 
Aad  bids  me  back  restore  unto  the  owner 


What  I  unjustly  kept  these  foorteen  yesrs. 

.AuAo.  Oh,  thou  hast  ta'en  so  many  years  from 
me, 
And  made  me  young  as  was  her  birth-day  to  me. 
Oh,  good  my  liege,  give  my  joys  a  pardon  I 
1  must  go  pour  a  blessing  on  my  child, 
Which  here  would  be  too  rude  and  troublesome. 

{OtO. 

PkU,  Franio,  you  knew  this  before  ? 

Butt.  Oh,  oh !  Item  for  you,  miller  I 

Fra.  I  did,  my  liege ;  I  must  confess  I  did  ; 
And  I  confess,  I  ne'er  would  have  confess'd. 
Had  not  that  woman's  tongue  begun  to  me. 
We  poor  ones  love,  snd  woold  have  comforts,  sir, 
As  well  ss  great.     This  is  no  strange  feolt,  air  ; 
There's  many  men  keep  other  men  s  children. 
As  though  they  were  their  own. 

Bjutt.  It  may  stretch  farther  yet|  T  beseech 
yon,  my  liege,  let  this  woman  be  a  Uttle  farther 
examined ;  let  the  wards  of  her  conscience  be 
search'd :  I  would  know  how  she  came  by  me ; 
I  am  a  lost  child,  if  1  be  theirs  :  Though  I  have 
been  brought  up  in  a  mill,  yet  I  had  ever  a  mind, 
methought,  to  be  a  greater  man. 

PhU,  She  will  resolve  yon  sure. 

GU.  Ay,  ay,  boy  ;  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and 
Bom  of  mine  own  body.  [blood, 

Butt.  'Us  very  unlikely  that  such  a  body  should 
bear  me  1  There's  no  trust  in  these  millers. 
Woman,  tell  the  truth  !  My  fether  shall  forgive 
thee,  whatsoever  he  wss,  were  he  knight,  squire, 
or  captain  ;  leas  he  should  not  be. 

GU.  Thou  art  mine  own  child,  boy. 

ButL  And  waa  the  miller  my  father  ? 

GU,  Wouldst  thon  make  thy  mother  a  whore, 
knave  .> 

Butt.  Ay,  if  ahe  make  me  a  bastard. — The  rack 
most  make  her  oonfeas,  my  lord ;  I  shall  nevei 
come  to  know  who  I  am  else.  I  have  a  worship, 
ful  mind  in  me,  sure ;  methinks  I  do  scorn  poor 
folks. 

Bitttr  Onuirra,  Fumnut,  Jouo,  ^e. 

PkU.  Here  comes  the  brightest  glory  of  the  day ; 
Love  yoked  with  love,  the  l^st  equality. 
Without  the  level  of  estate  or  person. 

Jul.  Yon  both  shall  be  rewarded  bountifully  ; 
We'll  be  a-kin  too  ;  brother  and  sister  shall 
Be  changed  with  us  ever. 

Butt.  Thank  you,  uncle !  My  sister  is  my  consin 
yet,  at  the  last  cast :  Farewell,  sister-foster ;  if  I 
bad  known  the  civil  law  would  have  allowed  it, 
thou  hadst  had  another  manner  of  husband  than 
thou  hast ;  but  much  good  do  thee  1  I'll  dance  at 
thy  wedding,  kiss  the  bride,  and  so^ 

Juiio.  Why,  how  now,  sirrah  ? 

Butt.  'Tie  lawful  now,  she's  none  nf  my  sister. 

fSiMfft. 

It  was  a  miliar  and  a  lord. 
That  bad  a  soabbard  mnd  a  aword, 
Be  put  it  up,  io  tbe  onnntry  word  ; 

Ths  miliar  and  bia  daughter. 

8hs  has  a  face,  and  she  oan  aing. 
She  has  a  graoe,  and  iib«  oaa  spring. 
She  has  a  plaoa  with  anoUiar  thing. 
Tndoodle. 

Fra.  A  knavish  brother  of  yours,  my  lord. 
Butl.  'Would   I   were    scqnainted   witb    your 
tailor,  noble  brother. 


mm 


THE  MAID  in  THE  MILL. 


Otr.  You  hht  ;  Ihero  ke  it  t  miBe,  ne^j  ^• 

tertaiD  d. 
Vtri,  If  TOD  have  anf  work  for  ne,  I  cao  fit 
I  ftUed  the  hd«.  [f  on,  sir ; 

Awf.  M;  drter,  tajlor  F   Wha  fite  lier  will 
kartflf  At  me. 

Ftrt.  Wha  fiti  bar 
May  At  vm,  lir  ;  th«  taller  can  do  both. 
^iMi,  Y(n>  haTS  a  tn«  Tard,  tailor  i 
r  «ri.  Ne'er  a  whit  too  \on%,  I  iruvant  yon. 
fimt.  [fllf^.J  Then,  tallw,  marcli  wltti  me awaT  t 
I  Mom  ilieH  Tiihtt,  ImiHt  tefaf ; 
■tyttDye  bnitbtr  h«  llutl  pay 

lUtt  Talk*.  r- 


Fkli.  Your  lewMwed  IHaadaUpa  an  m 

gaitleinen  ■' 
£«!>  At  bcart,   at  heart,  mj  lord  s  tlw  ^ 

ihall  not 
Bejond  maaj  ag«a  find  a  breach  to  eater  at. 
PhU.  Theae  lovera'  nnitia  I  ariU  not  d««b 
Bow  bappy  have  you  made  cat  progrcu  thca 
To  be  the  witneu  of  luch  (air  aecordt  I 
Come,  oow  we'U  eat  with  you,  my  tord  Otrai 
Til  a  charge  laTed ;  yoa  moat  not  ^oA^ 

Tla  both  ny  welooina,  and  yoor  wcJiliiif -leH 


* 
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LOl'ES    PILGRIMAGE 

DRAMATIS 

AumiQ.  Ooverwr  nf  BaretltnM. 

LBdirAMW,  ■  tuMt  Otnuat,  FaUi*r  to  Maiic- 

AXTOMia 

Biiiicttio,  an  tU  ta»u  a»frp  SoldUr.  Fatinr  te 

LaocAotA. 
ALTmotno,  a  dtoltrie  Don,  Palhrr  to  TiieoDosi*. 
PaiLim,  Son  to  KLrnanao,  Lover  <if  Loicadia. 
MAac-Airniprio,  ^n  Xo  Lkonardo. 
PaDno,  Ifritud  lo  Ubonaaso. 
nonnuoo,  Gmtral  q/  Iht  Spantih  Qaltit*, 
iKcuao,  Bailiff  nf  Caitet-Blanto. 

UlCUO.  Hott  tif  0»t'NA. 

Labau,  UiMlttr  to  Oitoo. 

SCENE,— Spai 

PERSONA 

ChimrgMna,  8i>l(Uera,  Townmen.  Attendanti. 
FiaaKntera,  Bojrs,  Berrants. 

AL»oir«.,                         \Lov,-Hck  L^iu  in 
LaocADiA,    Dauahltr    to  (     f^"""  "^  *•*"»■ 

8A.MC1110,                          J      Akto»io. 
El'oinia,  Wife  lo  the  Cnremor  </  Batctkma 
nnilett.  Wife  lo  Diww. 
Wife  tt  (W  Uoat  o/  Barcelona. 

S,    AND    AT    SbA. 

PROL 

To  thii  pUce,  gientlemen,  full  many  a  day 

We  h«»e  bid  ye  welcome,  aiid  to  many  a  play  : 

And  thoM  whose  sngry  hguLij  were  um  di^vjuieil 

With  law,  or  letidinK  money,  we  have  pleused  ; 

And  make  no  doubt  to  do  again.     Thia  night. 

No  mighty  matter,  nor  no  light, 

We  miut  entreat  you  look  for:  A  good  tale, 

Fold  in  two  houm,  we  will  not  fail, 

1/  we  be  perfect,  to  rehearse  ye.     New 

1  *m  lure  it  ia,  and  handsome  ;  but  how  true 

OGUE. 

Let  tbem  dispute  that  writ  It.     Ten  tn  one 

We  pleaic  the  womea,  and  I'd  know  tliar  iEt3 

Fulli>na  not  ibet  ■  eianipk-  I  If  ye  mean 

To  know  the  play  well,  travei  with  the  scene, 

For  it  lies  upon  the  road  :   If  we  chance  tire, 

As  ye  am  guud  men,  Imtc  ua  not  i'  th'  mire ; 

AiioLbcr  bait  may  uicud  us;   If  you  grow 

A  little  gall'd  or  weary,  cry  but  "  hoa," 

And  we'll  stay  for  y«.     When  our  journey  ends, 

Every  matt's  pot  I  ho|)e,  oud  all  part  friends. 

AC 

SCENE  I.— 0«»ONA.     The  Inn. 

Enter  Irci:bo  and  Diauo, 

Ineubo.  Signor  Don  Diego,  and  mine  host,  save 

DUjfO.   I  thank  you,  maater  Baily.             [thee  1 

Inc.  Oh.  the  block  ! 

DUgo.  Why,  how  should  1  have  aatwer'd? 

inc.  Not  with  that 
Negligent  rudcneiH  ;  but,   "  I  kit*  your  hands, 
Sigoor  Don  Ineubo  de  Hambre  ;"  and  then 
My  titles  ;   "  maslrr  Bnily  of  Caatel-IJIanco," 
Thou  ne'er  wilt  iiave  the  eIeK»Dcy  ni  an  host ; 
]  sorrojr  for  thee,  as  my  (rirud  sad  gotiaip  ! — 
No  arooke,  nor  steam  out-breathing  from  the  kit- 
Tbere's  little  life  i"  th'  hearth  then.               [chen? 

Diego.  Ay  ;  there,  there  t 
That  i*  bis  friendsbiji,  hearkening  for  the  spit, 
And  Kirry  that  he  c«nDOt  sm«ll  the  pot  boil. 

Inc.  Strange  an   inn   shuulil  be  ao  cursed,  aod 
not  the  lign 

r  I. 

Blasted  nor  wither*!! ;  very  strange !    thnw  dayi 
And  not  ao  egg  eat  in  it,  or  an  union.            [nuw, 

Diego.  I  think   they  ha'  strew'd  the  highway! 
with  caltraps,  I ; 
No  horse  dares  paas  'em  ;   I  did  never  know 
A  week  of  to  sad  doings,  since  1  tint 
Stood  to  my  siga-posl. 

/tu:.  Gossip,  I  have  found 
The  root  of  all :    Kneel,  pray  ;  it  t«  thyself 
Art  cause  thereof;  each  person  is  the  founder 
Of  bis  own  fortune,  good  or  bad  :    But  uicod  it ; 
Call  for  thy  cloak  and  rapier. 

Diet/o.   How  I 

/no.   Do,  call. 
And  put  'em  on  in  haste :  Alter  thy  forvane, 
Sy  appeariag  worthy  of  her.     Dost  thoa  think 
Her  good  face  e'er  will  know  a  man  in  ctterpo  f 
In  fiingic  body,  thus  *  in  hose  and  doublet, 
The  horse. boy's  garb.'  hue  blank,  and  balf-bUnt 
au§rpet 

1 

-J 

Did  I,  or  msBter  dean  of  Se*i1,  oar  neighbour, 
FVr  reach  our  dignities  in  cuerpo,  thtnk'st  thou  ? 
In  (quirting  hose  and  doublet .'  Sigoor,  no  ; 
There  went  more  to't  :  There  were  cloaks,  gowns, 
And  other  paramen/<u  .-  Call,  I  tay. —  [cassocks, 
His  cloak  and  rapier  here  ! 

Enltr  Ilcwtaaa. 

Ifotleit.  What  means  jrour  worship  ? 

inc.  Bring   forth    thy    husband's    sword. — So  I 
hang  it  on. 
And  now  his  cloak  ;  here,  cast  it  up. — J  mean, 
Gossip,  to  change  your  lurk,  and  bring  you  guesti. 

l/otleti.  Why,  is  there  charm  in  this  ? 

Jne.   Expect      Now  walk  ; 
Hut  not  the  pace  of  one  that  runs  on  errands  I 
For  want  of  gravity  in  an  host  is  odious. 
You  may  remember,  gossip,  if  you  please, 
(Your  wife  being  then  th'  infanta  of  the  gipsies, 
And  yourself  governing  a  great  man's  mulei  then) 
Me  a  poor  'squire  at  Madrid,  attending 
A  master  of  reremonies  (but  a  man,  believe  it, 
That  knew  his  place  to  the  gold-weight  :)  and  such, 
Have  I  heard  him  oft  say.  ought  every  boat 
Within  the  catholic  king's  dominions 
Be,  in  his  own  house. 

Diego.  How  ? 

Inc.  A  master  of  ceremonies  ; 
At  least,  Tice-masler,  and  to  da  nought  In  euerpo; 
That  was  bis  maxitn.     I  will  teli  thee  of  him  : 
He  would  not  speak  with  an  aiiiba.i»ador's  cook, 
See  a  cold  bake-meat  from  a  foreign  part. 
In  eu€rpoi   Had  a  dog  but  stay'd  without. 
Or  beast  of  quality,  as  an  English  cow, 
But  to  present  itself,  be  wonld  put  on 
His  Savoy  chain  about  bis  neck,  the  ruff 
And  cuffs  of  Holland,  Itiei)  the  Naples  hat, 
With  (he  Rome  hatband,  and  the  Florentine  agate, 
The  Milan  sword,  the  cloak  of  Genoa,  set 
With  Flemish  buttons  ;  all  his  given  piece*, 
To  entertain 'em  in  ;  and  compliment 
With  a  tame  cony,  as  with  the  prince  that  sent  it. 

iKnoek  teitAlii, 

Diego.   List !   who  is  lliere  ? 

Inc.  A  guest,  au't  be  thy  will ! 

Diego.  Look,  spouse ;  cry  "  luck,"  an  we  be 
eucounter'd.     Ma  I 

Hottett.  Luck   then,  and  good  i  for  'tis  a  fine 
With  a  brave  horse.  [brave  guest, 

tne.  Why  now,  believe  of  cuerpo 
As  you  shall  see  occasion.     Go,  and  meet  him. 

Enter  TnaoDOMA  in  Utn't  Clolhet. 

Thfod.  Look  to  my  horse,  I  pray  yon,  wclL 

Dii'go.  He  ahalt,  sir. 

/nc.  Ob,  how  beneath  his  rank  and  call  wu 
that  now ! 
"  Your  horse  shall  be  entreated  ai  becomei 
A  horse  of  fashion,  and  his  inches." 

Throd.  Oh  !  [FainU. 

Inc.   Look  to  the  cavalier!  What  ails  he  ?  Stay! 
If  it  concern  his  hone,  let  it  not  troubif  him  ; 
He  shall  have  all  respect  the  place  can  yield  him, 
Either  of  barley,  or  fireah  straw. 

Diego.  Good  sir, 
Look  up. 

Inc.  He  sinks  I  Somewhat  to  caat  apon  bim  ; 
He'll  go  away  in  cuerpo  else. 

Diego.  What,  wife! 
Ob,  your  hot  waters  quickly,  and  some  cold 
rTo  Cast  in  his  sweet  face. 


Hotteta.  Alai,  fair  flower  !  r<M> 

inc.  Doe*  any  body  entertain  hia  horae .' 
Diego.  Yea  ;   Laxaro  haa  him. 

Smter  Boatasa  witt  a  Olmtt  oT  IFaiir. 

Joe.  Go  yoti  see  hiiu  in  person.        l&tU  Otant 

Hoite-at.  Sir,  taste  a  little  of  this ;  of  mine 
water, 
I  did  distill't  myself.     Sweet  lilly,  look  npoa 
You  are  but  newly  blown,  my  pretty  tulip ; 
Faint  not  upon  your  stalk.     'Tls  firm  snd  frcsli. 
Stand  up :    So  !    bolt  uprif  ht.    Yoa  «c  yrt  b 
growing. 

Theod.  Pray  yon  let  me  have  a  cbamner. 

HaiUiM.  That  you  ahall,  sir. 

Th€od.  And  where  I  may  be  private,  1  cuttMi 
you. 

Hott**$.  Tot  that,  in  troth,  sir,  we  have  as 
choice :   Our  house 
I*  but  a  vent  of  need,  that  now  and  then 
Receives  a  guest  between  the  greater  towns. 
As  they  come  late  ;  only  one  room 

Inc.  She  means,  sir,  'tis  none 
Xa  those  wild  scattcr'd  beapa  call'd  iDna,  vtat 

searce 
The  host's  beard,  though  he  wind  his  horn  !•{ 

people ; 
Here  ia  a  competent  pile,  wherein  the  man. 
Wife,  servants,  all  do  live  within  the  whistle. 

ftotlett.  Only  one  room 

lae.  A  pretty  modest  quadrangle  I 
She  will  describe  to  yon. 

Hotleu.  (Wherein  stand  two  beds,  air) 
We  have  :  and  where,  if  any  guest  do  come. 
He  must  of  force  be  lodged ;  that  is  tbe  truth,  lif. 

£n(<r  Diaaou 

Theod.  But  if  I  pay  you  for  both  your  brdi. 
That  should  alike  content  you.  [metlilnkt, 

Hottest.  That  it  shall,  sir : 
If  I  be  paid,  I  am  paid. 

Theod.  Why,  there's  a  ducat  I 
Will  that  make  you  content .' 

flasteu.  Oh,  the  sweet  face  on  yoo  ! 
A  ducat }  yes  :  An  there  were  three  beds,  sir. 
And  twice  so  many  rooms,  which  is  one  more. 
You  should  be  private  in  them  all,  in  all.  sir : 
No  one  should  have  a  piece  of  a  bed  with  yon : 
Not  master  dean  of  Scvil  himself,  I  awear. 
Though  he  came  naked  hither,  as  once  he  did. 
When  he  had  like  to  have  been  ta'en  a-bed  with 

the  Moor, 
And  gelt  by  her  master  ;  you  ahall  be  a*  private 
As  if  you  lay  in's  own  great  house  that's  hanotcd. 
Where  nobody  comes,  they  say. 

Theod.  I  thank  you,  Hosteea. 
Pray  you,  will  you  f  hew  me  in  .' 

Hosleis.  Yea,  marry  will  1,  sir; 
And  pray  that  not  a  flea,  or  a  chink  vex  yoa. 

[ETcuml  riivlMs  and  Tumamu* 

Inc.  You  forget  supper !  Gosaip,  move  for  fti|.. 
per. 

Diego.  'Tis  strange  what  love  to  a  beast  may  do' 
Threw  him  into  this  fit  [his  borsr 

Inc.  You  shall  excuse  me  ; 
It  was  his  being  in  cuerpo  merely  caused  it. 

Diego.  Do  yoo  think  so,  sir  } 

Inc.  Most  unlucky  cuerpo  ! 
Nought  else.  He  looks  as  he  would  eat  partridge. 
This  guest ;  ha'  vou  'em  ready  in  the  bouse  .' 
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^Dd  ■  dne  (<iece  of  kid  now  ?  and  frmb  garlic, 
Tith  ■  urdinA  and  Zant  oil  ? — How  now  ? 

I*  he  be«poke?  what,  will  lie  have  a  brace, 
r  bat  one  partridftc  ?  or  k  lihurt-Iegg'd  hen, 
intily  carbonaducd  ? 
Itofteu.  'Las,  the  dead 
tjr  he  ai  readj  for  a  nupper  u  he. 
/n«.   lla> 

HoiUii.   He  bsa  no  mtud  to  eat,  more  than  liw 
Inc.  Sajr  foa  I  [ahaduw. 

Ditjo.   How  doei  foar  wonhip  ? 
/ne.  I  pqt  on 
Mj  left-aliiie  fir«t  to-day,  (now  I  perceive  it) 
And  fkipt  a  bead  in  Myiog  them  over,  ehie 
*  njiild  Dot  be  thuj  cross' d  !    Me  cannot  be 
bove  xventeeii ;  one  of  hii  years,  and  have 
[o  better  a  utomoch  ? 
//«i«/«M.  And  in  laeh  good  clothes  too  1 
Ditg«.  Nay,  thuae  do  often  muke  the  ■tiimaiih 
lliai  ia  no  reason.  [worK,  wife  ; 

Ine.   I  could,  at  his  yean,  ^asipa, 
(.4i  crmperate  ax  you  »ce  me  now)  have  eaten 
My  brac«  of  duck«,  with  my  half-goose,  my  cony, 
Aad  drank  my  whole  twelve  marvedia  in  wioe, 
Ai  easy  as  I  now  get  dnwn  tbrre  olives. 
Diego.  And,  witli  your  temperance'  favonr,  yet 
I  think 

Voar  worship  would  pnt  to't  at  fix-and-thirty, 
for  a  good  wager,  and  the  meal  in  (<»}. 

/ne.   I  do  not  know  what  mine  old  mouth  can 
I  lia?e  not  proved  it  latrly.  [do  ; 

thegn.  1  hat's  the  grief,  sir. 
Inc.   But  is  he,  without  hope  then,  gone  to  bed? 
lloilen.    I  fear  so,  air  ;  he  has  lock'd  the  door 
Sure  be  is  very  ill.  [close  to  him  : 

luc.  That  is  with  fanting. 
Von   should   ha'  told   him,   gosirip,  what  you  had 
■iivtrn  him  the  inven'ory  of  youi  kitchen  ;      [had. 
It  is  tbr  picklock  in  an  inn,  and  often 
Opens  a  close-barr'd  »tomaeh.     Whiit  may  he  be, 
Has  he  so  good  a  horse  ,'  ^truw  ! 

Diego.  Oh,  a  brave  jennet, 
\*  t'a  yonr  wnrthip  saw. 
tno.  And  he  eats  ? 
Diego.  Strongly. 

Ine.  A  mighty  solecism  !  Heaven  grant  me  p«- 
'ATiai  creatures  baa  he  ?  [tienoe  ! 

Ilottttt.  None. 
Jut.  And  to  well  clutbed. 
And  ao  well  mounted  i 

DitffO.  That's  all  my  wonder,  sir. 
Who  be  should  be  :  He  is  attired  and  horsed 
For  the  constable's  son  of  !Spain. 

/n«.  My  wonder's  more 
He  should  want  appetiie. — Well,  a  good  nigli*. 
To  both  my  gossips !    I  will  for  this  time 
I'ut  off  the  thought  of  supping.     In  the  momii\g 
Remember  biro  of  brcnkituit,  pray  you. 
Hottest.  I  sbiiU,  sir. 
Oirgo.  A  hungry  time,  sir. 
ine.  We  that  live  like  mice 
On  other'*  meat,  must  watch  when  we  can  get  it. 

{Kjit. 

HoUttt.  Yea.  but  I  would  not  tell  him,  our  fiiir 
Says,  though  he  eat  no  sup|icr,  he  will  pay  [gue«[ 
For  one. 

Dugo.  Good  news!  we'll  eat  it,  »pnu»e,  to  lis 
Twaa  |>olitlcly  done  to  admit  no  sharers,    [health. 


Enlrr  rMiiirm. 

Phil.  Look  to  the  mulea  there  !    Where's  mine 

Dieyo.   Here,  sir. —  [boat' 

Anntlier  fairy .' 

IlntUu.  Bless  me ! 

Phil.   From  what,  sweet  Hosteai? 
Are  yuu  afraid  o'  your  guests  ? 

Uottm.  From  angels,  sir ; 
1  think  there's  none  but  such  come  here  to^nigbt 
My  house  had  never  so  good  luck  before, 
Kur  bra  re  fine  guests  :  And  yet,  the  ill  luck  uu't  i^ 
I  cannot  bid  yon  welcome. 

Phil.  No? 

Hotlett.  Not  lodge  you,  air, 

Phil.  Not,  Hostess .» 

Hotltst.  No.  in  troth,  sir;  I  do  tell  you, 
Becauxe  yon  mny  provide  in  time  :   my  t>eds 
Are  both  ta'en  up  by  a  young  cavalier. 
That  will  and  must  be  private. 

Dirya.   He  has  paid,  sir. 
For  all  onr  cbanibcni. 

Hutteti.   Which  is  one  ;  and  beds, 
Which  I  already  ba*  told  you  are  two.     But,  sir. 
So  sweet  a  creature — I  am  very  sorry 
I  cannot  lodge  you  by  him ;  jou  look  so  like  him 
You  are  both  the  loveliest  pieces 

Phil.  What  train  has  he  } 

Dirgo.  None  ttul  himself. 

Phil.  And  will  no  lest  than  both  beds 
Serve  him  f 

Uottett.  He  boa  given  me  %  ducat  for  'em. 

Phil.  Ob, 
You  give  me  reason,  Hostras.     Is  he  handaomr. 
And  ynung,  do  you  say? 

Jloslnx.  Oh,  sir,  the  delicat'at  flesh, 
And  linc^t  dutheik  withal,  and  such  a  horse. 
With  such  a  saddle  t 

Phil.  She's  in  hive  with  all, 
Tbc  borse,  and  him,  and  saddle,  and  clolhet. — 

Good  woman, 
TboQ  justilicst  iby  sex,  lov'tt  all  that's  brave, 

FnltT  IHCIWI. 

Sure,  though  I  lie  o'  th'  ground,  I'll  stay  here  now. 
And  have  a  sight  of  him :  Yoo'U  give  me  houae- 

room, 
Fire,  and  fresh  meat,  For  money,  gentle  Hontess, 
And  tnake  nie  a  p.illrt  ? 

inc.   Sir,  she  shnll  do  rrason. — 
I  understoFid  you  had  another  guest,  gossips : 
Prny  you  let  his  mule  lie  look'd  to,  have  good  straw, 
And  store  of  bran.     And,  gossip,  do  ynu  hear. 
Let  him  not  stay  for  supper :   What  good  fowl  ha' 
This  gentleman  would  eat  a  pheasant.  [yuu ' 

Uatlen.  'La»,  sir. 
We  \\\'  no  such. 

Inc.  I  kiss  your  hnnda,  fair  sir. — 
What  ha'  you  thrn .'  speak  what  you  have. — I'm 
Here  for  the  Catholic  king,  an  officer         [one,  sir 
Til  enquire  what  guests  come  to  these  places:  Yon. 
Ap[>enr  a  person  of  quality,  and  'tis  lit  [cii^ 

Ynu  be  accommodated.— Why  S|>eak  ynu  not  ? 
What  ha'  you,  woman  .'  are  you  afraid  to  vent 
That  which  yon  have  .> 

Phil.  This  is  a  most  atrange  man. 
To  app<iinl  my  meat ! 

Hoilcft.  The  half  of  a  c-old  hen,  sir.    ' 
And  a  boii'd  i|uarter  of  kid,  is  all  i'  th'  house. 

Inc.  Why.  all's  but  cold.    Let  him  see  it  forth i 
And  give  the  eye  •<ime  Mtisfnction  :  [cover. 


A  traTetler'i  stomach  must  ie«s  bread  and  mU  ; 
Hill  b«lly  is  nearer  to  him  than  bin  kindred. — 
Cold  ben'i  a  pretty  mr-at,  sir. 

Phil.  What  you  pleaar.— 
I  am  resolved  to  obey. 

/fM.  So  ia  your  kid. 
With  pepper,  garlic,  and  the  juice  of  an  onui^  : 
She  ihall  with  lalUiia  htlp  it,  and  clean  linen. — 
Dispatch  ! — What  ueara  at  court,  air  ? 

PhU.  'Faith,  new  tirea 
Moat  of  the  ladies  have,  the  men  old  anitl  { 
Only  the  king's  fool  has  a  new  coat 
To  aexTe  you. 

Inc.  I  did  guess  you  came  from  thence,  air. 

PhU.   But  I  do  know  I  did  not. 

Jnc.   I  miiitoolc,  *ir. 
What  hear  you  of  the  archduke*  ? 

Phil.  'Troth,  your  question. 

Inc.  Of  the  French  buriaess  what  ? 

Phil.  A»  much. 

Inc.  No  more.' 

Enter  Hoateas  and  Sorranta,  wtth  a  Tailt. 

They  say  the  French  — Oh,  that'a  well ;  come,  I'll 

help  you. — 
Have  you  no  giblets  now  ?  or  a  Lroil'd  rmaber  ? 
Or  some  aiich  preseiit  dish  to  aabibt  t 

/{oti.   Not  any,  sir. 

Inc.  The  more  your  fault  1  yon  ne'er  should  be 

without 

Such  aids  :  What  cottage  would  ha'  lack'd  a  phea- 

And  kid  forth  quickly,  [sant 

iSxeunl  H«lem  ami  Servimla. 

At  such  a  time  u  this  ?     Well,  bring  your  lien. 

Phil.  That  should  be  my  prayer, 
To  'scape  his  inquisition. 

Inc.  Sir,  the  French, 
They  say,  are  divided  'bout  their  match  with  as : 
What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Phil.  As  of  nought  to  me,  ar. 

Inc.  Nay,  it's  u  little  to  me  too;  bat  I  love 
To  ask  after  these  things,  to  know  tlir  aSections 
Of  states  and  princes,  now  and  then,  for  bettering  — 

Phil.  Of  your  own  ignorance. 

Jnc.  Yes,  sir, 

Phil.  Many  do  lo. 

Jim.  I  cannot  live  without  it.  Wluit  do  you  bear 
I  Of  our  Indian  fleet  ?  they  say,  they  are  well  re- 
turn'd. 

Phil.  I  had  nn  venture  with  'em,  sir ;  had  you? 

Inc.  Why  do  you  ask,  air .' 

PhU.  'Caoae  it  might  concern  you; 
It  does  not  me. 

Enter  Boatcaa  and  Benranls  witM  Meat,  mnd  ejrtunL 

Inc.  Oh,  here'a  yonr  meat  come, 

Phil.  Thanks! 
I  welcome  it  at  any  price. 

Ine.  Some  stools  here  I 
And  bid  mine  boat  bring  wioe- — I'll  try  your  kid, 
If  he  be  sweet :  He  looks  well.    Yes ;  be  is  good. 
I'll  carve  you,  sir. 

Phil.  You  use  me  too,  too  princely  ; 
Taste,  and  carve  too  I 

Inc.  I  love  to  do  these  oflices. 

Phil.  I  think  you  do  ;  for  whoae  sake? 

Inc.  For  themselves,  sir  ; 
The  very  doing  of  them  is  reward. 

PhiL  He  had  little  faith  would  not  believe  you, 

Inc.  Gosaip,  some  wine !  [sir. 


Snitr  Dtaoo  with  Wine. 

Dieffo.  Here  'tis,  and  right  Saint  Martia. 

Inc.  Nfeasure  me  out  a  glass. 

Phil.  I  love  the  humanity 
Used  in  this  place. 

Ine.  Sir,  I  aalate  you  here. 

Phil,  I  kiss  your  hands,  sir. 

Inc.  Good  wine  !  it  will  beget  an  appetite : 
Fill  him.  and  sit  down,  gossip;  entertain 
Your  noble  guest  here,  as  becomes  yonr  litte. 

Diego.  Please  you  to  like  this  wine,  sir  ? 

PhU.  I  dislike 
Nothing,  mine  host,  but  that  I  may  not  as* 
Your  concealed  goesL     Here's  to  you.* 

Diego.  In  good  faith,  sir, 
I  wish  you  as  well  as  him  ;  'would  jron  Bi|kt  M 
him  1 

Inc.  And  wherefore  may  he  not  ? 

Diego.  He  has  lock'd  himself,  sir. 
Up  ;  and  has  hired  both  the  beds  o'  my  wile 
At  extraordinary  rate. 

Phil.   I'll  give  as  much 
(ir  ttiat  will  do't)  for  one,  as  he  for  both  ; 
What  say  you,  mine  host  ?  The  door  once  opea, 
I'Ji  fling  myself  upon  the  next  bed  to  him. 
And  there's  an  end  of  me  till  momiog ;  moist 
I  will  make  none. 

Diego.  I  wish  your  worahip  well ;  bat 

Ine.  His  honour  is  engaged  ;  and  my  •he-$<~'Ks^: 
Halh  past  her  promise,  hath  sb*  not  ? 

Diego.  Yes,  truly. 

Inc.  That  toucheth  to  the  credit  of  tlte  boose: 
Well,  I  will  eat  a  little,  and  think.     How  say  joa, 

sir, 
Unto  this  brawn  o'  th'  hen  ? 

PhU.   I  ha'  more  mind 
To  get  this  bed,  sir. 

Ine.  Say  you  so  ?  why  then, 
Give't  me  again,  and  dnnk  to  me. — Mine  boat* 
Fill  him  bis  wine !     Tbou'rt  dull,  and  dost  aoi 

praise  it. — 
I  eat  but  to  teach  yon  the  way,  sir. 

PhU.  Sir, 
Find  but  the  way  to  lodge  me  in  this  chamber, 
ril  give  mine  host  two  ducats  for  hi*  bed. 
And  you,  sir,  two  reals.     Here's  to  you  I 

Ine.  Excuse  me  ; 
I  am  not  mercenary. — Gossip,  pledge  him  for  k. 
I'll  think.     A  little  more  ;  but  even  one  bit ; 
And  then — Talk  on ;  you  cannot  interrupt  me. 

Diego.  This  piece  of  wine,  sir,  cost  me— — 

Inc.  Stay,  1  have  found 

This   little   morsel,   and    then — Here's    ezoellaai 

garlic  t 
Have  you  not  a  bunch  of  grapes  now,  or  some  baeoai, 
To  give  the  mouth  a  relish  ? 

Diego.  Wife,  do  you  hear? 

Inc.  It  is  no  matter. — Sir,  give  mine  host  jvat 
ducats. 

Diego.  How,  air ! 

Ine.  Do  you  receive  'em  :  I  will  save 
The  honesty  of  your  house  ;  and  yours  ton,  gossip; 
And  1  will  lodge  the  gentleman.     Shew  the  chan- 

Diego.  Good  sir,  do  you  hear.'  (ber. 

Inc.  Shew  me  the  chamber. 

Diego.    Pray  you,  sir, 
Do  not  disturb  my  guest. 

Inc.  Disturb  ?  I  hope 
The  Oatholic  king,  sir,  may  command  ■  lodging. 
Without  Hiilarbing,  in  his  v.iR<inl'«  Imow. 
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for  any  miniiter  of  hii,  employ'd 

In  busineu  of  th«  itate.     Wbere  ii  the  door  ? — 

Open  the  door !  Who  are  jou  there  }  Widiiti ! 

lo  the  kio^i  name  . 

TJuod.  [IVilMn]  What  would  joa  bare > 

lac.  Vour  key,  lir, 
And  yonr  door  open  ;  I  hare  here  command 
To  loidge  a  gentleman,  from  the  justice,  aeut 
Upon  the  king's  affairs. 

ThtoH.  Kinci  and  necestitiea 
Ma»t  be  obey'd  :  The  key's  under  the  door. 

lite.  How  DOW,  air  ?   are  ygu  fitted  ?  you  te- 
cared  ? 

Phil  Yoar  two  reali  are  (frowo  a  piece  of  eight. 

tne.  Excuse  ine,  sir  I 

Phii.  'Twill  buy  a  hen,  and  wine. 
Sir,  for  to-morrow.  [EJnI. 

Ine.  I  do  kiss  your  hands,  sir. — 
Well,  this  will  bear  my  charge  yet  to  the  gallies, 
(Where  I  am  owinf;  a  ducat)  whither  this  iiight. 
By  the  moon's  leave,  I'll  msrch  ;  for  in  the  mom- 
Early,  they  put  from  Port  Saiot  Mary's.  [ing 

X>Vjro.  Lataro  I  \.B*twtlaUiMD\mio. 

Enttr  L11.1H0. 

How  do  the  boraea  ? 

L*M.  'Would  you  would  go  and  see,  sir ! 
A  plague  of  all  jades,  what  a  rlnp  he  bns  ipven  me  1 
As  aore  as  you  live,  roaster,  be  knew  perfectly 
I  eozen'd  him  on's  oats  ;  he  louk'J  upon  me, 
And  then  be  sneer' d,  as  who  should  say,  "  Take 

beed,  sirrah  !" 
And  when  be  saw  our  half-peck,  which  you  know 
Was  but  an  old  court-dish.  Lord,  how  he  stampt! 
I  thought 't  had  been  fur  joy  ;  when  auddcDly 
He  cuta  me  a  back  caper  with  bis  heels. 
And  lakes  me  just  o'  th'  crupper  ;  down  csme  I, 
And  all  my  ounce  of  outs  :  Then  he  iirigh'd  out, 
As  though  he  had  had  a  mare  by  th'  tail. 

Diego.  'Faith,  Laiaro, 
We  are  to  blame,  to  use  the  poor  dumb  serviton 
So  cruelly. 

La*.  Vonder's  this  other  geatleman'i  hone, 
Keepiog  our  Lady-eve  ;  the  devil  a  hit 
He  baa  got  since  he  came  in  yet  j  there  he  stands, 
.And  looks,  and  looks — But  'tis  your  pleasure,  sir, 
He  shall  look  lean  eaough.     He  has  haf  before 

him, 
Bat  'tia  aa  big  aa  hemp,   and  will  aa  soon  choak 

him, 
Unless  he  eat  it  bntter'd.     He  had  four  shoes, 
.And   good  ones,  when  he   came ;    'tis  a  strange 

wonder 
n'ilh  standing  still  he  should  caat  three. 

Diego.  Oh,  Laaaro, 
The  devil'a  in  thia  trade  \  Truth  nercr  knew  it  t 
And  to  the  devil  we  shall  travel,  Lazaro, 
Unless  we  mend  our  manners.     Once  every  Week 
1  meet  with  such  a  knock  (o  mollify  me, 
Sometittiea  a  dozen  to  awake  my  conacience. 
Yet  still  I  sleep  securely, 

Lwt.  Certain,  master. 
We  must  use  bettel  dealing. 

Diego.  'Faith,  for  mine  own  part, 
(Not  to  give  ill  example  to  nur  issues) 
I  could  be  well  content  to  steal  hut  two  girths. 
And  now  and  then  a  uddle-clotb  ;  change  a  briille. 
Only  for  exercise. 

/^a*.  If  we  could  stay  there. 


There  were  some  hope  on's,  master  -,  hut  the  devil  is 
We  are  drunk  90  early,  we  mistake  whole  saddles. 
Sometimes  a  horse ;  and  then  it  seems  to  us  too 
Every  poor  jade  has  his  whole  peck,  and  tumbles 
Up  to  his  ears  in  clean  straw ;  and  every  buttle 
Shews  at  the  least  a  dozen  ;  when  the  truth  ijt,  sir, 
There's  no  such  matter,  not  a  smell  of  provender, 
Not  so  much  straw  aa  would  tic  up  a  horse-tail, 
Nor  any  thing  i'  th'  mck,  but  two  old  cobwebs. 
And  so  much  rotten  bay  aa  hsd  been  a  ben's  nest. 

Diego.  Well,  these  mistakings  mutt  be  mended. 
These  apparitions,  that  abuae  our  senses,    [Lazaro, 
And  make  us  ever  apt  to  aweep  the  manger. 
But  put  in  nothing;  these  fancies  must  be  forgot. 
And  we  must  pray  it  may  be  revenl'd  to  us 
W'hose  horse  we  ought,  in  conscience,  to  cozen, 
And  how,  and  when  :  A  parson's  borne  may  suffer 
A  little  greasing  in  his  teeth,  'tis  wholesiime. 
And  keeps  him  in  a  sober  shuffle;  and  his  saddle 
May  want  a  stirrup,  and  it  may  bo  sworn 
His  learning  lay  on  one  side,  and  so  broke  it : 
He  has  ever  oats  in's  cloak-bag  to  prevent  us, 
And  therefore  'tia  a  meritoriooa  office 
To  tithe  him  soundly. 

LaM.  And  a  grazier  may 
(For  those  are  pinching  puckfoists,  and  auspiciona} 
Suffer  a  mist  before  his  eyes  sometimes  loo, 
And  think  be  sees  his  horse  eat  half  a  bnshel ; 
When  the  truth  is,  rubl<itig  his  gnms  with  salt. 
Till  all  the  skin  cuinr  olT,  hr  shall  hut  tuutnble 
Like  an  old  woman  that  were  chewing  brawn. 
And  drop  'em  out  again. 

Diego.  That  may  do  well  too, 
And  no  doubt  'tis  but  veiiiKl :    But,  good  Laaaro, 
Have  you  a  care  of  understanding  hi>rseB, 
Morses  with  angry  heels,  gentlemen's  horses, 
Horses  (lint  know  the  world  !    Let  thetn  have  meal 
Till  their  teeth  ache,  and  rubbing  (ill  their  riba 
Shine  like  a  wench's  forehead  ;  they  ure devils 

Laz.   And   limk  into  our  dealings.     As  sure  a* 
we  live. 
These  courtiers'  horses  are   a  kind  of  Welch  pro- 
phets ; 
Nothing  can  be  hid  from  'era  !  For  mine  own  purt. 
The  next  I  cozen  of  that  kind  shall  be  founder'.i, 
Anditf  al)  four  too  ;   I'll  no  more  such  cuiii]«linicnt* 
Upon  my  crupper. 

Diego.   Steal  bat  a  little  longer. 
Tit]  I  am  lamed  too,  and  we'll  repent  together  ; 
It  will  not  be  above  two  days, 

LoM.  By  that  time 
I  shall  be  well  again,  and  all  forgot,  sir. 

Ditffo.  Why  then,  I'll  sUy  for  thee.       [Kxf«»( 


SCENE  U.— A  Bed. Room  in  the  tame. 
TirsooosTA  aii<t  fHitirro,  dueetred  »m  meral  t»ilt 

Theod.  Oh — ho !  oh— ho  ! 

Fhii.   Hal 

Theod.  Oh — oh  ! — Heart,  heart,  heart,  heart  1 

Phil.  What's  that  ? 

Theod.  When  wilt  thou  break,   break    braak, 

Phil.  Ha  I  [break  .' 

I  would  the  voice  were  stronger,  or  I  nearer. 

Theod.  Shame,   shame,   eternal   shamr  I    nhut 

Phil.    Done.'  [have  1  dune 

Theod.  And  to  no  end !  what  a  wild  ji^Mrwry 
iinre  I  more  wildly  undertaken  '. 

Phil.  Journer  *  » 
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Theod.  How,  nithoat  counicl,  eare,  renson,  or 

7**1/.  \^niither  will  this  fit  carry  •  lfe»T  1 

Theod.  Oil,  my  folly! 

Phil.  Tbis  ii  no  common  ucknCM. 

Theod.  How  have  I  left 
Ml  1  should  lore  or  keep  !  Oh,  HeatenI 

Phil.  Sir! 

Theod.    Ha! 

Phil.  How  do  you,  gentl*  rir  ? 

Theod.  Mat,  my  fortune  I 

Phil.  It  Memt  your  lorrow  oppresses  :  Please 
your  goodaesi. 
Let  me  bear  half,  lir ;  a  diyided  burthen 
I*  m  made  lighter. 

Theod.  Oh  ! 

Phil.  That  siph  betrays 
The  fullnew  of  your  grief. 

Theod.  Ay,  if  that  jrief 
Had  not  bereft  me  of  my  anderstaTiding, 
1  ahould  hare  well  remembered  where  I  was, 
And  in  what  company  ;  and  clapt  a  lock 
Upon  this  tongue  for  talking. 

Phil.  Worthy  sir. 
Let  it  not  add  to  your  grief,  that  I  hareiieard 
A  cigh  or  groan  come  from  you  ;  that  is  all,  sir. 

Theod.  Good  sir,  no  more!  you  bare  heard  too 
much,  I  fear : 
'Would  I  had  taken  poppy  when  I  spake  it ! 

Phil.    It  seems  you  have  an  ill  belief  of  me, 
And  would  have  fear'd  much  more,  had  you  spoke 
I  could  interpret.     But,  believe  it,  sir,  [aught 

Knd  I  had  means  to  look  Into  your  breast, 
And  ta'en  you  sleegiing  here,  that  so  securely 
I  might  have  read  all  that  your  woe  would  hide, 
I  would  not  have  betrayed  you. 

Theod.  Sir,  that  ipeech 
Is  very  noble,  and  almost  would  tempt 
My  need  to  trust  you. 

Phil.  At  your  own  election  ; 
I  dare  not  make  my  faith  so  much  suspected 
As  to  protest  again  ;  nor  am  I  curious 
To  know  more  than  is  fit. 

Theod.  Sir,  I  will  trust  you  ; 
But  yon  shall  promise,  fir,  to  kc«p  your  bed, 
And,  whatsoe'er  you  hear,  not  to  importune 
More,  1  beseech  you,  from  me 

Phil.  Sir,  I  will  not 

Theod.  Than  I  am  prone  to  nttrr. 

Phil.   My  faith  for  it  I 

Theod.  If  I   were  wise,  I  yet  ahould  hold  my 
You  will  be  noble.'  [peace. 

Phil.  You  shall  make  me  so 
If  yon'U  but  think  me  such. 

theod.   I  do.     Then  know 
You  are  deceived  with  whom  you  have  talk'd  so 
I  am  a  most  unfortunate  lost  woman.  [long ; 

Phil.  Ha! 

Theod.  Do  not  stir,  sir  !  I  have  here  a  sword. 

Phil.  Not   I,   sweet   litdy.     Of  what   blood  or 

Theod,  You'll  keep  your  faith!  [name: 

Phil.   I'll  perish  rise. 

Theod.  Believe,  then. 

Of  birth  too  noble  for  me,  so  descended. 

I  am  ashamed,  no  lesi  than  I'm  affrighted. 

PhiL  Fear  not :   By  all  good  things,  I  will  not 
wrong  you  ! 

Theod.   I  am  the  daughter  of  a  noble  grnlleman, 
Bnru  in  this  part  of  Spain  ;   my  father's  luiiue,  sir._ 
But  why  should  I  abuse  that  reverence, 
Wlirn  a  cbild'n  duty  has  forsaken  me.^ 


Phil.  All    may   be    mended,    id  fit  time,  tm : 

Theod.  .Mpbonso,  sir.  [^^p^ai^  t- 

Phil.   .AlphoDSO  ?  WTiat's  your  own  name  .' 

Theod,  Any  base  thing  von  can  invent. 

Phil.  Peal  truly. 

Theod.  They 'call  me  Theodoaia. 

Phil.  Ha  !  and  love 
Is  that  that  hath  changed  yon  thus? 

Theod.  Y'ou  have  observed  roe 
Too  nearly,  sir  ;  'tis  that  indeed  ;  'tis  love,  nri 
And  love  of  him^^oh,  Heavens,  why  ahould 

deal  thus  ? 
Why  should  tbey  use  their  arts  to  oosen  «• 
That  have  oo  cunning,  bnt  our  feart,  aboot  u  ] 
And  ever  that  too  late  too  ;  no  dissembling 
Or  double  way,  but  doting,  too  much  loving? 
Why  should  they  find  new  oaths,   to  make 

Phil.  What  may  hia  name  be  .*  [ 

Throd.  Sir,  a  name  that  promises, 
Methinks,  no  such  ill  usage;  Marc- .Antonio, 
A  noble  neighbour's  son.     Now  I  most  desire^ 
To  stay  a  while  ;  else  my  weak  eyea  must  answer. 

Phil.  I  will.— Are  yon  yet  ready  ?  \^'hat'i  kb 
quality  f 

Theod.  His  best,  a  thief,  sir;  that  he  would  b« 
known  by 
Is,  heir  to  Leonardo,  a  rich  gentleman  ; 
Next  of  a  handsome  body,  had  Heaven  made  kia 
A  mind  fit  to  it.     To  this  man,  my  fortune 
(My  more  than  purblind  fortune)  gave  my  fiiiih, 
Drawn  to  it  by  as  many  shows  of  service  I 

And  signs  of  truth,  as  ever  false  tongue  utter'di 
Heaven  pardon  all ! 

Phil.  'Tis  well  said  !  Forward,  lady. 

Theod,  Contracted,  sir,  andhyeichange  ofH«|l 
Our  souls  delivered  ;  nothing  left  unfinished 
I  But  the  last  work,  enjoying  me,  and  ceremony ; 
For  that,  I  moit  confess,  was  the  first  wise  doubl 
I  ever  made.     Yet,  after  all  this  love,  sir. 
All  this  profession  of  his  faith,  when  daily 
And  hourly  I  expected  the  bless'd  priest. 
He  left  me  like  a  dream,  a;  all  this  story 
Had  never  been,  nor  thought  of;  why,  I  know  not 
Yet  1  have  call'd  my  conscience  to  confession. 
And  every  syllable  that  might  <ilfend 
I  ha.w*  had  in  shrift :  Yet  neither  love's  law,  signor. 
Nor  tie  of  maiden's  duty,  but  desiring. 
Have  I  Iransgreu'd  in.     Left  his  father  too ; 
Nor  whither  he  is  gone,  or  why  departed, 
Can  any  tongue  resolve  me.     All  my  hope 

SM'hich  keeps  me  yet  alive,  and  would  persuade  ax 
may  be  once  more  happy,  and  thus  shape*  ma 
A  shame  to  all  my  modest  sex)  is  this,  air  ; 
I  have  a  brother,  and  bis  old  companion. 
Student  in  Salamanca ;  there  my  last  hope. 
If  be  be  yet  alive,  and  can  be  loving. 
Is  left  me  to  recover  him  :   For  which  travel. 
In  this  suit  left  at  home  of  that  dear  brother's. 
Thus  as  you  find  me,  without  fear,  or  wisdom, 
I  have  wander'd  from  my  father,  fled  my  friends, 
.^nd  now  am  only  child  of  hope  and  danger. 
You  are  now  silent,  air ;  this  teaiou*  story 
(That  ever  keeps  me  waking)  makes  you  heavy  i 
'Tig  lit  it  should  do  so  ;  for  that  and  1 
Can  he  but  troubles. 

Phil    No  ;  1  sleep  not,  lady  : 
I  WMu'd  I  could  ! — Oh,  Heaven,  is  this  my  coujottf 

Theod.  What  ail  you,  gentle  sir? 

Phil,  Ob! 

TV  fo-l.  Why  do  you  groan  so .» 


FkiL  I  moat,  I  mast !  oh,  miiery  !  [lt<«f. 

The-fd.  But  now,  »ir, 
You  were  my  comfort :   IF  any  thing  sfflict  yon. 
Am  not  I  fit  to  benr  a  part  on't?  and  by  your  own 
rule? 

t/*Ai7.  No  i  if  you  could  heal,  a*  you  have  vvouml- 
But  'lis  not  ill  your  power.  [ed  mt.  — 

Theod.   I  fear  intemjierance. 
Phit.  Nay,  do  not  aeek  to  ahan  me  !   I  muat  aee 
I  you. 

By   Heareo,   I   mast. —  Hoa  there,   mine  host!  a 
Strive  not ;  I  will  not  stir  yon.  [candle  1 — 

Theod.  Noble  sir, 
Tbis  is  a  brpauh  of  promiM. 

Phil.  Tender  lady, 
It  shall  be  none  but  necessary. — Hoa  there  ! 
Some  light,  Home  light,  fur  HeaTcn's  sake  ! 

Thetii.  Will  you  betray  me  ? 
Are  yon  a  gentleman  ? 
Phii,  Good  woman ! 
Thtod.  Sir! 

EhUt  Dizoo,  Kri'M  a  tight. 

PKiL  If  1  be  prejudicial  to  you,  curse  me  ! 
Dirgo,   You  are  earl;  stirring,  sir. 
Phil.  Give  me  your  caodle  ; 
And  so,  good  morrow  far  a  while. 
Difffo.  Good  morrow,  sir.  iFieU. 

Theod.  My   brother  Don   Philippo  ?    Nay,  sir, 
kill  me .'  IKhmu. 

I  i*k  no  mercy,  "sir,  for  none  dnre  know  me  ; 
1  can  deserve  none.     As  you  luuk  upon  me, 
hold  in  iafinite  these  foul  dishonours 
y  Doble  father,  then  yourself,  last  all 

it  bear  the  name  of  kindred,  sufler  in  me  I 
have  forgot  whone  child  I  am,  whose  sister  ; 
you  forget  the  pity  tied  to  that, 
lj:l  not  compa.sMiun  away  you  I   you  will  he  then 
At  Foul  as  I,  and  bear  the  same  bratid  with  mu, 
A  favourer  of  my  fault.     You  have  a  sword,  air, 

And  »uch  B  caune  to  kill  me  in 

/'Ai/.  Rise,  sister  ! 
I  "-fir  no  sword  for  women,  nor  no  anger, 
Wl.ile  your  fair  chastity  is  yet  untouch'd. 
TKfod.  By  those  bright  stars,  it  is,  sir, 
Phil.  For  my  sister 

Hii  believe  you  ;  and  so  near  hlood  has  made  us, 
^*ilh  (he  dear  love  I  ever  bore  your  virtues, 
2k«t  I  will  be  a  brother  to  your  griefc  too. 
comforted  :   'Tia  no  dishonour,  sister, 
'o  tote,  nor  to  love  him  you  do  ;  he  w  a  gentleman 
Of  as  iwect  hopes  as  years,  as  man)  promises 
As  I  here  be  growing  trullm,  aod  great  ones, 
Th^itd.   Oh,  air  ! 
Phit.  Do  not  despair. 
Thtod.   Can  you  lorgive  ? 
Phil    Yes,  sister, 
lUgh  this  be  no  fimall  error,  a  far  greater, 
Thtwi.  And  think  me  still  your  sister  7 
Phil.  My  dear  sister. 
Thfod.  And  will  you  counsel  me? 
Phi/.  To  yonr  own  peace  too  : 
ivu  shall  love  stilL 
Thfod.   How  good  you  are  I 
Phil.  My  business 

dnty  to  my  father,  which  nnw  drew  ms 
'm  Salam-inca,  I  will  lay  a^ide, 
lad  only  be  your  agent.     To  jM^rAuade  you 
To  le«ve  both  love,  and  him,  and  well  retire  you'^ 
'od.  Oh.  gentle  brother  ! 


PMl.  I  perceive  'tis  folly 
Delay's  in  love  more  dangeroiu 

Thend.  Noble  brother ! 

Phii.  Fear  not,  I'll  run  your  own  way ;  tad  ti> 
help  yott, 
(Love  having  rack'd  your  passioiu  beyond  couns,:!' 
I'll  hazard  mine  own  fame.    Whitlier  shall  wr  vcii- 

Tltead.  Alas,  I  know  not,  sir.  [lure? 

Pbii.  Come,  'tis  bright  morning. 
Let's  walk  out.  and  consider.     You  will  kee]>  thif 

Theod.   I  wuuld,  sir.  [huljit ' 

Phii.  Then  it  ^hall  he  :  What  must  I  rail  >i>u  : 
Come,  do  not  blush  ;  pmy  speak  ;   I  may  spoil  all 

T/ieod.  Pray  call  me  Theodoro.  [else. 

K>''frI>iaao. 

Diego.  Are  you  ready  ? 
The  day  draws  on  apace.     Once  more,  good  mor- 
row. 

Theod.  Good-morrow,  gentle  host.    Now  I  must 

Phil.  Who  dost  thou  think  this  is  ?    [thank  you. 

Diet/o.  Were  you  a  wencb,  sir, 
1  lliiiik  ynu  would  know  before  me. 

Phil.  Mine  own  brother 

Diego.  By  ih'  mass,  youi  noses  are  skin  !  t-hould 
I  then 
Have  been  so  barbarous  to  have  parted  brothers  ? 

Phil.  Yon  knew  it  then  } 

Ditgo.  1  knew  'twas  necessary 
You  should  be  both  together :  Instinct,  Bi(,'tior, 
is  a  great  matter  in  sn  liost. 

Thtod.  1  am  Mtiified. 

Snier  Peobo. 

Pedro.  la  not  mine  host  up  yet  ? 

PhU.  Who's  that  ! 

Diego.  I'll  see. 

Phil.  Sister,  withdraw  yourself.    {She  iltpi  midt. 

Pidro.  Siguor  Philippo  ! 

PkU.  Noble  Don  Pedro  !  where  have  you  been 
this  way  ,> 

Pedro.  I  came  from  Fort  Saint  Maries,  wbeuce 
the  gallics 
Put  this  last  tide  ;  Rod  bound  for  Barcelont, 
1  brought  MnrcAtitnny  <ii.\wia  his  way. 

Phii.  Msrc-Antony  ? 

Pedro.  Who  is  turned  soldier, 
And  entertained  in  the  new  regiment 
For  Naples. 

Phil.   Is  it  possible  1 

Pedro.  I  assure  you. 

Phil.  And  put  they  in  at  Barcelona  * 

Pedro.  So 
Oar  of  the  masters  told  me. 

Phii.  Which  way  go  you,  sir  .' 

Pedro.    Homo.  ' 

Phil.  And  1  for  Sevil.  Pray  yon,  sir.  say  not 
That  you  saw  me,  if  you  shall  meet  the  question  : 
I  have  some  little  business. 

Pedro.   Were  it  lets,  sir, 
It  shall  not  become  me  to  lose  the  caution. 
Shall  we  breakfast  together? 

PMl.  ril  come  to  you,  sir  —  [fjc  Psoan 

Sister,  you  hear  this  ;  I  believe  your  fortune 
Begins  to  be  propitious  to  you.     We  will  hire 
Mu|e»  of  rouie  host  here  ;  if  we  can,  bim>rlf 
To  be  our  guide,  and  straight  to  Barcelona. 
This  was  a*  happy  aews  .is  unrxjiected. 
Stay  you  till  I  nd  him  away. 

Theod.   1  will.  ,hm^' 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  I BtfoTt  the  Houu  q/'LioxAKDo. 

in  Andaiuna. 

Eitltr  Ai.pm>5iao  oikI  a  Scrruit. 
jllph.  Knock  St  the  door. 
Sen.  'Tin  open,  «ir. 
Alph.  That'i  all  onr; 
Knnck  when  I  bid  joa. 
I  Sfrv.  Will  not  your  wonhip  rnter  ? 
Alph.  Will  Dot  you  learn  more  maonen,  sir, 
and  do  th*t 

Year  muter  bidf  jod?  Knock,  yottknare,  or  I'll 
knock 

Such  a  roand  peal  about  your  pate 1  enter 

Under  his  roof,  or  come  to  say,  '•  God  save  yon" 

to  him. 
The  ton  of  whose  base  dealings  ha*  undone  me .' 
(Knock  loader!  louder  yet!)  I'll  starve  and  rot 
This  open  air  is  every  man's.  [first ; 

2  Sen.  [fFiMin.]  Come  in,  sir.  • 

Bnler  Btamd  Serrant. 

Jlph.  No.  no,  sir ;  I  am  none  of  thcM  "  Come- 
in-sirs," 
None  of  those  visitants :   Bid  your  wise  master 
Come  out ;  I  have  to  talk  unto  him  ;  go,  sir! 

2  .S'<rrr.  Your  worship  may  be  welcome. 

Alph.  Sir,  I  will  not ; 
1  come  not  to  be  welcome.   Good  my  three  ducats, 
My  pickled  sprat  a-day,  and  no  oil  to't, 
And  once  a-year  a  cotton  coat !  leave  prating, 
And  tell  your  master  I  am  here. 

2  Serv.  I  will,  sir.— 
This  is  a  strange  old  man.  {KmU. 

Alph.  I  welcome  to  him  } 
I'll  he  first  welcome  to  a  pest-honse, — Sirrah, 
Let's  have  yonr  valour  now  cased  up,  and  quiet, 
When  an  occasiun  calls  ;  'tia  wisdom  in  you, 
A  scrving-Tiian's  discretion  :  If  you  do  draw, 
Draw  but  according  to  your  entertainment ; 
Prve  nobles'  worth  of  fury. 

Bnltr  LaoKANOo,  ainl  Sskcuio  ^earritd  bg  (imp  Berranta 
in  u  CiMir). 

hto,  Signnr  Alphonso, 
I  hope  no  diwontetit  from  my  will  given. 
Has  made  you  shun  my  house:   I  ever  loved  you  ; 
And  credit  m«,  amongst  my  fears  'tis  greatest 
To  ministrr  offenrea. 

Alph.  Oh,  good  signor, 
I  know  you  for  Italian  breed,  ftir-tongued  ! 
Spare  your  njjoloj^ies  ;   I  care  not  for  'em  ; 
Ab  little  for  ynur  love,  sir :  I  can  live 
Without  your  knowledge,  eat  mine  own,  agd  deep 
Without  dependences,  or  hopes  upon  yott. 
I  come  to  ask  my  daughter. 

Leo.  Gentle  sir ! 

Aiph.  I  am  not  gcnde,  fir  ;  nor  gentle  will  be, 
Till  I  have  justice,  my  poor  child  restored 
Your  caper-ciiltiiig  boy  hoc  run  away  with, 
Y'oung   signor   Smo'>tb-face ;    he    that    takes    up 

wenches 
With   imiles   and    sweet    bebavioun,  songs,  and 

sonnets  ; 
Your  high-fed  jennet,  that  no  hedge  can  bold  : 
They  say  you  bred  him  for  a  stallion. 

Sane,  Py,  signor  I  there  be  times,  and  terms  of 
honour 


To  irgoe  the«e  things  in,  deddemmtf  able 
Tu  speak  ye  noble  griiileuieo,  ways  puaeuial. 
And  to  the  life  of  credit ;  yoo're  too  rugged. 

Alph.   I  am  too  tame,  sir. 

Leo.  Will  you  hear  but  reason  ? 

Alph.  No,  I  will  hear  no  reason :  I  ooac  sot 
hither 
To  be  popt  off  with  reason  ; — rcasnu  then. 

Sane.  Why,   signor,  in  all  thinga  Iherr  mlM  bt 
melhitd  ; 
You  choke  the  child  of  HoDoar  else,  Diacrettoa. 
Do  you  conceive  an  injury? 

Alph.  What  then,  sir  ? 

Sane.  Then  follow  it  in  fair  terms  :    let    yoai 
When  time  calls,  not  your  tongue.        (sword  bitr 

Alph.  I  know,  sir. 
Both  when  and  what  to  do,  without  directions. 
And  where,  and  how  ;  I  come  not  to  be  tuior'd ; 
My  cause  is  no  man's  but  mine  own. — You,  signor ! 
Will  you  restore  my  daughter  i 

Leo.  Who  detains  her  ? 

Alph.  No  more  of  these  slight  shifli ! 

Ijto.  Y'ou  urge  me,  signor. 
With  strange  injustice :  Because  my  ion  has  err'i — 

Sane.   Mark  him. 

Leo.  Out  of  the  heat  of  youth,  doea't  follow 
I  must  be  father  of  his  crimes  ? 

Alph.  I  say  still, 
Leave  off  your  rhetoric,  and  restore  my  daughter, 
And  suddenly ;  bring  in  your  rebel  too, 
Mountdragon,  be  that  mounts  without  commiasian. 
That  I  may  tee  him  punished,  and  fcvcrclj: 
Or,  by  that  holy  Heaven.  I'll  fire  your  bouse! 
And  there's  my  way  of  honour. 

Sana.   Pray  give  me  leave. 
Was  not  man  made  the  noblest  creature  ? 

Alph.  Well,  sir? 

Sane.  Should  not  his  mind  then  answer  to  Ua 
makini;, 
And  to  his  mind  his  actions  ?     If  this  ought  to  be, 
Why  do  we  ran  a  blind  way  from  oar  worths. 
And  cancel  onr  discretions,  doing  those  things 
To  cure  offences,  are  the  most  offences  ? 
We  have  rules  of  justice  in  us ;  to  thoi>e  roles 
Let  us  apply  our  angers  :   Y'ou  can  consider 
The  want  in  others  of  the»e  terminations. 
And  how  unfuruish'd  they  appear. 

Alph.  Hang  others ! 
And,  where  the  wrongs  arc  open,  bang  reapccta 
I  come  not  to  consider. 

Leo.  Noble  sir, 
Let's  argue  otwily,  and  consider  tike  men. 

Alph.  Like  men  f 

Leo.  You  are  too  sudden  stilL 

Alph.  Like  men,  sir  ' 

Sane.  It  is  fair  language,  and  allied  to  hononr. 

Alph,  Why,  what  strange  beast  would  your  grave 
Make  me  appear !     Like  men  .>  [reverenee 

Sane.  Taste  but  that  point,  sir. 
And  you  recover  alt. 

Alph.  I  lell  thy  wisdom 
I  am  as  much  a  man,  and  as  good  a  man      ^ 

Leo.  .VU  this  is  granted,  sir. 

Alph.   As  vrise  a  man 

Sane,  You  are  not  tainted  that  way. 

Alph.    .\od  a  man 
Dares  make  thee  no  man  ;  or.  at  best.  ■  baae  aua 


LOVE'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


0I& 


Are  there  no  more  dsyi 


Laugh  at  me,  sirrah  ? 


Sune,  PjTi  {j  '  here  wants  much  carriage, 

Alph.  Hang  much  carriage  ! 

Leo.  Gi<e  me  good  language. 

AlpK.  Sirrah  lignor,  give  me  mj  daughter. 

L90.  I  am  ai  gentle  aa  yoarself,  as  free  bom-  ^ 

Sane.  Otmenre  hia  way. 

Leo.  As  much  respect  owed  to  me 

Sane.  Thia  hanga  together  nobly. 

Leo,  An<l  for  dril, 
I A  great  deal  more,  it  ■eem*.  Go  loalc  your  daughter! 

Sane.  There  yon  went  well  off,  lignor. 

Leo.  That  rough  tongue 
'  You  ondentand  at  ftrat.     You  never  think,  air. 
Oat  of  your  mi^htinesa,  of  my  toM  ;  here  I  atand, 
A  patient  anvil  to  your  burning  angers, 
]Slade  subject  to  your  dangcra  ;  yet  tny  loai  equal  : 
Who  shall  bring  home  my  ion  ? 

Alph.  A  whipping  beadle. 

Leo.  Why.  i«  your  daughter  wlioriih  ? 

Alph.  Ha,  thou  dareat  nnt 

By  Heaven,  I  know  thou  dareat  not 

Leo.  1  dare  more,  sir, 
Jf  you  dire  be  uncivil. 

Alph.  Laugh  too,  pigeon  ? 

Sone.  A  fitter  time,  for  Fame's  sake !  two  weak 
nurses 
Would  langfa  at  this. 

coming, 

No  ground  but  this  to  argue  on  ?    No  aworils  left, 
Nor  friends  to  carry  this,  but  your  own  furies? 
Aiaa  !  it  shews  too  weakly. 

Alph.  Let  it  shew  ! 
I  come  not  here  for  showa. 
I'll  give  you  cause  to  l&ugli. 

^ea.  You  are  as  like,  sir, 
Aa  any  man  in  Spain. 

Alph.  By  Heaven,  I  will ; 
1  will,  brave  Lennardo  ! 

Leo.  Brave  .^Iphonno, 
I  will  expect  it  then. 

Saiic.   Hold  ye  thi<re  both  ! 
Thr>e  terms  are  noble. 

Alph.  Yon  shall  hear  shortly  from  me. 

Sane.  Now  discreetly. 

Alph.   Auure  yourself  you  aliall.     Do  you  see 
this  sword,  sir  .' 
He  has  not  cast  hia  teeth  yet. 

Sane.  Rairly  carried  I 

Alph.  He  bites  deep,  m<i«t  times  mortal :  Signor, 
J'U  hound  him  at  thee;  fair  and  home. 

Sane.  Still  nobly. 

Alph.  And  at  ail  Chose  that  dare  maintain  you. 

Sane.  Excellent  I 

Leo.  How  you  shall  please,  sit,  so  it  he  fair  : 
though  certain 
I  had  rather  give  you  reason. 

Sane.  Fairly  urged  too ! 

Alph.  This  is  no  age  for  reason ; 
Upon  your  sword's  point 

Sane.  Admirably  foUow'd ! 

Alph.  And  there  I'll  hear  it.     So,  till  I  pteaae, 
live,  sir.  iBxil. 

Leo.  And  so,  farewell  !  you're  welcome. 

Sane.  The  end  crowns  all  things.     .Signor, 
Some  little  business  past,  this  cause  I  'II  argue, 
And  be  a  peace  between  ye,  if't  so  please  you, 
And  by  the  square  of  honour  to  the  utinust. 
I  (eel  the  old  man's  mastei'd  by  □'iu>:h  passion. 
And  too  high  racked,  which  maket  him  overshoot 
His  valour  should  direct  at,  and  hurt  those        [ill 


prick  >wur 
[reason 


That  stand  but  by  as  blenchers.    This  he  must 

know  too, 
As  necessary  to  his  judgment ;  doting  women 
Are  neither  safe  nor  wise  adventurers,  conceive  me, 
If  once  their  wills  have  wander'd  :  Nor  is't  then 
A  time  to  use  our  rages  ;  fur  why  should  I 
Bite  at  the  atone,  when  he  that  throws  it  wrongs 

me? 
Do  not  we  know  that  women  are  most  wooers. 
Though  closest  in  their  carriage  ?     Do  not  all  men 

know. 
Scarce  all  the  compass  of  the  globe  can  hold  'em, 
If  their  affections  he  a.foot  ?     Khali  I  then  covet 
The  follies  of  a  she-fool,  that  by  nature 
Must  seek  her  like,    7  reason  be  a  woman  ? 
Sink  ntall  ship,  becnnse  the  sails  defy  me? 
No,  1  disdain  that  folly;  he  that  ventures 
WliLUt  they  are  fit  to  put  him  on,  has  fuund  out 
Tlie  everlasting  motion  in  his  scabbard. 
I  doubt  not  to  make  peace.    And  so,  for  this  tiro*, 
My  beiit  love  and  remembrance  I 

Leo.  Yuur  poor  servant  I  iSxttuU. 


SCENE  II.— A  Foreilnear  Oimnm. 
Shier  Disco,  Phiuppo,  iinJ  TuaoDosio. 
Phil.  Where  will  our  horses  meet  us  ? 
Diego.  Fear  not  you,  sir  1 
Some   half-mile   hence    my   worship's    man   will 

stay  us. 
How   la   it   with    my  young  bloods  ?     CJume,  be 

jovial ; 
Let's  travel  like  a  merry  flock  of  wild  geese, 
Gv«ry  tongue  talking. 

Phil.  Wc  are  very  merry. 
Hut  do  you  know  this  way,  sir? 

TheoH.   Ib'l  not  ilangerous  ? 
Meihinks    these  woody   thickets   should   harbour 
koMves. 
Oiego.  I  fear  none  but  (tit  wenchei ;  those  are 
thieves 
May  quickly  rob  me  of  my  good  conditions, 
ir  they  cry  tiand  once.     But  the  best  is,  sigoors, 
TWy  rannot  hind  my  hand*  ;  for  any  else, 
They  meet  an  equal  knave,  and  titere's   my  paj«- 

port. 
I  have  seen  (ine  sport  in   thia  piaoe ;    had  these 

!!«<■*  tongues. 
They  would  tell  ye  pretty  matters  :  Do  not  you 
They  are  not  every  day's  ilelights.     [fear,  though  ; 
t*hil.  What  B|>ort,  sir  ? 

Dieifo.  Whv,  to  say  true,  the  sport  of  all  sports. 
fhil.  What  was't  ? 

Diego.  Such   turiiing-up  of  taffetaes  \  and  you 
know 
To  what  rare  whistling  tunes  they  go,  fsr  beyond 
A  sufl  wind  in  the  shrouds  ;  such  eland  there. 
And  Hawn  \'  th'  other  place  !   such  auppllcaliona 
And  sub-divisions  for  those  toys  their  honours  I 
One,  "  As  you  are  a  gentleman,"  in  this  bush ; 
Aod  "  Oh,  sweet  sir,  what  mean  yon  ?    There's  ■ 

bracelet. 
And  use  me,  I  beaeech  ynu,  like  a  woman  '.  " 
And  her  petition's  beard  ,  another  scratches, 
And  cries  she  will  die  lint,  and  then  swooni ;  but 

certain 
She's  brought  to  life  again,  and  doa«  weU  after. 
Aaotbsr,  "  Sara  mine  honour,  oh,  mine  honour! 
My  husband  serves  the  duke,  sir,  in  his  kiirheo  ; 
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Diego,  Who  wanta  a  doublet  ? 

2  Ha:ti.  I. 

Dirgo.  Where  will  you  have  it  ? 

2  I'asi.    From  you,  sir,  if  yoa  please. 

Dwgo.  Oil,  there'll  ihe  point,  sir. 

Phil.  My   boDCXt  frieodi,  I  am  sorry  for  your 
fortunes  ; 
But  that's  but  )ioor  relief:   Here  are  tea  ducats  ; 
And  to  jrour  distribution,  holy  sir, 
I  render  'em,  and  let  it  be  your  cire 
To  see  'em,  ns  your  wants  are,  well  divided. 

DUgo.   Plain  dealing  now,  my  friends;  and  Fa- 
ther Friar, 
Set  roe  the  saddle  right !  no  wringing.  Friar, 
Nor  tithing  to  the  church  !  the^e  nre  no  duties  ; 
Sf-our  me  your  eonscicnce  !   if  the  devil  tempt  you. 
Off  with  your  cord,  and  swinge  bim  J 

Friar.  You  say  well,  sir. 

All.   Heaven  keep  your  goodness  ! 

Thtod.   Peace  keep  you!  Knrewell,  friends  1 

Diego.  Farewell,  lighuhorscnien  1 

[_Ese}i>it  friju-  and  I'MKngera. 

Phil.  Which  way  travel  you,  sir? 

lie.  To  the  next  town. 

Thtod.  Do  you  want  anything  ? 

tne.  Only  discretion  to  travel  at  |»ood  hours. 
And  some  warm  meat  to  moderate  tliis  m.-ftter  ; 
For  I  am  most  outnigeoas,  cruel  hungry. 

Diego.  I  hare  a  aloraach  too,  such  as  it  is, 
Would  pose  a  right  goad  pasty  ;  1  ihank  Heaven 
for't 

/m.  Cbeeie.  that  would  break  Che  teeth  of  a 
new  handsaw, 
I  could  endue  now  like  an  estrich ;  or  salt  beef, 
That  Csesar  left  in  pickle. 

Pkil.  Take  DO  care; 
We'll  have  meat  for  you,  and  enough.     I'  th'  mean 

time, 
Keep  you  the  horse-wny,  lest  the  fellow  miss  us ; 
We'll  meet  you  at  the  end  o'  Ih'  wood. 

Diego.   Make  baste  then. 

l_Kitu»t  Dicoo  and  Ikcubo. 

Theod.  My  pretty  sir,  till  your  neressities 
Be  full  supplied,  so  please  you  trust  uur  frlrnd- 
We  must  not  part.  [ships  ' 

L^oc.  You  have  puli'd  a  charge  upon  ynu  } 
Yet  such  a  one  as  ever  shall  be  Ihajikful. 

Phil.  Yon  have  said  enough.     May  I  be  bold 
to  ask  you, 
M'bat  province  you  were  bred  in  ?  and  of  what  pa- 
rents ? 

Ltoc.  You  may,  sir  :   I  was  born  in  Andalusia, 
My  name  Francisco,  son  to  Don  Henritjues 
De  Cardinas. 

Tktod.  Our  noble  neighbour  I 

PhU.  Son  to  Don  Henritiues  i 
I  know  the  geotlemaa  :  And,  by  your  leave,  sir, 
1  know  he  has  no  son. 

A.roo.   None  of  his  own,  sir. 
Which  makes  him  put  that  right  upon  his  brother 
Don  Sanchio's  cbildrea  :  One  of  which  1  am, 
And  therefore  do  not  much  err, 

Phii.  Still  yoa  do,  sir. 
For  neither  has  Don  .Sanchio  any  son  i 
A  daughter,  and  a  rareoue,  is  his  heir. 
Which,  though  I  never  was  so  blest  to  see, 
Yet  I  have  heard  great  good  of, 

Theod.  Urge  nu  further  ! 
Ife  is  ashamed,  nod  blaihc*. 

PJut.  Sir 


If *t  might  import  you  to  conceal  yourself, 
1  ask  your  mercy,  I  have  been  so  curious. 

Zi«0C'  Alas  !  1  must  ask  yours,  sir,  for  these  lies 
Yet  they  were  useiul  ones  ;  for  by  the  claiming 
I  Such  uuble  [lareutSj  I  believed  your  bounties 
Would  shew  mure  gracious.     The  plain  truth  is 

gentlemen, 
I  am  Don  Sanchio's  ateiranl'a  son,  a  wild  boy, 
That  for  the  fruits  of  his  unhappiness 
Is  fain  to  seek  the  wars. 

Theod.  This  is  a  lie  too,  lAjmrt  to  PMurro. 

If  I  have  any  ears. 

FhU.  WTjy? 

Theod.   Mark  his  language. 
And  ynu  shall  find  it  of  loo  sweet  a  relish 
For  one  of  tuch  a  breed.     I'll  pawn  my  hand, 
This  is  no  boy. 

PhU.  No  boy  ?  what  would  you  have  him  ! 

Theod.   1  know,  no  boy ;  I  watch'd  how  fearfully, 
And  yet  how  suddenly,  he  cured  bis  tics, 
The  right  wit  of  a  woman  ;  now  1  am  sure 

Phil.   What  are  you  sure  .' 

Theod.  That  'tis  no  boy  ;  I'll  burn  in't. 

Phil.  Now  I  consider  better,  and  take  counsel, 
Methinks  he  shews  more  sweetness  in  that  lace, 
Than  his  fetirs  dare  deliver. 

Theod.  No  more  talk  nn't ! 
There  hangs  some  great  weight  by  it ;  soon  at  uigbt 
I'll  tell  you  more. 

Phil.  Come  sir,  whate'er  you  are, 
With  us,  embrace  your  liberty,  and  our  helps 
In  amy  need  you  have. 

Leoc.  All  my  poor  service 
Shall  be  at  your  command,  sir,  aod  my  prayers. 

Phil.  Let's  walk  apace  ;  hunger  will  cut  their 
throaU  else.  lE»ntU. 


SCENE  III On  board  of  a  nalley  at  Sea. 

Snitr  Rooaiuoa  and  MasoAntohjo  ;  l»o  Chain  ul  </»(. 

Rod.  Call  up  the  master. 

Master.   [tVUhin.]   Here,  air. 

Rod.  Honest  mnster, 
Give  order  all  the  ^allies  with  this  tide 
Fall  round,  and  near  upuu  us  ;  that  the  next  wind 
We  may  weigh  oft"  together,  and  recover 
The  port  of  Barcelona,  without  parting. 

Master.  {Within.)   Tour  pleasure's  done,  sir. 

Rod.   Sigiior  Marc-. Antonio, 
Till  meat  be  ready,  let's  sit  here,  and  prepare 
Our  stomnchs  with  diicuarses. 

Ularc.   What  you  please,  sir. 

Hod.  Pray  you  answer  me  to  this  doubt. 

Marc.   If  I  can,  sir. 

Rati.  ^^  hy  shottiil  such  plants  as  you  are,  Pltl- 
sure's  children. 
That  owe  their  blushing  years  to  gentle  objects, 
Tenderly  bred,  anil  liruught  up  in  all  fullness. 
Desire  the  stubborn  wsrs  ? 

Mara.   In  thow:  'tis  wonder. 
That  make  their  ease  their  god,   and    not   ibcir 

honour : 
Rut,  noble  general,  my  end  is  o<ber  ; 
Doire  of  knuviledge,  sir,  and  hope  of  lying 
DiM-rrlion  to  my  time,  which  Oiily  shews  n<i:. 
And  not  my  years,  a  man,  and  mskeii  (hat  iiinre 
Which  we   call  handsome;    Ihe  rest  is  but  bi>y  ■ 
And  with  the  boy  consumed.  [b<-aul% 

Hod.  Y'ou  argue  well,  sir 


■ 


JWw.   Nor  do  1  wear  my  joath,  a»  Ihej  wear 
breectio. 
For  object,  bul  for  nae  ;  my  strength  for  danger, 
(Wliich  U  the  liberal  part  of  mnn)  aot  dbUianoe; 
The  war*  must  be  my  inistreAs,  tir. 

Roii.  Oh,  aignur. 
You'll  find  her  »  rough  wencb. 

Marc.  When  she  ii  woo  odcCi 
She'll  »how  the  »t»eetrr,  sir. 

Rod.  You  can  be  pleased,  though, 
Sometiniea  tn  lake  a  tiuner  ? 

Mart.  'Ttt  t  cmth,  sir ; 
So  she  be  handsome,  and  not  lll-condition'd. 

Ked.  A  soldier  should  not  be  so  curious. 

Marc.  I  can  mnke  shin  with  any  fur  a  heat,  sir. 

Rod.  Nay.  there  yon  wrong  yoar  youth  too ; 
and  however 
You  are  pleased  to  appear  to  me.  which  shews  well, 

signor, 
A  tougher  soul  than  your  few  yean  can  teati^f ; 
Yet,  my  young  sir,  out  of  mine  own  eipenmce 
When  my  spring  was,  1  am  able  to  confute  you. 
And  say,  you  bad  rather  come  to  tb'  shock  of  eyes, 
And  boldly  march  up  to  your  mistress'  mouth. 
Than  to  the  cannon's. 

Marc.  That's  ss  their  lading  is,  sir. 

Rod.  Tliere  be  trenches 
Fitter  and  warmer  for  your  yean,  and  safer, 
Than  where  the  bullet  plays, 

Mare.  There's  it  I  dnubt,  air. 

Rod.  You'll  easily  find  that  hitb.  But  come,  be 
liberal ; 
What  kind  of  woman  could  you  make  be«t  wnrs 

Marc.  They  are  all  but  heavy  marchers,   [with  .' 

Rod.   Fy,  Marc-Aotoiiio  1 
Beauty  in  no  more  rcTereoce? 

Marc.   In  the  set,  sir, 
I  honour  it,  and,  next  to  honour,  love  it. 
For  there  is  only  beauty ;  and  that  sweetness. 
That  was  first  meant  for  modesty,  sever  it. 
And  put  it  in  one  woman,  it  appears  not; 
'Tis  of  too  rare  a  nature,  she  too  gross 
To  mingle  with  it 

Rod.  This  is  a  mere  heresy. 

Mare.  Which   makes   'em  ever  mending ;    for 
that  gloss 
That  eoiens  ns  for  neauty,  is  but  bravery. 
An  outward  shew  of  Ihing*  well  set,  no  more : 
For  heavenly  beauty  is  as  Heaven  itself,  sir. 
Too  excellent  for  object,  and  what's  se«o 
Is  bat  the  veil  then,  airy  clouds :  Gnnt  this, 
It  may  be  seen,  'tis  but  like  stars  in  twinklings. 

Rod.  'Twas  no  sinsli  stndy  in  their  librariet 
Brought  yon  to  this  experience.      But  what  think 

you 
Of  that  fair  red  and  white,  which  we  call  beauty  ? 

Mare.  Why,  'tis  our  creature,  sir ;  we  give  it  'em 
Because  we  like  those  colours  I  else  'tis  certain 
A  blue  face  with  a  motley  nose  would  do  it, 
And  be  as  great  a  beauty,  so  we  lovol  it : 
That  we  cannot  give,  which  is  only  beauty. 
Is  a  fair  mind. 

Rod.  By  this  rule,  all  our  choices 
Are  to  no  ends. 

Mare.  Except  the  doll  end,  doing. 

Rod.  Tlieii  all  to  you  »eem  etjoal.* 

Mure.  Very  true,  »lf. 
And  that  makes  eijual  dealing  ;   I  lore  any 
That's  worth  love. 

N'>4    Uuw  long  love  yon,  signor? 


Mare.  Till  I  have  other  busineta. 

Rod.  Do  you  never 
L,9ve  steadfastly  one  woman  .* 

Marc  'Tis  a  toil,  air. 
Like  riding  iu  one  road  perpetually  ; 
It  offere  no  variety. 

Rod.  Right  youth  t 
He  must  needs  moke  i  soldier.— Nor  do  yov 
One  woman  can  love  one  man .' 

Marc.  Yes,  that  may  be. 
Though  it  appear  not  often ;    they  art    lUnfl 

ignorant, 
And  therefore  apted  to  that  iopentition 
Of  doting  fondness.     Yet  of  Lite  rear*,  aignor. 
The  world's  well   mended  with    em  ;    fewer   tn 

found  now 
That  lore  at  length,  and  to  the  right  mark  ;  all 
Stir  now,  as  the  time  stirs;  fame  and  fashion 
Are  ends  they  aim  at  now.  and  to  make  thkt  love 
That  wiser  age*  held  ambition  : 
They  that  cannot  reach  this  may  love  by  indes  j 
Br  every  day's  surveying  who  best  promiae*. 
Who  has  done  best,  who  may  do,  and  who  meudfd 
May  come  to  do  again  ;  who  app«<an  n>  < 
Either  in  new-stampt  clothes,  or  troartr- 
Dune  but  from  hand  to  mouth  neither  i  our  lot* 

they  these  things 
Longer  than  new  are  making,  nor  that  snrcrasioa 
Beyond  the  next  fair  feather.  Take  the  ciry, 
There  they  go  to't  by  gold-weight,  no  gain  ttm 
All  thry  can  work  by  fire  and  water  to  'em,  ['sM, 
Frofit  is  all  they  point  at ;  if  there  be  love, 
'Tis  shewed  ye  by  so  dark  a  light,  to  bear  out 
The  bracks  and  old  stain;  in't,  that  ye  rosy  parehiti/ 
French  velvet  better  cheap  ;  all  loves  are  amllaas. 

Rod.  'Faith,  if  you  have  a  mistrcas,  'wooU  AA 
heard  you ! 

Mara.  'Twere  but  the  ventoring  of  my  place,  • 
swearing 
I  meant  it  hut  for  argotoent,  as  acboolmaB 
Dixpute  high  questions. 

Rod.  What  a  world  is  this. 
When  young  men  dare  determine  what  those  an. 
Age  and  the  best  ex|ienent-e  ne'er  could  aira  at ! 

Marc.  They  were  thick-eyed  then,  tir ;  aow  A 
print  is  bigger. 
And  they  may  read  thdrfortnitei  witlwat  tpedMlii 

Rod.  Did  you  ne'er  love  ? 

Mare.  'Faith,  yes,  onee  aftv  aapipcr, 
And  the  fit  held  till  midnight. 

Rod,  Hot,  or  shakiog  t 

Mare.  To  say  true,  both. 

Rod.  How  did  yon  nd  It  .* 

Mnre.  Thus,  sir ; 
I  laid  my  hand  upon  my  heart,  aad  hle«*d  mi. 
And  then  said  over  certain  cbanna  I  had  Vettm'A 
Against  mad  dogs  (for  lore  and  fhey  are  all  bm]) 
L^t,  thought  upon  a  windmiU,  and  eo  lieffi. 
And  was  well  ever  after. 

Rod.  A  rare  physician  ! 
What  would  your  practice  gain  yon  * 

Mart.  The  wars  ended, 
I  mean  to  nse  mv  art,  and  ha%«  th«a« 
Cut  in  the  bead  !ike  cats,  to  aavc  the 
Another  inquisition. 

Rod,  So  old  a  aotdirr. 
Out  of  the  wars.  I  neier  knew  yt4  practise^. 

Mare.    I  shall  mend  every  day.      Butt 
general. 
Believe  tlua,  hut  at  this  fov  n«mf4,  difvooiaa. 
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J?arfL  Oh,  joa'n  •  eomiiag 

Mare.  Mirths  aod  toys 
To  cozen  timi-.  withal ;  for,  o'  my  tmth,  nr, 
I  cao  lore ;  I  think,  wdl  too,  well  enoogh ; 
And  think  at  well  of  women  aa  they  are, 
Pretty  hotactie  things,  some  more  regardfol. 
And  aome  few  worth  a  serrice :  I  am  so  honest, 
I  wish  'em  all  in  Heaven ;  and  yon  know  how  hard, 

sir, 
'Twill  be  to  get  in  there  with  their  great  farthingals. 

Mod.  Well,  Mare-Aatonio,  I  would  not  lose  thy 
For  die  best  galley  I  command.  [company 

Mare.  'Faith,  general, 
If  these  discoorses  please  yon,  I  dull  fit  yon 
Ooee  every  day. 

Rod.  Thon  canst  not  please  me  better.     Hark, 
they  can  iKnoek  wMkin. 

Befew  to  dinner :  Ton  are  my  cabin  gnest ; 
My  bosom's,  so  yim  please  mr. 

Mitre.  Your  poor  serrant  I  lErmmt. 


SCENE  IV.— TsuALADA. — A  Seem  in  the  Inn. 
Mattr  Bart  mmd  UtWIfi. 

Heit.  Let  'em  faaTO  meat  moogh,  woman,  half 
ahea; 
There  be  <AA  rotten  pilcbiirds,  pat  'em  off  too ; 
Tis  bat  a  little  new  anointing  of  'em. 
And  a  strong  oni<m,  that  confoonds  tlie  stink. 

W\f*.  Thisy  call  for  more,  sir. 

^oit  Knock  a  dosea  eggs  down ; 
Bat  then  beware  your  wenches. 

W^t.  More  than  this  too. 

Beit.  Worts,  worts,  and  make  'em  porridge ; 
fop  'em  np,  wench ; 
Bat  diey  shall  pay  for  cnllises. 

Wife.  All  this  is  nothing ; 
They  call  for  kid  and  partridge. 

Hotl.  Well  remember'd ; 
Where's  Qte  folconer's  half  dog  he  left  ? 

Wife.  It  stinks,  sir ; 
Past  all  hope  that  way. 

Hetl.  BUin  it  o'er  with  garlic. 
And  make  a  Roman  dish  on't. 

tVife.  Pray  yoa  be  patient. 
And  get  proviiion  in  :  These  are  fine  gcntlemra. 
And  liberal  gentlemen  :  they  have  unde  guare ; 
No  mangy  mnleteers,  nor  pinching  poits, 
That  feed  upon  the  parings  of  musk-  melons, 
And  radishes,  aa  big  and  toogh  a*  rafters. 
Will  yoa  be  stirring  in  this  business  ?   Here's  your 

brother, 
Mine  old  host  of  Ossuna,  as  wise  as  yon  are. 
That  is,  as  knaTish ;  if  yon  put  a  trick. 
Take  heed  he  do  not  find  it. 

Hott.  rU  be  wagging.  lBx». 

Wife.   Tis  tat  your  own  commodity. — Why, 

Sere.  [  ^i<Ain.]  Anon  forsooth.        [wenches  ! 

Wyfe.  Who  makes  a  fire  there .'  and  who  gets  in 
water? 
Let  Oliver  go  to  the  jastiee,  and  beseech  his  wor- 

sUp 
We  may  have  two  spits  going  ;  and,  do  yoa  hear, 

Dmoe? 
Let  biai  iaTite  his  worship,  and  his  wife's  worship, 
To  the  left  meat  to<morrow. 

Affr  Imcdso. 
/iM.  Where's  this  kitchen? 


W\fe.  E'en  at  the  next  door,  signor.  What,  old 
We  meet  bnt  seldom.  [doB  i 

/no.  Pr'ythee  be  patient.  Hostess ; 
And  tell  me  where  the  me^  is. 

Wife,  'Faith,  master  Baily, 
How  have  yoa  done  ?  and  how,  man 

Inc.  Good  sweet  Hostess, 
What  shall  we  have  to  dinner  ? 

Wife.  How  does  your  woman  ? 
And  a  fine  woman  she  is,  and  a  good  woman. 
Lord,  bow  yoa  bear  your  years  1 

Inc.  Is't  veal  or  mutton. 
Beef,  bacon,  pork,  kid,  pheasant  ?  or  all  these  ? 
And  are  they  ready  all  ? 

Wife.  The  hours  that  have  been 
Between  lu  two,  the  merry  hours  :  Lord  I 

Ine.  Hostess, 
Dear  Hostess,  do  bnt  hear  I  I  am  hungry. 

W^e.  You  are  merrily  disposed,  sir. 

Ine.  Monstrous  hungry. 
And  hungry  after  much  meat !    I  have  brought 
Right  worshipful  to  pay  the  reckoning ;       [hither 
Money  enough  too  with  'em  ;  desire  enoogh 
To  have  the  best  meat,  and  of  that  enough  too : 
Come  to  the  point,  swejt  wench  ;  and  so  I  kiss 
thee. 

W\fe.  Yoa  shall  have  anything,  and  instantly. 
Ere  yoa  can  lick  yoar  ears,  sir. 

/no.  Portly  meat. 
Bearing,  substantial  stuff,  and  fit  for  hanger, 
I  do  boeecb  you.  Hostess,  first ;  then  sume  light 

gsmiih, 
Two  pheasants  in  a  dish  ;  if  you  have  leverets, 
(Rather  for  way  of  ornament,  than  apprtite) 
They  may  be  look'd  upon,  or  larks  ;  for  fivb. 
As  there's  no  great  need,  so  I  would  not  wish  you 
To  serve  above  four  dishes ;  but  thos«  fall  ones. 
Yoa  have  no  cheese  of  Parma  ? 

Wife.  Very  old,  sir. 

Ine.  The  less  will  serve  us ;  some  ten  pound. 

Wife.  Alas,  sir. 
We  have  not  half  these  dainties. 

Ine.  Peace,  good  Hostess, 
And  make  us  hope  you  have. 

Wife.  You  shall  have  all,  sir 

Inc.  That  may  be  gut  for  money. 

KnUr  Disoo  and  a  Boy. 

Diego.  Where's  your  master? 
Bring  me  your  master,  Boy  !  I  must  have  liquor 
Fit  for  the  myrmidons  ;  no  dashing  now,  child, 
No  conjnrings  by  candle-light !  I  know  all ; 
Strike  me  the  oldest  sack,  a  piece  that  carries 
Point-blank   to  this  place,   Boy,  and  luitters. — 

Hostess, 
I  kiss  thy  hsnds.  through  which  many  a  round 

reckoning 
And  things  of  moment  have  had  motion. 
Wife.  Still  mine  old  brother. 
Diego.  Set  thy  cellar  open. 
For  I  must  enter,  and  advance  my  colours. 
I  have  brought  thee  dons  indeed,  wench,  dons 

with  ducats. 
And  those  dons  must   have  dainty  wine,   pure 

Bacchus, 
That  bleeds  the  life-blood. — What,  is  your  cure 
ended? 
Ine.  We  shall  have  mest,  man. 
Diego.  Then  we  will  have  wine,  man. 
And  wine  upon  wine,  cut  and  drawn  with  wine 
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Wife.  Ye  shall  have  all,  tod  more  tbut  rIL 
/no.  All.  ■well  then. 

Diego.  Aw»y,  about  your  bufine«fl  yon  with  H«r, 

for  old  acquuiicance  sake,  to  atay  your  atomnch  ! 

[Kxfuat  Wife  and  iHciiaa. 

And,  Boy,  be  you  ray  piide,  ad  in/rro$  ; 
For  I  will  make  a  full  descent  in  equipage. 

/Joy.  I'll  shew  you  rare  wine. 

Diego.  Stinging  geer  ? 

Boy.  Divine,  lir. 

DUgo.  Oh,   dirine   Boy!    march,    marcb,   my 
child.     Rare  wine,  boy  f 


Boy.  At  toy  l!  in  Spain,  lir. 

Difgo.  Old,  and  atrong  too? 
Oh,  my  fine  boy  !  clear  too  ? 

Boy.  As  crystal,  air,  and  atrong  aa  tmth. 

Ditgo.  Away,  boy  ! 
1  am  enamoar'd,  and  I  long  for  daliiaooe. 
Stay  no  where,  child,  not  for  thy  father's  bleaaia^ 
I  charge  thee,  not  to  sare  thy  sister'a  honour, 
Ni>r  to  close  thy  dam'*  eyes,  were  she  a-dying, 
Till  we  nrrire  :  and,  for  thy  Tecomp«ii*e, 
1  will  remember  thee  in  my  will. 

Boy.  You  bare  said,  sir  [£■*■■< 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  1. — A  Hoom  in  tin  tame  Inn. 
Enter  Pmi-irpo  and  Huat. 

Phil.  Mine  Ho<t,  t»  that  apparel  got  you  ipoke 
You  shall  have  ready  money.  [of? 

Host.  "Tit  come  in,  air  -,  he  has  it  on,  sir, 
And  1  think  'twill  be  Ht;  and  o'  my  credit, 
'Twaa  never  worn  but  once,  sir,  and  for  necciaity 
Pawn'd  to  the  uina  1  told  you  of, 

Phil.   Pray  bargain  for't. 
And  I  will  be  the  paymaster. 

Hoit.  I  will,  sir. 

Phil.  And   let  our  meat  b«  ready  when   yon 
1  mean  as  soon.  [please ; 

Hoit.  It  shall  be  prea«DUy. 

Pkit.   How  far  staods  Barcelona? 

JIosl.  But  two  leagues  off,  sir. 
You  may  be  there  by  thre«  o'clock. 

FlUl.  I  am  glad  on't.  [.EjccMmL 


SCENE  II. — A  Orovt  near  th*  tame. 
Knter  Theoooiua  and  I,roc*dia. 

Theod.  Sigtior  Francisco,  why  I  draw  you  hither 
To  thia  remote  place,  marvel  not ;  for.  trust  me, 
My  innocence  yet  never  knew  ill  dealing  ; 
And  as  you  have  a  noble  temper,  start  not 
Into  offence,  at  anytliiTig  my  knowledge, 
And  for  your  special  good,  would  be  inform'd  of ; 
Nor  tVink  inc  vainly  curious. 

Leoc.  Worthy  sir. 
The  courtesies  you  and  your  nnble  brother, 
Even  then  -when  few  men  find  the  way  to  do  'em, 
I  mean  in  want,  so  freely  showcr'd  upon  me. 
So  truly  and  so  timely  ininistrr'd. 
Must,  if  I  should  auspect  those  minds   that  made 
Either  procUum  me  an  unworthy  taker,  ['em. 

Or  worse,  a  bnae  believer.      Sp«ak  your  mind,  i<ir, 
Frerly,  and  what  yoa  please  ;  I  am  your  servant. 

Theod.  Then,   my  young  air,  know,  since  our 
firat  acquaintance, 
Induced  by  circumstances  that  deceive  not. 
To  clear  some  doubts   I  have  (.nay,  bluah  not, 

aignor  !) 
1  have  beheld  you  narrowly.     More  blushes .' 
•Jir,  you  give  me  so  much  light,  1  find  yon 
A  thing  conffss'd  already,     Yet  more  hbishes  ? 
You  would  ill  cover  an  otfenve  might  sink  you. 
That  cannot  hide  yourself.  Why  do  ynu  f<hake  ao .' 
I  mean  no  trouble  to  you.     This  fair  hand 
Was  never  oade  for  hardness,  nor  those  eye« 


(Come,    do    not    hide   'em)   fiir  rough    objects- 
Hark  ye. 
You  have  bctray'd  yourself;  that  sigh  confirms  me. 
Another  ?  and  a  third  too?    Then  I  sc« 
These  boy's  clothes  do  but  pinch  you.     Come,  be 

liberal ; 
You  have  found  a  friend  that  has  found  yon ;  dii> 

guise  not 
That  load  en  aoul  that  labours  to  be  open. 
Now  you  must  weep,  I  know  it,  for  I  see 
Your  eyes  duwn-laden  to  the  lids;  another 
Manifest  token  that  my  doubts  are  perfect  : 
Yet  I  have  found  a  greater  ;  tell  me  this, 
Why  were  these  holes  left  open  ?  there  was  aa 

error, 
A  foul  one,  my  Francisco  '■ — Have  T  caught  yo« .' 
Oh,  pretty  sir,  the  custom  of  OUT  country 
Allows  men  none  in  this  place.     Now  the  shower 

comes. 
Lfoe.  Oh,  signor  Theodoro  1  ["'"I"- 

Theod.  This  sorrow  shews  so  sweetly, 
I  cannot  chuse  but  keep  it  company. 
Take  truce   and  apeak,  sir:  And  I   charge  yow 

goodness. 
By  all  those  perfect  hopes  that  point  at  virtoe, 
Hy  that  remembrance  these  fair  tears  are  shed  (or, 
If  nny  »»A  misfortune  have  thus  form'd  you. 
That  either  care  or  counsel  may  redeem, 
Paiu,  piirise,  or  anything  within  the  power 
Aud  hunoar  of  free  gentlemen,  reveal  it 
And  have  our  labours. 

Leae.  1  have  found  you  noble. 
And   you  shall   find   me    true  :  Your  doubts   an 

certain. 
Nor  dare  I  more  dissemble ;   I  am  a  woman, 
The  great  example  of  a  wretrhed  woman. 
Here  you  most  give  roe  leave  to  shew  my  aei. — 
And  now,  to   make   you   know  bow  much  jvai 

credit 
Has  won  upon  my  soul,  to  it  please  yonr  patience. 
I'll  tell  you  my  unfortunate  sad  story. 
Theod.  Sit  down  and  say  on,  lady. 
Leoc    I  am  bom,  sir. 
Of  good  and  honest  parents,  rich  and  nobtc. 
And,  not  to  lie,  the  daughter  of  Don  Sanrbio, 
If  my  unhappv  fortune  have  not  lost  me  ; 
My  name  call  d  Leocadia,  even  the  same 
Your  worthy  brother  did  the  speoinl  honour 
To  name  for  brnutiful,  and  without  pridr 
I  hare  been  often  made  believe  «o,  signor  ; 
But  that's  impertinent !    Now  to  my  tvrrows ; 
Not  far  from  n*  a  gentleman  of  worth. 
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A  neighboar,  and  a  noble  visitor, 

Had  hii  abode,  who  ofie.a  met  my  father 

Id  gentle  tporti  of  rliase  and  river-hawVing, 

In  coorie  and  riding  ;  aodwith  hiiii  often  brought 

A  )>on  of  bis,  a  young  and  hopeful  gentietnan, 

Nobly  traio'd  up,  in  years  lit  for  aflection  ; 

A  sprightly  man,  of  uuderetanding  e.Ti'eltciit, 

Of  speech  and  civil  'havlour  no  less  powerful  ; 

And  of  all  parts,  eine  my  eyes  tied,  abniidant : 

We  grtm  acquainted,  and  from  that  acquaiiitiinrf 

Nearer  into  affection  ;  from  affection 

Into  belief. 

Theod.  WeU? 

Leae.  Then  we  durst  Iciu. 

Theod.  Go  forward  I 

Leoe.  fiot  oh,  tnan,  man,  nnconstant,  careleaa 
■nan. 
Oh,  subtle  man,  how  many  are  thy  mischief*  ! 
Oh,  M^rc-Antonio,  I  may  corse  those  kisses  I 

Theod.  What  did  yna  call  hitn,  lady  ? 

Ltoe.   Marc-Antonio  ; 
The  name  to  me  of  misery. 

Theod.   Pray,  forward ! 

t.ece.  Prom  these  we  br«d  desire*,  sir  ;  bat  lose 
If  mine  were  lustful !  [me,  Heaven, 

Thtotl  I  believe. 

Lfo-'.  This  nearness 
Made  him    importunate  :    When,   to  mtc  mine 

honour, 
(LoTe  baring  full  possession  of  my  powers) 
1  got  a  contract  from  him. 

Tktqd.  Sealed? 

Leoc.  And  sworn  too ; 
Which  kince,  for  sonne  offence  Heaven  laid  npon 
I  tost  amongst  my  monies  in  the  robbery         [me, 
(The  loss  that  makes  me  poorest :)  This  won  Irom 
Foul  that  I  was,  and  too  too  creduious,  [liim, 

I  'pointed  him  a  bye-way  to  my  chamber 
The  neit  night  at  an  hoor 

Thfod.   I'ray  stay  there,  Isdy  ! — 
And   when  the   night  cRme,  came  he.*    kept  be 

touch  with  you  .' 
fBe  not  to  shame-faced!)  had  ye  both  yoivr  wiibea? 
Tell  me,  and  tell  mr  tn«e,  did  he  enjoy  ye  ? 
Were  ye  in  one  snolhcr's  amvs  a-^>eH?  the  I'ontract 
Confirm'd  in  full  joys  there  i  did  he  lie  with  ynu  ? 
Answer  to  that  !  ha  I  Did  ynur  father  know  this, 
The  good  old  man,  or  kindred  privy  to't? 
And   had    yon    their   consents  ?  did  that   night's 
Make  jon  i  mother  ?  [ptomiM 

Leoe.  M'hy  do  you  uk  so  neady  ? 
Good  sir.  ("oes  it  concern  you  anything  ? 

Theod.   No,  liidy  ; 
Only  th«  f  ity  why  you  should  be  used  so 
A  little  atir*  me.     But  did  he  keep  his  promise  ? 

Le«a.  No,  no,  slgnor; 
Alas,  he  nerer  came,  nor  nerer  meant  it  I 
My  lore  was  fool'd,  titne  number'd  to  no  end. 
My  eipectation  flouted ;  and  giietfs  you,  sir, 
W^bat  dor  unto  a  dating  moid  this  was, 
What  ■  base  brraking-olT  ! 

Theod.  [Atide.]  All's  well  then.— Lady, 
Go  forward  in  your  story. 

t^oc.  Not  only  fail'd,  sir, 
f  Which  is  a  rorse  in  love  ;  and  may  he  find  it 
W'hen  his  affei-tioni  are  full-wing'd.  and  ready 
To  stoop  upon  the  quarry,  then  when  all 
His  full  hope*  arc  in's  arms  i)  not  only  thus,  sir, 
But  oiore  injurious,  faithless,  treacherous, 

ithio  two  days  Fame  gave  him  far  removed 


With  a  new  love  ;  which,  much  agmicit  my  eon- 
science, 
But  more  against  my  cause,  vhich  is  my  hell, 
I  must  confess  a  fair  Obe,  a  right  fair  one, 
Indeed  of  admirable  swtetness,  daughter 
Unto  another  of  ovir  uoble  neighbours  ; 
The  thief  call'd  Theoilosis,  whose  perfections 
I  am  bound  to  ban  f<ir  ever,  curse  to  wrinkles. 
As  Heaven  I  hope  will  make  them  soon,  and  acher, 
For  they  h«»e  robb'd  me,  poor  unhappy  wench, 
Of  all,  of  all,  sir,  sll  that  was  my  glory. 
And  left  me  nothing  but  these  tears  and  traveL 
Upon  this  rertnin  news,  I  tjuit  my  father, 
(.\nd,  if  you  he  not  milder  in  construction, 
I  fear  mine  honour  tnn)  and  like  a  page 
Stole  to  Ossuna  ;  from  that  place  to  Scvil  ; 
From  thriice  to  Barcelona  I  was  travelling 
When  you  o'er-took  my  misery,  in  hope 
To  hear  of  gallies  bound  up  for  Italy  ;  for  never 
Will  I  leave  off  the  search  of  this  bad  man, 
Tliii  filcher  of  affect' ons,  this  love-pedlar! 
Nor  shall  my  curses  ceaxe  to  bUst  her  beautiej. 
And  make  her  name  as  wsnd'ring  as  her  nature, 
Till,  standing  face  to  face  before  their  lusti, 
1  call  Heaven's  justice  down. 

Theod.  This  shews  too  angry  ; 
Nor  can  it  be  her  fault  she  is  beloved : 
If  I  give  meat,  must  thry  that  eat  it  surfeit  ? 

Leiic.  She  loves  again,  sir,  there's  the  mischief 
And  m  de'pite  of  me.  to  drown  my  blessings,  [of  it. 
Which  she  shall  dearly  know 

Theod.  You  are  too  violent. 

/^oo.  She  has  devils  in  her  eyes,  to  whos*  de- 
He  offers  oil  bis  service.  [votroii 

Theod.  Who  can  say 
But  she  may  be  forsaken  too '   He  that  once  wan- 
ders 
From  such  a  perfect  sweetness  as  you  promise. 
Has  he  not  still  the  same  rule  to  deceive? 

Leoe.  No,  no  ;  they  are  together,  love  together, 
Past  all  deceit  of  that  side  j  sleep  together, 
Lire,  and  delight  together  ;  and  such  deceit 
Give  me  in  a  wltd  desert ! 

Theod.   By  your  leave,  lady, 
I  see  no  honour  in  this  cunning, 

Leoe.  Honour  ? 
True,   none  of  her  part;    honour.'  she   deservei 

none ; 
"Hs  ceased  with  wand'ring  ladies,  such  as  she  Is, 
So  bold  and  impudent. 

Theod.  I  could  be  an^y,  [AtitU. 

Ejitremely  angry  now,  beyond  my  nature 
An  'twere  not  for  my  pity  ;   What  a  man 
Is  this,  to  do  these  wrongs  ! — Believe  me,  lady, 
I  know  the  maid,  and  know  she  is  not  with  him— 

Leoe.  1  would  yon  knew  she  were  in  Ueaveu  I 

Theod.  And  ao  well  know  her, 
That  I  think  you  are  cozen'd. 

Leoe.  So  I  say,  sir. 

Theod.  I  mean,  in  her  hehavionr;  for,  trust  my 
So  much  I  dare  adventure  for  her  credit,  [faith, 
She  never  yet  delighted  to  do  wrong. 

Leoe.  How  can  she  then  delight  in  him  ?  Dar* 
she  think 
(Be  what  she  will,  as  excellent  as  angels) 
My  love  so  fond,  my  wishes  so  indulgent, 
TlMt  I  must  lake  her  prewninga?  stoop  at  that 
She  has  tired  upon  ?  No,  sir,  I  hold  my  beauty, 
(Waah  but  these  sorrows  from  it)  of  a  apirkle 
As  right  and  rich  u  hen,  my  means  oa  riju  I, 
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My  youth  u  much  unblown :  tnd.  for  our  worth* 

Theod.  By  Heavens,  'tk  she.                    ^^^| 

^B 

And  weight  uf  virtue 

Phil.  By  Heavens,  then,  ^tia  •  awMt  wcu  ^HH 

^H 

Tkeod.  Do  not  usk  her  so  far. 

Throd.  That's  granted  too.                                   jT 

H 

Leoc.  By  Heaven  ihe'a  cork,  and  doadi!  light. 

Phil.  But  bark  you,  hark  yo«,  ais<M  t                 1  7! 

^B 

light,  >ir,  viipour  1 

How  rjime  she  thus  disguised  ?                                    1  - 

^H 

Out  I  ihall  find  her  out,  with  all  her  witcher>ru, 

Theod.   ril  tell  you  thai  too  ;                                  1  ^ 

^B 

Her  paintings,  and  her  |iouncin^s  ;  for  'tis  Jirt, 

As  I  came,  on  the  self-same  ground,  aa  aa*d  U.      aM 

^H 

Ami  only  art  iireiwrves  her,  and  mere  i^ieUs 

Phil.   By  the  same  man  ?                                      ^| 

^H 

Hut  work  upun  his  powers.    Let  her  but  shew  me 

Theod.  The  same  loo.                                             ^1 

^H 

\  ruin'd  cheek  like  mine,  that  holdji  his  colour 

Phil.  Km  I  live,                                                     ■ 

^ 

(And  write*  but  sixteen  years)  in  spite  of  sorrows, 

You  lovers  have  tine  fancies,  wondroua  6oc  dim  '     ^| 

^^^^^^B 

.    An  unbathed  body,  smiles  that  give  but  shsdowi. 

Theod.  Pray  Heaven,  you  nevef  maka  one  1        ^H 

^^^^^^H 

1    And  wrinkle  not  the  face  [   Besides,  she's  little, 

Phil.  'Faith,  1  know  not  :                                     |^| 

^^^^^B 

A  demy  dame,  that  makes  no  object. 

But,  in  that  mind  I  am.  I  had  rather  eobbk :          ^| 

^^^H 

TJieod.  Nay, 

'Tis  a  more   Christian  trade. — Pray  tell  me  ok    ^H 

^^^V 

Then  1  must  say  you  err ;  for.  credit  me, 

thing ;                                                         H 

^ 

i  think  she's  taller  than  yoaraelf. 

Are  not  you  two  now  moastroaa  jealooa                 ^^ 

^M 

Ltoe.  Why,  let  her  1 

Of  one  another  ?                                                      ^| 

^M 

It  is  not  that  shall  mate  me ;  I  but  ask 

Theod.  She  is  mach  of  me,                                    ^^ 

^m 

My  hands  may  reach  unto  her. 

And  has  reil'd  at  me  most  cinmercifally,                |^| 

^1 

Theod.  Gentle  lady. 

And  to  my  face ;  and,  o'  niy  cu»acienr«,                  ^H 

^P 

Tii  now  ill  time  of  further  argument ; 

Had  she  but  known  me,  either  she  ur  1,                  I^H 

H 

For  I  perceive  your  an^er  void  of  counsel, 

Or  buth,  had  parted  with  strange  fasea,                   1^| 

^H 

Which  I  could  wish  more  temperate. 

She  was  in  snch  a  fury.                                               ^H 

^H 

Leoo.   Pray  forgive  roe. 

PhU.  I.«ocadia?                                                   ^1 

H 

If  I  have  spoke  uncivilly  :  Tliey  that  look  on 

Does  she  apeak  handsomely  ?                                   j^^ 

^P 

See  more  tbau  we  that  play  ;  and  I  beseech  you 

Theod.   Wood'roDS  well,  sir,                                 W^M 

^^^^^^^ 

]  rnpute  it  love's  offence,  not  mine  ;  whose  torments, 

And  all  she  does  beeomea  her,  even  her  aaftt.       ^^ 

^^^^^^1 

If  you  have  ever  loved,  and  found  my  crosses. 

PhU.  How  seem'd  she  when  you  found  ber  ?       ^H 

^^^^^^ 

You  must  confess  are  seldom  tied  to  patience : 

Theod.  Had  you  a««n                                           |H 

^^^^^^ 

Yet  i  could  wish  I  bad  said  less. 

How  sweetly  fearful  ber  ptetty  self                         1^^ 

^V 

Theod.   No  harm  then  ; 

Betray 'd  herself;  bow  neat  her  sorrow  shew'il,       ^H 

H 

You  have  made  a  full  amends.     Our  company 

And  in  whst  handsome  phrase  she  put  her  story,    ^H 

^1 

You  msy  command,  so  please  you,  in  your  travels, 

And  as  occasion  stirr'd  her  how  she  startad,           ^H 

H 

With  all  our  faith  and  furtherance ;  Wl  it  be  so. 

Though  roughly,  yet  most  aptly,  into  angvi         ^M 

^B 

Ltoc.  You  make  too  great  an  offer. 

You  would  have  wonder'd.                                          J^M 

^H 

Theod.  Then  it  shall  be. 

PhU.  Does  the  know  yon?                                  ^| 

^1 

Go  in,  and  rest  yourself ;  our  wholesome  diet 

Theod.  No,                                                            ■ 

H 

Will  be  made  ready  straight.    But  hark  you,  lady ! 

Nor  must  not  by  no  mean*.                                     ^| 

^H 

One  thing  I  moat  entreat ;  your  leave  and  suffer- 

Phil.  How  stands  jour  differenoe  ?                      ^M 

^H 

ance. 

Theod.  I'll  tell  you  that  some  fitter  tine;  b«.  ■ 

^1 

That  these  things  may  be  open  to  my  brother. 

trust  me,                                                        ^H 

H 

For  more  respect  and  honour. 

My  Mare- Antonio  haa  too  much  to  answer.           ^M 

H 

Leoc.   Do  yonr  pleasure. 

Phil.  May  I  take  knowledge  uf  ber  >                  ^M 

^p 

Throd    And  do  not  change  this  habit,  by  no 

Theod    Yea.  abe's  wiUing.                                  ■ 

H 

Unless  yon  change  yourself.                           [means. 

PhU.  Pray  use  ber  m  the  ia,  sritli  aD  iiaiim  ■ 

^1 

l.eoc.  Which  must  not  yet  be. 

then                                                         ■ 

H 

Theod.  It  carries  yoo  conceal'd  and  tafe. 

For  «he's  a  woman  of  a  noble  breeding.                    ^^k 

1 

Ltoe.  I  am  cuuiiaell'd.                                 iKxit. 

Theod.  You  shall  not  6od  nie  wantii^.  ^| 
Phil.  Which  way  bears  she  t                                 H 

H 

BhUt  PaiLipro. 

Theod,  Our  way,  and  to  our  «mL                        ^| 

^B 

Phil.  What's  done? 

PhU.  I  am  glad  on't.     Hark  yon  1                      ^| 

H 

ThfoH.  Why.  all  we  doubted;  'tis  a  woman, 

She  keeps  her  shape  ?                                               ^| 

^1 

Anil  »i  4  nuhle  strain  too  :  Guess  1 

rAeoif.  Yes,  and  1  think,  by  thi*  tioM,               ■ 

^1 

Pkil.   1  CAunot. 

Haa  mew'd  her  old.                                                      ^| 

^p 

Theod.  Yuu  hsv«  heard  often  of  her. 

^H 

H 

Phil.  Stay  ;   1  think  not. 

SnUr  Laocaou  la  an^l^e^  tttU                   ^| 

^B 

Theod.  Indeed  you  have  ;  'tis  the  fair  Lcocadia, 

PhU.  She's  here  :  By  H<«*vn,  •  nre  eaa '        ^| 

^P 

Daiigliler  unto  Don  SanchJo,  our  noble  neighbour. 

An  ailmirahle  sweet  one  !  wh-'  ■^•^  -— -                     ^^ 

^1 

Phil.  Nay? 

Of  what  a  full  command  s]i<                      '  giatiM  ^| 

^H 

Theod.   "Tis  she,  air,  o'  my  credit. 

All  her  aspi'ct  shcrs?  BIcs.-                     >  t«w  1         ^| 

^1 

Pkil.  Leocsdia? 

1  am  not  well  o'  tb'  sodden.                                        ^^ 

^B 

Piih  !   Ijcocadia  it  must  not  be. 

Leoc.  Noble  friends,                                                ^| 

^H 

Thtod.    It  must  be,  or  be  nothing. 

Your  meat  and  all  nay  aervire  waits  otwn  ;•  ^| 
PhU.  Y'on  teadi  u«  Manners,    ladj  ;  all  wtte  H 

^B 

Phil.   Pray  give  me  leave  to  wonder :  Leocadia  f 

^H 

Throd.  The  very  same. 

service                                                         ^^ 

^V 

PhU.  The  damsel  Leocadia  ? 

Must  now  be  mine  to  yon.  and  %X\  too  poor  ins  i     ^M 

^B 

1  gueas'd  it  was  a  woman,  and  a  fair  one. 

Bluah  not  we  know  yon :  for.  by  all  our  taitka.      ^M 

V 

1  »e*  it  throuKb  her  shape,  tranipareiit,  plain  ; 

Witli  na  your  honour  ia  in  aancluaryi                       ^U 

1^ 

Uut  tliat  it  should  be  she !  tell  me  directly. 

Aud  ever  shall  be.                                                     ^M 

^H 

■i^^H^^^^^^H 

EHR    III. 


LOVE'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


i.«oa.  I  do  well  believe  it : 
Will  you  walk  nearer,  »ir  ? 

[Exnint  PHium  and  Lbocadu. 

Thtod.  She  shews  still  fairer, 
Tounger  in  every  change,  and  clearer,  neater  : 
]  know  not;  I  may  foot  myEcIf,  and  finely 
Nouriih  a  wolf  to  eat  my  heart  out.     Certain 
Aj  ihe  appear*  now,  she  ippean  a  wunder, 
A  thing  amazei  me  ;  what  would  ithe  do  then 
la  woman'i  helps,  in  ornameuta  apt  for  her, 
And  deckings  to  her  delicacy  ?  Without  all  douht, 
She  would  be  held  a  miracle  ;  nor  can  I  think 
He  has  forasken  her,  say  what  she  please  ; 
I  know  his  curious  eye  :  Or,  say  be  had, 
Pat  case  be  could  he  no  boy-bliml  and  foolish. 
Yet  still  I  fear  she  keeps  the  cimtmct  with  her. 
Not  stol'n,  as  she  affirms,  nor  lost  by  negligence  ; 
She  would  lose  herself  first,  'tis  her  life  ;  and  there 
All  my  bnpe<  are  dispntch'd.     Oh,  nnble  Loic, 
That  thon  could'st  tie  withont  this  jealousy, 
Without  this  pnssinn  of  the  heart,  how  l»avrn1y 
Wouldst  thou  appear  upon  as !  Come  what  may 

come, 
I'll  see  the  end  on't :  And  since  chance  has  cast  her 
Naked  into  my  refuge,  all  I  can 
Slie  freely  shall  command,  eicept  the  man.     [Erii. 


SCENE    lU.— Be/ore  Leonabdo'b    Houtt,  in 
Aiidaliuia, 

BnUr  Lkomaroo  and  Pkdmo. 

Leo.  Don  Pedro,  dn  you  think  assuredly 
The  gallies  will  come  round  to  Dircelaoa 
Within  these  two  days  } 

Pedro.   Without  doubt. 

Leo.   And  think  you 
He  will  be  with  'em  certainly  .' 

Ptdro.  He  is,  sir  ; 

I  saw  him  at  their  setting  off. 

Lfo.  Must  they  needs 
Touch  there  for  water,  as  you  »ay  ? 

Ptdro.  They  must,  sir, 
And  for  fresh  meat  too  ;  few  or  none  go  by  it 
Beside,  so  great  a  fleet  must  needs  want  trimming, 

II  they  have  met  with  foul  seas  ;  and  no  harbour 
On  this  side  Spain  is  able,  without  dunger, 

To  moor  'em,  but  that  bsren. 

Lm>.  Are  the  wars 
His  only  end  .' 

Pedro.  So  he  profeim. 

Leo.  Bears  he 
Any  command  amongst  'em  ? 

Ptdro.  Good  regard 
With  all ;  which  quickly  will  prefer  him. 

Leo.  Pray,  sir.  tell  me, 
And  *»  you  are  ■  gentleman  be  liberal. 

Ptdro.   1  will,  sir,  and  mott  true. 

Itto.  Who  saw  you  with  him  .> 

f»dr».  None  but  things  like  himself;   ycnng 
■oldieni. 
And  gentlemen  desirous  to  seek  hnnonr. 

Leo.  Was  there  no  woman  there,  nor  none  dis- 
guised 
That  might  be  thought  a  woman  ?   In  his  language. 
Did  be  not  let  slip  something  of  suspicion 
Toocbing  that  wanton  wsy  .' 

Pedro.   Believe  me,  sir, 
I  neither  «aw,  nor  could  sa.'iijiert  that  face 
That  might  be  doubted  woman's ;  yet  1  am  sure 


Aboard  htm  I  see  all  that  past :  And  'tis  imposjiible 
Among  so  many  bi^h-set  bloods  there  should  be 
A  wiiman,  let  her  close  herself  within  a  cockle, 
Bnt  they  would  open  her:   He  must  not  love 
Within  that  place  alone  ;  and  therefore  surely 
He  would  Dot  be  so  foolish,  had  he  any, 
To  trust  her  there.     For  his  ilisconrae,  'twas  ever 
About  his  business,  war,  or  mirth,  to  mske  us 
Relish  a  can  of  wine  well ;  when  he  spoke  private, 
'Twa*  only  the  remembrance  of  his  service. 
And  liop«  of  your  good  prayers  for  his  health,  sir  ; 
And  so  I  gave  him  to  the  icaa. 

Leo.  1  thank  you, 
And  now  am  satisfied.     And  to  prevent 
Suspicions  that  may  nourish  dangers,  lignor, 
(  For  I  have  told  you  how  the  mad  Alphonto 
Chafes  like  a  stag  i'  tb'  toil,  and  bends  bis  fury 
'GaLust  all,  but  his  own  ignorance}  I'm  determine<l. 
For  peace  sake  and  the  preservation 
or  my  yet  untouched  honour,  and  bis  care, 
Myself  to  seek  him  there,  and  bring  liim  back, 
As  testimony  of  an  unsought  injury 
By  either  of  our  actions  ;  that  the  world 
And  he,  if  he  have  reason,  mny  see  plainly 
Opinion  is  no  perfect  guide,  nor  all  fame* 
Fouridrrit  of  truths.   In  the  mran  time  this  courtesy 
I  must  entreat  of  you,  sir;  be  myself  here. 
And  HI  aiy»elf  command  my  family. 

Pedro.   You  lay  too  much  trust  on  me. 

Leo.  'Tis  my  love,  sir. 
I  will  not  be  long  from  you.     If  this  question 
Chance  to  be  cail'd  upon  ere  my  return, 
1  leave  your  care  to  answer.     So,  fnrtwell,  sir  ! 

Pedro.  You   take  a  wise  way ;  all  my  best  en- 
deavours 
Shall   labour  in  your    ahsence.     Peace    go   with 
yo«  1 —  [Fxil  LiosAiiDo, 

A  noble,  honest  gentleman,  free-hearted, 
Andofau  oi-Hm  faith,  much  loving  and  much  loved, 
And  futher  uf  that  goodness  only  malice 
Can  truly  stir  against ;  what  dare  befall 
nil  hu  return  I'll  answer.  [£j>'i. 

KhUt  ALFHOKao  «iuf  Bervant. 

Alph.  Walk  off.  sirrah  ; 
But  i-eep  yourself  witliin  my  call. 
Sere.   1  will,  sir. 

Alph.  And  stir  my  horse,   for  taking  cold, — 
Within  there  ! 
Uoa,  people  !    you  that  dwell  there !   my  br^ve 

signor ! 
W'dat,  are  ye  all  asleep?  is't  that  time  with  ye  ? 
I'll  ring  a  little  louder. 

Enter  Pkdmx. 

Pedro.   Sir,  who  seek  you  ? 

Mph.  Not  yoa,  sir.     Where's  your  muter  i 

Pedro.  I  serve  t>o  man 
In  way  of  pay,  sir. 

Alpli.  Where's  the  msn  o'  th'  house  then  ? 

Pedro,  What  would  you  hive  with  him,  sir  f 

Al))h.   U^  you  stand  here,  sir. 
To  ask  men  <jue(>tioDs  when  they  come  ? 

Pedro.   1  Would,  sir, 
Being  his  friend,  and  hearing  such  tlaramj. 
Know  how  men  cumc  to  visit  him. 

Alph.  You  shall,  sir  : 
Pray  tell  his  migbtiiies*  here  is  a  gentleman, 
By  name  Alpboaso,  would  entreat  his  conference 
Ab<>ut  affairs  of  state,  sir.     Arc  you  answer'd  ) 
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ACT  m. 


Entrr  !>«iiCHiu  earrtHl  i»  a  CItair 

Pedro.  I  must  be,  sir. 

Sane.  SUjf  ;  iet  oie  down.     SUy,  lignor  I 
Yon  miutt  itaj.  and  you  tihall  »tay. 

jilph.  Meaning  me,  air  ? 

Sane.  Yes,  you,  sir ;  you  I  mean,  I  Bean  you. 

.4tph.  WeU,  sir? 
Wliy  should  I  stay  ? 

Sane.  There's  reason. 

Alph.  Riwsoo,  sir  ? 

Sane.  Ay,  reason,  sir ; 
]k1y  wrong  is  greatest,  and  I  will  be  lenred  first. 
Call  not  the  man  of  fame. 

Alph.  How  serred,  air  ? 

S'ane.  Thus,  sir. 

jtlph.   But  not  before  me  ? 

Sane.  Before  all  the  world,  sir, 
\s  my  case  stands. 

Alph.  I  have  lost  a  daughter,  sir. 

Sane.  I  have  lost  another,  worth  five  score  of 
her,  sir. 

Alph.  You  uiU8t  not  tell  me  so. 

Sane.   I  have  ;  and,  hark  ye, 
Make  it  up  fire  score  more.     Call  out  the  fellow  { 
And  stand  yoa  by,  sir. 

Pedro.  Tliis  is  tlie  mad  morris. 

Alph.  And  I  8taiid  by  } 

Sane.   I  say,  stand  by,  and  do  it. 

Alph.  Stand  by,  among  thy  lungs. 

Sane.   Turn  presently, 
And  say  thy  F'i'ayers  i  thou  art  dead. 

Alph.  I  scorn  thee  t 
And  scnm  to  say  my  prayers  more  than  thou  doft  I 
Mine  is  the  moat  wrong,  and  my  dIaugbCcr  deatvst, 
And  niiae  shall  Iir5t  be  righted. 

Sane.  Shall  be  righted  .' 

Ptdro.  A  third  may  live,  I  see. — Pray  hear  me, 

Sane.  Shall  be  ?  [geutlemen. 

Alph.  Ay,  shall  be  righted. 

Sane.  Now  .> 
iljA.  Now, 

Sane.  Instantly  ? 

Alph.  Before  t  stir. 

Sane,   Before  me  ? 

Alph.  Before  any. 

Sane.  Dust   thou    consider  what    thou    sayst  ? 
Hast  thou  friends  here 
Able  (o  quench  my  anger,  or  persuade  me 
(Artrr  I  have  bealen  thee  into  one  main  bruise, 
And  made  thee  spend  thy  state  in  rotten  apples) 
Thou  canst  at  length  be  cjuiel  ?     Shall  1  kill  'bee  .' 
Divide  thee  like  a  rotten  pum(,ion. 
And  leave  tliee  stinking  to  |mstciity? 
There's  nut  the   least  blow  I    ihall  give,  bot  dnea 
Ur)(e  me  no  further:   I  am  first.  (this. 

Alph.  I'll  hang  first  I 
No,  goodinan  Glory,  'tis  not  your  bravadoes, 
Vour  punctual  honour,  nor  soldadtMhip 

Sane.  Set  me  a  little  nearer. 

.4//.A.  Ijet  him  sally  ! — 
l.iiterl  with  your  quirks  of  carriage  and  discretion, 
C»n  blow  me  off  my  purpose.   Where's  your  credit, 
Wiib  all  your   scbool-paints  now  .>    your   decent 

arguing, 
.\nd  apt  time  for  perform ing.>    where  are   these 

toys. 
These  wise  ways  and  most  honourable  eoursea. 
To  take  revenge  .'    How  dar'st  thou  talk  of  killing, 
Or  think  of  drawing  anything  but  squirts, 
When  lechery  has  dry-founder'd  thee* 


Sane.  Nearer  yet  I 
Tl  i.t  I  may  s|)it  him  down  < — Tlioa  look'at  Hke  • 

Pedro.   1  would  be  thought  »■;  sir.  £Bwa. 

Sane.  Pr'ytber  do  but  take  me. 
And  fling  me  upon  that  puppy. 

Alph.  Do,  for  Heaven's  sake. 
And  see  but  how  I'll  hug  him. 

Sane.  Yet  take  warning  ! 

Pedro.  'Faith,    gentlemeo,    this    ia    a    nrvdieat 
quarrel. 

Sane.  And  do  you  desire  to  make  one? 

Pedro,  As  a  friend,  sir. 
To  tell  you  all  this  anger  is  but  lost,  lir  ; 
For  Lfonardu  is  from  home. 

.4lph.  No,  no,  sir  ! 

Pedro.   Indeed  he  if. 

Sane.  Where  dare  he  be,  bot  here,  sir. 
When  men  are  wrong'd,  and  come  for  satis6c- 
tious? 

Pedro.  It  seems  he  has  done  none,  sir :  for  bii 

boainess, 

Clear  of  those  cares,  hath  carried  )um  for  soae 

To  Barcelona  :  If  he  had  been  guilty.  [tine 

1  know  he  would   have  Stayed,  and  cleared  sA 

diHereoce, 
Either  by  free  oonfeasion,  or  his  sword. 

Sane.  This  must  not  be  \ 

Pedro.  Sure  as  I  live,  it  is,  sir. 

Alph.  Sure,  as  we  all  live. 
He's  run  away  for  ever ! — Barcelona  ? 
Why,  'tis  the  key  for  Italy,  from  wbeDoe 
He  stole  first  hither. 

Sane.  And  having  found  bis  knaTcriea 
Too  gross  to  be  forgiven,  and  loo  open. 
He  has  found  the  same  way  back  again :  I  believe 
The  good  grass  gentleman,  for  his  own  ease,    [to* 
Has  taken  one  o'  th'  fillies.     Is  not  his  stuff  soU.' 

Alph.  I  fear  bis  worship's  shoes  too,  to  eacape 
I  do  not  think  be  has  a  dish  within  doors,  [us; 
A  louse  left  of  his  lineage. 

Pedro.  Yoa  are  too  wide,  air. 

Alph.  Or  one  poor  wooden  spoon. 

Pedro.  Come  in  and  see,  sir. 

Alph.  I'll  see  his  house  on  fire,  first  t 

Pedro.  Then  be  pleased. 
Sir,  to  give  better  censure. 

Sane.  I  will  after  him. 
And  search  him  like  conceal'd  land,  hut  FU  baft 

him  ; 
And,  though  1  find  him  in  his  shrift,  I'll  kill  him. 

Alph.  I'll  bear  you  company. 

Saitc.   Pray  have  a  care  then. 
A  most  especial  care,  indeed  a  fear. 
You  do  not  anger  me. 

Alph.  I  will  obaenre  you ; 
And  if  I  light  upon  him  handsomely 

Sane.  Kill  but  a  piece  of  him ;  leave  some,  Al 
For  your  poor  friends  !  [phonso, 

Pedro.  1  fear  him  not  for  all  this. 

Alph.  Shall  we  first  go  home, 
(For  it  may  prove  a  vojrage)  and  dispoaa 
Of  things  there  ?  Heaven  knows  what  may  follow  t 

Sane.  No , 
I'M  kill  him  in  this  shirt  T  have  on  :  Let  things 
Govern  themselves  !   I  am  oia.4er  of  my  honour 
At  this  time,  and  no  more ;  let  wife,  and  land« 
Lie  lay  till  I  return  I 

Alpt.  I  say  Amen  to't : 
Bui  what  care  for  our  monira  * 

Sane.  I'll  not  spend 


lAbore  three  Ritilliiig;),  till  liU  hrad  be  here; 

{Foot  ii  too  great  t  «uin  fur  all  hi»  fort  unci. 

[Come,  take  mc  up  instJintly. 
Alph.   Farewell  to  you,  sir  ! 

I  And  if  your  friend  be  in  a  featber-be<l, 

jSow'd  ap  to  ghrowd  Iiib  feani,  tell  him  'tis  folljr ; 

iFor  no  course  but  his  voluDtir;  hanging 
Can  get  our  pardons.  [_Extvnl. 

Pedro.  These  1  think  would  be 
ffewe  enough,  if  their  own  indijcreliona 


Would  aulfiT  'em  ;  two  of  the  old  seditions  '. 
When  tbey  want  enrmica,  they  are  their  own  foes  ' 
Were  they  a  little  wiser,  I  should  doubt  'em  ; 
Till  when,  1  'II  ne'er  break  sleep,  nor  KuCTer  hunger, 
For  any  harm  he  shall  receive  :   For  'tis  as  easy, 
If  he  be  guilty,  to  turn  theu  two  old  men 
Upon  their  own  throats,  and  look  on,  and  live  still, 
As  'tia  to  tell  fire  pound  ;  a  great  deal  sooner. 
And  80  I'll  to  my  meat,  and  then  to  hawking. 


ACT  IV. 


I> 


SCENE  I.— Bascslona.     The  Harbour. 
Enter  M*ac-Aj«TOMio  and  a  Genllcinon. 

Mare,  Sir,  this  u  compliment ;  I  pray  yon  leave 

Gent.  Sir,  it  ia  not  Ime. 

Marc.  Why,  I  would  only  see 
Tlie  town. 

Gent.  And  only  that  I  come  to  shew  you. 

Marc,  Which  I  can  see  without  you. 

Gei\t.  So  you  may, 
Plainly,  not  safely  :  For  such  diflcrence 
As  yo  1  have  seen  betwljt  the  sea  and  earth 
Wlwn  waTcs  rise  high,  and  land  would  beat  'etn 
A*  fearfiil  of  iovasioo  ;  such  we  find  [back, 

'When  we  land  here  at  Barcelona. 

Mare.  Sir 

Gef4.  Besides,  our  general  of  the  gallies,  fearing 
Your  hasty  nature,  charged  me  not  return 
■Without  you  safe. 

More.  Oh,  air,  that  Rodcrigo 
In  noble,  and  he  does  mistake  my  temper  : 
There  is  not  in  the  world  a  mind  less  apt 
To  conceive  wrongs,  or  do  'em.     Has  he  seen  me 
In  all  this  voyage,  jci  tlie  which  he  pleases 
To  call  me  friend,  let  slip  a  hasty  word  ? — 

iSntiT  KvoENi*  iri(A  divrri  Attradiuits. 
'Slight,  sir!  yonder  is  a  lady  vcil'd  j 
For  propemess  beyond  i-ompariaon, 
And  sure  her  face  is  like  the  rest ;  we'll  see't. 

Gent.  Why,  you  arc  hasty,  sir,  already.     Know 
What  'tis  you  go  about?  [you 

Marc.  Yes ;   I  would  see 
The  woman's  hce, 

&«■-»/.  By  Heaven  you  shall  not  do't  *. 
You  do  not  know  the  custom  of  the  place  : 
To  draw  that  curtain  here,  though  ehe  were  mean, 
Is  mortal. 

Afo-c.  Is  it  ?  Earth  must  come  to  earth 
Ac  Us: ;  and,  by  ray  troth.  I'll  try  it,  sir. 

Getit.  Then  I  must  hold  you  faiiL  By  all  the 
llMt  can  be  pliced  in  man,  'tis  an  attempt  [faith 
irc  dangerous  than  death ;  'tis  death  and  shame  \ 
I  know  the  lady  well. 

Ma  -c.  Is  sbe  a  lady  P 
I  shall  the  more  desire  to  see  her,  sir. 

Getit.  She  is  Alaoso's  wife,  the  governor, 
A  noble  gentleman. 

Mare.  Then  let  me  go  : 
f  I  can  win  her,  you  and  I  will  govern 
r»iis  town,  sir,  fear  it  not,  and  we  will  alter 
These  barbarous  customs  then  ;  for  every  hidy 
Shall  be  seen  daily,  and  seen  over  too. 
Gnt.  Come,  do  aot  jeat,  nor  let  your  passions 
bear  you 


To  such  wild  enterprizea  I     Hold  yon  stilt ; 
For,  as  I  have  a  soul,  you  shall  not  do't  I 
She  is  a  lady  of  uubleinish'd  fame, 
And  here  to  offer  thai  affront,  were  base. 
Hold  on  your  way :  and  we  will  see  the  town, 
And  overlook  the  ladies. 

Marc.   I  am  school'd, 
And  promise  you  I  will. — But,  good  sir,  see  1 
She  will  pa.is  by  us  now :  I  hope  I  may 
Salute  her  thus  far  off. 

Gent.  'Sfoot,  are  you  mad  ? 
'Twill  be  as  ill  us  the  other. 

1  Attend.  Wliat's  the  matterP 
What  would  that  fellow  have  ? 

Gent.  Good  sir,  forbear. 

1  Attend.  It  seems  you  are  new  landed  ;  wouM 
Anything  here  ?  [yon  beg 

Marc.  Yes,  sir,  all  happiness 
To  iliai  fair  lady,  is  I  hope. 

Gent.   Marc- Antonio ! 

Marc.  Her  face,  which  needs  do  biding,  T  would 
.\  sight  of.  [beg 

Gen/.   Now  go  on  ;  for  'tis  too  laic 
To  keep  this  from  a  tumult. 

1  Attend.  Sirrah,  you 
Shall  see  a  fitter  object  for  your  eyes, 
Thaji  a  fair  lady's  face. 

Kug.  For  Heaven's  sake,  raise  not 
A  quarrel  in  the  streets  for  me  ! 

1  Attend.  Mip  in  then  ; 
This  is  your  door. 

Euj).   Will  you  needs  quarrel  then  ? 

I  Attend.  We  must,  or  suffer 
This  outrage. — Is't  not  all  your  minds,  sirs  ?  speak. 

All.  Yes. 

Eug.  Then  I  do  beseech  ye,  let  my  lord 
Not  think  the  cfuarrel  about  me  ;  for  'tis  nut. 

iExit. 
EMtr  IKrtt  or  four  SoMlen. 

Gent.  See,  happily  some  of  onr  galley  soldiers 
Are  come  ashore. 

I  Attend.  Come  on,  sir!  you  shall  see 
Faces  enough. 

Knter  certain  Townmion. 

Gent.  Some  one  of  you  coil  to 
Our  general !  the  whole  roar  of  the  town 
Come*  in  upon  us. — 

Mare.   I  have  seen,  sir,  better       [Tu  Altcn<lanlSL 
Perhaps,  than  that  was  covered  ;  and  will  yet 
See  that,  or  spoil  yours.  [nepJtfikL 

EnltT  Pwiurm,    Thmixmu,  and  Lsotadia. 
Phil.   On  \   why  start  you  back  ? 
Theoil.   Alas,  sir,  they  are  fighting. 


Laoe.  Let's  be  gone —  [Mahc-Awtdmio  /aU: 

See,  see,  a  handsome  raan  itruck  down  I 

G^nt.  Ho,  general ! 
Look  out!  Antonio  i*  in  distrcaa. 

T/ieod.  Antonio  ? 

Ltoc.  Antonio  ?  "Tii  be. 

[RoccHioo  app€ar$  on  the  dtck  ufa  gallejf. 

Rod.   [Wi/Ai/i.]   Ho,  Governor  !— Make  a  shot 
into  the  town  ! 
I'll  part  you.     Bring  away  Antonio  [A  $hnt. 

Into  mj  cabin.       [Ezeunl  AttonilanU  and  Townanien. 

Gtnt.  I  will  do  (hat  office  : 
I  Tear  it  is  the  last  that  I  shall  do  him. 

[Extvnt  Suldivra  and  OenUemni,  wiU  Hakc-Axtiwio. 

Theod.  The  latt  >  why,  will  be  die  ?         [Faintt. 

LeoQ,  Since  I  have  found  him,  happiness  leave 
me, 
When  1  leave  him!  {Exit. 

Phil.  Why,  Tbeodosia ! 
My  sister  !  wake!     Alas,  I  grieved  bat  now 
To  see  the  streets  so  full,  and  now  I  grieve 
To  see  them  left  so  empty :  I  coald  wish 
Tutualt  himfelf  were  here,  that  yet  at  least 
Amongst  the  bnnd  I  might  espy  some  face 
So  pale  and  fearful,  that  would  willingly 
Embrace  an  errand  for  a  cordial. 
Or  aqua-vita,  or  a  cup  of  sark, 

Or  a  physician-     Bat  to  talk  of  these 

She  breathes  ! — Staod  up  !  oh,  Thcodoaia  ! 
Speak  but  as  thou  wert  wont ;  give  but  a  sigh. 
Which  is  but  the  moat  unhappy  piece  of  life, 
And  I  will  ever  after  worship  sadness. 
Apply  myself  to  grief,  prepare  and  build 
Altars  to  sorrow  \ 

ThtoH.  Oh,  I'hilippo,  help  me  I 

Phil.  I    do ;   These   are  my    arms,    Philippo's 
arms. 
Thy  brother's  anni,  that  bold  thee  up. 

Theod.  You  help  me 
To  life;  but  I  would  see  Aatonio 
That's  dead. 

Phil.  Tboa  sbalt  see  anything.  How  dost  thou  ? 

Thfxi.  Better,  1  thank  you. 

Phil.  Why,  that's  well.     Call  up 
Thy  senses,  and  oncload  thy  covered  spirits. 
How  now.> 

Theod.  Recovered.     But  Antonio  ! 
Where  is  he  ? 

Phil.  We  vrill  find  him.     Art  thou  well  ? 

Theod.  Perfectly  well,  saving  the  miss  of  him. 
And  I  do  charge  you  here,  by  our  alliance, 
And  by  the  love  which  would  have  been  betwixt  us. 
Knew  we  no  kindred  ;  by  that  killing  fear, 
Mingled  with  twenty  thousand  hopes  and  doubts, 
Which  you  may  think  placed  in  a  lover's  heart, 
And  in  a  virgin's  too  when  she  wjints  help. 
To  grant  me  your  assistance  to  hnd  out 
This  man,  alive  or  dead  !  and  I  will  pay  you, 
In  service,  tears,  or  pray'rs,  a  world  of  wealth ; 
But  other  treasure  1  have  none.     Alas  ! 
You  men  have  strong  pearls  ;  but  we  feeble  maids 
Have  tender  eyes,  which  only  given  be 
To  blind  themselves,  crying  for  what  they  see. 

Phil.  Why  dost  thou  charge  me  thiu  ?    Hare  1 
been  found 
Slow  to  perform,  what  I  could  but  imag:ine 
Thy  vrishes  were .'  Have  I  st  any  time 
Tendered  a  business  of  mine  own,  beyond 
A  vanity  of  thine  ?     Have  1  not  been 
A«  if  I  were  a  senselrss  rreatiirc.  made 


To  serve  thee  without  power  of  queatjoniof  ? 
If  so,  why  fear'st  thou  ? 

Theod.  I  am  satisfied. 

Phil.  Come  then,  let's  go  ! — ^Where's  Leocails' 

Theod.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Phil.   Where's  Leocadia  ? 

Theod.  I  do  not  know. 

Phil.  Leocadia  I 
This  tumult  made  the  streets  a*  AttA  as  wgbt ; 
A  man  may  talk  as  freely  I  what's  become 
Of  Leocadia  ? 

Theod.   She  ia  nm  away. 

Phil.  Be  gone,  and  let  ni  never  more  beiioU 
Each  other's  face,  till  we  may,  both  together, 
Futen  our  eyes  on  her  !     Accursed  be 
Those  tender  cozening  names  of  Charity, 
And  Natural  Affection  !  they  have  lost 
Me,  only  by  obserring  them,  what  coat. 
Travel,  and  fruitless  wishes,  may  in  vain 
Search  through  the  world,  but  never  find  s^aia. 

Theod.  Good  sir,  be  patient !     I  have  doM  K 
fault 
Worthy  this  banishmenL 

Phil.  Yes :  Leocadia, 
The  lady  so  distresa'd,  who  was  ccmteut 
To  lay  her  story,  and  to  lay  her  heart 
As  open  as  her  story  to  yourself ; 
Who  was  content  tliat  I  should  know  her  MIi 
Before  dissembled,  and  to  put  herself 
Into  my  conduct ;  whom  1  undertook 
Safrly  to  guard ;  is  in  this  tamult  lost ! 

Theod.  And  can  I  help  it,  sir .' 

Phil.  No  ;  'would  thou  cooldst ! 
You  might  have  done,  but  for  that  xeal'd  rdig^o 
You  women  bear  to  swooniop  :  Yon  do  pick 
Your  timea  to  fsint,  when  somebody  is  by 
Bound  or  by  nature,  or  by  lofe,  or  service, 
To  raise  you  from  that  well-diasembled  death! 
Inform  me  but  of  one  that  has  been  found 
Dead  in  her  private  chamber  by  herself. 
Where  airknesa  would  no  more  (orbeaf  than  heN» 
And  I  will  quit  the  rest  for  her. 

Theod.  1  know  not 
What  they  may  do,  and  how  they  may  diaacnUa 
Gut,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not. 

Phil.  By  my  troth, 
'Would  1  had  tried !  'would  I  had  let  the«  UIb, 
.4nd  follow'd  her  I 

Theod   I  wonid  you  had  done  so. 
Rather  than  been  so  augry.     Where's  Antonio? 

Phil,  n'hy  dost  thou  vex  me  with  theae  qur«- 
tions  ? 
I'll  tell  thee  where ;  he's  carried  to  the  gallicA 
There  to  be  chain'd,  and  row,  and  heal,  and  row 
With  knotted  ropes,  and  pizxies  ;  if  be  awooo. 
He  has  a  dose  of  biscuit. 

Theod.  I  am  glad 
He  is  alive. 

Phil.  Was  ever  man  thu  trotibled  ? 
Tell  me  where  Leocadia  is ! 

Theod.  Good  brother. 
Be  not  so  hasty,  and  I  think  I  can : 
You  found  no  error  in  me,  when  I  first 
Told  you  she  was  a  woman  ;  and,  t>titeve  me, 
Something  I  have  found  out  which  makes  me  ihiuk. 
Nay,  almost  know  so  well,  that  1  durst  awcar 
She  follow 'd  hurt  Antonio. 

Phil.  What  do  we 
Tlien  lingering  here  ?  We  will  aboard  the  | 
And  find  her.  H 
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■Mtr  tk€  Ooraraor,  two  Atlcndonto,  caul  Uu  Townimai. 

Gov.  Made  he  ■  shot  into  the  town  ? 

1  Attend.  He  did,  sir. 

G«o.  Call  back  thoae  gentlemev. 

I  Attend.  The  Governor 
Commanda  yon  back. 

Phil.  We  will  ob^  him,  lir. 

Go«.  You  gave  him  caoie  to  ihoot,  I  know :  He 
So  &r  from  raah  offence,  and  holds  with  me       [i« 
Sndi  eoiiona  fiiendihip — Conld  not  one  of  you 
Hare  call'd  me  while  'twas  dcAag  ?  Such  an  uproar, 
Before  my  door  too? 

I  Towng.  By  my  troth,  dr, 
We  were  so  buy  in  the  public  cause, 
Of  oar  own  private  ftlling  out,  that  we  forgot  it. 
At  borne  we  tee  now  you  were  not ;  but  as  soon 
Am  the  shot  made  us  fly,  we  ran  away 
Aa  ftst  as  we  could  to  seek  voor  honour. 

G«9.  Twas  gravely  dimel  but  no  man  tells  tha 


Or  diance,  or  what  it  was,  that  made  you  differ. 

1  Town*.  For  my  part,  sir,  if  there  were  any 
that 
I  knew  of,  the  ahot  drove  it  out  of  my  head.— 
Do  yon  know  any  neighbonn  ? 

AB.  Not  we,  not  we. 

Coe.  Not  we  ?— Nor  can  yoa  teU  ? 

1  Attend.  No  other  cause, 
Bnt  th«  old  quarrel  betwixt  the  town  and  the  gallies. 

Gov.  Come  nearw.  gentlemen  I    What  are  your 

PhU.  Mv  name  Philippo.  [names  ? 

Theod.  And  mine  Tlieodoro. 

Gm).  Strsngers  you  are,  U  seena. 

PhU.  Newly  arrived. 

Gem,  Then  you  are  thqr  b<;gnn  diis  tumult. 

put.  No,  air. 

Go*.  Speak  009  of  yon. 

1  AUewL  Thej  aie  not ;  I  can  quit  'em. 

Tketd.  Yet  we  saw  part,  and  an  unhappy  part, 
Of  diis  ddiate  ;  a  kmg-aonglit  friend  of  own 
Strad  down  for  dead,  and  oorae  nnto  the  gallies ; 
His  name  ia  Mare-Antouio. 

PkU.  And  another 
Of  ov  own  company,  a  gentleman 
Of  noble  birth,  besides  accompanied 
With  aQ  the  gtfts  of  Nature,  ravish'd  hence 
We  know  not  how,  in  tltis  dissention. — 

Go*.  Get  yon  home  all,  and  work ;  and  when  I 
f  on  meddle  with  a  weapon  any  more,  [hear 

But  thoae  belon^ng  to  your  trades,  I'll  lay  yon 
Where  your  beat  civrtomers  shall  hardly  find  you — 
[_Bxtu»t  Townmai. 
I  am  sorry,  gendemen,  I  troubled  yon, 
Being  both  strangers,  by  your  tonguea,  and  looks. 
Of  worth :  To  make  ye  some  part  of  amende 
If  there  be  anything  in  this  poor  town 
Of  Barcelona  that  ^u  wopld  command, 
Command  me  I 

Tkeod.  Sir,  this  wounded  gentleman, 
If  it  might  pkaae  you,  if  your  power  and  love 
B^end  so  for,  I  would  be  glad  to  wish 
Blight  be  removed  into  the  town  for  cure : 
Hie  gallies  stay  not;  and  his  wound,  I  know, 
Cannot  endure  a  voyage. 

Gem.  Sir,  he  ahaU, 
I  warrant  yon. — Go  caU  me  hiAer,  sirrah, 
One  of  my  other  aerrants.  IBftt  W  Attendant. 

PUL  And  besides. 
The  gentleman  we  lort,  iknor  Frmndsoo, 
Shall  he  be  render'd  top  f 


BnUr  a  Serrant. 

Goo.  And  he,  sir,  too Go,  sirrah,  bear  this 

To  Roderigo,  my  most  noble  friend,  [ring 

The  general  of  the  gallies :  Tell  him  this. 

[TeMu  apart  to  kit  Bamat.    ExttBemat. 

Theod.  Now  we  shall  have  em  eoth. 

PhiL  Bleat  be  thy  thoughts 
For  apprehending  this  I  bleat  be  thy  breath 
For  uttering  it  I 

Goe.  Come,  gentlemen,  you  shall 
Enter  my  roof;  and  I  will  send  for  surgeons, 
And  you  shall  see  your  firiends  here  presently. 

Theod.  His  name  was  Marc-Antonio. 

Goo.  I  know  it. 
And  have  sent  word  so. 

Phil.  Did  you  not  forget 
Francisco's  name  ? 

Gov.  Nor  his.    You  are  truly  welcome ; 
To  talk  about  it  more,  were  but  to  say 
The  same  word  often  over :  Yon  are  welcome. 

IBgamU 


SCENE  n.—B^or»  the  Hoiue  tif  the  Gtmemor. 

Enter  MAao-AnToxio,  earrUd  bit  two  Soldlen ;  Lmocaiua 

and  tkt  BamatJbavwUtg. 

Serv.  This  is  the  house,  sir. 

Mare.  Enter  it,  I  pray  you ; 
For  I  am  faint,  although  I  think  my  wound 
Be  nothing. — Soldiers,  leave  us  now ;  I  thank  you. 

1  SoU.  Heaven  send  you  health,  sir  I 
Serv.  Let  me  lead  you  in. 

Mare.  My  wound's  not  in  my  feet ;  I  shall  en< 
treat  'em, 
I  hope,  to  bear  me  so  ikr.        \!B*n  w<M  <*«  Savant. 

2  SM.  How  seriously 

Tlese  land-men  fled,  when  our  general  made 
A  shot,  as  if  he  had  been  a  warning 
To  call  'em  to  their  hall  1 

1  Sold.  I  cannot  blame  'em : 

What  a  man  have  they  now  in  the  town 

Able  to  maintain  a  tumult,  or  uphold 

A  matter  out  of  square,  if  need  be  .>   Oh, 

The  quiet  hurly-burlies  that  I  have  seen 

In  this  town,  when  we  have  fought  four  hours 

together. 
And  not  a  man  amongst  us  so  impertinent 
Or  modest  to  ask  why  ! 
But  now  the  pillars  that  bare  up  this  blessed 
Town  in  that  regular  debate,  imd  scrambling. 
Are  dead,  the  more's  the  pity. 

2  Sold.  Old  Ignatio 
Lives  still. 

1  Said.  Yes,  I  know  him  ;  he  will  do 
Prettily  well  at  a  man's  liver :  But  where 
Is  there  a  man  now  living  in  the  town 
That  hath  a  steady  hand,  and  understands 
Anatomy  well .'    If  it  come 
To  a  particular  matter  of  the  lungs, 
Or  the  spleen,  why,  alas  !  Ignatio  is  to  seek. 
Are  there  any  such  men  left  as  1  have  known. 
That  would  say  they  would  hit  you  in  this  place  ? 
Is  there  ever  a  good  artist, 
Or  a  member.pierccr,  or  a  smsll.gnt-man. 
Left  in  the  town  ?    Answer  me  that 

3  SM.  'Mass, 

I  think  there  be  not. 

1  SM.  No,  I  warrant  thee. 
Come,  come ;  'tis  time  we  were  at  the  gallies. 

<  «a 
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SCENE  HI. — jt  Room  in  Ike  same  I/oute. 

jri«<<r  Ooremor.  EvamiA,  M*iur-Aifioscio.  PMiLirro, 
TutubuaA,  hmocADiA,  and  AttendjinU. 

Cob.  Sir,  you  may  know  by  wh«l  I  said  *lre»dy 
You  may  command  uy  hoiue ;  but  I  iiiiihi  heg 
Pardon  U)  leave  you.      If  the  public  busineiks 
Forced  me  not  from  you.  1  myself  should  call  it 
Unmannerly  ;  but,  good  sir,  do  you  give  it 
.V  milder  nome.     It  aliall  not  be  an  huor 
Ere  I  return. 

Marc.  Sir,  I  was  ne'er  so  poor 
In  my  own  thnug^hta,  aa  that  I  want  a  means 
To  requite  tbii  with. 

Gov.  Sir,  within  thia  hour.  [Fxlt. 

Mare.  Il  thii  the  lady  that  I  quarreU'd  for  ? 

Oh,  Lunt,  if  wounds  cajinoi  re»train  thy  (lower, 

Let  shame  I     Nor  do  I  feel  tny  hurt  at  all. 

Nor  is  it  aught ;  only  I  was  well  beaten. 

If  I  pursue  it,  all  the  civil  world. 

That  ever  did  imagine  the  content 

Found  in  the  band  of  mart  and  wife  unbnike. 

The  rrterence  due  to  households,  or  the  bleuiisb 

Tlut  may  be  stuck  upon  ttotterity, 

Will  catch  me,  bind  me,  bum  U|>on  my  forehead, 

"  This  is  the  wounded  stranger,  that,  received 

For  charity  into  a  boose,  attempted  " 

I  will  not  do  it.  fOo'V- 

Suff.  Sir,  how  do  you  now, 
That  you  walk  off  ? 

Man.  Worse,  madam,  than  I  was  ; 
But  it  will  over. 
£ug.  Sit,  and  rest  a  while  ! 
Marc.   Where  are  the  surgeons  ? 
Sug.   Sir,  it  is  their  manner, 
When  they  have  seen  the  wound,  es|)ecially 
The  patient  being  of  worth,  to  go  consult 
(Which  they  are  now  at  iu  another  room) 
About  the  dressing. 

Mare.   Madam,  I  do  feel 
Myself  not  well. 
Theod.  Alas! 
l,eoe.  How  do  you,  sir? 
Euff.  Will  you  drink  waters  ? 
Marc.  No,  good  madam  :  'tis  not 
.So  violent  upon  me,  nor  I  think 
Any  tbiog  dangerous  :   But  yet  there  are 
Some  things  that  sit  so  heavy  on  my  conscience, 
Thrit  will  perplex  my  mind,  and  stop  my  cure ; 
So  that  unless  I  utter  'em,  u  scratch. 
Here  on  my  thumb,  will  kill  me. — Gentlemen, 
I  pray  you  leave  the  room,  and  come  not  in 
Yonrsrives,  or  any  other,  till  1  have 
Open'd  mysrlf  to  thia  most-hooour'd  lady  I 
PhU.  We  wiU  not. 

Theod.  Oh,  bUM«d  i  he'U  diaeover  now 
Hia  love  to  ne. 

Lrao.  Now  be  will  tell  the  lady 
Uur  contract. 

[fxruni  all  l»il  Ki'oa.'vin  ami  MAse-AtmiRM 
Eug.  I  do  beliert  be  will  confess  to  me 
The  wrong  he  did  a  lady  ia  the  iUects ; 
But  I  forgive  him. 

Mure.  Madam,  1  perceive 
Myself  grow  worse  and  worse. 

Jiuff.  ShaU  I  caU  back 
Your  friends  ? 

Marc.  Oh,  uo !  bat,  ere  I  do  impart 
What  burthens  nie  so  »ore,  let  me  entreat  yon 


(For  there  is  no  troat  in  ihes«  •urgeona') 
To  look  upon  my  wound ;  it  is  perhi>|>f 
My  last  request :  But  tell  me  trwly  t<v>. 
(That  must  be  in)  how  far  yon  do  untgiM 
It  will  have  power  u|ioa  me. 

Eng.  Sir.  I  will. 

Mitrc.    For   Heaven's   take,   tottij  I     Ok  I  I 
must  needs  lay 
My  head  down  easily,  whilst  yon  do  jt. 

Eug.  Do,  sir. — 
'Tis  but  an  ordinary  blow ;  a  child 
Of  mine  has  had  a  greater,  auil  bern  wcU : 
Are  yon  faint-hearted  i 

Marc.  Oh! 

Bug.  Why  do  yon  sigh  ? 
There  is  no  danger  in  the  world  In  this  • 
I  wonder  it  should  make  a  '■■•■"  <\'  dtrra. 

What  do  yon  mean  ?  why  do  you  kis»  my  hj»«<nr 
Lift  up  your  head  ;  your  wound  may  wrll  nMhi-?e 

Marc.  Oh,  madam,  may  1  not  e:i press  s5n1^ 
(Dying  affection  too,  I  fear)  to  thoM 
That  do  me  favours,  snch  as  this  ol  yoon  f 

Bug.  If  you  mean  so,  'tis  well :  But  wkat' 
Lies  on  your  conscience  ?  [) 

Mare.  I  will  tell  you,  madam. 

Bug.  Tell  me,  and  laugh  ? 

Mara,  But  I  will  tell  you  true. 
Though  I  do  laugh :   I  know  as  well  as  yot. 
My  wound  is  nothing :  nor  the  puwvr  of  eatl 
Could  lay  a  wound  upon  me  in  your  |  »  ii  in. 
T'hat  I  could  feel  :   But  I  do  Inuich  In  tiiiol 
How  covertly,  how  far  beyond  the  leadl 
Of  men,  and  wise  men  too,  we  ahali  deceiM  *< 
Whilst  they  imagine  1  am  lalkini;  hrrr 
With  that  short  breath  I  hs>>  nnM 

At  every  full  puint  j  you  mj  hisr 

To  hcAT  my  sad  confesiiion  ;   ».mi  ;.ii.i  i 
Will  on  that  bed  within,  prepared  fur  mt^ 
Debate  the  matter  privately. 

Bug,  Forbear ! 
Thou  wert  but  now  as  welcome  to  iliis  hon 
As  certain  cures  to  sick  men,  and  jrut  wem 
This  sudden  alteration  makes  thee  look 
Like  iilague*  come  to  infect  it  ;  if  thou  ksr**!! 
How  loathsome  thou  wilt  be.  ihon  woaldst  cslnsi 
These  walls  or  posts  to  help  thee  to  ■  halt. 
Past  thy  dissimulation. 

Mare.  Gentle  madam. 
Call  'em  not  in  ! 

Bug.  I  will  not  yet ;  this  place 
I  know  to  be  within  the  reach  of  tOBcu> 
And  ears  ;  thou  canst  not  force  ids  i  thcJvfoo 
What  1  will  tell  thee  quickly  :  Thoo  art  bora  _ 
To  end  some  way  more  disesteemwl  thaa  ttii; 
Or,  which  is  worse,  to  die  ol  thk  hut  }«t.— 
Come,  geotiemeo  I 

£itt«r  LmcSMA. 
Mare.  Good  madam  I 
Bug.  Gentlemen  1 
Z,«oo.  Madam,  how  i**t  ?  isMarr.Ai 
Methinks  your  looks  are  alter'!!,  ait4  I  ■* 
A  strange  distemper  in  you. 

Bug,  I  am  wrought 
By  that  dissembling  man.  that  feUow,  woftl 
Nothing  but  kicking. 

Enler  PRiurpo  inol  Tvaonau. 
Leoc.  Gentle  madam,  speak 
To  me  alone  I  lei  not  them  nmlctstaad 
His  fault !  he  wUl  repent  it,  I  dAfc  awetK, 


e  til. 
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ij.  TU  t*n  it  jfoo  in  prinite. — 

U.  Marc-Antooio, 

do  jroa  ( 

ire.   Sfnnd  fbrther  off  I  pray  you ; 

me  (ome  air. 

red.  Good  brother,  will  he  'scape  } 

inr^oiu  8sy  there  ■■  no  danger. 

li/.  'Scape? 

Bubt  he  will. — 

so.   Alaa,  will  he  not  leare 

trying  all? — Madam,  1  do  beteech  jou 

le  bnt  ipeak  to  him,  you  and  tlic-se  by, 

I  dare  almost  promise  you  to  make  him 

himtelf  truly  sorrowfiil  to  you. 
les,  a  story  I  shall  open  to  you, 
>at  in  so  good  words,  but  in  itMlf 
U  of  chance,  that  yoa  will  easily 
ve  my  tediousne^s,  and  be  well  pleased 

that  so  mnch  afflicta  me. 
tff.  Good  sir,  do. 
DC,   And  I  desire  oo  interruption 
eech  may  trouble  me,  till  I  have  said 
t  I  will  quickly  do. 
letnt.  What  will  she  say  ? 
tg.  Come,  gentlemen,  I   pray  you  lend  your 

ears, 
keep  your  Toices. 
M.  Signor  Marc-Antonio, 
do  yott  ? 

irna.  Oh,  the  surgeons  ! 
oe.  Let  me  tell  you, 

know  as  well  as  yuu,  you  do  dissemble, 

no  time  to  do  so  ;  leave  the  thoughts 

lis  Tain  world,  forget  your  flesh  and  blood, 

nake  your  spirit  aa  untroubled  way 

laa  to  what  it  ought. 

»rc.  You  are  not  in  earnest  ? 

I  I  can  walk,  sir,  and  am  well. 

oe.  'Tis  true 

you  can  walk,  and  do  believe  you're  well : 

the  nature,  as  your  lurgeons  say, 

lese  wounds,  for  a  man  to  go,  and  talk, 

merrily,  till  his  last  hour,  bis  minute  : 

leaven  sake,  sir,  sit  down  again  1 

ire.  Alas, 

X  are  tlie  aurgeoru  ? 

oe.  Sir,  they  will  not  come  i 

ey  should  dress  you,  you  would  die,  they  say, 

me  told  twenty.     Trouble  not  your  oiiiid, 

your  head  worm,  and  do  not  Stir  your  body, 
you  may  lire  an  hour. 
are.  Oh,  Heavens,  an  hoar? 

it  is  too  little  to  remember 
lalf  the  wrongs  that  I  have  done  :  How  abort 

for  contrition,  and  how  least  of  all 
atisfaction  1 
oe.  But  you  desire 
itisfy? 

are.   Heaven  knows,  I  do  I 
oe.  Then  know 

I  am  be,  or  she,  or  what  you  will, 

wrong'd  by  you,  your  Leocadia, 

ow  you  must  remember  mc) 

are.  Oh,  Heaven  1 

ue.  That  lost  her  friends,  that  lost  her  father's 

house, 
tost  her  fame  in  losing  of  her  sex, 

these  strange  garmeots :  There  is  no  excme 
tnder  roe  ;  it  is  within  your  power 
ive  me  satiitfnctinn  ;  yoQ  have  time 


I^ft  in  this  little  piece  of  life  to  do  it : 
Therefore  I  charge  you  for  your  conscience'  sake, 
And  for  our  fame,  which  I  would  fain  have  live 
When  both  of  us  are  dead,  to  celebrate 
That  contract,   which    you  have  both    aeal'd    and 

aworn. 
Yet  ere  you  die ;  which  ranit  be  hastily, 
Heaven  knows. 

Afarc.  Alas,  the  sting  of  conscience 
To  death-ward  for  our  faults  !   Draw  nearer  all, 
And  bear  what  I,  unhappy  man,  shall  aay. — 
First,  madam,  I  desire  your  pardon  ;  neit» 
(I  feel  my  spirits  fail  me  !)  gentlemen, 
Let  me  shake  hands  with  you,  and  let's  be  friends  ; 
For  I  have  done  wrong  upon  wrong  so  thick, 
I  know  not  where,  that  every  man  methinks 
Should  be  mine  enemy  ;  forgive  roe  both  ! 
Lastly,  'tis  true  (oh,  I  do  feel  the  power 
Of  death  seize  on  me  I)  that  I  was  contracted 
By  seal  atvd  oath  to  Leocadia ; 
(I  must  speak  fast,  because  I  fear  my  life 
Will  else  be  shorter  than  my  speech  wobld  be} 
But  'tis  impossible  to  satisfy 
You,  Leocadia,  bnt  by  repentance. 
Though  I  can  dyiugly  and  boldly  say 
I  know  not  your  dishonour ;  yet  that  waa 
Your  virtue^  and  not  mine,  you  know  it  well : 
But  herein  lies  the  impossibility  ; 
(Ob  !  Theodusia,  Tbeodosia !) 
I  was  betroth'd  to  Tbeodosia, 
Before  1  ever  saw  thee  ;  Heaven  forgive  me  t 
She  is  my  wife  Ibis  balf-hour  whilst  I  live. 

Th€od.  That's  I,  That's  I !     I'm  Tbeodosia. 
Hear  me  a  little  now,  who  have  not  suflcr'd 
Disgrace  at  alt  methinks,  siiicc  you  confess 
What  I  so  lung  have  lougbt  for.     Here  is  with 

me 
Pbilippo  too,  my  brother< 

Mare.  I  am  glad  ; 
All  happiness  tu  him  !     Come,  let  roe  kiu  thee, 
Beg  pardon  of  that  maid  for  my  offence  ; 
.\Dd  let  me  further,  with  a  dymg  breath. 
Tell  in  thine  ear  the  rest  of  my  desires. 

i  WIlitJMTt  ThSOOUMA. 

Eujj.  I  am  afraid  they  vrill  all  four  turn  women, 
If  we  hold  longer  Ulk. 

i^«oe.  Alas,  there  is 
No  hope  for  me ;  that's  Tbeodosia, 
And  that  her  brother.     1  am  only  sorry 
I  was  beholding  to  'em  ;   I  will  search 
Over  the  world,  as  careless  of  my  fortune* 
As  tbey  of  me,  till  I  can  meet  a  curse 
To  make  these  almost-killing  sorrows  worse  !  [Brit. 

Theod.  Sir,  as  I  live,  she  lied,  only  tu  draw 
A  just  confeaaioa  from  you,  which  she  liath  ; 
A  happy  one  for  me  !     Ask  of  this  lady, 
Ask  of  my  brother, 

Eug.  Sir,  she  did  dissemble ; 
Your  wound  is  notliing. 

Phil.  Leocodia's  gone  I  [JCril. 

Theod.    Rise    up,    and   stir  yourself;    'tis    but 
amaxement 
And  your  imagination  that  afflicts  you ; 
Look  yon,  sir,  now  I  [W«  rin* 

Marc    I  think  'tis  so,  indeed. 

Theod.  The  surgeons  do  not  come,  because  tbey 
swear 
It  needs  no  dresaing. 

Hug.  You  shall  talk  with  'osa 
Within,  for  yoor  own  taucy. 


Man.  Where'*  yonr  brother, 
And  LeocaJia  ? 

Eng.  Within,  belPKe. 

Marc.   I  feel  tnyielf,  methtnka,  u  well  u  erer. 

Eug.  Keep  then  your  mind  lo  too ;  I  do  forgire 
The  fault  you  did  to  me ;  but  here  ii  one 
Mutt  not  w  wrong'd  hereafter. 


Mare.  Neither  ih&Il  ihe : 
When  I  makejestsof  oathi  a^ain ,  or  make 
My  luit  play  irith  religfion  ;  when  I  leare 
To  keep  tnie  joy*  for  her.  and  yet  within 
Myaelf  tme  loirow  for  roy  putsed  deed*  ; 
May  1  want  grace  when  I  would  fain  rrpnt. 
And  find  a  great  and  iiidd«n  puniihoiait  l' 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I,— A  Strut. 
EnUr  Pniurro.  Diaoo,  and  iMcum 


Phil.  Where  it  mine  host  ?  did  not  be  tee  him 

Diego.  Not  I,  i'fuith,  sir.  [neither? 

Phil.  Nor  the  mulfteer  ? 

Inc.  Nay,  he's  put  seeing,  nnten  it  be  in'l  sleep, 
By  this  time  ;  all  hit  visious  were  the  pots, 
Three  hours  since,  sir. 

Phil.  Which  way  should  she  take  ? 
Nay,  look  you  now  !  do  you  all  stand  atill?  Good 

Heaven  ! 
You  might  hare  lighted  on  him.  Now,  this  instant  I 
For  love's  sake,  seek  him  out  I   Whoever  finds  him, 
I  will  reward  his  fortune  as  his  diligence. 
Get  all  the  town  to  help,  that  will  be  hired  ; 
Their  pains  I'll  turn  to  an  annual  holiday, 
If  it  shall  chance  bat  one  bring  word  of  her: 
Fray  you,  about  it  ! 

Ino.  Her,  sir  .'  who  do  yon  mean  ^ 

Phil.  I  bad  forgot  myself;  the  page,  I  meant, 
That  came  along  with  us. 

Diego.  He  yon  gare  the  clothe*  to  ? 

Pkil.   1  gave  the  clothes  to,  rascal  ? 

Diego.  Nay,  good  sir  ! 

Phil.  Why  dost  thou  mention  or  upbraid  ir.y 
Slave  f  [coarteties, 

Diego.  For  your  honour,  tir. 

Phil.  Wretch  1  I  waa  honour' d. 
That  the  should  wear  'em  (he,  I  would  •ay)'sdrath! 
Go,  get  and  find  him  out,  or  never  see  me. — 
I  thall  betray  my  love,  ere  I  possess  it. 
Some  star  direct  me.  or  ill  planet  strike  me  I  [£r((. 

Inc.   Be<ic  to  divide. 

Ditgo.  I'll  this  way. 

Inc.  And  I  this. 

Diego.  I,  as  you,  find  him  for  a  ryal  I 

Ine.  'Tls  done. 

DUigo.  My  course  ia  now  directly  to  some  ple- 
I  know  the  pages'  compasa.  [hous«  ; 

Int.  1  think  rather 
The  imock  side  o'  th'  town,  the  *ur«r  harboui 
At  hts  year*  to  put  in. 

Ditgo.  If  I  do  find 
The  hungry  haunt,  I  take  him  by  the  teeth  now. 

Ine.  1  by  the  tail ;  yet  I  aa  yon  1 

Ditgo.  No  more.  [Jftr^wl. 


SCENE  U.— Another  Strtei. 
gnUr  Pmum. 
Phil.  Dear  Leocadia,  where  canst  thou  be  fled 
Thus,  like  n  spirit,  hence  ?  and  in  a  moment  I 
What  cload  can  hide  thee  from  my  following  search, 
If  yet  thou  art  a  body  ?     Sore  she  Bath  not 
Ta'en  any  hoitse :  She  did  too  late  leave  one 


Where  all  humanity  of  a  plare  reretved  her. 
And  would,  if  she  bad  stay' J,  hare  helpM  lorg^t 
The  wrong  her  fortune  did  lier.      Yet  the  maU 
Be  enter'd  somewhere,  or  be  found  :  nu  strcrl. 
Lane,  passage,  comer,  turn,  hath  'scajied  nujalty. 
If  her  despair  bad  raviib'd  her  to  air, 
She  could  not  yet  be  rarified  so. 
But  itome  of  us  should  meet  her  :  Thoogh  their  «f«i 
Perhaps  be  leaden,  and  might  turn,  mine  aonlil 
Strikeout  a  lightning  for  her,  and  dinde 
A  mist  as  thick  as  ever  darkneas  was. 
Nay,  see  her  through  a  quarry  :  TTiey  do  lie. 
Lie  grossly,  that  say  Love  is  blind  ;  by  bin>. 
And  Heaven,  they  tie !  he  bai  a  sight  can  pteice 
Through  ivory,  a*  clear  aa  it  were  bom, 
And  reach  hia  object. 

Snltr  iMcim, 
Jne.  Sir,  he's  found,  he's  foan^  t 
PhU.  Ha  .'  where  >    But  reach  that  hafmy  anU 
And  let  it  relish  truth,  thou  art  an  aii^L    lioit. 
Inc.  He's  here  ;  fast  by,  air  ;  eaUinf  f«  a  Mai 
To  go  aboard  the  galliea. 

PMl.  Where,  where  }    Hold  thee  I 

lotrtt  MMar,  ft  f^ 
Ine.  He  might  ha'  kept  this  now,  I  bad  aMgM 
to  shew  for't. 
If  he  had  bad  the  wit  to  have  gone  fron's  wonl  t 
These  direct  men,  they  are  no  men  of  bahina; 
Talk  what  you  will,  this  u  a  very  mnU:.        [b* 


SCENB  in.— A  Room  in  |A«  tttmrna/^ 
SurgeocL 
filter  LaoitAaso,  wtft  M«  ItaiiaBau 
Leo.  Upon  your  art,   iir,   «nd  your  (alth  ta 
assist  it, 
Shall  1  believe  yon  then  his  wound's  no*  mortsi  ? 
Surg.  Sir,  'tis  not  worth  your  qoeatioa,  Icm  ^a 

fear. 
Leo,  You  do  restore  me,  sir ;  I  prvy  yn«aoec|< 
This  small  rememhran<w'  of  *  ini^.rr  &  thanWi. 
For  so  assured  a  benefit 
Surg.  Etcuae  me  I 
Leo.  Sir,  t  can  (pare  it,  sr. 
But  that  yonr  fortune  may  n 
You'd  ha'  me  think  you  live  m.i  i>j  ^t.... 
Surg.  I  crave  your  pardon,  sir ;  jm. 

manners. 
Leo.  I   crave  your    love  and    fnesidakl|t  t  •»! 
require. 
As  I  have  made  now  both  myarlf  and  Irasitina 
A  portion  of  your  care,  you  will  but  bnac  ■■■■• 

Under  the  person  of  a  c""''  .i-..f 

To  hia  next  opening  ;  v> 
And  utter  a  few  words  t. 
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you  will  merit  me  :  For  I  am  loth, 

B  here  I  have  not  to  appear  myself, 

9  be  known  unto  the  Governor, 

•ake  a  tumult  of  my  purpoie. 

rr^.   Neither 

fie  will  be  your  need,  lir  :  I  shall  bring  you 

I  there)  ami  off  again,  without  the  hazard. 

iKzeutU. 


SCENE  Vf.—  Tht  Harbour. 
Enter  PaiUTTO  and  Lkocadu. 
hit.  Will  you  not  hear  me  ? 
roe.  I  have  heard  so  much 
keep  me  deaf  for  eter  !     No,  Marc-Aatonio, 
r  thy  sentence,  I  may  hear  no  more  : 
I  bast  pronounced  me  dead  ! 
Ui.  Appeal  to  Reason  : 
will  reprieve  yon  from  the  power  of  grief, 
Bh  rule*  but  in  her  absence  -.  Henr  me  say 
Tereirn  message  from  her,  which  in  duty, 
love  to  your  own  safety,  you  ouglit  bear. 
'  do  you  strive  so  ?  wbilbcr  would  you  fly  f 
cannot  wrest  yourself  away  from  care, 
may  from  counsel ;  you  may  shift  your  place, 
not  your  person  ;  and  another  dime 
es  you  no  other, 
roe.  Oh! 

hil.  For  passion's  sake. 
ijch  I  do  serve,  houour,  and  love  in  yon) 
IQ  will  sigh,  sigh  here  i  if  you  woald  vary 
;h  to  tears,  or  outer;',  do  it  here  I 
ihade,  no  desart,  darkne!-E,  uor  Che  gn^ve, 
I  be  more  equal  to  your  thoughts  Chan  I. 
r  bat  hear  me  speak  I 
rao.  What  would  you  say  ? 
kU.  That  which  shall  raise  your  heart,  or  pull 

down  mine, 
it  your  passion,  or  provoke  mine  own  ; 
mnaC  have  both  one  balsam,  or  one  wound. 
know,  loved  fair,  since  the  first  providence 
e  me  your  rescue,  I  have  read  you  through, 
vrith  a  wond'ring  pity  looked  on  you ; 
re  observed  the  method  of  yaur  blood, 
waited  on  it  even  with  sympathy 
.  like  red  and  paleness  in  mine  own  ; 
lew  which    blush   was   Anger's,   which   was 

Lore's, 
eb  was  the  eye  of  Sorrow,  which  of  Truth  ; 
could  distinguish  honour  frum  disdain 
very  change ;  and  you  are  worth  my  study. 
IT  your  voluntary  misery 
aio'd  in  travel  :   A  disguised  maid, 
ried  with  seeking,  and  with  linding  lo«t ; 
lected,  where  you  hoped  most,  or  put  by  ; 
w  it,  and  have  laid  it  to  my  heart : 
tbough  it  were  my  sister  which  was  righted, 
bang  by  your  wrong,  I  put  o(T  nature, 
Id  not  be  glad,  where  I  was  bound  to  triumph, 
care  for  you  so  drown'd  respect  of  her  ; 
did  1  only  apprehend  your  bonds, 
studied  your  release ;  and  for  that  day 
B  I  made  up  a  ransom,  brought  you  health, 
lervative  'gainst  chance,  or  injury, 
ae  yon  apply  it  to  the  grief;  myself, 
we.  Hamh  ! 

'AU.  Nay,  do  not  think  me  less  than  such  a  cim, 
imia  was  not  ;  and,  'tis  possible, 
ippo  may  sncceed  :   My  blood  and  house 
as  deep-rooted,  and  as  fairly  spread. 


.Ks  Marc-Antonio's ;  and  in  that  all  seek. 
Fortune  hath  given  him  no  precedency : 
Aa  for  our  thanks  to  Nature,  I  may  bum 
Incense  aa  much  as  he  ;   I  ever  durst 
Walk  with  Antonio  by  the  self-same  light 
At  any  feast,  or  triumph,  and  ne'er  cared 
Which  side  my  lady  or  her  woman  took 
In  their  survey  ;  1  durst  have  told  my  tale  too. 
Though  his  discourse  new  ended. 

Leite.  My  repulse 

Phil.  Let  not  that  torture  you,  which  makes  me 
happy ; 
Nor  think   that   conscience,    fair,   which    is    oo 

shame  ! 
'Twas  no  repulse  ;  it  was  your  dowry  rather  : 
For  then  methought  a  thousand  graces  met 
To  make  yon  lovely,  and  ten  thousand  storiea 
Of  constant  virtue,  which  you  (hen  out-reach'd, 
In  one  example  did  proclaim  you  rich  : 
Nor  da  1  think  you  wretched,  or  disgraced, 
After  this  suffering,  and  do  therefore  take 
Advantage  of  your  need  ;  hut  rather  know 
You  are  the  charge  and  business  of  Chose  powers. 
Who.  like  best  tutors,  do  inflict  hard  tasks 
Upon  great  natures,  and  of  noblest  hopes. 
Read  trivial  lessons,  and  half  lines  to  slugs ; 
They  that  live  long,  and  never  feel  mischance. 
Spend  more  than  half  their  age  in  ignorance. 

Leac,   'Tia  well  you  think  so. 

Phil.  You  shall  think  so  ton  ; 
You  shall,  sweet  Leocadia,  and  do  so. 

Ltoe,   Good  sir,  no  more !   you  have  too  fai  - 
a  shape 
To  play  so  foal  a  part  in  as  the  tempter : 
Say  that  1  could  make  peace  with  Fortune   who, 
Who  should  absolve  me  of  my  tow  yet  .*  fa*  I 
My  contract  made .' 

PhiJ.  Your  contract  ? 

Leoe.  Yes,  my  contract : 
Am  1  not  his  i  his  wife  ? 

Phil.  Sweet,  nothing  less. 

Leoc.  I  have  no  name  then  ? 

Phil.  Truly  then,  you  have  not : 
How  can  you  be  his  wife,  who  was  before 
Another's  husband  ? 

Leoe.  Oh,  Chough  be  dispense 
With  his  faith  given,  I  cannot  with  mine. 

PhU.    Yaa  do   mistake,   clear   soul ;   his  pre. 
contritct 
Doth  annul  yours,  snd  you  have  given  no  faith 
That  ties  you  in  religion,  or  humanity ; 
You  rather  sin  against  that  greater  precept. 
To  covet  what's  another's  ;  sweet,  you  do  : 
Believe  me,  who  dare  not  urge  dishonest  things  ! 
Remove  that  scruple  therefore,  and  but  Cake 
Your  dangers  now  into  your  judgment's  scale. 
And  weigh   them  with  your  safeties  :  Think   but 

whither 
Now  you  can  go  ;  what  you  can  do  to  Uve  ; 
Mow  near  you  ha'  barred  all  ports  to  your  own 

succour, 
Except  this  one  that  I  here  open,  love. 
Should  yon  be  left  alone,  you  were  a  prey 
To  the  vlld  lust  of  any,  who  would  look 
Upon  this  shape  like  a  temptation. 
And  think  you  w»nt  the  man  you  persoiute ; 
Would  not  regard  this  shift,  which  love  put  oo 
As  virtue  forc'd,  but  covet  it  like  rice; 
So  should  you  live  the  slander  of  each  sex. 
And  be  the  child  of  error  and  ff  aluune  ; 
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And,  which  is  wone,  even  Mvc- Anton; 
Would  be  call'd  jnat,  to  turn  a  wanderer  off, 
Aud  fame  report  you  worthy  bis  pontemjit ; 
Where,  if  you  make  new  choice,  and  settle  here. 
There  ii  no  further  tumult  in  thi«  flood, 
Each  current  keeps  his  course,  and  all  (n«picions 
Shall  return  houourt.     Came  yon  forth  a  maid? 
Go  home  a  wife  :  Alone  ?  and  in  ditg:utse  ? 
Go  home  a  waited  Leocadia  : 
Go  home,  and,  by  tbe  virtue  of  that  charm, 
Tnuuform  all  miachiefs,  as  you  are  transform 'd  ; 
Tuni  your  offended  father's  wrath  to  wonder, 
And  all  his  luud  grief  to  a  silent  welcome  ; 
Unfold  (he  riddles  you  have  made.  What  say  you? 
Now  is  the  time  :  delay  is  but  despair  ; 
If  you  be  chang'd,  let  a  kiss  tell  me  so !  IKiutt  ktr. 
Ltoe.  I  am  i  but  how,  I  rather  feel  than  know. 

Enter  Sjtncmo  camVif ,  ALpnoxto  iiiui  Servants 

Sane.  Come,  sir ;  yon  are  welcome  now  to  Bar- 
Take  off  my  hood.  [celona. 

Phil.  Who  be  these  ?     Stay,  let's  riew  'em  ! 

At)>h.  ^was  a  long  jouraey;  are  yon  not  weary, 
sir? 

Sane.    Weary  ?     I  could  hare  rid  it  in  mine 

Ltoa.  Alas  !  [armonr. 

Phil.  What  ail  you,  dear  ? 

Ltoe.  It  is  my  father. 

Phil.  Your  father  ?  which  ? 

Ltoe.  He  that  is  carried  :  Ob, 
Let  us  make  hence  ! 

PhU.  For  lore's  sake,  good  my  heart  ! 

Ltnc.   Into  some  houte,  before  he  see  me. 

Phil.  Dear, 
Be  not  Uius  frighted. 

Leac.  Oh,  his  wrath  is  tempest. 

Phil.  Sweet,  take  your  spirit  to  yon,  and  stay. 
Be't  he. 
He  cannot  know  you  in  this  habit  ;  and  me 
I'm  sure  he  less  knows,  for  he  nevet  saw  me. 

jllph.  lia  I  who  ia  that  ?  my  son  Philippe  I 

Phil.  Sir! 

Aljik.    Whj,  what    make  yon  here }     la  thia 
Salamanca  ? 
And  that  your  study  ?  ha  ? — Nay,  stay  him  ton  ; 
We'll  »ee  him,  by  his  leare.  [r»ry  »»i<l  Unm. 

Serv,  Yoo  roust  not  slrive,  sir. 

Alpk.  No,  no:  coire  near. 

Sane.   My  daughter?     Leoculla  ? 

Aljih.  How,  sir  !  your  daughter  ? 

Sane.  Yes,  sir  :  and  aa  aure 
At  that's  your  aon. — Come  hither  I     What  now  ? 

ran 
Out  0'  your  sex  ?  breech'd  ?    Was  it  not  enough 
At  once  to  leave  thy  father,  and  tliine  honour, 
Uiile.is  thou  bad'st  quit  thyself  too  ? 

Phil,  Sir,  what  fault 
Slie  can  be  urged  of.  I  must  take  on  om 
Tbe  gnilt  and  puolihment. 

Sane,  You  must,  sir  ?     How 
If  you  shall  not,  though  you  must  ?     I  deal  not 
With  boys,  sir,  I :  You  have  a  father  here 
Shall  do  me  right. 

Alph.  Thon  art  not  mad,  Phillppo  » 
Art  thou  Marc-Antony,  son  to  Leonardo  ? 
Our  buitincas  is  to  them.  [LaorjiDi*  lUftatt, 

Sitne.  No,  no,  no,  no  I 
ru  ha'  the  business  now,  with  you,  none  else. 
Pray  you  let's  speak   in   pnrate.— Carry  me   to 


Your  ton's  tbe  rarisber,  sir  ;  and  here  I  find  lilio, 
I  hope  you'll  give  me  cau«e  to  think  you  noble. 
And  do  me  right,  with  your  sword,  sir,  as  becoos 
One  gentlemau  of  honour  to  another  : 
All  this  is  hit,  sir ;  here's  the  ses  fiut  by ; 
Upon  tbe  sands  we  will  determine, 
"ns  that  I  cull  you  to  ;  let'a  make  xta  day*  ob'I; 
I'll  lead  your  way.  -To  tbe  tea-side,  raacalt  \ 

Phi.  Sir, 
I   wo  Id   beseech   your  ctay  ;  be  may   itot  fnOini 
you. 

.Vono.  No  ?— Turn.— I'll  kill  bira  hisre  lb».- 
SUves,  rogoKB,  blocks. 
Why  do  you  not  bear  me  to  him  ?     Ila'  nw  brra 
Acquainted  with  my  motions,  logs,  to  lung. 
And  yet  not  know  to  time  'cm  .' 

Phil.  Were  you,  sir, 
Not  impotent 

Alph.  Hold  you  your  peace,  boy  I 

Sane.   Impotent  ? 
'Death,  I'll  cut  his  throat  first,  and  iben  Ui  it- 
tber's. 

Alph.  Yon  most  proride  yon  then   a  sharpfT 
razor 
Than  is  your  tongoe ;  for  I  not  fear  yonr  nrord. 

Sane.   'Heart,  bear  me  to  either  of  'em  ' 

Phil.  Pray,  sir,  your  patience. 

EnttT  GoTcraor  and  AII*nd*BU> 

Alph.  My  curse  light  on  thee,  if  thou  stay  hlmt 

Phil.  Hold! 

Goo.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  gentlonan?  wkat 
tumult 
Is  this  you  raise  i'  th'  street !  iKfore  my  Joorf 
Know  you  what  'tis  to  draw  a  weapon  here  I 

Sane.  Yes,  and  to  use  it. — Bear  me  itp  to  hun. 
Thus,  St  a  traitor's  heart  I  [rtfun. 

Alph.  Truer  than  thine. 

Gov.  -Strike,  strike;  some  of  the  peopli  4itsni 
Kill  'em  if  they  resist.  [''«•; 

Phil.  Nay,  generous  sir, 
Let  not  your  courtesy  turn  fury  now. 

Got).   Lay  hold  upon  'em  ;  take  away  ibcv  •» 
I  will  be  worth  an  aji»wer,  ere  we  parL        If*"' 

Phil.  It  is  tbe  Governor,  sir. 

Atjih.  I  yield  niysrif.  [(7iMt  t^Mf  a«»^ 

Smu,  My  rword  ?  What  ttunk'tt  thou  of  mt ' 
pray  tbee,  tell  me. 

I  Attend.  As  of  a  gentleman. 

Sane.  No  more .' 

1  Attend.  Of  worth. 
And  quality. 

Sane.  An  I  should  quit  my  sword, 
Tlierc  were  sasll  worth  or  quality  in  that,  (Vin^l 
Pniy  ther  Icp.m  thou  more  worth  aad  qftuTily, 
Than  to  demand  it. 

Gov.   Force  it,  I  tay  ! 

1  Attend.  The  Governor, 
You  hear,  commands. 

Sane.  The  Govcmor  shall  panl>in  m*. 

PhU.  How  t  Leocadia  gone  agvin  > 

IfjU  rmvrm 

Sane.  He  shall,  friend, 
r  th"  point  of  honour,  by  his  I--*-  ■   •••  <■"  >  ■■ 
His  person  sod  sulbority  I  •'  . 
And  do  submit  nic  to  it ;  but 
He  shall  eiruwr  me,  «ere  lie  fil  .  i 

That  and  1  dwell  together,  tu - 

Till  my  hand*  iiart.  aMiure  him. 

Gov.  I  say.  force  it,    '^l'"  -nrj  •«  mtm.^mtt** 
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Suae.  Stijr,  hear  me  !  Hut  tbon  ever  read  Ca- 
rvnza  ? 
U Dilerstandeit  thou  honour,  noble  Governor? 

Gw,   For  that  we'll  have  more  fit  dispute. 

Saue.  Your  name,  «ir  ? 

Gov.  You  shall  know  that  too,  but  on  colder 
terms  ; 
Your  blood  and  brain  are  now  too  hot  to  take  it. 

Sane.  Force  my  swurd  from  me?     TIiIb  is  an 

Gov.  Bring  'em  away  !  [affront. 

Sane.  You'll  do  me  reparation  ?  lExtunt. 

Enttr  PurLirio. 
PM.  I  hare  for  ever  loit  her,  and  am  lost, 
And  worthily  ;  my  Comcnesa  hath  undone  me  < 
She  is  gone  hence,  ashamed  of  me;  yet  1  seek  her: 
Will  the  be  ever  found  to  me  again. 
Whom  she  saw  stand  «o  poorly,  ond  dare  nothing 
In  her  defence  here,  when  1  should  have  drawn 
This  mrord  out.  like  a  meteor,  and  have  shot  it 
In  bntb  our  parents'  eyes,  and  left  '«m  blind 
Unto  their  impotent  angers  ?  Oh,  I  am  worthy, 
On  whotn  (his  lugaand  sconi  should  It^ht  tudeatii; 
Without  the  pity  that  should  wish  me  better, 
Kitber  alire.  or  in  my  epitaph.  [fSxit. 


SCENE  V. — A  Rmim  in  Ihe  Governor't  Ilouit. 
Bnler  LaoNAaoo  and  tiAUD-Aimmo. 

f.eo.  Well,  son,  your  father  is  too  near  himself. 
And  hath  too  much  of  nature,  to  put  off 
Any  affection  that  belongs  to  you  : 
I  could  have  only  wish'd  yuu  had  acquainted 
Hit  father,  whom  it  equally  concerns, 
Though  you'd  presumed  on  me ;   it  might  have 
An  eakier  gate  and  [Mith  to  both  our  joys  :  [open'd 
For  though  I  am  none  of  those  flinty  fathers, 
That,  when  their  children  do  but  natural  things, 
Turn  rock  and  ofl'ence  elraighC,  yet,  Marc-Aotonio, 
All  are  not  of  my  quarry. 

Mare,  'Tis  my  fear,  sir  ; 
.\nd  if  hereafter  1  should  e'er  abuse 
So  great  a  piety,  it  were  my  malice. 

Entir  Altendanta. 
.initnd.  We  must  entreat  you,  gentlemen,  to  take 
Kiiolhcr  nioui  i  the  Governor  is  coming 
Here,  ou  some  business. 

Bnltr  Oo>omor,  Banciiio  carrttd,  ALPftoiiao,  and 

Attendant*. 
Mare.  We  will  give  him  way. 
Snnc.  1  will  have  right,  sir,  on  you  (that  believe,) 
V  titerc  be  any  marshal's  court  in  Spnia, 
liou.   For  that,  sir,  we  shall  talk. 
Sane.  Pox  1  do  not  slight  tne, 
Though  I  am  without  a  sword. 
Got.  Keep  to  your  chair,  sir, 
Sane.   Pox  1    let   me    fall,  and  burl  my    chair, 

slaves,  at  him  \ 
Gov.   You  are  the  more  temper'd  man,  air  ;  let 
me  entreat 
Of  you,  the  manner  how  Ibis  brawl  fell  ont. 
Alph.  Pell  out  ?  I  know  not  how,  nor  do  I  care 
much ; 
Dttt  here  we  came,  sir,  to  this  town  together, 
hoth  in  one  business,  and  one  wrong,  engaged, 

To  seek  one  Leonardo,  an  old  Genoese 

I  ha'  said  enough  ;  there  '.  would  you  more  ? — 
False  father 


Of  a  false  son,  call'd  Mare- Antonio, 

Who  had  stole  both  our  daughters  ;  and  whioh  fa> 

C'uoKpiring  with  his  son  in  treachery,  [tber, 

It  seem'd,  to  Hy  our  satisfaction, 

Was,  aji  we  heard,  come  private  to  this  town. 

Here  to  take  ship  for  Italy. 

Leo,   You  heard  [Comtt/onatnt, 

More  than  waa  true  then,  by  the  fear,  or  falsehood : 
And  though  I  thought  not  to  reveal  myself 
(Pardon  my  manners  in't)  to  you,  for  some 
Important  reasons  ;  yet,  being  tliua  characler'd 
And  challenged,  know  I  dare  appear,  and  do. 
To  who  dares  threaten. 

Marc.   I  say  he  Is  not  worthy 
The  name  of  man,  or  any  honest  preface. 
That  dares  report  or  credit  such  a  slander. 
Do  you,  sir,  say  it  ? 

Afph.  Sir,  I  do  say  it. 

Got'.  Hold  !— 
Is  thia  your  father,  aignor  Marc-Antonio  ? 
You  have  ill  requited  me,  thus  to  conceal  him 
From  him  wtidd  Kouuur  him,  aud  do  him  service. 

Leo,   'Twas  not  his  fault,  sir. 

Enlrr  EvomtnA. 

Eiiff.  Wlierc's  my  lord  .' 

Gov.  Sweetheart  ! 

Eug.  Know  you  these  gentlemen  ?  they  are  all 
the  fathers 
Unto  our  friends. 

Goo.   So  it  appears,  my  dove. 

Sane.  Sir,  I  say  nothing  :   I  do  want  a  swoH  ; 
And  till  I  hnre  a  6vii>rd  I  nil  I  say  nnlliiu;. 

Eug.  Good  sir,  coinmund  these  i^enlleinen  Iheit 
arms ; 
Entreat  'em  as  your  friends,  not  as  your  prisoiicr.s. 
Where  be  their  swords  .' 

Gov.  Restore  each  man  his  weapon. 

Scnc.   It  seems  thou  hast  not  read  Caranza,  fe'- 
I  must  have  reparatiun  of  jionuur,  |.iuw  : 

Ai  well  as  thia  ;  1  liad  that  wounded. 

Gov,   Sir, 
I  did  not  know  yonr  quality  ;  if  I  had, 
'Tis  like  1  should  have  done  you  more  respects. 

SaTie.  It  is  sufficient,  by  Caranaa's  rule. 

Eug.   I  know  it  is,  sir. 

Sane.  Have  you  read  Caranxa,  lady  ? 

Eug.  If  you  mean  him  that  writ  upon  the  durt, 
He  was  my  kinsman. 

Sane.  Lady,  then  you  know. 
By  the  right  noble  writings  of  your  kinsman. 
My  honour  is  as  dear  to  me  a»  the,  king's. 

Euff.  'Tis  very  true,  sir. 

Sana.  Therefore  I  must  crave 
Leave  to  go  on  now  with  my  first  dejiendance. 

Eup.  What !   ha'  you  more  ? 

Gov,  None  here,  good  signor. 

Snnc.   I  will  refer  me  to  (Jaranza  still. 

Etiff.   Nay,  love,  I  pr'ytbec  let  me  manage  thia ! 
With  whom  is't,  sir  .> 

Sane.  With  that  false  man  Alphonso. 

Euff.  Why,  he  has  the  advantage,  sir,  in  legs 

Sane,   But  I 
In  truth,  and  hand,  aud  heart,  and  n  goi'H  swnrd 

Eiip.  Bat  how  if  he  will  not  stand  you,  sir  .* 

Alph.  For  that. 
Make  it  no  question,  lady  ;  1  will  stick 
My  feet  in  earth  d.iwn  by  him,  where  be  dare- 

Sane.  Oh,  'would  thou  wouldst ! 

Alph    I'll  do  ii  '- 
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5aM.  Let  me  kin  Um. 
I  few  thou  wilt  not  yoL 

Emf.  Why,  gentkaMB, 
If  yoaH  i»roeeed  ■oooHing  to  Cwnism, 
MethiaJu  an  eMier  way  were  two  good  ditin  i 
So  yo«  would  be  content,  lir,  to  be  bound, 
'Canw  he  ia  lame :  I'll  fit  yon  with  bke  we^pms, 
Fiatola  and  poniarda,  and  even  end  it,  if 
Thb  dUTeience  between  yon  be  ao  mortal 
It  cannot  be  ta'en  np. 

Sane.  Ta'en  np  ?  takeoff 
This  head  ftrat  I 

Alvh.  Come,  Und  me  is  a  chair. 

Bug.  Tea,  do. 

Goe.  What  mean  yon,  dore  t 

Eug.  Let  me  alone ; — 
And  aet  'em  at  their  diatanoe :  When  yom  ham 

done. 
Lead  me  two  poniarda ;  111  ham  piatola  nady 
Qniddy.  CMt 

Ailir  Paajfttk 

PM.  She  ia  not  here^ — ^Marc-Antonio, 
Saw  yon  not  Leocadia  ? 

jtfiaro.  Not  I,  brother. 

PkU.  Brother,  let'a  apeak  wMi  yoo.   ToKwere 
fUacnntoher. 

Umro.  I  waa,  hot  hare  aak'd  pardon:  Why  do 
yon  wgeit? 

riM.  Yon  were  not  worthy  of  her  I 

Jfiaro.  Hay  be  I  waa  not  ( 
Bnt  'tie  not  well,  you  tdl  me  io. 

Pm.  Mraiater 
bnotaoiUr 

Mmrt.  ItakiUsnot. 

PhU,  Nor  80  virtnona. 

Man.  Yea,  die  moat  be  aa  Tirtnou. 

PhiL  I  would  ftitt— — 

Man.  What,  brother  ? 

PVa.  Strike  yon. 


Mart.  I  ahall  not  hear  atrokea. 
Though  I  do  tfaeae  itrange  worda. 

PhiL  Will  yon  not  km  me  ? 

3far«.  For  wlmt,  good  brother  ? 

PkU.  Why,  fitr  apeaUng  weO 
Of  Leocadia. 

Ifore.  No,  indeed. 

Phil.  Nor  in 
OfTheodoaia? 

More  Neither. 

PhiL  Fare  yon  wdl,  ttMn  I 


B«§.  Nay,«yoii  ahall  have  aanoUeaceoBc 
Aa  eter  dMUiata  had.  Gin  'eaa  their  weap 
Now,  Saint  lagol 

Smu.  Are  they  oharged? 

Bmg.  Charged,  airi 
I  warrant  yon. 

Alpk.  'Would  they  were  wdl  diaeharged  I 

Sane.  I  Hke  a  awotd  mndt  better,  I  conic 

Eng.  Nay,  wherefore  atay  you  i   Shall  I 
your  mark? 
Strike  one  another  thorough  theae  ? 

Pm.  My  lore  1 

Alpk.  MyTheodoaial 

Sum.  I  ha'  not  the  heart. 

^(pi  NorL 

Bitg.  Why,  here  ia  a  dependanee  ended. 
UnUnd  titat  nntteman. — Come,  take  here  I 
Your  aona  and  dangfatera,  and  be  fHeoda  !  i 
Waita  you  within,  ia  better  than  your  liay.- 
Lovera,  take  you  your  own ;  and  all  ftirbeai 
Under  my  roof,  either  to  blnah  or  Cear  t — 
My  lore,  what  any  yon  ?  oonld  Caransa  him 
Carry  a  boaineaa  better  ? 

Gov.  It  ia  welL 
All  are  content,  I  hope ;  and  we  well  eaaed. 
If  they,  fitr  whom  we  hava  dona  all  thia,  be  i> 
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Kim  w  VnAmsm. 

CbBAaDBM.  Hutbrnni  to  OuoM. 

Iimua,  BnOur  to  Caluta,  fm  loM  tttik  Oumsia. 

DcMii^iis.   FaOitr  it  hmutm  ami  Ciuani,  a 

■wrry  oM  iron. 
Lauion.  A-<ai4  l»  Oujjnm,  and  Itver  to 

CklOTA. 

kiaBom,  FrtendloLaaui. 

BsaoiiTB,  BroMjr  (o  Cimamd**. 

LmoaB,  a  hoM  Cwrtitr. 

Lmw.  a  roiaiii,  Z«Mr  q^  CuMmtA. 

lUWMtr,  «/0eiuk  Stmntnl  ^  Cia^ota. 


Lahguxit,  &rmiii(  to  Ijiamdbb, 

Friar. 

HtMt'i  Ohort. 

Chamberlain. 

JiiBraa,  Strvanlt  to  Dobilaii& 

Sarranta. 

Cauita,  a  Wrtmw  £<ul|r,  ir(/i  (o  CtajMoam. 
Ouiciu,  a  noAtc  JTaid,  and  rich  Heir,  Mitireu 

to  LiDux  aiM(  CLAiuxaa. 
Clakucda,  a  luiVul  Wenek,  CAuaTA**  ITaMiv- 

iroman. 


SCENE, — Paris,  akd  tbb  nbiohbovrimo  Countrt. 


PROLOGUE. 


k.  ttwt,  and  ■  known  one,  long  since  writ, 

[l^vth  mnit  take  place)  and  by  an  able  wit ! 

[Fonl-Bioath'd  detraction  daring  not  deny 

To  give  lo  mneh  to  Fletcher*!  memory ;) 

If  w,  fOMM  may  object,  why  then  do  yon 

Preieat  an  <dd  piece  to  na  for  ■  new  ? 

Or  wherefore  will  your  profeat  writer  be 

[Not  taxed  of  theft  before)  •  plagiary  ? 

To  thia  he  answen  in  his  joat  d^ience, 

koA  to  maintain  to  all  onr  innocence, 

rhoa  mnch  ;  though  he  hath  traTcU'd  the  same  way, 

Demanding,  and  receiring  too  the  pay 


For  a  new  poem,  yon  may  find  it  dve. 
He  having  neither  cheated  us,  nor  you : 
He  TOWS,  and  deeply,  that  he  did  not  spare 
The  utmost  of  his  strengths,  and  his  best  care 
In  the  reTiving  it ;  and  though  his  powers 
Conld  not,  as  he  desired,  in  three  short  hours 
Contract  the  subject,  and  mnch  less  express 
The  changes,  and  the  various  passages 
That  will  be  look'd  for,  yon  may  hear  Aia  day 
Some  scenes  that  will  confirm  it  is  a  play. 
He  being  ambitious  that  it  should  be  known, 
What's  good  was  Fletcher's,  and  what  iU  his  own. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — Paris.    A  Room  in  the  Uouh  i^ 
Clbandrr. 

Battr  lam  and  MAxroar. 

Ma{f.  And,  as  I  told  yon,  air 

Leon.  I  understand  you ; 
IHarinda's  still  perverse. 

Half.  She's  worse ;  obdniste, 
ninty,  relentless  ;  my  love-pasaions  jeered  at, 
My  presents  acom'd ! 

lion.  'Tis  strange,  a  waiting-woman, 
[n  her  condition,  apt  to  yield,  should  hold  oat, 
i  man  of  your  place,  reverend  beard  and  shape, 
Sesieging  her. 

Malf.  You  might  add  loo,  my  wealth, 
Hliich  she  contemns;  five  hundred  crowns  per 
annum.  [knows  it) 

For  which  I  have  ventured  hard,  my  conscience 


Not  thought  upon,  though  olTer'd  for  a  jointure ; 
Thia  chain,   which  my  lord's  peasants  worship, 

flouted ; 
My  solemn  hum's  and  ha's,  the  servants  quake  at 
No  rhetoric  with  her ;  every  hour  she  hangs  out 
Some  new  flag  of  defiance  to  torment  me : 
Last  Lent  my  lady  call'd  me  her  Poor-John, 
But  now  I  am  grown  a  walking  skeleton  ; 
You  may  see  through  and  through  me. 

Leon.  Indeed  you  are 
Much  fall'n  away. 

Malf.  I  am  a  kind  of  nothing. 
As  she  hath  made  me :  Love's  a  terrible  glister, 
And  if  some  cordial  of  her  favours  help  not, 
I  shall,  like  an  Italian,  die  backward. 
And  breathe  my  last  the  wrong  way. 

Lton.  As  I  live. 
You  have  my  pity  :  but  this  is  cold  comfort. 
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And,  in  a  friend,  lip-phy«ic  ;  and,  now  I  think  on't, 
I  should  do  more,  and  will,  ao  70U  deaf  not 
Yoorwlf  the  means  of  comfort. 

MalJ.  ru  be  hang'd  first: 
One  dram  ofl,  I  l)e»cech  you  ! 

Leon.  You're  not  jealous 
Of  an;  man's  access  to  her  ? 

Mat/.  I  wonld  not 
Receive  the  dor ;  but  as  a  boMiin  friend 
You  shall  direct  me  ;  still  provided,  that 
I  understand  who  is  the  man,  and  what 
ilif  purpose  that  pleads  for  me. 

Leon.  By  all  mcani. 
First,  for  the  undertaker,  I  am  he  : 
The  means  that  I  will  prictise,  thus • 

Mat/.  Priy  you  forward  I 

Leon.  You  know  your  lady,  chaste  Calista,  loves 

Malf.  Too  well;  that  makes  her  proud,     [her. 

I.eon.  Nay,  give  me  leave. 
This  beauteous  lady  (I  may  style  her  to. 
Being  the  Paragon  of  France  for  feature) 
Is  not  alone  contented  in  herself 
To  seem  and  be  good,  but  desires  to  make 
All  such  as  have  dependence  on  her  like  her: 
For  this,  Clarioda's  liberty's  restrain'd, 
And  though  her  kinsman,  the  gate's  shut  ogninst 
Now  if  you  please  to  make  yourself  the  door     [me  : 
For  my  conveyance  to  her,  thuugh  you  run 
The  hazard  of  a  check  for't,  'tis  no  matter. 

Malf.  It  being  for  mine  own  ends  ? 

Leon.  I'll  give  it  o'er, 
If  that  you  make  the  least  doubt  otherwise. 
Studying  upon't  ?  good  morrow  I 

Matf.  Pray  you  stay,  sir  ! 
You  are  my  friend  :  yet,  as  the  proverb  says, 
"  When  love  puts  in,  friendship  is  gone  :  "  Suppose 
Yon  should  yourself  affect  her.' 

Leon.  Do  you  think 
I'll  commit  incest  I  far  it  is  no  less. 
She  being  my  consin-gerinan.      Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Matf.   I  had  forgot  that ;  for  this  once,  forgive 
Only,  to  ease  the  throbbing  of  my  heart,         [me. 
^Por  I  do  feel  strange  pangs)  instruct  me  what 
You  will  My  for  roe. 

Leon.  First,  I'll  tell  her  that 
She  hath  so  far  besotted  yon,  that  you  have 
Almost  forgot  to  cast  account 

Malf.  Mere  truth,  sir. 

Leon.  That  of  a  wise  and  provident  steward,  you 
Are  tuni'd  slark  ass. 

Malf.   Urge  that  point  home  ;  1  am  so. 

Leon.  Tiiat    you  adoie   the  groaud  she  treads 
And  kiss  her  foolnteps.  [lipon, 

Malf.  As  I  do  when  I  find 
Tlieir  print  i'  th'  >now. 

Leon    A  loving  fool ;  I  know  it. 
By  your  bloodless  frosty  lips.      Then,  having  re- 
lated 
How  much  you  suffer  for  her,  and  how  well 
Von  do  deserve  it 

Malf.  llowP  to  suffer? 

Lfon.  No.  sir ; 
To  liKve  your  love  retnm'd 

Mitif-  Tliat's  gixxl  i    I  thank  you. 

Lean.    I  will  deliver  her  an  inventory 
Of  your  goml  pans  ;  as  this,  your  precious  nose, 
Dropping  affection  :  your  bii^h  forehead,  reselling 
Almost  to  the  crown  of  your  head  ;  your  slender 

waiat, 
And  aback  nut  like  t  thresher's,  hat  a  bending 


icatdMt^H 


And  court-like  back,  tnd  ao  forth,  for  yaw  body< 
But  when  I  touch  rour  mind,  (for  that  muai  tiiki 
her.  i 

Since  your  ontside  promisea  little)  I'U  1 
Though  ne'er  so  oarrow  ;  as,  yoor  arts  to  I 
Your  composition  with  the  cook  and  butter  j 
For  the  cuney-skint  and  chippiogs  | 
With  all  the  under -officers  o'  Cb'  botaae. 
In  straogeri'  bounties  ;  that  the  1 
And  you  as  'twere  her  bailiff. 

Miff.  As  I  will  be. 

Leon.  As  yon  shall,  so  I'll  promise--^ 
qualities ; 
A«  pUyittg  on  a  gittem,  or  a  Jew's  trump- 

Maif.  A  little  too  o'  th'  viol. 

Leon.  Fear  you  nothing. — 
Then  singing  her  asleep  with  curioiu  1 
Of  your  own  making ;  for,  as  I  hjara  F 
Vuu  are  |>oetioal. 

Malf.   Something  given  that  way  : 
Yet  my  works  seldom  Ihrive ;  and  the  mu 
The  poets  urge  for'l  is,  becatue  I  am  not 
As  |K>ar  as  they  are, 

Leon.  Very  likely.     Fetch  her. 
While  I  am  in  the  vein. 

Malf.  "Tis  an  apt  time, 
My  lady  being  at  her  prayert. 

Lean.  Let  her  pray  on. 
Nay,  go;  and  if,  u^Kin  my  intercestsion. 
She  do  you  not  some  favour,  I'll  disclaim  bar. 
I'U  ruminate  on't  the  whde. 

Mnlf.  A  hundred  crowns 
Is  your  reward. 

Leon.  Withont  'em. — Xny,  no  Irirtin;, 

That  this  dull  clod  of  Ignoraikce  should  kc 
How  to  gel  money,  yet  wont  eyes  to  ace 
How  grtuiily  he's  abused,  and  wrougbt  HpooT 
When  he  should  make  his  will,  the  tog  •c's  lara'^ 

ram|i«nt. 
As  he  had  rcnew'd  his  youth.     A  handsome  1 
Love  one  a  spital  whore  would  run  away  buttl 
Well,  master  steward,  I  will  plead  for  you 
In  such  a  method,  as  it  •ttall  appear 
You  are  fit  to  be  a  property. 

EnUr  M«i.fnar  and  CLAaiMU. 

Matf.  Yonder  he  walks. 
That  knows  my  wiirlh  and  value,  thoufll ; 

Clari.   If  my  lady  knuw  nut  this 

Malf.   I'll  answer  it 
If  you  were  a  nun,  I  hope  your  cousln-f 
Mitibt  talk  with  you  through  a  gralc;  boi  yosM 

nunc. 
And  therefore  may  come  i:lo«eT :    Nc 
As  I  live  you  shall  bill ;  you  may  aaluta  I 

Custom  allows  it Now,  now,  oome  1 

H 
With  all  your  omtnry,  tickle  her  to  the  quii 
As  a  young  adt  (u-aie  should,  and  leave  ou 
Of  mine  unmeiilion'd.      I'll  utaiid  cwttinri 
Nny.  Keep  the  door  myself. 

Clari.   How  have  you  wurk'd 
Thi»  piece  of  motley  to  your  ends  i 

Lean     Of  that 
At  leisure,  mistress.  Cf 

Clari.   Lower ;  you  are  too  loud  t 
Though  the  fool  be  deaf,  some  of  tb* 
hear  yon. 

I^eon.  Sii|i|iuMS  they  should,  t  am  a  gvi 
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And  held  your  kimman  ;  under  that,  I  hope, 
I  ma;  be  free. 

CfaH.  I  grant  it,  but  with  caution ; 
Bat  be  not  leen  to  talk  with  me  familiarly. 
But  at  fit  diataoee  ;  or  not  !<een  at  all, 
It  were  the  better :  You  know  my  lady's  humour  ; 
She  i»  all  honour,  anil  composed  of  goodncS'S, 
A*  the  pretends  ;  and  yoa  having  no  buainesa, 
How  jealous  may  she  grow  ! 

Leon.  I  will  be  ruled  : 
But  you  bare  promised,  and  I  must  enjoy  you. 

Clari.  We  (ball  find  time  for  that ;  you  are  too 
hasty  : 
Make  yourself  fit,  and  I  shall  make  occasion  ; 
Deliberation  makes  bcit  in  that  business, 
And  contents  every  way. 

L*on.  But  you  must  feed 
This  foolish  steward  with  some  shadow  of 
A  future  favour,  that  we  may  preserve  him 
To  be  our  iosCruroeut. 

Clari,  Hang  him  I 

Lwn.  For  my  sake,  sweet  I 
I  «ad«rtook  to  speak  for  him  ;  any  bauble. 
Or  lIMlt  employment  in  the  way  of  service, 
WflMM  him  fat. 

Clari.  Leave  him  to  me. 

Kntfr  MA1.FUKT, 

Ma(f.  She  comet ! 
My  lady  I 

Clari.  I  will  satisfy  her. 

MaW-  Huw  far 
Have  you  prevail'd  ? 

Leon.   Observe. 

Clari.  Monsieur  Malfort, 
t  must  be  brief;  my  cousin  both  spoVe  much 
la  your  behalf,  and  to  give  you  sume  proof 
]  entertain  Tou  as  my  servant,  you 
Shall  have  tie  grace- 

Lton,  Upon  your  knee  receive  it. 

Clari.  And  take  it  as  a  special  favour  from  me— 
To  tie  my  shoe. 

Mttlf.  1  am  o'erjoy'd. 

Leon.  Good  reason. 

Clari.  Yoa  may  come  higher  in  time. 
EitUr  C*  LISTS. 

L*on.  No  more ;  the  lady  I 

Mai/.  She  frowns. 

Clari.  1  thank  you  for  this  visit,  cousin  ; 
But,  without  leave  hereafter  from  my  lady, 
i  dare  not  change  discourse  with  yon. 

Ma(f.  Pray  you  take 
Your  morning's  draught. 

L«on.   I  thank  you  : — tiappiaets 
Attend  your  honour  I 

[Kxttmt  Lapx  and  M«i.nmT. 

Cat.  11*110  gave  warrant  to 
This  private  parle  f 

Clari.  My  innocence;  I  hope 
My  conference  with  a  kinsman  cannot  call 
Your  anger  on  me. 

Col.  Kinsman?     Let  me  have 
No  more  of  this,  as  you  deaire  you  may 
Cmilinue  mine  I 

Clari.  Why,  madam,  under  pardon, 
Sappose  him  otherwise  ;  yet,  coming  in 
A  lawful  way,  it  is  excusable. 

Cat.  How's  this' 

Clari.   I  grant  you  are  made  of  pureiiess. 
And  that  your  tenderness  of  honour  holds 


The  sovereignty  o'er  your  passions  :  Yet  yon  have 
A  noble  husband  with  ollow'd  embraces 
TnouFncb  lascivious  fires,  should  sncli  flame  in  you, 
Ks  I  most  ne'er  believe.     Were  I  the  wife 
Of  one  tliat  coulH  hut  uny  brave  CIcnnder, 
Ei'en  in  his  least  perfections,  (ej,cu!>e 
My  o'er  bold  iiifercDce)  1  should  desire 
To  meet  no  other  object. 

Cat.  Yon  grow  saucy  ! 
Do  1  tank  further  1 

Clari.  No,  dear  madam  ;  and 
It  is  my  wonder,  or  astonishment  rather. 
You  could  deny  the  service  of  Lisunilcr  ; 
A  man  without  •  rival,  one  the  kiii^ 
And  kingdom  gazea  on  with  atlniinitiuii, 
For  all  the  ezoellenceii  a  mother  could 
Wiiih  in  her  only  son. 

Cat.  Did  not  mine  honour 
And  obligation  to  Cleandcr,  force  me 
To  he  deaf  to  his  Cjomjilaints  ? 

Clari.  'Ta  true  ;  but  yet 
Your  rigour  to  command  him  fi'om  your  presence 
Argued  but  small  compassion  ;  the  groves 
Witness  his  grievous  aufferinga  ;   your  fair  name 
Upon  the  riod  of  every  gentlB  poplar. 
And  amorous  myrtle,  (trees  to  Veima  sacred,} 
With  adoration  carved,  and  kneei'd  unlo. 
This  you,  unseen  of  him,  both  saw  and  heard 
WitliQut  compasiioa  ;  and  what  received  he 
For  his  true  sorrows,  but  the  heavy  knowledge 
That  twas  your  peremptory  will  and  ple.isure, 
Howe'er  my  lord  lived  in  him,  he  should  ^uit 
Your  sight  and  house  for  ever  ? 

Cal.  I  confess 
I  gave  him  a  strong  potion  to  work 
Upon  his  hot  btnod,  and  I  hope  'twill  cure  him  ; 
Yet  I  could  wish  the  cause  had  concem'd  othen, 
I  might  have  met  his  aorrows  with  more  pity  ; 
At  Leoat,  have4ent  some  counsel  to  bis  miseries. 
Though  now,  for  honour  sake,  I  must  forget  huo, 
Asd  never  know  the  name  more  of  Lisander  ; 
Yet  in  my  justice  I  am  bound  to  grant  him, 
I>Bying  his  love  aside,  most  truly  noble : 
But  mention  him  no  more.     This  instant  hour 
My  brother  Lidian,  tycw  retum'd  from  travel. 
And  his  brave  friend  ClarangA,  long  since  rivala 
For  fair  and  rich  Olinda,  are  to  hear 
Her  absolute  determination,  whom 
She  pleases  to  elect.     See  all  things  ready 
To  entertain  'em;  and,  on  my  displeasure. 
No  more  words  of  Lisander  I 

Clari.  She  endures 
To  bear  him  named  by  no  tongue  bat  her  own  : 
Howe'er  she  carries  it,  I  know  she  loves  him. 

[.Brit 

Cat.  Hard  nature,  hard  condition  of  poor  wo- 
men, 
That,  where  we  are  most  sued  to,  we  must  6y  most '. 
The  trees  grow  up,  and  mix  together  freely. 
The  oak  not  envious  of  the  sailing  cedar, 
The  lusty  vine  not  jealous  of  the  ivy 
Becansc  she  clips  the  elm  ;  the  flowers  shoot  up. 
And  wantonly  kiss  one  another  hourly, 
This  blossom  glorying  in  the  other's  beauty, 
And  yet  they  amell  as  sweet,  and  look  u  lovely  : 
But  we  are  tied  to  grow  alone.     Oh,  honour. 
Thon  hard  law  to  our  Uvea,  chain  to  our  freedom  ' 
He  that  invented  thee  bad  many  curtes. 
How  is  my  sool  divided  1     Ob,  Clrander, 
My  bcst'dcserving  husband  !     Oh,  Lisamtcr. 


■i 
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The  trnest  lover  that  e'er  aacrificed 

To  Capid  a^nst  Hymen  1    Oh,  mine  honour, 

A  tynint,  yet  to  be  obey'd  !  and  'tis 

But  juaCice  we  ihuold  thy  atrict  laws  endure, 

Since  our  obedience  to  thee  keepa  ua  pure.     [SxfL 


8CEKE  II. — Another  Apartmrnt  in  Iht  tatne. 

EtUtr  Clsamskh,  Lidiak.  and  Cuaiuhse. 

Ch.  How  insupportable  the  difTerence 
Of  dear  friendi  is,  tlie  sorrow  tbot  I  feel 
For  my  Lisander's  absence  (one  that  atanipa 
A  reverend  print  on  friendship)  does  assure  me. 
You  are  rivals  fur  a  lady,  k  fair  Indy  ; 
And,  in  the  acquisition  of  her  favours, 
tUazard  the  cutting;  of  that  gordian  knot 
■Trom  your  fin<t  childhood  to  this  present  hour. 
By  all  the  ties  of  love  and  amity  fastened. 
I  am  blest  in  a  wife  (IIe«Ten  make  me  thankful  !) 
Inferior  to  none,  »ans  pride  I  speak  it ; 
Yet  if  I  were  a  freeman,  and  could  purchaa* 
At  any  rate  the  certainty  to  enjoy 
Lisander's  conversation  while  I  lived, 
(Porpve  me,  my  Calista,  and  the  sex  !) 
I  never  would  seek  change. 

Lid.  My  lord  and  brother, 
I  dare  not  blame  your  choice,  Lisander'a  worth 
Being  a  mistress  to  be  ever  courted  ; 
Nor  shall  our  equal  suit  to  fair  Olinda 
Weaken,  but  add  strength  to  our  true  aSiectioo, 
With  xeal  so  long  continued. 

Clara.  When  we  know 
Wliom  she  prefers,  as  she  can  chnae  but  one, 
Uy  our  so- long- tried  frieudship  we  have  vowed 
The  other  shall  desisL 

Cle.  'Tis  yet  your  purpose  ; 
But  how  this  resolution  will  hold 
In  him  that  is  refused,  is  not  alona> 
Doubtful,  bat  dangerous. 

Enter  MALrosr. 

Malf.  The  rich  heir  is  come,  sir. 

CU.  Madam  Olinda? 

Maff.  Yes,  sir  ;  aod  makes  choice. 
After  some  lilllecooference  with  my  lady. 
Of  this  room  to  give  answer  to  her  suitors. 

CU.  Already  both  look  pale,  between  your  hopes 
To  »iii  the  prize,  and  your  despair  to  lose 
What  you  contend  for. 

LUl.    No,  sir  ;   I  am  armed. 

Clara.  I  confident  of  my  interest. 

Cle.   rU  believe  you 
When  you've  endured  the  test. 

F.nltr  Calwta,  Ouhda,  vn^  Cuwhda, 

Ma(f.  Is  not  your  garter 
L'ntied  ?    Yon  promised  that  I  should  grow  higher 
In  doing  yon  service. 

Clari.   Fall  off,  or  you  lose  me  !     l^ni  tULnttr. 

CI*.   Nay,  take  your  place;  no  Paris  now  sits 
On  the  contending  goddesses  :  You  are         [jadge 
The  deity  that  must  make  curst,  or  happy. 
One  of  your  languishing  servanto. 

Olin.  I  thus  look 
With  equal  eyes  on  both  ;  either  deserres 
A  fairer  fortune  than  they  can  in  reason 
Hope  for  from  me  :   From  Lidian  I  expect, 
U  hen  I  hare  made  him  mine,  ail  pleasure*  that 
Tlie  sweetness  of  his  manners,  youth,  and  virtues, 
Tun  ci>"  »«»«rsnfe  of:  But  turning  this  war 


To  brave  Clarong^  in  his  face  app(«n 

A  kind  of  majesty  which  •! '•'  .•'"■.■•• 

Not  sue  for  fiivour.     It 

Of  France,  set  forth  will  J' 

Nay,  should  I  add  a  priucc-iu,  ul  liic  IjIocmI, 

Did  now  lay  claim  to  either  fur  a  husband. 

So  vehement  ray  affection  is  '     ' 

My  envy  at  her  happiness  « 

Cle.  The  strangest  luve  1  • 

Cat.  You  can 
Enjoy  but  one. 

Ciari.  The  more,  I  say,  the  merrier.        t^»'''« 

Olm.  Witness  these  tears  I  love  butit,  as  I  kao* 
Yon  bum  with  equal  ffanies,  and  so  affect  me; 
Abundance  makea  me  pour  ;  suih  is  the  lunl 
Condition  of  my  fortune,      lie  your  own  judges; 
If  I  should  favour  b<jth,  'twill  taint  my  honour, 
And  that  before  my  life  I  must  prefer : 
If  one  I  lean  to,  tlie  other  is  duvaluol  ; 
You  are  fiery  both,  and  love  will  make  toa  munw. 

Clari.  The  warmer  still  the  fitter.  You't*  a  ("ol, 
lady.  ( ArJt 

Olin.  To  what  may  love,  and  tb«  devil  jealaasy, 
spur  you. 
Is  too  apparent ;  my  name's  colled  in  ^naitioa  [ 
Your  swords  fly  out,  your  angers  image  «t  bipi 
Then  what  a  murder  of  my  luodeatf  iollowa  t 

Clari.  Take  heed  of  that  by  any  omcim.— Ok, 
innocent ;  [i»* 

7*hat  will  deny  a  blessing  when  'tis  oSn'd  I 
Would   I  were  murder'd  so,   I  woald  ihoak  oi) 

Cle.  What  pause  you  on  ?  [moimtj- 

Olin.  It  is  at  length  resolved. 

Clara.   We   are  on  the  rack  ;  uncertain  eip<r. 
The  greatest  torture  !  [tabm 

/,id.  Command  what  you  please, 
And  you  shall  see  bow  willingly  we  will  exeeata. 

Olin.  Then  hear  what,  for  your  satiafaetka, 
And  to  preserve  your  friendship,  I  resolve 
Against  myself;  and  'tis  not  to  be  alutr'd  : 
You  are  both  brave  gentlemen,  I'll  still  proficM  «, 
Both  noble  servants,  for  whose  gent>  offers 
The  undeserving  snd  the  poor  Olinda 
Is  ever  bound  ;  you  love  both,  fair  and  tirtoouslf ; 
'Would  I  could  be  so  happy  to  conteol  bcttt*. 
Which,  since  I  cannot,  take  this  revolote  an««tr 
Go  from  me  both  contentedly,  and  be 
Thai  last  makes  his  return,  and  comes  i  ' 
Comes  to  my  bed.     Yon  know  m?  »tl! 
My  heart's  too  big  to  otter  ti- 

Cal.  I'll  wait  on  you  to  >  ' 

Cle.  You  both  look  blank  ; 
I  cannot  blame  you. 

Lid.  We  have  our  dispoteha. 
Clara,   I'll  home. 

Lid.  And  I'll  abroad  again  :   Patrwell  I 
Clara.   Farewell  to  ye  ! 

f'/e.  Tlietr  blu:  !<l«*nai 

A  sodden  and  a  <l  >    . 
Of  their  long  love* » ill  (oUo« . 

BnUr  Csuna. 

HavefM  to^ 
Your  leave  of  fair  Olind*  I 
Cal.  She  it  gone,  sir. 
Cle.  Had  you  brought  news  Lioaoder  m 
turned  too, 
I  were  most  happy. 

f'aV.   Still  upon  liMAdtff 
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CI*.  I  krow  be  loves  me,  as  he  loves  hb  heillh ; 
And  lIcnTen  knowi  1  lore  him, 

CaJ.  I  (ind  it  lo ; 
For  me  you  have  forgot,  and  what  I  am  to  yoa. 

CU.  Ob,  think  not  so.     If  yon  bad  lost  a  sister 
You  lock'd  all  your  drljghta  in,  it  would  grieve  you  ; 
A  little  yoa  would  wander  from  the  fondness 
You  owed  your  hoaband  :   I  have  lost  a  friend, 
A  DOble  fnend  ;  all  that  was  excellent 
In  man,  or  mankind,  was  contain'd  within  htm. 

That  loH,  my  wife 

Kttter  Maltobt. 

Malf.  Madam,  your  noble  father 

A  fee  for  my  good  news  ! 

Cml.  Why,  what  of  him,  air  ? 

MaL  U  lighted  at  the  door,  and  longs  to  see  yoa. 

Cai.  Attend  him  hither. 

CU.  Oh,  ray  dear  Litander  I 
But  I'll  be  merry.     Let's  meet  him,  my  Callsta. 

Cai.  1  hope  Lisander's  love  will  now  be  buried  : 
My  father  wUi  bring  joy  enough  for  one  munth, 
To  put  him  out  of  his  memory. 

EHIer  DoaruiDs  ;  hit  arm  In  a  Scar/. 

Dor.  How  do  yon,  son  ? 
BleM  my  fair  child  1  I  am  come  to  visit  yon, 
To  see  what   house  you  keep ;  they  say  you  are 

bountiful ; 
I  like  tiie  noise  weU,  and  I  come  to  try  it. 
Ne'er  a  great  belly  yet?  How  have  you  trifled  I 
If  I  bad  done  su,  son,  I  should  have  heard  on't 
On  both  sides,  by  saint  Deuiiita ! 

CU.  You  are  nobty  welcome,  sir  I 
VTe  have  time  enough  for  that. 

Dor.  See  bow  she  blushes  ; 
'Tis  a  good   sign,  you'll  mend  your  faulL     How 
My  good  Caliata  ?  (dost  thou, 

Co/.   Well,  DOW  I  see  you,  sir  ; 
I  hope  yoa  bring  a  fruilfulntsa  alon^i;  with  you. 

Dor.  Good  luck,  I  never  miss ;  1  was  ever  good 
at  it: 
Your  mother  groaned  for't,  wencb  ;  so  did  some 
But  1  durst  never  tell.  [otlier, 

Cat.  How  does  your  arm,  sir? 

CU.    Have  you  been  let  blaod  of  late  ? 

Dor.  Against  my  will,  sir. 

Co/.  A  faU,  dear  father  ? 

Dor.  No,  a  gun,  dear  daughter  ; 
Two  or  three  guns  ;   I  have  one  here  in  my  buttock, 
'Twnidd  trouble  a  surgeon's  teeth  to  pull  it  out. 

Cat.  Oh,  me  !  ob,  me  ! 

Dot.  Nay,  if  you  fall  to  fainting, 
Tis  time  for  me  to  trudge :   Art  tuch  a  coward. 
At  the  mere  name  of  hurt  lo  change  thy  colour  ? 
I  have  been  shot  that  men  might  see  clean  through 
Aaii  yet  I  fainted  not.     Besides  oiyoelf,  [me. 

Here  are  an  bos{>ital  of  hurt  nu:u  for  you. 

S»(er  jAsmt  tuul  otMtr  Scnranta,  trattniM  in  mtral 

plact*. 
CU.  What  should  this  wonder  be  } 
Cat,   I  am  amazed  at  it. 

Dot.  Whnt  tbink  ye  of  these  ?  they  ttt  tittj 
one  hurt  souuiUy, 
Hurt  to  the  proof ;  they  are  through  and  through, 

I  assure  ye  ; 
And  that's  good  game;   they  scorn  your  paling 
scratches. 
Cat.  Who  did  IhU,  sir  ? 
Dor.  Leave  crying,  and  I'll  tell  you  ; 


And  get  your  plaisters,   and   your   warm   stap«t 

ready : 
Have  you  ne'er  a  shepherd  that  ean  tar  oa  over  ? 
Twill  prove  a  business  else,  we  are  so  many. 
Coming  to  sec  yuu,  I  was  set  upon, 
I  and  my  men.  as  we  were  singing  froticly ; 
Not  dreaming  of  an  ambush  uf  baac  rogues. 

Set  on  i'  th'  forest,  I  have  forgot  the  name 

CU.  Twixt  this  and  FonCainebleau  .'  intbewdd 

forest  ? 
Dor,  The  aanie,  th«  same.  i>i  thnt  arcursed  forest. 
Set  on  by  villains,  tlist  make  boot  of  nil  mm  ; 
The  peers  of  Frdtice  ore  ]>iliage  tluTr.     They  shot 

at  us, 
Hurt  us,  unhorsed  us,  came  to  the  sword,  there 

plied  us. 
Oppressed  us  with  fresh   multitudes,  fresh   shi>i 

stUl ; 
Rogues   thnt   would  hong  tliemselvea  for  a  ftwh 

doublet, 
And  for  n  scarlet  cassock  kill  their  fathers  1 
Cle    Lighted  you  among  these? 
Dor.  Among  these  murderers 
Our  poor   bloods  were  engagod ;    y«t  we  itruck 

bravely, 
And  more  than  once  or  twice  we  made  them  shun 

n*. 
And  shrink  their  rugged  heads  ;  but  we  were  hurt 

all. 
Cle.  Haw  came  you  off?  fur  I  even  long  to  hear 

that. 
Dor.  After  onr  prayers  made  to  Heaven  lo  help 
Or  to  be  merciful  unto  our  souls,  fus. 

So  near  we  were — Alas,  iwor  wench,  wipe,  wipe  ! 
See,  Heaven  st-nds  remedy. 

Cat.   I  am  glad  'tis  come,  siri 
My  heart  wn*  t-viii  a-bleeding  in  my  body. 

Dor.  A    curl'd-hoir    geotleman    stepp'd  in,  • 

stranger  ; 
As  he  rodehy,  belike  he  beard  our  bickering. 
Saw  our  distresses,  drew  bis  swOrd,  and  proved 
He  came  Co  execute,  and  not  to  argue. 
Lord,  what  a  liglit'ning  oii-thought  Hew  about  him, 
When  he  once  [oasrd  his  blade  !   la  face  Adonis, 
While  peace  inhabited  between  his  eye-brow*  -, 
But  wh?n  his  noble  anger  stirr'd  his  mettle, 
And  blew  his  liery  parts  into  a  flame. 
Like  Pallas,  when  she  sits  between  two  armies, 
Viewing  with  horrid  brows  their  sad  events. 
Such  then  be  looked,  and  as  her  shield  had  armed 

him. 
Cal.  This  man,  sir,  were  a  friend  to  give  on  «fe 
This  geutleinan  I  must  love  naturally ;  [for. 

Notliing  can  keep  me  off.     I  pray  you  go  on.  sir. 

Dirr.  I  will,  for  now  you  please  me.  This  brave 
This  bud  of  Mars,  (for  yet  be  is  no  riper)  [youth. 
When  once  he  had  drawn  blood,  and  fleshed  his 
Fitted  hit  manly  metal  to  his  spirit,  [sword. 

How  be  bestirred  him  !  what  a  lane  he  mode. 
And  thiongb  their  Aery  buUvts  thrust  securely. 
The  hardened  villains  wond'riti^  at  bis  confidenoe  ! 
Lame  as  I  was,  I  followed,  and  admired  too, 
And  stirred,  and  luid  about  me  with  new  spirit ; 
My  men  too  with  new  hearts  thrust  into  action, 
And  down  the  rogues  went. 

Cte.   I  am  struck  with  wonder  I 
Dor.  Remember  but  the  story  of  strong  Hector, 
When  like  to  light'ning  be  broke  through  bis  van> 

gourd. 
How  the  Greeks  frighted  ran  away  by  troopv. 
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And  trod  down  troopa  to  Mve  their  livet ;  lo  thu 

tnnn 
DUpened  the«e  vlaves  :  Had  they  been  more  and 

mightier, 
He  had  come  off  the  greater  and  more  wonder. 

CU.  Where  is  the  mao,  good  sir,  that  we  may 
honour  hira  ? 

Col.  That  we  may  Tall  in  auperatilion  to  hiin. 

Dor.  I  know  not  that ;  from  me  he  late  departed, 
But  not  without  that  pious  i-jire  to  see  safe 
Me,  and  my  wealc   men   lodged,  and  dressed.     I 

nrged  him 
First  hither,  that  I  might  more  fre«ly  thank  him  : 
He  told  me  he  had  business,  craved  my  pardon, 
Business  of  much  import. 

CU.  Know  you  hi«  name  ? 

Dor,  That  he  denied  me  too  ;  a  tow  had  barred 
him. 

Cnl.  In  that  he  was  not  noble  to  be  nameless. 

Dor.    Daughter,  you  most  remember  him  when 
And  in  a  nohle  snrt  re<{uite  his  piety  I      [I  am  dead, 
'  i'uns  bis  desire  to  dedicate  this  serrice 
Ti>  your  fair  thoughts, 

Cal.   He  knows  me  then  ? 

Dor.  I  named  yoa. 
And  named  you  mine  :  I  think  that's  all  his  know. 

Cle.  No  name  ?  no  being  ?  [ledge. 

Cal.  Now  1  am  mad  to  know  him  \ 
Siiving  mine  honour,  anything  I  had  now, 

llul  to  enjoy  hi*  sight,  but  his  bare  picture 

Make  me  his  saint  .'     1  must  needs  honour  him. 

JoMp.  I  know  his  name. 


Cal.  There's  thy  reward  for't ;  speak  IL 

J<up,  Hit  man  told  me ;  but  b«  immA  mf 
sQence. 

Cal.  Oh,  Jasper,  ipeak !  'tU  th;  (ood  iiwHw't 
cause  too : 
We  all  are  bovnd  in  gratitude  to  oompel  thee- 

Jtup.  Lisander  ?  yea,  I  am  sure  it  waaLiaan^ 

Ctd.  Lisander?  'twas  Lioander- 

CU.  'Tis  Ldsander. 
Oh,   my   base    thoughts,   my   wicked  I    to  nakt 

<)uestion 
This  act  could  be  another  romi'a  !  'lit  Liatadir.— 
K  handsome-timber'd  man  ? 

Jatp.  Yea. 

Cte.  My  Lisander ! 
Was  this  friend's  absence  to  be  mourned} 

Cal.  I  grant  it ; 
I'll  mourn  his  going  now,  and  moam  it  tcrioaslf. 
When  you  weep  for  him,  sir,  I'll  be4r  yos  comm 
That  BO  much  hononr,  so  much  hooeaity,  fpi>r- 
Should  be  in  one  man,  tj*  do  thinss  thu  bnwy  i 
Make  me  bit  saint  ?  to  me  give  this  bravo  < 
What  may  I  do  to  recompense  his  goodncM  ' 
I  cannot  tell. 

Ch.   Come,  sir,  I  know  you  are  lickly  ; 
So  are  your  men. 

Dor,   I  must  confess  1  am  weak. 
And  fitter  for  a  bed  than  long  discounwa  ; 
Yoa  shall  bear  to>mom>w. — To-murrow- 

Cle.  Lisander  \  [  tide  > 

Cat.  What  new  fir«  is  thU  ?  Liaaudcr  ' 
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ACT   II. 


SCENE  V— Before  the  Haute  o/Cla«,anob. 

Etittr  LioAMDM  and  Lascclot, 

Lie.  Pr'ythee,  good  Lancelot,  remember  that 
Thy  master's  life  is  in  thy  trust ;  and  therefore 
Be  very  careful. 

Lan.  I  will  lose  mine  own. 
Rather  than  hazard  yours. 

Li».  Take  what  disguise 
You  in  your  own  discretiuu  shall  think  fittest. 
To  keep  yourself  unknown. 

Lan.  I  warrant  you  ; 
'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  gone  invitible  : 
I  am  as  fine  a  fairy  in  a  business 
Concerning  night-work 

Lit.   Leave  your  vanities. 
With  this  purse  (which  delivered,  you  may  ipare 
Vour  oratory)  convey  this  letter  to 
Calista's  woman. 

Lan.   'Tis  a  handaome  girl ; 
Mistreat  Clarinda. 

Li$.  I  have  made  her  mine. 
You  know  your  work. 

Lan.  And  if  1  sweat  not  in  it. 
At  my  return  discard  me.  iSaU. 

Lit.  Ob,  CalisU  ! 
The  ftirest,  cruellett 

EnliT  CuaAMia. 

CUt*.  So  early  stirring  ? 
A  •*w>d  day  to  you  ! 

'.•v.  I  was  viewing,  sir. 


The  lite  of  your  house,  and   the   band»»cBenr*< 

about  it : 
Believe  me  it  atandc  heolchfuIlT  and  sweetly. 

Clara.  The  bouse  and  iiia<trr  o(  It  irxl1« 
Are  ever  at  your  service. 

Lit.  I  return  it : 

Now,  if  you  please,  go  forward  in  j 

Of  vour  dear  friend  and  mistress. 

Clara.  I  will  tell  it. 
And  tell  it  short,  because  'tie  bnMkfaat  time. 
And  (love's  a  tedious  thing  to  a  (|uick  stomarli) 
You  eat  not  yesler>night. 

Lit.  I  shall  endure,  sir. 

Clara.  Myself  and  (as  I  tlirrr    ' •■'■ i  to  jo«.l 

A  gentleman  of  noble  hope,  or 
i  Both  brought  up  from  our  int.:  r, 

One  company,  one  friendship,  *a>l  mi*  Merciaa 
Ever  affecting,  one  bed  holding  us, 
One  grief  and  une  joy  parted  still  belwera  Oi, 
More  than  companions,  twins  in  all  our  actions 
Wt  grew  up  till  we  were  men,  held  one  haart  tuU 
Time  call'd  at  on  to  axma,  wc  wvn  OM  toUktr, 
Alike  we  aooght  our  danger*  tad  ov  howMrii 
Gloried  alike  one  in  axtotber's  noblaneta  i 
When  arms  had  made  sa  fit,  we  were  one  low, 
I  We  loved  one  woman,  loved  without  diviiioo, 
And  wooed  a  long  time  with  one  fair  affection  ; 
And  she,  as  it  appears,  lovn  us  alik4B  too. 
At  length,  eoatiatnng  what  our  love  most  gno* 

to 
And  C4>vet  in  the  end.  this  one  was  parted  ; 
Rivali  and  bououn  make  men  stand  at  dittenoe 
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i  then  wooed  with  advantage,  but  were  friends 
ttted  fniriy,  kept  the  p«ioo  of  love  ;  [«till, 

;  could  not  both  etijojr  the  lady's  favour, 
Itbuut  some  scandal  to  her  reputation  ; 
put  it  to  her  choice  ;  this  woa  hvr  eenrence. 
part  both  from  her,  and  the  last  returning 
id  be  her  lord ;"'  we  obey'd  j  aod  now  yon 
know  it : 
,  for  my  part,  (bo  truly  I  am  touch'd  wicb'l) 
('will  go  far  enough,  aad  be  the  last  too. 
iMs'cr  return. 
Lit.  A  aentence  of  moch  cruelty, 
t  mild,  compared  with  what's  pri>noanu«d  on  mc. 
T  loring  youth  is  bom  to  many  miseries. — 
That  is  that  Lidiao,  pray  yon  ? 
lara,  Calista's  brother, 
r«er  yao  have  heard  of  that  fair  lady. 
Lit,   I  have  aeea  her,  air. 
Clara.  Then  you  have  seen  a  wonder. 
LU.  1  do  confess.  Of  what  years  i»thi»  Lidian? 
Clara.  About  my  years  ;  there  is  not  much  be- 
Lii.  I  long  to  know  him.  [tween  us. 

''lara.  "V\t  a  virtuous  longing  : 
many  hopes  bang  on  his  noble  head, 
bUntsoms  OD  a  bough  in  May,  and  sweet  ones. 
Lit.  You're  a  fair  story  of  your  friend. 
Clara.  Of  truth,  lir. — 

F.Hler  a  Servant. 
!fow,  what's  the  matter .' 

S»ro.  There  is  a  gentleman 
At  door  would  apeak  with  you  on  private  biuineis. 
Clara.  With  me  ? 

Serv.  He  says  so,  and  brings  haste  about  him. 
Clara,  Wait  on  him  in.  [Exit  Sarvant. 

Lit.   I  will  retire  the  while,  to  the  next  room. 

[£xtf. 

Clara.  We  (ball  not  long  disturb  you. 
Bnltr  Alooqit, 

Ale.  Save  you,  sir  I 

Clara.  The  like  to  yon,  fair  fir  !   Pray  you  come 
near. 

Ale.  Pray  you  instruct  me,  for  I  know  you  not : 
With  moiuienr  Clarangt^  I  would  speak. 

Clara,  I  am  he,  sir  : 
Vera  are  nobly  welcome.     I  wait  your  business. 

Ale.  This  will  inform  you. 

IGiPtihlm  a  Irller,  lehleh  he  rtadl. 

Clara.  Will  yon  please  to  m  down  7 
He  shall  command  me,  sir ;  I'll  wait  upon  him 
Within  this  hour. 

Ale.  Yon  arc  a  noble  gentleman. 
Will't  please  you  bring  a  friend  ?  we  are  two  of  us, 
And  pity  either,  sir,  ahuuld  be  unfumish'd. 

Clara.  I  have  none  now  ;  and  the  time's  set  so 
'Twill  not  be  possible.  [short, 

Ale.  Do  me  the  honour  : 
I  know  yuu  are  so  fuU  of  brave  acquaintance. 
And  worthy  friends,  you  cannot  want  n  partner ; 
I  would  be  loth  to  stand  still,  sir.     Besides, 
Yea  know  the  custom  and  tbe  vantage  of  it, 
If  yoa  cnme  in  alone. 

Clara.  And  I  must  meet  it. 

Ale.  Send  ;  we'll  defer  an  hoar,  let  us  be  equal : 
Gaines  won  and  lost  on  equal  terms  shew  fairest. 

Clam.  'Tis  to  no  purpose  to  send  any  whither, 
Ualea*  men  be  at  home  by  revelation. 
So  please  you  breathe  a  while,  when  I  have  done 

with  him 
ITou  may  be  exerciaed  too  ;  I'll  trouble  no  man. 


Entrr  LiaATroia, 
Lu.  They  are  very  loud. — Now,  what's  the  news  I 
Clara.  1  must  leave  you. 
Leave  yon  a  while  ;  two  hours  hence  I'll  return, 
friend. 
Lit.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 
Clara.  A  little  busineiiR. 
Lit.  An't  be  but  a  little,  you  may  take  me  witli 

you. 
Clara.  'Twill  be  a  trouble  to  you. 
LU,  No,  indeed ; 
To  do  you  service  I  account  a  pleasure. 
Clara.   I  must  alone. 
Lit.  Why  ? 

Clara.  'Tii  necessity. 
Before  you  pass  the  walks,  and  back  again, 
I  will  b«  with  you. 

Lit.  If  it  be  not  unmannerly 
To  preKs  you,  I  would  go. 

Clara.  I'll  tell  you  true,  sir  ; 
Tliis  genilemnn  and  1,  upon  a|ipuintmeiit, 
Are  going  to  visit  alady. 

Lit.  I  am  no  Cnpuchia  ; 
Wliy  should  not  1  go,* 

Ale.  Take  the  gcatleman  ; 
Come,  be  may  see  the  gentlewoman  too, 
And  be  most  welcome  ;  I  do  beseech  you  take  Mm. 
Lit.  By  any  means  ;  I  love  to  see  a  geullewuiinn, 
A  pretty  wench  too. 

Clara.  Well,  sir,  we  will  meet  you. 
And  at  the  plaee.    My  service  to  the  lady. 

Ale.   I  kiss  your  hand.  lUrH- 

Clara.   Pr'ythee  read  o'er  her  letter. 
Lit.  {JieeuUng,]  "  Monsieur, 
I  know  you  have  consider'd  the  dark  sentence 
OUnda,  gave  u> ;  and  that,  however  the  diagtiised 

it, 
U  pointed  more  at  our  swords'  edges  than 
Our  bodies'  banishments  :  The  last  mnst  enjoy  herl 
If  we  retire,  our  youths  are  lost  in  wandering; 
In  emulation  we  shall  grow  old  men  and  feeble. 
(Which  is  the  scorn  of  love,  nnd  rust  of  honour,) 
And  so  return  more  fit  to  wed  our  sepulchres. 
Than  the  saint  we  aim  at ;  let  us  therefore  make 
Our  journey  short  and  our  hearts  ready,  and, 
Wilb  our  swords  in  our  bunds,  put  it  to  fortune 
Which  shall  be  worthy  to  receive  that  blr»»ii:i:. 
1*11  stay  you   on  the  niouotain,  our  old   hunttuj^ 

place. 
This  gentleman  alone  runs  the  hn^rd  with  me  : 
And  so  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Your  servant,  Lidian  " 
Is  tbia  yoar   wench  ?     You'll  find  her  a   sharp 

mietrew. 
What  have  I  thrust  myself  into?  Is  this  that  Lidian 
Yoii  told  me  of? 
Clara.  Tbe  same. 

Lit-   My  laidy's  brotiier  !  [Atid>. 

No  cause  to  heave  my  sword  against  but  hi*  ? 
To  save  the  father  yesterday,  and  this  rooming 
To  help  to  kill  the  son  ?  This  is  most  conrteous  ; 
Tlie  only  way  to  make  tbe  daughter  dote  on  me  I 
Clara.  Why  do  you  muse  ?  would  you  go  off  '. 
Lit.  No,  no ; 
1  must  on  now. — This  will  be  kindly  taken  ; 
No  life  to  sacrifice,  but  part  of  hers  ?— 
Do  you  fight  straight " 
Clara.  Yes,  presently. 

Lit.  Tcj-morrow,  fheii.  [Aihlt 

The  baleful  tidings  of  ihiR  day  will  break  out. 


I  ( 


And  thii  nigbt'i  mn  -will  >et  in  blood.  I  «m  troubled ! 
If  I  am  kill'd,  I  am  happy. 

Clara.  WiU  jroo  go,  friend  ? 

Lii.  I  un  ready,  lir. — Fortune,  thoa  hast  made 
me  mooAtroiu  !  [Kxeunt^ 


SCENE  W.—A  Room  in  Clrakdrk's  Hwtt. 
Bmttr  Malvobt  ami  CukUiHOA. 

Mai/.  Year  couiin,  and  my  true  friend,  lusty 
Shall  know  how  you  use  me.  [  Leon, 

CUtri.  B«  more  temperate, 
Or  1  will  never  use,  nor  know  you  more 
r  th'  way  of  a  (erviat :  All  the  bouite  takes  notice 
Of  your  ridiculous  foppery  ;  I  have  no  sooQer 
Performed  my  daties  in  my  lidy'i  chamber. 
And  she  icarce  down  the  itain,  bat  you  appear 
Like  my  eril  spirit  to  me. 

Malf.  Can  the  fish  live 
Out  of  the  water,  or  the  saUmander 
Out  of  the  fire  ?  or  1  lire  warm,  but  in 
The  frying-pan  of  your  bvour  ? 

Clari.  Pray  you  fbr^ 
Your  curious  comparisons,  borrowed  from 
Tlie  pond  and  kitchen,  and  remember  what 
My  lady's  pleasure  is  for  the  entertainment 
Of  her  noble  father. 

Ma{f.  I  would  learn  the  art 
Of  memory  in  your  table-book 

Clari.  Very  g-ood,  sir  ! 
No  more  but  up  and  ride  ?     I  apprehend 
Your  meaning;  soft  fire  makes  sweet  malt,  sir:  I'll 
Answer  you  in  a  proverb. 

Ma{f.  But  one  kiss  from 
Thy  honey  lip  ! 

Cktri.  Vou  fight  too  high  ;  my  hand  is 
A  feir  Mccnt  from  my  foot. — liis  slavering  kisses 
SpoQ  me  more  gloves — Enough  for  once ;  you'll 
With  too  much  grace.  [surfeit 

MiUf,  Hire  you  no  employment  for  me  .' 

Clari.  Yes,  yes ;  go  send  for  Leon,  and  convey 
Into  the  private  arbour ;  from  his  mouth  [him 
I  hear  your  praises  with  more  faith. 

Malf.  I  am  gone. 
Yet  one  thing  ere  I  go ;  there's  at  the  door 
The  rarest  fortune-teller — he  hath  told  me 
The  strangest  things  !  ho  knows  you  are  my  mii- 

tresa. 
And  under  seal  delivered  how  many  children 
I  shall  beget  on  yon ;  pray  you  give  him  bearing, 
He'll  make  it  good  to  you. 

Ctari.  A  cunning  man 
Of  your  own  making  I  howsoe'er,  I'll  hear  him 
At  your  entreaty. 

Ma(f.  Now  I  perceive  yon  love  me. 
At  my  entreaty  f— Come  in,  friend  :  Remember 
To  speak  as  I  directed. 

Enttr  LsHCBLOT  lOu  a  FartuHt^tUtr,  with  a  Pnru  and 
two  Uticri  in  il. 

He  knows  his  lesson, 
And  the  right  wa^  to  please  her :  This  it  is 
To  have  a  bead'piece  I  IBjnl. 

CUiri.  'Tis  said  you  can  t«U 
Fortunes  to  come. 

Lan.  Yes,  mistress,  and  what's  past : 
Un-glove  your  hand.     By  this  strsjght  tine  I  see 
Yon  have  lain  crooked. 

C^ri.  How  !  Iain  crooked  .' 


Lan.  Yes ; 
And  ID  that  posture  played  at  the  old  gaoie, 
(Nobody  hears  me,  and  I'll  be  no  blab) 
And  at  it  lost  your  maidenhead. 

Clari.  A  shrewd  fellow  ! 
'Tis  truth,  but  not  to  be  confeaaed.— In  Utaa 
Your  palmistry  decdves  you.  Something  dse.  sir. 
Lan.  You're  a  great  woman  with  your  lady,  sad 
Acquainted  with  her  counsels. 

Clari.   Still  more  strange  ! 

Lan.  There  is  a  noble  knight,  I.itanAy,  isiws 
Whom  she  regards  not ;  and  the  dettinies,      [her, 
With  whom  I  am  femiliar,  have  delivered 
That  by  your  means  alone  he  must  enjoy  her. 
Your  hand  again  !     Yes,  yes,  you  have  already 
Promised  him  your  assistance,  and,  what's  more. 
Tasted  his  bonnty ;  for  which,  from  the  sky 
There  are  two  hundred  erowns  dropp'd  in  a  purx. 
Look  back,  you'll  find  it  true.     Nay,  open  it ; 
'TIS  good  gold,  I  assure  yoa 

Ctari.  Howl  two  letters? 
The  first  indorsed  to  me !  this  to  my  lady  * 
Subscribed  Lisander. 

Lan.  And  the  fortufie-teller 
His  servant  Lancelot. 

Clari.   How  had  I  lost  my  eyes. 
That  I  could  not  know  thee  !  Not  a  word  o'  th'  km 
Of  my  virginity  I 

Lan.  Nor  who  I  am. 

Ctari.  I'll  use  all  speedy  means  for  year  dispalek 
With  a  welcome  answer ;  but  till  you  receive  it 
Continue  thus  disguised.     Monsieur  Mslfort 
(Yoa  know  the  way  to  humour  him)  shall  providi 
A  lodging  for  you,  and  good  entertainment ; 
Nay,  since  we  trade  both  one  way,  than  alkslt  faa«« 
Some  feeling  with  me  :  take  thaL 

Lan.   Bountiful  wench, 
Mayst  thou  ne'er  want  employment ! 

Clari.  Nor  such  pay,  boy  I  [ 


SCENE  III.— ^  hUlp  CMmfay. 
Snltr  tfrrraOf,  Liiman  and  Alodow,  LiaAim— ,  <■< 

CUatAMUM. 

Lid.  You  are  welcome. 

/f/c.  Let  us  do  our  office  first. 
And  then  make  choice  of  a  new  piece  of  grooad 
To  try  our  fortunes. 

Lit.  All's  fair  here. 

j4te.   And  here  : 
Their  swords  are  e4ual. 

Lit.  If  there  be  any  odda 
In  mine,  we  win  exchange. 

Ale.  We'U  Ulk  of  that 
When  we  are  further  off.     Farewdll 

Lit.  Farewell,  friend ! 

[Errunl  LiSAKsaa  amt  Aioaaa 

Lid.  Come,  let  us  not  be  idle  t 

Clara.  I  will  find  you 
Employment,  fear  not. 

Lid.  You  know,  sir,  the  caaae 
That  brings  OS  hither. 

Clara.  There  needa  no  more  disooanSng ; 
No  time  nor  place  for  repetition  now. 

Lid.  Let  Our  swords  ai|^e ;  aad  I  wiah,  Clarang'', 
The  proud  Olinda  saw  us. 

Clara.  'Would  she  did  I 
Whatever  estimation  she  holds  of  me, 
She  should  behold  me  like  a  man  fight  for  bar 


LU.  'Til  nobly  said.     Set  on.     Love  and  mj 
fortuoe.  iTIitvJiiAl. 

Clara.  The  Mine  for  me !     Come  home,  breve 
LidUn  ! 
manly  thniM :  This  token  to  th«  laily  ! 

[  H'vMHiir  him. 
foil  have  it,  cir ;  deliver  it.     Take  breath  ; 
■ee  yoa  bleed  apace ;  you  shall  have  hir  play> 

Entrr  LiaANDaa. 

Li*.  Yon  mut  lie  there  a  while ;  I  cannot  help 

you. 
Lid,  Nay,  then  my  fortane'c  gone  ;  I  know  I 
tnlut  die  : 
lYet  dearly  will  I  lell  my  love.     Come  on  both, 
lAnd  nie  your  fortunes  ;   I  expect  iin  favour  ; 
I  Veak  Ki  I  am,  ray  confidence  shall  meet  you  i 
Clara.   Yield  up  your  cause,  and  live. 
Lid.  What,  dost  thou  hold  me 
I A  recreant,  that  prefers  life  before  credit  ? 

hough  I  bleed  hard,  my  honour  finds  no  issue  ; 
af<  constant  to  my  heart. 
Clara.  Have  at  your  life  then  ! 
Li$.  Hold,  or  I'll   turn,  and  bend  my  sword 
against  yna  ;  [man, 

iMy  oaUM,  Clarang)^,  too.     View  this  brave  gentle- 
at  yet  may  lire  to  kill  you ;  be  stands  nobly, 
itti  ha»  aa  great  a  promise  of  the  day 
lAt  yoa  can  tie  onto  yourself ;  he's  ready ; 
~lu  fword  as  sharp :  View  him  with  that  retnem- 
;  yoa  delivered  him  to  me,  Clanuig6,     [brance 
LimI  with  those  eyes ;  that  cleamess  will  become 

yoa  : 

View  him,  as  yoa  reported  him  ;  survey  him  ; 
Plx  on  your  friendship,  sir.   [  know  you  are  noble. 
And  step  bat  inward  to  yoar  old  affection, 
Examine  but  that  soul  grew  to  your  bosom, 
And  try  then  if  your  sword  will  bite  ;  it  cannot. 
The  edge  will  turn  again,  ashamed  and  blunted. — 
Lidian,  yoa  are  the  pattern  of  fair  friendsbtp, 
Exampled  for  your  lore,  and  imitated  { 
The  temple  of  true  hearts,  stored  with  affections, 
For  sweetness  of  yoar  spirit  made  a  saint : 
Can  you  decline  this  nobleness  to  anger  i 
To  mortal  anger.'  'gaiaat  the  man  you  love  most  ? 
Have  you  the  name  of  Tirtuous,  not  the  nature? 
Lid.  I  will  sit  down. 
Clara.  And  I'll  sit  by  yon,  Lidian. 
Li*.  And  I'll  go  on.     Can  Heaven  be  pleased 
wiOi  these  things  ? 
To  see  two  hearts  that  have  been  twined  together, 
Married  in  friendship,  to  the  world  two  wondt- rs, 
Of  one  growth,  of  one  nourishment,  one  lieakh, 
Thus  mortally  divorced  for  one  weak  woman  ? 
Can  Love  he  pleased  ?     Love  is  a  gentle  spirit ; 
The  wind  that  blows  the  April  flowers  not  softer ; 
She's  drawn  with  doves  to  shew  her  pcacefulness  ; 
Lions  and  bluody  pardi  are  Mars's  servants. 
Would  you  serve  Lo«e  I  do  it  with  humlileness, 
Without  a  noise,  with  still  prayers,  and  soft  mur- 
L'pon  her  altars  offer  your  ubedience,  [muxs  ; 

And  not  your  brawls ;  she's  won  with  tear*,  not 
Jhtt  fire  you  kindle  to  her  deity,  [terrors  : 

Is  only  grateful  when  it's  blown  with  sighs, 
And  holy  incense  flung  with  nhite-hind  innocence; 
Yoa  wound  her  now  ;  you  arc  too  superstitious  : 
No  aacnfice  of  blood  or  death  she  longs  fur. 
Lid,  Came  be  from  Henvea  I 
Clara.   He  tetla  us  truth,  g<x>tl  Lidian- 
Li*.  That  part  of  noble  love  which  is  most  sweet. 


And  gives  eternal  being  to  fair  beauty. 
Honour,  ye  hack  a-pieces  with  your  swords; 
And  that  ye  fight  to  crown  ye  kill,  fair  credit  1 

Clara.  Thus  we  embrace  ;  no  more  fight,  but  aU 
friendship ! 
And  where  Love  pleases  to  bestow  his  benefits, 
Let  us  not  argue. 

Lid.  Nay,  brave  air,  come  in  too, 
You  may  love  also,  and  may  hope ;  if  you  do. 
And  not  rewarded  for't,  tliere  is  no  justice. 
Farewell,  friend  !    here  let's  part  upon  our  pil- 
grimage : 
It  most  be  so,  Captd  draws  on  our  (orrowa, 
And  where  the  lot  tights 

Clara.  I  shall  count  it  happiness. 
Farewell,  dear  friend  1 

Li*.  First,  let's  relieve  the  gentleman 
That  lies  hurt  in  your  cause,  and  bring  him  off, 
And  take  some  care  for  your  hurts;  then  I'll  part 
A  third  unfortunate,  and  willing  wanderer.      [too. 


SCENE  IV.— Paris A  Room  in  CLCANDKK'a 

Hou*e. 

RhUt  Oukdvi  imd  Comsta. 

OKn.  My  fears  foresaw  'twould  come  to  this. 

Cat.  I  would 
Your  lentence  had  been  milder. 

Olin,  'Tis  past  help  now. 

Co/.  I  share  in  your  despair,  and  yet  my  hope* 
Have  not  quite  left  me,  since  all  possible  means 
KtK  practised  to  prevent  the  mischief  following 
Their  mortal  meeting :  My  lord  is  coasted  one  way  t 
My  father,  though  his  hurts  forbade  his  travel. 
Hath  took  aaotber;  my  brother-in-law  lierontc, 
A  third  j  and  every  minute  we  must  look  for 
The  certain  knowledge,  which  we  must  endure 
With  that  calm  patience   Heaven  shall  please  to 
lend  us. 

Enttr  Doaiukus  and  Ci.aAirDBa,  tntratlf. 

Dot.  Dead  both  ? 

Cle.  Such  is  the  nimoor.  and  'tit  general. 

Olin.  I  hear  my  passing-bell. 

Cal.  I  am  iu  a  fever, 

Cle.  They  say,  their  seconds  too ;  but  whsl  they 
arc 
Is  not  known  yet ;  some  worthy  fellows  certain. 

Dor.  Where  had  yoa  knowledge? 

Cle,  Of  the  country  peojile  ; 
'Tis  spoken  every  where. 

Dor.    I  heard  it  so  too ; 
And  'tis  so  common,  I  do  half  believe  it. — 
You  have  lost  a  brother,  wench  ;  he  loved  yov  well. 
And  might  have  lived  to  have  done  bis  country 

service ; 
But  he  is  gone.     Thou  fell'st  untimely,  Lidian, 
But  by  a  valiant  band,  that's  some  small  comfort, 
And  took'st  him  with  thee  too;  thou  lov'dit  brave 

company. 
Weeping  will  do  no  good  :  You  lost  a  servant. 
He  might  have  lived  to  have  been  your  master. 
But  you  feareJ  that.  [I*dy  i 

Olin.  Good  air,  be  tender  to  me  ; 
The  news  is  bad  enough,  yon  need  not  preaa  it ; 
1  loved  him  well,  I  loved  'em  both. 

Dor.  It  seems  so. 
How  many  more  have  you  tn  love  so,  lady .' 
They  were  both  fools  to  fixht  for  such  a  flddla  I 


THE  LUVEHS'  I'liOGUKSS. 


G4A 


Leon.  Thejr  will  hear  shortly  that 
'ill  turn  their  mirth  to  mouniiug  :   He  wu  then 
:ie  priDcipal  means  to  «ave  two  lives ;  but,  miicc, 
here  are  two  fall'ii,  aoti  by  bU  single  band, 
fot  which  hi*  life  must  answer,  if  the  king, 
Tbote  arm  is  long,  can  reach  him. 

Clan.  We  have  now 
to  apare  time  to  bear  stories :  Take  thu  key ; 

make  your  passage  to  the  bonqueting^houae 
the  garden  free. 
Leon.  You  will  not  fail  (o  come  ? 
Cluri.  For  mine  own  take,  ne'er  donbt  It  — Now 
for  Lisander  !  [Exit  Lanir. 

XltUr  ItoaiuiDs,  CLaANOca,  and  SttrMiU  mtk  tighU. 
Dvr.  To  bed,  to  bed  !   'tia  very  Ute< 
Cle.  To  bed  all  ! 
ha«e  drank  a  health  too  much. 
Dor.  You'll  jleep  the  better  ; 
My  usual  physic  that  way. 
CU,  Where's  your  mistress  ? 
Clari.  She  is  above,  but  very  ill  and  agaish  ; 
'Be  late  fright  of  her  brother  has  much  troubled 
fSbe  would  entreat  to  tie  alone.  [her  : 

CU.  Her  pleasure. 
Dor.  Commend  my  love  to  her,  and  my  prny'rs 
for  hrr  health  : 
'II  see  her  ere  I  go.  [Esttint  all  but  Clahjnoa. 

Clari.  All  good  rest  to  ye  ! — 
'iow  to  my  watch  for  Lisander  !  whca  he's  fur- 
oish'd, 

IPor  mine  own  friend  I  Since  I  stand  centinel, 
II  lore  to  laugh  in  the  evenings  too  ;  and  may, 
iTbe  privilege  of  my  place  wiU  warrant  it.        IRxU. 


SCENE  II Before  Ihe  Garden. 

Xnttr  LnxmHM  and  LviMcaLOT. 
Lii.   You  have  done  well  hitherto.     Where  are 

we  now  I 
Lan.  Not   far  from  the  house,  I  hear  by  th' 
owls ;  there  are 
Many  of  your  Welch  falconers  about  it. 
tiere  were  a  night  to  choose  to  run  away  with 
Another  man's  wife,  aud  do  the  feat  1 

Lit.   Peace,  knave  ; 
The  house  is  here  before  us,  and  some  may  bear  us, 
Tlic  candles  are  all  out. 

Lnm.  But  one  i'  th'  parlour; 
1  lee  it  simper  hither.      I'ray  come  this  way. 
Li:  Step  to  tbe  garden-door,  and  feel  un't  be 

open. 
Lan.  I  am  going  ;  luck  deliver  me  from  tbe 
saw-pita. 
Or  I'm  buried  quick  I  I  hear  a  dog; 
No,  'tis  a  cricket.     Ha  !  here's  a  cuckold  buried  j 
Take  heed  of  his  horns,  sir.    Here's  the  door  \  'tia 
Clari,   [At  the  Door.\  Who's  there  .^        [open. 
Lit.  A  friend. 
Clan.  Sir  I  lisander  ! 
LU.  i. 
Clari.  You  are  welcome  ;  follow  me,  and  make 

no  noise. 
Lit.  Go  to  your  horse,  and  keep  your  watch 
with  care,  sirrah, 
Aitd  be  sure  you  sleep  not, 

[CmwHl  LiuiTDBa  anil  rUkOllNDA. 
Lan.  S«nd  oie  out  tbe  dairy. maid. 
To  play  at  trump  with  me,  and  keep  me  waking. 


My  fellow  hnrse  and  1  now  must  discourse, 
Like  two  leiirii'd  alrnaoack-uiakers,  of  the  stars, 
Autl   tell  whuc   a   plentiful  year   'twill   prove  of 

druiikHrds. 
II'  i  had  but  a  pottle  of  sack,  like  a  abarp  prickle, 
Tu  knock  my  ODse  against  when  I  ant  nodding, 
I  should  iiing  like  a  nightingale  ;  but  I  must 
Keep  watch  without  it.     I  am  apt  to  dance  ; 
Good  Fortune,  guide  me  from  the  fairies'  circles  ! 

[Ki.t 
—• — 

SCENE  III.  A  Btd.Room  in  the  Houte. 

Enttr  Cu^umoA,   {ftilk  a  Taper,)   and  LikAMi  aa.     Ca- 
LUTA  liUing  bthirul  a  Cirlain. 

Clari.  Come  near  1  I'll  leave  you  now ;  draw 
but  that  rurlaiu, 

And   have  your  wish. Now,  Leon,  I  am   for 

thee  : 
We  that  are  servants  must  make  use  of  stol'n  linuni, 
And  be  glad  of  snatch'd  occasions,  [A'j  <f. 

Lis,  She's  asleep  ;  [i>rai«  W<  Cm'>i«t. 

Fierce  Love  bath  closed  his  lights,  (I  may  look  on 

her) 
Within  her  eyes  he  has  lock'd  the  Graces  up  ; 
I  may  behold  and  live.     How  sweet  she  bresUies  '. 
The  orient  morning,  breaking  out  in  odours. 
Is  uiit  so  full  of  (verfumes  as  her  breath  is  ; 
She  is  the  abstract  of  all  excellence, 
And  scorns  a  pnrnHel, 

Cal.  Who's  there  ? 

I.W.  Your  aerrant,  [Kiinlt. 

Your  most  obedient  slave,  adored  lady. 
That  comes  hut  to  behold  those  eyes  again. 
And  pay  some  towi  I  have  to  sacred  beauty. 
And  ao  pan  by  i  I  am  bUnd  as  ignorance, 
And  know  not  whtre  I  wander,  how  I  live. 
Till  1  receive  from  their  bright  tufluenee 
Light  to  direct  me.     For  devotion's  sake, 
( You  are  the  saint  I  tread  these  holy  steps  to. 
And  holy  saints  are  all  relenting  sweetneas) 
Be  not  enraged,  nor  be  not  angry  with  me  ; 
The  greatest  attribute  of  Heaven  is  mercy. 
And  'til  the  crown  of  Justice,  and  tbe  glory, 
Where  it  may  kill  with  right,  to  save  with  pity. 

Cal.  Why  do  you  kneel .'  1  know  you  come  to 
mock  me, 
To  upbraid  me  with   the  benrfits  you  have  given 
Which  are  too  many,  and  loo  mighty,  sir,        [me, 
For  my  return  ;  and  I  cuufes*  'tis  jnstic«, 
That  for  my  cruelty  you  should  despise  me  ; 
And  I  expect,  however  you  are  calm  now, 
(A  foil  you  strive  to  set  your  cause  upon) 
It  will  break  out :  Calista  is  unworthy. 
Coy,  proud,  disdainful.  (I  acknowledge  all) 
Colder  of  comfort  than  the  frozen  north  is. 
And  more  a  stranger  to  Lisander's  worth. 
His  youth  and  faith,  than  it  becomes  her  gratitude ; 
I  blush  to  grant  it :  Yet  take  this  along, 
(A  sovereign  medicine  to  allay  displeasure. 
May  be,  an  argnment  to  bring  me  off  too) 
She's  married,  and  site's  chaste ;  how  sweet  thai 
How  it  perfuntea  all  air  'tis  spoken  in !     [sounds  t 
Ob,  dear  Lisander,  would  you  brvak  this  uiiiun  i 

Lit.   No  ;  I  adore  it :   Let  me  kiss  your  hind. 
And  seal  the  fur  faith  of  a  geatleman  on  it  ! 

Cal.  You  arc  truly  valiant :  Would  it  not  alBict 
you 
To  have  the  horrid  name  of  coward  lourh  yoD? 
Su>h  is  tbe  whore  to  me. 
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Lit.  I  nobly  thank  yon  - 
And  may  I  be  the  Mine  wbea  I  diihonoar  yoo. 
ThU  I  may  do  again.  IKistinf  kn-  Hand. 

Cal.  You  may,  and  worthOy  ; 
Sorb  oomrorts  maids  may  g;T«nt  with  modesty, 
And  neither  malce  her  poor,  nor  wrong  her  bounty, 
NobI«  Liiander,  how  fond  now  am  I  of  you  ! 
1  heard  yoo  were  hart. 

Lit.  You  dare  not  hetl  me,  lady  ? 
I  am  hurt  here.     How  »weetly  now  «he  blushes  ! 
Exrrllent  objects  kill  onr  sight ;  she  blinds  me  : 
The  rosea  in  the  pride  of  May  shew  pale  to  her. 
Oh,  tyrant  Custom,  and,  oh,  croward  Honour! 
How  ye  compel  me  to  put  on  mine  own  cbaina  I 
May  1  not  kiss  you  now  in  superstition  ? 
Kor  you  appear  a  thing  that  I  would  kneel  to  : 
Let  me  err  that  way  I  [Eujm  her. 

Cal.  \oa  shall  err  for  once ; 
1  have  a  kind  of  noble  pity  on  you. 
Among  yuur  manly  sufferings,  make  this  roost, 
To  err  no  further  in  desire ;  f&r  then,  sir, 
YoQ  add  unto  the  gratitudes  I  owe  you  ; 
And  alter  death,  your  dear  friend's  soul  shall  bless 

Lit.  I  am  wond'rous  honest.  [you. 

Cal.  I  dare  try.  [jr<ra. 

Lit.  I  have  taated 
A  blessedness  too  great  for  doll  mortality  : 
Once  more,  and  let  me  die  1 

Cal.  I  dare  not  murder  : 
How  will  maids  curse  me,  if  I  kill  with  kitaei. 
And  yoong  men  fly  the  embraces  of  fair  rirgins  1 
Come,  pray  sit  down  ;  but  let's  talk  temjxrately. 

Lit.  Is  my  dear  friend  a-bed  f 

Cal.  Yra,  and  'ileep, 
Secure  asleep :  'Tis  midnight  too,  Lisander  ; 
Speak  not  so  loud. 

Lit.  You  see  I  am  a  statue ; 
I  uonid  not  stand  else  as  I  bad  eaten  ice. 
Or  took  into  my  blood  a  drowsy  poison. 
And  Nature's  noblest,  brightest  flame  bum  in  me. 
Midnight  ?  and  I  stand  quietly  to  behold  su  ? 
The  alkmm  rung,  and  I  sleep  like  a  coward? 
I  am  worn  away;  my  faith,  and  dull  obedience, 
like  crutches,  carry  my  decayed  body 
Down  to  the  graTe ;  I  have  no  youth  within  me. 
Yet  happily  you  lore  too  ? 

Cal.  Love  with  honour. 

Lit.  Honour  ?  what's  that  ?  'tis  but  a  speciooa 
We  should  not  prize  too  high.  [title 

Cal.   Dearer  than  life. 

Lit.  The  valua  of  it  is  as  time  has  made  It, 
And  time  and  custom  have  too  far  insulted  : 
W'e  are  no  gods,  to  be  always  tied  to  ttrictnesa  ; 
'Tia  a  presumption  to  shew  too  like  'em  ; 
March  but  an  hour  or  two  under  love's  ensigns ! 
We  have  emmples  of  great  memories 

Cal.  But  foul  ones  loo,  that  greatness  cannot 
cover  I 
That  wife  that  by  example  iina,  dna  double. 
And  pulls  the  curtain  open  to  her  shame  too. 
Methinks,  to  enjoy  you  thus 

Lit.  'Tis  no  joy,  lady : 
A  longing  bride,  if  she  stop  here,  would  ery  : 
The  bridegroom  too,  and  with  just  cause,  curse 
But  yield  a  little,  be  one  hour  a  woman,  [Hymen. 
'  (1  dn  not  speak  this  to  compel  you,  lady) 
And  give  your  will  but  motion,  let  it  stir, 
tiLt  in  the  tajte  of  that  weak  fears  call  evil ; 
Tiy  it  to  understand  it,  (we'll  do  nothing) 
You'll  never  come  to  know  pare  good  else. 


Cai.  Fy,  sir  ! 

Lit.  1  have  found  a  way ;  let'*  alip  ioKi  lUs 
As  innocents,  that  know  not  what  we  did  ;  [cn«r 
As  we  were  dreaming  both,  let  ns  embrace ; 
The  sin  is  none  of  ours  then,  but  our  fancies'- 
What  have  I  said  ?  what  blaspheiny  In  botmitf^ 
Oh,  my  base  thoughts!  Pray  yon  take  thii. 
My  villain  thoughts  I  [sbooll 

CaJ.  I  weep  your  miseries,  (^«(m  m*m 

And  'would  to  Heaven What  noise  .' 

Lit.  It  comes  on  louder. 
Kill  me,  and  save  younelf ;  save  your  Ur 
And  lay  the  fault  on  me;  let  my  lif>-  orritU 
My  base  lascivious  life  I   Shoot  qi)i 

Cal.  Not   for  the  world.       K<i. 
hangings. 
And  there  stand  close. — My  boabmd '.  eiuse,  li- 
sander !  (Bt  Tr*r» 

E»Ur  CLKAinaa  tritit  *  Taprr. 

Cle.  Dearest,  are  you  well  ? 

Cal.  Oh,  my  sad  heart  ! 
My  head,  my  head  ! 

CU.  Alas,  poor  soul !  what  do  yna 
Out  of  your  bed  t  yon  take  cold,  my  C«Klta. 
How  do  you  ? 

Cal.  Not  so  well,  sir,  to  lie  by  jroa  t 
My  brother's  fright 

Cle.   I  bad  a  frightful  dream  too, 
A  very  fright^  dream,  my  >>•   ' 
Methonght  there  came  a  in>: 

.\  fnrions  dragon,  wife;  I  yet  ... _;  .:. 

Arc  all  things  well  ? 

Lit.  [Fr(,m  behind  the   ^lmvmp§.^    HmD  I 

Cal.  No. AU  weU.  air.  [JittM  Mm  f 

*Twaa  but  yonr  care  of  me,  your  loving  eon. 
Which  always  watches. 

Cle.  And  metbougbt  he  earoa 
As  If  he  bad  risen  thus  out  o(  bb  dea. 
As  I  do  from  these  hangings 

Lit.    Dead  ? 

Cal.  Hold,  good  sir ! 

Cle.  .And  forced  you  in  bis  •ma  Uhm. 

Cal.  'Twas  but  fancy 
That  troubled  yon  ;   here's  nothing  to 
(rood  sir,  to  rest  a(;ain  ;  and  I'm  now 
And  will  to  b«d.     Make  no  ooiae,  dear 
But  let  me  sleep  ;  before  yon  can  catl  uytedj 
I  am  a-bcd. 

CUr.  This,  and  fweM  icM  dwell  with  yoa  I 

[KloM  Arr,  mt4  tM 

Cal.  Come  out  again ;  and,  at  ywi  lova, 
der. 
Make  haste  away  I  Yon  see  lua  abul  U 
Do  you  know  the  door  yoo  oaoie  In  at  ? 

Lit,  Well,  tweet  lady. 

Cal.  And  can  yon  hit  it  readily  ? 

Lit.  I  warrant  you. 
And  must  I  go?  must  here  end  all  ray  ba^ 
Here  in  a  dream,  as  if  it  had  on  subataaa* 

Cal.  For  this  time,  friend,  or  ba«  baala 
We  are  both  miserable.  {(Maai 

Lit.  This  is  some  confert 
In  my  afflictions,  tbej  are  io  fuU  already. 
They  can  ftnd  no  Mcrraae. 

Cal.  Dear,  speak  no  more  I 

Lit.  Yon  mu<t  be  silent,  them, 

Cal.  Farewell,  Lisander, 
Thou  joT  of  man,  farewell  ! 
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Lit,  Farewell,  bright  Udy, 
UoDour  of  wonum-kind.  ft  heavenly  blesting  I 

CaL  Be  ever  honest  ! 

LU.  I  will  be  a  dog  eUe  I 
The  virtues  of  your  mind  I'll  make  my  library, 
In  which  ru  study  the  celestial  beauty  : 
Your  cooatancy,  my  armour  that  I'll  flght  in  : 
And  on  my  sword  your  chastity  shall  sit. 
Terror  to  rebel  blood. 

CaJ.  Once  more,  farewell  !  [ATnur  tdtkin. 

Oh,  that  my  modesty  could  hold  you  still,  sir  ! 
He  comra  again. 

Lis.  Heaven  keap  my  band  from  murder. 
Murder  ofliiin  I  love  ! 

Co/.  Away,  dear  friend, 
Down  to  the  garden-stairs  ;  that  way,  Liaander  I 
We  are  betrayed  else- 

Lit.  Honour  guaid  the  innocent !  [£n(. 

Enter  Clkands*. 

CI*.  Still  np  I   I  feared  your  health. 

CaL  [AtitU.'i  He  haj  missed  him  happily. — 
I  am  going  now  ;   I  have  done  my  meditatious, 
My  heart's  almost  at  pejice. 

Clt.  To  my  warm  bed  then  ! 

CaL  I  will ;  pray  you  lead 

iA  PMol  thot  taUkin. 

CI*.  A  pistol  shot  i'  th'  house  ? 
At  these  hours  ?  Sure  some  thief,  some  murdererl 
Rise,  ho  1  rite  all  1  I  am  betray'd. 

Col.  Oh,  Fortune!  [AtU*. 

Oh,  giddy  ibiog  \   He  has  met  some  opporitioa, 
Aod  killed  I     I  am  coofuunded,  lost  for  ever  ! 

BnUr  DoniLatis. 

Dor.  Now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

CU.  Thievea,  my  noble  father, 
Villain*  and  rogues. 

Dtir.  Indeed,  I  heard  a  pistol : 
Let 'a  aearcb  about. 

Altar  MALroar,  Cuuuimji,  »nd  Bervanta. 

Ma{f.  To  bed  again  ;  they  are  gone,  sir, 
( I  will  not  bid  you  thank  my  valour  for't) 
Gone  at  the  garden-door :  there  were  a  duien, 
.^nd  braraly  armed ;  I  saw  'em. 

Cltiti.  I  am  glad, 
Glad  at  the  heart. 

Strr.  One  shot  at  me,  and  missed  me. 

Maif.  No,  'twas  at  me ;  the  bullrt  Rew  close  by 
Cloae  by  my  ear  :  Another  had  a  huge  sword,  [me, 
Plourisbed  it  thua,  but  at  the  point  I  met  him  i 
Bnt  the  rogue  taking  me  to  be  your  lordship, 
(At  sure  your  name  is  terrible,  and  we 
Not  much  unlike  i'  th'  dark)  roared  out  aloud, 
"  It  i*  the  kill-cow  Dorilaua  '."  and  away 
They  ran  as  they  bad  flown. — Now  you  must  love 
Or  rear  me  for  my  courage,  weoch.  [me, 

^Aiidt  la  CLAMnirA. 

Clari.  Oh,  rogue ! 
Ob,  lying  rogue ! — Liaander  stumbled,  madam, 
At  the  stairs'  head,  and  in  the  fall  the  shot  went 
"Wa*  gone  before  they  rose.  [off  ; 

Cal,  I  thank  Heaven  for't  I 

Clari.  I  was  frighted  too ;  it  spoiled  my  game 
with  Leon.  lAtUt. 

CU.  Yon  must  sit  up  ;  an  they  had  come  toyour 
rhamber, 
What  pranks  would  they  have  played  ? — How  came 
tlie  door  open  f 


Ma^,  I  heard  'em  when  they  foraad  it ;  up  I 
rose. 
Took  Durindana  in  my  hand,  and  liko 
Orlando  isiiued  forth. 

C/ari.   I  know  you  are  valiant. 

C/«.  To  bed  again, 
And  be  you  henceforth  provident  !      At  snn-riking 
We  must  part  for  a  while. 

Dor.  When  you're  a-bed. 
Take  leave  of  her ;  there  'twill  be  worth  the  taking, 
Here  'tia  bat  a  L-old  ccn;mony.     Ere  long 
We'll  find  Lisander,  or  we  have  ill  fortune. 

Cle.  Lock  all  the  doors  fast. 

Ma/f.  Though  they  nil  stood  open. 
My  name  writ  on  the  door,  they  dare  not  enter  ! 

[£n«ii{. 


SCENEIV.— TAoCoun/ry.  Befort  a  Mcnattrry. 
SnUr  Ci.AaikiM>a,  Ftiar,  »ri(h  a  LttUr  and  a  Ma«lc* 

Clara.  Turned  hermit  .> 

jPrtar.  Yea,  and  a  devout  one  too ; 
1  heard  him  preach. 

Clara.  That  leasens  my  belief ; 
For  though  I  grant  my  Lidian  a  scholar, 
As  far  as  fits  a  gentleman,  he  hath  studied 
Humanity,  and  in  that  be  is  a  maater, 
Civility  of  manners,  courtship,  arms. 
But  never  aimed  ah,  as  I  could  perceive, 
The  deejt  points  of  divinity. 

Friar.  That  confirms  hia 
Devotion  to  be  real,  no  way  tainted 
With  ostentation  or  hypocrisy, 
The  cankcm  of  religion  ;  bis  sermon 
So  full  of  gravity,  and  with  such  sweetneaa 
Delivered,  that  it  drew  the  admiration 
Of  all  the  hearers  on  him  ;  his  own  letters 
To  yon,  which  witnrss  he  will  leave  the  world. 
And  these  to  fair  Olinda,  his  late  mittrcss, 
In  which  he  bath,  with  Hi  the  moving  lauguag;* 
That  ever  expressed  rhetoric,  solicited 
The  lady  to  forget  him,  and  make  you 
Bleated  in  her  embraces,  may  remove 
All  scrupulous  doubts. 

Clara.   It  strikes  a  aadneas  in  me  I 
I  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 

Friar.  Ere  he  cotered 
Hia  Bolitai-y  cell,  lie  penned  a  ditty. 
His  long  and  Isst  farewell  to  love  and  women. 
So  feelingly,  tliaC  I  confess,  however 
It  stands  not  with  my  order  to  be  taken 
With  such  poetical  rapturea,  1  was  moved. 
And  atrangely,  with  it. 

Clara.  Have  you  the  copy  ? 

Friar.  Yea,  sir. 
My  Novice  too  can  sing  it  if  you  pleaae 
To  give  him  hearing. 

Clara.  And  it  will  come  timely, 
For  I  am  full  of  inrUnchnly  thoughts. 
Against  which  I  have  beard,  with  reason,  miutc 
To  be  the  speediest  cure ;  pray  yoa  apply  it. 


A  BONO.  >f  tkt  IftrUt. 

Adlau,  food  love !  hnwall,  joa  wanloo 

I  am  free  again ; 
Then  4nU  dtasaa*  of  MchhI  and  Idle  hovn, 

Hewilcliing  jvaln, 
Fly  lo  tlM  tooU  Ibal  kIkIi  m<n.y  their  lima  I 
Mr  ooblcr  luvn,  to  llvartn  rlimb, 
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And  there  behold  bnoty  ttU:  jrouns, 
TUiLt  tunc  can  ot'vr  oomtpt,  nor  death  deotruy ; 

Immortal  aweetnn*  by  fair  ongeU  «uiig, 
And  hnonar'd  b;  otemlty  and  J07  ! 
Thera  Uvea  mjr  lore,  thither  my  hopes  ooplro  ; 
Fond  lore  dccllnea,  t)ila  hcarcnly  love  ^rowa  higher. 

Friar.  How  do  yon  approve  it .' 

Clara.  To  its  due  desert ; 
It  i»  «  heareoly  liyinn,  nq  ditty,  father  ; 
It  |ja<«e«  through  my  ear«  unto  my  soul, 
Anil  works  divinely  on  it.     Hive  iite  leave 
A  little  to  consider : — Shall  I  be 
Out-done  in  all  things  ?  nor  gnod  of  myself, 
Nor  by  excmple  ?  shall  my  loose  hopes  still, 
The  viands  of  a  fond  affection,  fred  me 
Aa  I  were  a  aensnal  beast  ?  niirrtunl  food 
Refused  by  my  sick  palate  ?    tis  resolved.  — 
How  for  off,  father,  doth  this  new-made  hermit 
Make  his  abode  ? 

Friar.  Some  two  days'  joamey.  son. 

Clara.  Having  revealed    my  fair  intentions  to 
I  hope  your  piety  will  not  deny  me  [y«Ui 

Your  aids  to  further  'em. 

Friar.  That  were  against 
A  good  man's  charity. 

Clara.  My  first  request  is. 
You  would  some  time,  fur  reasons  1  will  shew  yon, 
Defer  delivery  of  Lidian's  letters 
To  fair  Oliiida. 

Friar.  Well,  sir. 

Clara.  For  what  follows, 
You  shall  direct  me. — Something  I  will  do, 
A  ben-bum  zchI  and  friendship  prompts  nie  to. 

[ifxffiNf. 


SCENE  Y.—A  Country  Inn. 

tnUr  DoBJiura,    CuuNoaa,  Chamberlain;    a  TaWt, 
Tiiptri,  and  Chain. 

CU.  We  have  jupp'd  well,  friend  :  Let  our  l>eil4 
We  must  be  stirring  early.  [be  ready  ; 

Cham.  They  are  made,  sir. 

Dor.  I  caunotsleep  yet.    Where's  the  jovial  boat 
You  told  me  of .°    'T  has  been  my  cuiitom  ever 
To  parley  with  mine  host. 

CU.   He's  a  good  fellow, 
And  such  a  one  1  know  you  love  to  laagh  with. — 
(Jo  cjill  your  master  up. 

Cham.   He  cannot  cume,  sir. 

Dor.  U  be  a-bed  with  his  wife  .' 

Cham.  No,  certainly. 

Dor.  Or  with  sonic  other  guests  ? 

Cham.  Neither,  an't  like  you. 

CU.  Why  then  he  shall  come,  by  your  leave,  my 
I'll  fetch  him  up  myself.  [irieud  ; 

Cham.   Indeed  you'll  fail,  sir. 

Dor.  Is  lie  i'  th'  house? 

Cham.  No,  but  he's  hard  by,  sir; 
He  is  fast  in's  grave  ;  he  has  been  dead  these  three 
werka. 

Dor.  Then  o'  my  conscience  he  will  come  but 
And  discourse  worse.  [Inmrly, 

CU.  Farewell,  mine  honest  host  then. 
Mine  honest  merry  bust  ! — Will  you  lu  bed  yet? 

Dor.  No,  not  this  hour;  1  pr'ythct;  sit  and  dial 
by  me. 

CU.  Give  us  a  quart   of  wine   then ;  we'll  be 
merry. 

Dw.  A  match,  my  son, — Pray  let  your  wine  be 
Or  luy  it  by  your  master.  [liviii|>. 


CKam.  It  shall  be  quick,  sir.  l£ru. 

Dor.  Has  not  mine  host  a  wife  ? 

Cle.  A  good  old  woman. 

Dor.  Another  coffin  !  that  is  not  so  bandsome; 
Your  hostecses  in  inns,  should  be  blithe  tluaga; 
Pretty  and  young,  to  draw  in  passengers  : 
She'll  ne'er  fill  her  beds  well,  if  she  be  not 

CU.  And  courteous  loo.  [ic 

Dor.  Ay,  ay  ;  and  a  good  fellow, 
That  will  mistake  sometime*  a  gentleman 
Fur  her  good  man. 

Enttr  Chamberlain  m'M  Wm*. 

Well  done:  Heir's  to  Lisand«r  I 

CU.  My  full  lore  meets  it. — Make  fire  in  oil 
ludgiogs ; 
We'll  trouble  thee  no  farther. —  [£««  Oi 
To  your  son  I 

Dor.  Put  in  Clarangd  too  ;  off  witht.     I 
you. 

This  wine  drinks  merrier  (till.  Oh,  for  otioe  hoK 
Were  be  alive  again,  rind  well  disposed,  (iio«: 
I  would  so  claw  his  pate  ! 

Cte.  You're  a  hard  drinker. 

Dor.  I  lore  to  make  mine  host  drank  ;  he  will 
lie  then 
The  rarest,  and  the  roundest,  of  his  friends. 
His  quarrels,  and  bis  guests ;  and  they're  the  bat 

bawds  too, 
Tiike  'em  in  tliat  tune. 

CU.  You  know  all. 

Dor.  I  did,  son; 
Dut  time  and  ai  uis  have  worn  me  out. 

CU.  'Tis  late,  sir  ; 
1  bear  none  stirring.  lA  luu  it  lUuek  wfttM. 

Dor.  Hark  !  what's  that  :  a  late  ? 
"Tis  at  the  door,  I  think. 

CU.  The  doors  are  shut  Gut. 

Dor.  'Tis  morning ;  sure,  the  fiddlers  arc  got  up 
To  fright  men's  sleeps.     Have  we  ne'er  a  pisf-pol 
ready  .> 

Cle.  Now   I   remember,   I've  heard  mine  host 
that's  dciid 
Touch  a  lute  rarely,  and  as  rarely  sing  too, 
A  brave  still  meaii. 

Dor.  I  would  give  a  brace  of  French  crown* 
To  see  him  rise  and  fiddle. 

CU,  Hark  ;  a  song  ! 

A  BONG  [wiMtn.] 

TU  late  and  cold  ;  >llr  up  the  ftra ; 
fit  clow,  and  dnin'  tlic  lubtc  nifrher; 
lie  merry,  and  itrink  u  hie  ihit'«  old, 
A  hearty  mnticinc  'iiainst  a  oold  I 
Yniir  br<l9  of  wiuiloii  d^iwTi  Mie  best. 
Where  ynu  »ti«Jl  nimble  tn  your  rest; 
I  cfiuM  Willi  you  wcnclica  1«iO. 
Hut  I  am  dead,  and  oaiinut  do. 
Call  fur  the  host  the  houw  may  rlii^. 
KsL'k,  while,  and  civet,  let  Ihtin  l>rln(. 
And  drink  apooe,  white  tmnth  ynu  li»r«  1 
You'll  &nd  but  cold  drink  In  the  cniva: 
Ilnver,  partridne,  for  your  dinner. 
Anil  a  capon  fi"r  ttic  Blliner. 
Vmi  iwlijill  find  nrtdv  wtn*n  >Tiu*ro  up. 
And  your  horvr  •lull  liMrc  Itia  mip: 
Wplcoino,  welmnic.  alioli  Ity  rvuod. 
And  I  slioll  uuile,  tliuuf  h  under  (rutml. 

CU.  Now.  as  t  live,  it  ia  his  voice  1 
Dor.  lie  sings  "Well ; 
The  de\  il  hes  n  pieascint  pipe. 
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CU.  The  fellow  lied,  sure. 

Snl<r  iht  H<MT^  Ghoal. 

[e  ii  not  dead ;  he's  bere.     How  pale  he  lookg  ! 

/>ar.   Ii  this  he  ? 

(■/*.  Ycf. 

Ifnti.  You  are  welcome,  noble  gentlemen  1 
My  bra«e  old  guest,  most  welcome  I 

CU.  Lying  knave*, 
To  tcU  at  you  were  dead.     Come,  sit  down  b;  ui. 
M'e  thank  you  for  your  loog. 

Hott.  'Would  't  bad  been  better ! 

X)or.  S|ieak,  are  you  dead  ? 

J/<Mt.  Ye«,  indeed  am  I,  gentlemeu  ; 

have  been  dead  theae  three  weeka. 

Dor,  Tlien  here's  to  you, 
To  comfort  your  cold  bodv  ! 

CU.  What  do  you  mean? 
Siand  further  off. 

D<tr.  1  will  stand  nearer  to  htm. 
8hall  he  cotne  out  on's  coffin  to  bear  u>  company, 
And  we  not  bid  him  welcome.' — Come,  mine  boat, 
Miite  lioocat  host,  here's  to  you  ! 

tjfott.  Spirits,  air,  drink  not. 
C/e.  Why  do  you  appear .' 
Jlott.  To  wait  upoo  ye,  gentlemen  ; 
T  ha*  been  my  duty  living,  now  my  farewell) 
(|i:iu-  ye  are  not  uaed  accordingly. 
Dmr.  1  could  wish  you  warmer  company,  mine 
lowe'er  we  are  used.  [host, 

/fotl.  Neit,  to  entreat  a  courtesy ; 
And  then  1  go  to  peace. 
Ch.  Is't  in  our  power  ? 

/lo»t.  Yet,  and    tis  this  ;  to  te«  my  body  baried 
In  boly  ground,  for  now  I  lie  unhallow'd, 
By  the  clerk 'i  fault ;  let  ray  new  grave  be  made 
Amoogat  good  fellows,  that  have  died  before  me, 
And  merry  hosts  of  my  kind. 
CU.  It  shall  be  done. 

Dor.  And   forty   stoops  of  wine   drank    at  tliy 
CU.  Do  you  know  uur  travel }  [funeraL 

//•></.  Ye»,  to  seek  your  frieiida, 
That  in  alBictioog  wander  now. 
CU.  Aln»; 

Ilo*l.  Seek  'em  no  farther,  but  be  confident 
Thcv  shall  return  in  |i«ace. 
Dor.  There's  comfort  yet. 

CU.  Pray  you  one  word  more :  la't  In  your  power, 
mine  host, 
(Answer  me  toltly)  some  hours  before  my  death. 
To  give  me  wanimg .' 

limit.    I  cannot  tell  yoa  truly  ; 
Hut  if  1  can,  so  muih  alive  I  loved  you, 
I  will  appear  again.      Adieu!  IKrit 

Dor.  Adieu,  sir. 

CU.  I  am  troubled ;  tliet«  ttmnge  apparilioiu  are 
Fur  the  miist  part  fatal. 

Dor.  This,  if  told,  will  not 
Find  credit.  The  light  breaks  apace;  let's  lie  down. 
And  take  some  little  re«t,  an  hour  or  two, 
'I  hen  do  mine  host's  desire,  and  so  return. 
I  do  believe  him. 

CU.  So  do  I.     To  reat.  sir  1  [SreiiNt. 


SCENE  VI. —  Paris.     A  Mourn  in  Cliianpicr'« 
//ouu. 
Knltr  Cauma  airf  CLAaiMOA. 
Cat.   Clariiida  ! 
Cfari.   Madam. 


Cai.  U  the  bonte  well  order'd  ? 
The  doors  lock'd  to,  now  in  your  masler't  absence .' 
Vuur  care  and  diligence  aniungst  the  tervauts  ? 

CAiri.  1  am  stirring,  madam. 

Cat.  So  thou  art,  Clarinda, 
More  than  thou  ought'st,  I  am  rare.    Why  dost 

Clari.   ]  do  not  bliii>b.  [thou  blush  1 

Cat.   Why  dost  thou  hang  thy  head,  wench  .' 

Clari.  Madam,  you  are  deceived,  I  look  upright ; 
I  onderttand  you  not — She  has  spied  Leon  : 
Shame  of  his  want  of  caution  !  Ijtttrtt. 

Col.  Look  on  me. 
What  f  blush  again .' 

Clari.  Tit  more  than  I  know,  madam  ; 
I  have  no  cause  that  I  find  yet. 

Cat.  Examine  then.  [roe. 

Clari.  Your  ladyship  is  set,  I  think,  to  shame 

Cat.  Do  not  dctcrve't.     Who  lay  with  you  last 
night  ? 
What  bedfellow  had  you  !  none  of  the  maids  came 

Clari.  Madam,  they  did.  [neM-  you. 

Col.  'Twat  one  in  your  cousin's  clothes  then, 
And  wore  a  sword  ;  and  sure  I  keep  no  Amazons. 
Wench,  do  not  lie ;  'twill  but  proclaim  thre  guiltv  : 
Lies  hide  our  sins  hke  nets ;  like  pers|iectives, 
Tbey  draw  ofleuces  nearer  still,  and  greater. 
Come,  tell  the  truth. 

Clari.  Yuu  are  the  strangest  lady 
To  have  these  doubts  of  uie  !  how  have  I  lived, 
And  which  of  all  my  careAil  aerricei  [madam, 

Deserves  these  shuncs .' 

CaJ.  Leave  fiicing,  'twill  not  serve  yon : 
This  impadeooe  becomes  thee  worse  than  lying, 
I  thought  you  bad  lived  well,  and  1  was  proua 

ort; 
But  you  are  pleated  to  abate  my  tboaghta.     Who 

wast  ? 
Honest  repentance  yet  will  make  the  fiiult  less. 

Clari.  Do  you  compel  me  !  do  you  stand  su  strict 

too  ?  [Apart. 

Nay,  then  have  at  you. — I  shall  mb  thM  totv, 

madam. 
Since  you  provoke  me,  will  but  vex  your  ladyship : 
Let  me  alone  ! 

Cal.   1  will  know. 

Clari.  For  your  own  peace. 
The  peace  of  your  own  conscience,  ask  no  farther  : 
Walk  in,  and  let  me  alone. 

Cal.  No;  I'll  know  all. 

Clari.  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  yon  :  Tw&g  a  man  1 
lay  with, 
(Never  admire  ;  'tit  easy  to  be  done,  madam, 
And  usual  too)  a  proper  man  I  lay  with, 
(Why  should  you  vex  at  that  ?)  young  as  Lisander, 
And  able  too  !     I  grudge  not  at  your  pleasure. 
Why  should  you  ttir  at  mine  f     I  steal  none  from 

Cal.  And  dost  tbuu  glory  in  this  sin  .'  [you. 

Clari.  I  am  glad  oo't  ; 
To  glory  io't  in  for  a  mighty  lady, 
That  may  cominaml. 

Cal.  Why  didst  thou  name  Lisander  I 

Clari,  Doea  it  anger  you .'  doet  it  t  little  gall 
yon .' 
I  know  it  doea.     Why  would  you  urge  me,  ladjr? 
Why  would  you  be  »o  curinua  to  compel  me  .' 
1  named  Lisander  as  my  precedent, 
The  rule  I  erred  by  :  You  love  hiD>,  I  know  it; 
I  grudged  not  at  it,  but  am  pleased  it  i»  so ; 
And,  by  my  care  and  diligence,  you  rnjoye<l  him. 
Shall  I  for  keeping  counsrl  have  nocniufort  ' 
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VTtll  jroa  have  all  younelf  ?  cagroM  >11  pleaiore^ 
Are  foa  m  huil-hearted  ?  Why  do  jou  blush  now, 
madtm  I 
CiL    Mjr  anger  bloahea,  not  mj  shame,  baae 

woman ! 
CJori.  rU  make  your  ahame  bituli,  unee  yoa 
}mt  me  (o'C : 
Who  lay  with  you  t'other  night '. 
Cat.  With  me,  you  moaater  ! 
Clari.  Whose  sweet  embnces  drcled  yott  ?  not 
your  husband'*. 
I  wonder  you  dare  touch  me  in  this  point,  madam  ? 
Stir  her  againit  yoa  in  wboie  hand  your  life  lie*? 
More  than  your  life,  your  honour  ?     What  fmog 

Amazon 
Waa  that  I  brought  you  ?  that  maid  had  ne'er  a 
petticoat, 
Cal.  She'U  half  persuade  me  anon  I  am  a  beast 
And  I  mi<truBt  myself,  though  I  am  honest,  [too ; 
For  giving  her  tbe  helm. — Thou  know'st,  Clarinda, 
Even  in  thy  consrienoe,  I  was  ever  virtuous ; 
Aa  far  from  lust  in  meeting  with  Liiander, 
As  the  pure  wind  in  welcoming  the  morning ; 
Tn  all  the  conversation  I  had  with  him. 
As  free,  and  innocent,  ai  yon  fair  Hearen. 
Didat  not  thoa  persuade  me  too  * 
Clari.  Yes,  I  had  reason  for't ; 
And  now  you  are  pennsded,  I'll  make  use  on't. 

CaJ.  If  I  had  sinned  thus,  and  my  youth  eutioed 
The  nobleness  and  beauty  of  his  person,  [me, 

Beside  the  mighty  benetils  T  am  bound  to. 
Is  this  sufficient  warrant  for  thy  wrskiiess  ? 
If  I  had  been  a  whore,  and  craved  thy  counsel 
In  the  conveyance  of  my  fault,  and  foithfuloeaa, 
Tby  secrecy  and  truth  in  hiding  of  it, 
la  it  thy  justice  to  repay  me  thns  .' 
Ti>  br  the  master  sinner  to  compel  me. 
And  build  thy  lust's  security  on  mine  hononr  ! 

Clari.  They  that  love  this  sin  love  their  security ; 
Prevention,  madam,  ia  the  nail  I  knock'd  at. 
And  I  hsve  hit  it  home,  and  so  I'll  hold  it. 
And  yon  must  pardon  me,  and  be  allcnt  too, 
And  suffer  what  you  see.  and  suffer  patiently  | 
I  shall  do  worse  else. 

Cnl.  Thou  canst  not  toacn  my  credit ; 
Truth  will  not  luffer  me  to  be  abused  thus. 

Clari.  Do  not  you  stick  to  Truth,  she's  seldom 
heard,  madam ; 


A  poor  weak  tongue  she  has,  and  that  is  ba«r<(  tos 
With  pleading  at  the  ban  ;  none  u/idrrstanda  titr 
Or,  if  you  had  her,  what  can  khe  aay  for  ytm  .* 
M  ust  she  not  swear  he  came  at  midnight  to  yea, 
The  door  left  opeo,  and  your  husband 
With  a  feigned  sickness  P 

Cat.  But,  by  my  soni,  I  was  boneat  1 
Thou  kuow'at  I  was  honest. 

Clari.  Thai's  all  one  what  I  know  ; 
What  I  will  testify  ia  that  ahall  vex  you ! 
Trust  not  a  guilty  rage  with  likelihoods, 
And  on  apparent  proof;  take  heed  of  that, 
If  you  were  innocent,  as  it  may  be  you  are, 

II  do  not  know  ;  1  leave  it  to  ynar  cooscicnfek 
t  were  the  weakest  and  the  poorvst  part  of  yoi, 
Men  being  so  willing  to  believe  the  worst. 
So  open-eyed  in  this  age  to  all  \uHmj, 
To  put  your  fame  in  this  weak  bark  to  the  rentan. 
Cal.  What  do  I  suffer  t  Oh,  my  preeioas  hooNf , 
Into  what  box  of  evils  have  I  Inck'd  thee  t 
Yet,  rather  than  be  thus  outbraved,  and  by 
My  drudge,  my  footstool,  one  that  sued  to  be  la, 
Perish  both  life  and  honour  1  Oeril.  thus 
I  dare  tby  worst,  de^f  thee,  spit  at  thre  '. 
And  in  my  virtuous  rage,  thus  trampir  on  tket ' 
Awe  me,  thy  mistress,  whore,  to  be  thy  bawd .' 
Out  of  my  bouse  !  proclaim  all  that  thou  know'it. 
Or  malice  can  invent ;  fetch  jealousy 
From  hell,  and  like  a  fury  breathe  it  In 
The  bosom  of  my  lord  ;  and  to  (by  utmoat 
Blast  my  fair  fame  '.  yet  thou  slt&l!  feel,  Bitbhnms 
To  thy  seared  conscicm-e,  my  truth  ia  built 
On  such  a  firm  base,  that  if  e'er  it  can 
Be  forced,  or  onderminrd  by  thy  base  stsndala. 
Heaven  keeps  no  guard  ud  iunocence  \  Itt^ 

Clari.  I  am  lost. 
In  my  own  hopea  fbraaken  ;  and  must  h{l 
(Tbe  greatest  torment  to  a  guilty  «om>Q) 
Without  reverige.     Till  1  can  fashioti  it, 
I  must  submit,  at  lexst  appear  as  if 
I  did  repent,  and  would  oifrnd  no  farther. 
Monaieur  Oeronti,  roy  lord's  brothtr,  ia 
Obliged  unto  me  for  a  private  favour  ; 
"Tia  he  must  uiediste  for  me  :  But  wbco  tioac 
And  op|)oilunity  bids  me  strike,  my  wraak 
Shall  pour  itself  on  her  nice  chaauty 
Like  to  a  torrent ;  deeds,  not  words,  shall  tt"^ 
nel  If* 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I A  Hull  in  the  tame  f/ouu. 

Emlrr  Alodon  ana  BaaoiTTa,  ictfraily. 

Ale,  You  are  opportunely  met. 

Her.  Your  countenance 
Eipresses  haste  mixed  with  some  tt»x. 

Ate.  You'll  share 
Wiih  me  in  both,  as  soon  as  you  are  made 
Ai'i|uatnted  with  the  cause  :   If  you  love  rirtne. 

In  daagcr  not  secure 1  have  no  time 

Fur  circumetaace  :   Instruct  me  if  Lisander 
Br  in  your  brother'a  house. 

Ber.  Upon  my  knowledge 
(Ir  is  not  there. 

Ate.  I  am  glad  on't. 

Ber.  ^^■hv.  tcod  sir  ' 


Without  ofTenre  I  speak  it.  tltere's  no  ptaet 
In  which  he  ia  mr>re  honoured,  or  more  safe) 
Than  with  hia  friend  Clcandrr 

Ale-  In  your  votes 
I  grant  it  true  ;  but,  as  it  now  tlaads  with  hhe, 
I  can  give  reason  to  make  Bstisfartian 
For  what  1  apeak  :   You  cannot  hut  mnrmbcr 
Tlie  aucient  difff  r<  <  n  l.isamWr 

And  t'loridon,  a  v.  at  «tiurt. 

JSer.  I    do;    aiiu    .„..    .,u:    plot   of    Ciundoa  • 
kmsmen 
Upon  Lisander's  life,  for  a  ikil  given 
To  Cloridoa  'fore  the  king,  ea  they  wnamattt'i 
At  a  solemn  tilting. 

Ah,  It  is  now  revenged. 
In  brief,  a  challenge  was  brooffat  to 


kryujitbei ;  and,  u  fix  u  valour 

'  bim  leave,  declined  by  bold  Lisander  : 
I  neftued,  and  braTca  on  bravei  heaped  on 
'lim, 
I  met  Iheoppoaites,  coding  tbe  quarrel 
otfa  tbeir  liven. 
I  am  truly  sorry  fiir't. 
The  king,  incensed  for  his  favourite's  death, 
Bt  a  price  upon  Liuiider'a  head, 
to  any  man  that  bringi  it, 
tad  :  To  gain  tliis,  every  where 

and  kid  fur  :  and,  the  friendship 
n  bim  and  your  noble  brother  kouvn. 
lae  in  reaaon  cannot  pass  unsearch'd  ; 
tt'»  tlie  priocipsl  cnxue  that  drew  me  hither, 
Icn  bit  remove,  if  be  bad  chosen 
H<!  for  bia  aanctuary. 
n'was  done  nobly, 

Hno^t  welcome.  This  night  pray  you  talce 
mg  with  us  ;  and,  at  my  entreaty, 
1  dlis  from  my  brother  :   He  ii<  grown 
K|  aad  of  late  ;  and  tbe  hard  furlune 
pr  values  at  to  high  a  rale, 
odi  encrease  his  melancholy. 
I  am  tutored. 
I  lead  tbe  way. 
to  serre  yov,  I  wUL  ahew  it.  {.Extuiu. 


;ENE  II — j1  Room  in  the  tame. 

Alter  CuLiiroBa,  leiUt  a  Book. 

iotbing  more  certain  than  to  die  ;  but  when 
i  nneertaia  :  If  so,  every  hour 
IHld  prepare  us  for  the  journey,  which 
to  b«  put  off.     I  most  aabmit 
divine  decree,  not  argue  it, 
earfully  I  welcome  it :  I  have 
ed  of  my  estate,  eonfeaaed  my  sins, 
^ve  remiasion  from  my  ghostly  father, 
It  peace  too  here.     Tbe  apparition 
led  not  from  fancy ;  Dorilaus 
and  beard  it  with  me ;  it  made  answer 
demands,  and  promised,  if 'twere  not 
to  him  by  Pate,  he  would  foreKam  me 
approaching  end.     I  feel  no  !iyiii[)tO]n 
Dcss  ;  yet,  1  know  not  how,  a  duiueas 
th  me  all  over. — Ha '. 

Enltr  Iht  Kplfit  qf  tkt  Host. 
kl  come,  air, 

^■y  promise ;  and,  ai  far  as  spirits 
■ible  of  sorrow  for  the  living, 
I  to  be  the  aiesacnger  to  tell  you, 
ny  boors  pass,  you  most  resolve 
I  grave. 

Aod  feast  the  worms  ? 
Even  so,  sir. 
hear  it  like  a  man. 
It  well  becomes  you  ; 

evading  it. 
kn  you  discover 
means  I  must  die  ? 
hat  is  denied  me  : 
ediction  is  too  sure  .■    Prepare 
^our  peace  with  Heaven  ;  so  farewell,  sir! 

no  eaemy  near  ;  and  yet  t  tremble 
He  coward  !    My  sad  doom  pronounced 
iai  voice,  as  in  a  glaas 


Shews  me  my  death  in  its  most  dreadful  shape. 
Wliat  raoipire  can  my  hamaa  frailty  raise 
Against  the  assault  of  Fate  .'  I  do  begin 
To  fear  myself!  my  inward  strengths  forsake  roe  j 
I  must  call  out  for  help. — Within  there  1  haste, 
And  break  in  to  my  rescue  I 

Snt<r  DoaiLAVB,  Calhtta,   OLiifoa,  BrcRoxva,   Alcumc, 
ficrvaniA,  and  Clahjwda,  at  scvtrat  doeri. 

Dor.  Rescue?  where f 
Shew  me  your  danger. 

Cal.  I  will  interpose 
My  loyal  breast  between  yon  and  all  hasard. 

Ber.  Your  brother's  sword  secures  you. 

Ale.  A  true  fticnd 
Will  die  in  your  defence. 

Cie.  I  thank  ye  ! 
To  all  my  thanks  '.  Encompass'd  thoa  with  fiienda, 
How  ea»  I  fear  f  And  yet  I  do  !    I  am  woutided, 
Mortally  wounded.   Nay,  it  is  within; 
I  am  hurt  in  my  mind.  One  word — 

Dor,  A  thoutand. 

CU.  I  thail  not  live  to  speak  so  many  to  you. 

Dor.  Why  ?   wbal  ftirbids  you  ? 

Cle.  But  even  now  the  spirit 
Of  my  dead  h"st  appeared,  and  toUl  me,  that 
This  night  I  should   be  with  hitn.     Did  yoa  not 

meet  it  ? 
It  went  out  at  tHnt  door 

Dor.   A  vilin  L-himera 
Of  your  imagitintion  !  Can  ynn  think 
Mine  Most  wnuld  not  as  well  linvr  a|Kike   to  nii.' 

now, 
As  be  did  in  ihe  inn  ?  These  waking  dreiias 
Not  at<^ne  trottble  you,  but  strike  a  strange 
Distraction  in  yonr  family.     See  the  tears 
Of  my  poor  daughter,  fair  (Hind*'»  sadness, 
Your  brotber'a  and  your  friend's  grief,  servants' 

sorrow. 
Good  son,  bear  up ;  you  have  many  years  to  live 
A  comfort  to  us  all.     Let's  in  to  supper. 
Ghosts  never  walk  till  afler  midnight,  if 
I  may  believe  my  grannam.     We  will  wash 
These  thoughts  away   with   wine,    'spite  of  hob- 
goblins. 

Cle.  You  re|rrchend  me  justly. — Gentle  madam. 
And  all  the  rest  forgive  me  ;  I'U  endeavour 
To  he  merry  with  you. 

Dor.  That's  well  said. 

Ber.  I  have 
Procured  yoor  pardon.  [T»CL«aniBa. 

Cal    Once  more  I  receive  yoa 
Into  my  service  ;  liut  tiilce  special  oira 
You  full  no  further. 

Clari.  Never,  madam. — Sir,  [-Afml, 

When  ynu  slialt  tiiid  fit  time  to  call  me  to  it, 
I  will  make  gonil  what  I  have  said. 

Ber.  Till  when. 
Upon  your  life  be  silent  I 

Dor.  We  will  have 
A  health  unto  Lisander. 

Cle.  His  name,  sir, 
Stimewhat  revives  me ;  bot  his  sight  would  i'«r« 
However,  let's  to  supper.  (m« 

Olin.  'Would  Clarangi' 
And  Lidian  were  here  loo  !  as  they  sbouki  b«, 
If  wiabea  could  prevail. 

Cat.  Thay  are  fruitless,  madam.  IKstmm 
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ACT   It 


SCENE  III The  Garden.    Night, 

Enter  Lnm. 
Leon.  If  that  report  speak  truth,  Clnrinda  ii 
Diachorged  ler  ladj's  service,  aod  what  burden 
I  then  have  drawn  upon  me  i>  apparent. 
The  crop  the  reaped  from  ber  attendance  waa 
Her  best  rerenue,  and  my  principal  means 
Clarinda'g  bounty,  though  1  laboured  hard  for't, 
A  younger  brother's  fortune.     Must  I  now 
(laTC  soar  sauce,  after  sweetmeats  ?  and  be  drireit 
To  lery  half-a-orown  a  week,  besides 
Clouts,  aope,  and  caudles,  for  ray  heir  apparent, 
If  sbe  prove,  as  she  swears  she  is,  with  child? 
Such  as  live  this  way,  find,  like  me,  though  wench- 
ing 
Hath  a  fair  face,  there's  a  dragon  in  the  tail  oft, 
That  stings  to  th'  quick.     ]  must  sculk  here,  until 
I  am  resolved  :   How  my  heart  pants,  between 
My  ho^tes  and  fears !  She's  come. — 

Sttttr  CtawNoa. 

Are  we  I'  the  port  ? 
If  not,  let's  sink  together. 

Clan.  Things  go  belter 
Than  yon  deserve ;  you  carry  things  so  openly, 
I  must  bear  every  way.     1  am  once  more 
In  my  lady's  grace. 

Lf  uH.  And  I  in  jrour*  ? 

f /art.    It  may  he  ; 
But  I  hare  twom  uato  my  lady  never 
To  sin  again. 

Leon.  To  be  surprised.     The  sia 
Is  in  itself  excusable  ;  to  be  taken 
Is  a  crime,  as  tlie  poet  writes. 

dari.  You  know  my  weakness, 
And  that  makes  you  so  confldent — You  have  got 
A  fair  sword  :  Was  it  not  Lisander's  ? 

LeotK.  Y'es,  wench ; 
And  I  grown  valiant  by  the  wearing  of  it : 
It  linth  been  the  death  of  two.  With  this  Lisnndcr 
Slew  Cloridon  sod  Chrysanthes :    I  took  it  up, 
Urokeii  in  the  handle,  bat  tliat  is  reformed ; 
And  Duw,  in  my  possession,  the  late  master 
Dares  never  come  to  challenge  it.     This  sword, 
And  all  the  weapons  that  I  have,  are  ever 
Devoted  to  thy  service  :  Siiall  we  bill? 
1  am  very  gamesome. 

( 'lari.  I  must  first  dispose  of 
Tlie  fool  Malfurt ;  be  bath  smoked  you,  and  ia  not, 
llui  by  some  new  device,  to  be  kept  from  me ; 
I  have  it  here  shall  fit  him.     You  know  where 
Voii  must  expect  me ;  with  sU  possible  silence 
Cet  thiiher. 

I. eon.  You  will  follow  ? 

Cian.  Will  I  live  .» 
She  that  is  forfeited  to  Inst  mnst  die, 
That  humour  being  on-fed.    Be  gone ;  here  comes 
My  champion,  in  armour.  [ExM  Laox. 

Enttr  Ualpo«t,  in  .inuwr. 
'        Mmtf.  WhM  adventure 

I  am  bound  upon  I  know  not,  but  it  is 

My  mistress'  pleasuie  that  1  should  appear  thus. 

I  may  perhaps  be  terrible  to  others, 

Itut,  ss  I  am,  I  am  sure  my  shadow  frights  roe  : 

The  cla«hmg  of  my  armour,  in  my  ears 

Kouods  like  a  pasaiiig-bell ;  and  my  buckler  puta 

me 
ir,  min'l  af  a  bier:  this  idt  broad  sword,  ■  pick-aic 


To  dig  my  grave.     Oh,  lore  !  abominable  lovt 
What  monsters  iasiie  from  thy  dismal  dea 
Clarinda's  placket,  which  I  must  encoaBlar, 
Or  never  hope  to  enter. 

Clari.  Here's  a  knight-errant ! — 
Monsieur  Malfort. 

MalJ.  Stand,  stand,  or  I'll  fall  for  yob 

Clari,  Know  you  not  my  ^oicc  ? 

MalJ.   Yes,  'twas  at  that  I  t/icobied. 
But,  were  my  CUs«  frieod  Leon  Uera 

Clari.  'Tis  he. 

Malf.  Wliere?  where* 

Clari.  He  is  not  come  yet. 

A/a//.  "Tis  well  for  him, 
I  am  so  full  of  wrath. 

Clari.  Or  fear.— This  Leon, 
Howe'er  my  kinsman,  hath  abased  • 
And  this  night  vows  to  take  me  hen 
And  marry  me  to  another:   'Twaa  (ot  iiin 
Presutuiivg  on  your  love,  I  did  eutrest  you 
To  put  your  armour  on,  that  with  more  safety 
You  might  defend  me. 

Malf.  And  I'll  do  it  bravely. 

CAiri.  You  most  stand  here  to  beat  him  off.  vA 
suffer 
No  homaji  thing  to  pass  you,  tho«gb  it  appasr 
In  my  lord's  shape  or  lady's :   Be  not  eOf  d 
With  a  disguise. 

Malf.  1  have  been  fool'd  already. 
Bat  now  I  am  wiae. 

Clari.  Yon  most  swear  not  to  stir  heocB. 

Malf.  Upon  these  lips. 

Clari.  Nor  move  until  I  call  yon. 

Malf.  I'll  grow  here  rather. 

CUri.  This  night's  task  well  ended, 
I  am  yuura  to-morrow.     Keep  aitre  piard.    f^ 

Malf.  Adieu! 
My  honeycomb,  how  sweet  thou  art,  did  nni 
A  nest  of  hornets  kerp  it  !   wh«i  impo«<ibili!ica 
Love  makes  uio  andertakc  I      1  ktiuw  tnvsrlf 
A  natural  coward,  and,  should  Leon  c«mv. 
Though  this  were  cannon-pntof.  1  ahoold  dcbwr 
The  wench  before  be  ask'd  bcr.     I   km  ^nm 

fooling  ! 
'Tis  he  :  Where  shall  I  iiide  myself  *  that  is 
My  beat  defence 

£fic^  CLaaaaas. 

CU.  I  cannot  sleep  ;  strange  viaiow 
Make  this  poor  life  I  feared  of  lats  to  lose, 
A  toy  that  I  grow  weary  of. 

Malf.  'Tis  Leon. 

Cle.  What's  that  ? 

Malf.  If  you  are  come,  sir,  for  Clariad*. 
I  am  glad  I  hsve  her  for  yon  \  I  rosicn 
My  interest :   You'll  find  her  ia  her  obambrt  I 
I  did  sity  up  to  tell  yon  so. 

CU.  Clarinda' 
And  Leon  >     There  is  sornvtliiug  nure  ta  this 
Than  I  can  stay  to  ask.  I** 

Malf.  Wliat  a  eold  pickle. 
And  that  none  of  tbo  sweciest,  do  I  tta4 
M  V  poor  self  in 

CU.  [  Within. \  Yield,  viUiin  t 


Enter  Ot.aai»na  Mut  Laos  raamatf.  Cinia— , 

Cii^,  Tis  my  lord  1 
Shift  for  yourself. 

I.nttk.    His  life  shall  first  make  ansanr 
For  this  lulrusion.  C*>"»  f^' 
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ilajf.  I  am  going  away  ! 
I  am  gone  already  ! 

CI*.  Heaven  take  mercy  on 
My  soul  !  too  true  preumging  Host!  [/>>«. 

Clan.    He'«  cIcbH, 
And  this  irretch  litlle  better.     Do  you  stare 
Upon  yoar  linndy-work  ? 

Vkm.  I  am  amazed. 

Clari.  Get  o'er  the  garden-wall  ;   fly  for  your 
life, 
Bat  leave  your  gword  behind  ;  enquire  not  why  : 
rU  faihion  something  out  of  it,  tliuugli  I  |>crisb, 
Shall  make  way  for  revenge. 

Lton.  Tbese  are  the  fmlti 
Of  lUf t,  Clarinda  ! 

Clan.   Hence,  repenting  milk-sop  !     IKMitxait, 
Now  'ti«  too  late. —  Lisandcr's  aword  ?    Ay,  tliat, 

\Puit  rkt  Strord  in  M«l.ro»iT'»  Hand. 

That  is  the  base  I'll  build  on.     8n  ;  I'll  raike 
TTie  houae. — Help  !  murder  !   a  most  horrid  mar- 
Monsieur  Beronte!  noble  Doritaus !  [der! 
All  buried  in  sleep  ?     Ah  me  !  a  murder  S 
A  moct  onheixd-of  munler  ! 

EMtT  DniuLAi'ii,  at  /ram  btd, 

D«r.  More  lights,  koavra  I 
Berontj,  Alcidon,  more  lights! 

E»ttr  BntoMTS,  ALCiDiiit,  and  Benranta  m'U  Lightt. 

Clari.  By  this 
I  aee  too  much. 

Dor.  My  son  Cleander  bathing 
la  his  own  gore !     The  devil  to  tell  truth 
r  tb'  shape  of  an  Host ! 

BgT.  My  brother  ? 

Alalf.   1  have  bern 
I'  th'  other  world,  in  hell  I  think,  thene  devils 
With  lire-brands  in   their  panrs  sent   to  tarmrnt 

me 
( Though  I  ne'er  did  the  deed)  for  my  lewd  purpose 
To  be  ■  whoremaster. 

Dor.  Who's  that? 

Ale.  'Tit  one 
In  armour.     A  bloody  (word  in's  hand. 

Dor    S^ns  question, 
The  murderer. 

May.  Who?  1  ?  you  do  me  wrong: 
I  never  had  the  heart  to  kill  a  chicken ; 
Nor  do  I  know  this  sword. 

Ale.  I  do,  too  well. 

Ber.  I  have  seen  Liaaiider  wear  it. 

CInr*.  This  confirms  [  r«  UwanitTt. 

What  yester-night  T  whisper'd  :  Let  it  work ; 
The  circumstance  way  make  it  good. 

Mhlf.  My  lord.' 
And  1  hia  murderer  ? 

Ber.   Drag  the  villnin  hence  ! 
The  rack  thall  force  a  free  confession  from  him. 

Ma(f.  I  a.Ti  struck  dumb ;  you  need  not  atop  ray 
mouth. 

Btr.  Away  with  him  !  [.MALrwir  cirried  .ijr. 

Enter  Causta  atxt  Ulikda, 

Cal,  Where  is  my  lord? 

Dor.  All  that 
Remains  of  him  lies  there.     Look  on  this  objeit, 
And  then  turn  inikrble. 

Cal.  I  am  «o  already, 
Made  fit  to  be  his  monument:  But  whcrefoie 
Do  you,  that  have  both  lif*  aod  motion  left  you, 


StAnd  «nd  spectators  of  his  death,  and  nut 
Bring  forth  bis  murderer .' 

Ber.  That  lies  in  you  : 
You  mniit,  and  shall  produce  him. 

Dor.  She,  Berontt'? 

Ber.  None  eUe. 

Dor.  Thou  liest !   I'll  prove  it  on  Ihy  head. 
Or  write  it  on  thy  heart.  l£trttiri'. 

Ate.  Forbear !  there  is 
Too  much  blood  shed  already. 

Brr.  Let  not  choler 
Stifle  your  judgment !   Many  an  hcinest  father 
Hath  got  a  wicked  daughter.      If  I  prove  not, 
With  evident  proofa,  her  hand  was  in  the  hhioil 
Of  my  dear  brother,  (too  good  a  husband  f«ir  her" 
Give  your  revenge  the  rpins,  and  spur  it  forwnrd. 

Dor.   In  any  circumstance  but  alicw  her  guilty 
I'll  strike  the  first  stroke  at  her. 

Ber.  Let  me  ask 
.\.  question  calmly  :   Do  you  know  this  iword  .' 
Have  you  not  seen  Liaandcr  often  we»r  it." 

Dor.  The  same  with  which  he  rescued  me. 

Cal.  I  do  : 
What  inference  from  thi.t  to  make  me  guilty .' 

Ber.  Was  he   not  with  yon  in  the  house  tc 
night  ? 

Cal.  No,  on  my  soul  1 

Ber.  Nor  ever  heretofore 
In  private  with  yon,  when  yon  feigned  a  sicknesa. 
To  keep  your  husband  absent  ? 

Cal.  Never,  sir. 
To  n  dishonest  end. 

Ber.  Was  not  this  woman 
Your  instrument  I     Her  alienee  does  confess  it. 
Here  lies  Cleander  dead,  and  here  the  sword 
Of  fiUse  Lisander,  too  long  covered  with 
A  mask  of  seeming  truth. 

Dor.  And  is  this  all 
The  proof  you  can  atledge  ?     Lisonder  guilty, 
Or  my  poor  daughter  on  adulteress  ? 
Suppose  that  ahe  had  changed  discourse  with  oiM 
To  whom  she  owed  much  more  ? 

Cal.  Thou  hast  thy  ends. 
Wicked  Clarinda  !  [S»»  /a<al». 

Oltn.  Help  !   the  lady  sinks  ; 
Malice  bath  killed  her. 

Dor.  I  would  have  her  live, 
Since  I  dare  swear  she's  innocent.     'Tis  no  time 
Or  place  to  argue  now  ;  this  cause  must  be 
Decided  by  the  judge ;  and,  though  a  fatiier, 
I  will  deliver  her  into  the  hands 
Of  justice  :  If  she  prove  tnie  gold  when  tried, 
She's  mine;  if  not,  with  curses  I'll  disclaim  her. 
Tate  np  yoar  part  of  sorrow  ;  mine  shall  be 
Ready  to  answer  with  her  life  the  fact 
That  she  is  charged  with. 

Jicr.   Sir,  I  look  upon  you 
As  on  B  father. 

Dor.  With  the  eyes  of  sorrow, 
I  see  you  oi  a  brother.     Let  yuur  witoeMc* 
Be  ready. 

Brr.  'Tis  my  care. 

Afc.   I  am  for  Lidinn  : 
This  accident,  no  doubt,  wilt  draw  him  from 
His  hermit's  life. 

Clari.  Thiogi  yet  go  right ;  persist,  sir. 

{.Kxmnl  icilM  Causta,  and  CL%*SPim'f  Podf. 
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SCENE  IV A  Foreil. 

EhUt  LiuMon  and  Lamulot. 

Lit.  Axe  the  horses  dead  ? 

Lan.  Out-right.     U  you  ride  at  thU  nte, 
You  must  resolve  to  kill  your  two  a  day, 
And  that's  a  large  proportion. 

/.in.   Will  you  pleaar, 
At  any  price,  sod  speedily,  to  get  fresh  oiiet  ? 
You  know  my  dun|;er,  and  the  penalty 
That  foUowa  it,  should  I  be  apprehended  : 
Your  duty  in  obeying  my  commands 
Will  in  a  better  language  speak  your  service. 
Than  your  unnecessary  and  untimely  care 
Of  my  expenrc. 

Lan.    I  am  gone,  sir.  [£x/l. 

Lit.  In  tills  thicket 
I  will  ex|>ect  yon.     Here  yet  I  have  leisure 
To  call  myself  unto  a  strict  account 
For  my  pasa'd  life,  how  vainly  spent  I   1  would 
I  stood  no  further  guilty  !   but  I  have 
A  heavier  reckoning  to  make  i  This  band, 
Of  late  as  white  as  ionncenre,  and  unspotted, 
Now  wears  a  purple  colour,  dyfd  in  g>iri; ; 
My  soul  of  the  same  cincture  !  PurbUud  piuwion, 
With  flattering  hopes,  would  keep  me  bom  despair, 
Pleading  1  was  provoked  to't ;  but  my  renson, 
Hreaking  such  thin  and  weak  defences,  tells  me, 
I  have  dune  a  double  murder  ;  and  for  what  ? 
Waa  it  in  service  of  the  king  ?  his  edicts 
Command  the  contrary  ;   Or  for  my  country  ? 
Iler  (([i-nius,  like  a  mourning  mother,  answers, 
III  Cloridon  and  Chr}-santhes  she  hath  lott 
Two  hopeful  sons,  that  might  have  done  their  parta 
To  guard  her  from  invasion.    For  what  cnu»e  then? 
To  keep  the  opinioD  of  my  valour  upright 
r  th'  popular  breath  ;  a  aandy  ground  to  build  on  ! 
Bought  with  the  king'a  displeasure,  as  the  brcHch 
Of  Heaven's  decreea,  the  loss  of  my  true  comfoitb, 
In  parents,  kinsmen,  friends  ;  as  the  fruition 
Of  all  that  I  was  bom  to,  and  that  sits 
Like  to  a  hill  of  lead  here.     In  my  eiile, 
(Never  to  be  repealed,  if  I  escape  so) 
1  have  cut  oir  all  hopes  ever  to  look  on 

Kniir  LiDiAK,  likt  a  Ilcrmil. 
Divine  Calista,  from  her  sight  and  converse 
For  ever  banished  ! 

Lid.   I  should  know  this  voice. 
His  naming  too  my  sister,  whom  Liaander 
Honoured,  but  in  a  noble  way,  assurrs  me 
That  it  can  be  no  other  :   1  stand  bound 
To  comfort  any  man  1  find  distressed  ; 
But  to  aid  him  that  aared  my  life,  religion, 
And  thankfulness,  commands  !  and  it  may  be 
High   providence  for  this  good  end  hath  brought 

him 
Into  my  aolilary  walk. — Lisander  ! 
Noble  Lisander  1 

Lit.  Whataoe'er  thou  art. 
That  honourable  attribute  thou  giv'at  me, 
I  can  pretend  do  right  to.     Come  not  near  me : 
I  am  infeetiona ;  the  sanctity 
Of  thy  profession  (for  thou  appear'st 
K  reveread  hermit)  if  thou  fly  not  from  me, 
Aa  from  the  plague,  or  leprosy,  cannot  keep  tbe« 
Prom  being  polluted. 

Lid,  With  good  oounad,  tir, 
And  holy  prayers  to  boot,  I  may  cure  you, 
llioiigh  both  wsys  so  infected.     You  look  wildly. 


(Peace  to  your  cotwcience !)  air,  •nd  sUre  i^iaa 
As  if  you  never  saw  roe  :   Hath  my  habit 
Altered  my  ftkce  so  much,  that  yet  yuu  know  IM 
Your  servant  Lidian  ? 

Lit.  I  am  amazed  '. 
.So  young  and  so  religious? 

Lid.  I  porpoae 
( Heaven  make  me  thankful  for't !)  to  leave  Iks 

world: 
I  have  made  some  trial  of  my  strcngtha  <■  Hit 
My  soliury  life  ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
A  faintness  to  go  on. 

Lit,  Above  belief ! 
Do  you  inhabit  here? 

Lid.  Mine  own  free  choice,  sir: 
I  live  here  poorly,  but  contentedly, 
Because  I  l^nd  enough  to  feed  my  fiirtnnc*  t 
Indeed  too  much  :  These  wild  fields  are  my  gai^faMt 
The  crystal  rivers  they  afford  tlieir  walara, 
And  grodge  not  their  fweet  tcreema  U 

alflictiona ; 
The  hoUow  rocks  their  beds,  whieb,  tko^  Aq 

are  hard, 
(The  emblems  of  a  doting  lover's  fortxine) 
Yet  they  are  quiet :  and  the  weary  alambera 
The  eyea  catch  there,  tofler  than  bed*  of  iam, 

friend  ; 
The  birds  my  bell  to  call  me  to  devodona  j 
My  book  the  story  of  my  wandering  life, 
In  which  I  find  more  hours  due  to  rvpentanoe 
Than  time  hath  told  me  ycL 

Lit.  Answer  me  truly. 

Lid.    I  will  do  that  without  a  coiijuratiaa. 

Lit.  r  til'  depth  of  meditation,  do  you  aot 
Sometimes  think  of  Olluda  .* 

Lid.  I  endeavour 
To  rue  her  from  my  memory,  as  T  wish 
You  would  do  the  whole  sex  ;  t" 
The  greatest  curse  brave  man 
Is  the  strong  witchcraft  if  -  - 
Where  1  find  men,  1  pr< 
As  you're  a  scholar,  kno»  I 
The  hidden  beauties  of  tlic  licateii*  your  clady  i 
There  shall  you  liod  fit  wond»r  for  your  bitb. 
And  for  your  eye  inimit;i>'' 
As  you're  a  profess'd  sul  s  our  hoeaa' ; 

Though  she  be  stem,  ahe'^ .. '.irav*  nu»tm< 

The  greater  danger  yoti  oppose  to  win  bcr, 
She  shews  tlie  swMter,  and  rcwaitU  the  uotiirr ; 
Woman's  beat  lovea  to  her*  mere  abadowt  be. 
For  after  death  she  weds  your  taeBoi7. 
Tbeae  are  my  conCempUtions. 

Lit.  Heavenly  oaee  c 
And  in  •  young  man  morB  ROiArkabU. 
But  wherrfore  do  I  envy,  and  not  trrad  in 
This  blessed  track  ?  Here'a  in  the  heart  oo  (a)aa> 

hood 
To  ■  vowed  friend,  no  qnancb  seconded 
With  challenges,  which,  aniwrrv*  "-  -^-'-ntM 
Of  the  word  reputation,  muni' 
A  man  may  here  rrpent  his  sii;-  ugh 

His  hand,  like  mine,  be  atained  m  bluu<l,  it  mf  ke 
W'itb  penitence  and  true  contrition  wasiaed  ct; 
You  have  proved  it,  Lidian .' 

Lid.  And  you'U  find  it  true. 
If  you  pers^vier. 

Lit.  Here  then  ends  my  flight. 
And  here  the  fury  of  the  king  abtll  And  me 
Prrpared  for  Heaven,  if  I  am  marked  U>  dM 
For  that  I  truly  grieve  for. 
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Enter  Friar,  and  OiJUumiK,  I'ji  a  Friar'i  kfbit. 

In  different  posturea,  in  their  looks  and  sUtion  ! 

Friar.  K«ep  yourself 

A  common  painter  eyeing  these,  to  help 

Coiice«led  ;  1  urn  instructed. 

His  dull  iavention,  might  draw  to  the  life 

Clara.    How  the  Bight 

The  living  sons  of  Prism,  as  they  stood 

Of  inj  ilrar  frirtiti  rionlirmi  me  ! 

On  the  (lalc  walls  of  Troy,  when  Hector  fell 

Z,u.   What  art  tbese.' 

Under  Achilles'  spear.     I  come  too  late  ; 

Lid.  Two  revereud  friara;  one  I  know. 

My  horse,  though  good  aud  stroug,  moved  like  a 

Friar.  To  you 

tortoise  : 

This  journey  i»  devoted. 

HI  news  had  wings,  and  hath  got  here  before  me. 

Lid.   Welcome,  father ! 

All  Pythagoreans.'  not  a  word  .> 

Friar.  I  know  your  resolution  sowrll  i;Toun(ied, 

Lid.  Oh,  Alcidon  ! 

And  your  adieu  unto  the  wiirld  so  constuut, 

Deep  rivers  with  soft  rourmnrs  glide  aloikg, 

That  though  I  aui  the  unwilling  mesAcngtfr 

The  shallow  roar.     Cknuige  1 

Of  •  ttnnge  ■ccident  to  try  your  tein|Kr, 

Lit.  Cloridon  I 

It  cannot  >hbke  you.     Yon  had  once  a  friend, 

Cbrysanthet !  Spare  my  grief,  and  apprehend 

A  mible  friend,  Cltnngi. 

What  1  should  (peak. 

Lid.  And  have  atiU, 

Ate.  Their  fiites  1  have  long  since 

1  hope,  good  father. 

For  your  sake  mourned  :   Clsrang^'s  death  (for  s< 

Friar.  Your  faUe  hopes  deceive  you  ; 

Your  silence  doth  confimi)  till  now  I  heard  not: 

He-a  dud. 

Are  these  the  bounds  that  are  prescribed  unto 

LU.  Claran^  dead  .> 

The  swelling  seas  of  sorrow .' 

Friar.   I  buried  him. 

Lit.  The  bounds,  Alcidon  .' 

Some  said  he  died  of  melaiichoty,  lomeof  love, 

Can  all  the  winds  of  mischief  from  all  quarters, 

\nd  of  that  fomhiesa  pcriihM. 

Euphrates,  Ganges,  Tigri.'s,  Volga,  Po, 

Lid.  Oh,  ClaniDge  I 

Paying  at  once  their  tribute  to  this  ocean, 

Clara.   Hast  thou  ao  mu«h  brave  nature,  noble 

Make  it  swell  higher  ?      1  am  a  murderer. 

^^H 

So  tenderly  to  love  thy  rival'a  incaiory  >      [l.idian. 

Banished,  proscribed  ;  Is  there  aught  else  that  ec: 

^^1 

The  bold  Lisaoder  wecpa  too.                            lAtiOt. 

Be  added  to  it  > 

Friar.  I  expected 
ITial  you  would  bear  this  better 

Lid.  1  have  lost  a  frieud. 

Prised  dearer  than  my  being,  and  he  dead. 

Lid.  I  am  a  man,  sir, 

My  miseries  at  the  height  contemn  the  worst 

And.  my  gnait  loss  weighed  duly 

Of  Fortune's  malice. 

Friar.  l\U  hut  i«or(b  were, 

Ale.  How  our  human  weakneas. 

After  confession,  "  Live  long,  dear  Lidiin, 

Grown  desperate  from  small  disasters,  make*  us 

Posaess'd  of  all  thy  wishes  '."     And  of  me 

Imagine  them  a  period  to  our  surrows. 

Me  did  desire,  bathing  my  baud  witli  tears. 

When  the  lirst  syllable  of  greater  woes 

Tlial  with  my  best  uire  1  should  seek  and  liiid  you, 

Is  not  yet  written  1 

Aud  from  bis  dying  month  prevail  so  with  you, 

Lid.   How? 

That  yoa  a  while  should  leave  your  hermit's  strict- 

Lit.  Speak  it  at  Urge : 

And  on  his  monument  pay  a  tear  or  two,         [neaa, 

Since  grief  must  break  my  heart,  I  am  ambitiooa 

To  witne»s  how  you  loved  him. 

It  should  be  exquisite. 

Lid.  Oh,  my  heart ! 

Ah.  It  must  be  told  ; 

To  witness  how  I  lond  him  ?  Would  be  had  not 

Yet,  ere  you  hear  it,  with  all  care  put  on 

Led  me  unto  his  graTe,  but  sacrificed 

The  surest  armour,  anvil'd  in  the  shop 

Hb  sorrows  upon  mine  !   He  was  my  friend, 

Of  passive  Fortitude.     The  good  Clewider, 

t(y  noble  friend ;  I  will  bewail  his  ashes. 

Your  friend,  is  murdered. 

His  fortunes  and  poor  mine  were  born  together, 

Lit.  'Tis  a  terrible  pang. 

^K 

And  I  will  vpeep  'em  both  :    I  vrill  kneel  by  him, 

And  yet  it  will  not  do  j  I  live  yet.      Act  not 

^^^1 

And  on  his  hallowed  enrth  do  my  last  duties. 

The  torturer's  psrt ;  if  that  there  be  a  blow 
Beyond  this,  give  it,  and  at  oooc  dispatch  me. 

^^H 

I'll  gather  all  the  pride  of  spring  to  deck  him  ; 

Woodbines  shall  grow  upon  his  honoured  grave, 

Ah.  Your  sword,  dyed  in  his  heart-blood,  WM 

And,  as  they  prosper,  clasp  to  shew  our  friendship. 

found  near  him : 

And,  when  thvy  wither,  I'll  die  too. 

Your  private  conference  at  midnight  urged 

Clara.  Who  would  not 

With  fair  Calista  ;  which  by  her.  whose  pure  truth 

Desire  to  die,  to  be  bewailed  thus  nobly  .' 

Would  never  learn  to  tell  »  lie,  being  granted. 

Friar.  There  is  a  legacy  he  hath  bequratb'd  you  ; 

She  by  enraged  Beronle  is  accused 

But  of  what  valof  I  must  not  discover, 

Of  murder  and  adultery,  and  jou 

Until  those  rites  and  pious  ceremonies 

(However  I  dare  swear  it  false)  concluded 

Are  duly  tendered. 

Her  principal  agent. 

Lid.  I  am  too  full  of  aorrow 

Lid.  Wave  upon  wave  rolls  o'er  m* ! 

To  be  inquisitive. 

My  sister  \  my  dear  sister ! 

Li*.  To  think  of  his, 

Cfora.  Hold,  great  heart ! 

I  do  forget  mine  own  woes. 

Friar.  Tear  open  his  doublet. 
Lit.   Is  this  wound  too  narrow 

EMrr  Atf  lOoir. 

For  my  life  to  get  out  at  ?     Bring  me  to 

Ale.   [Bnlering.'\  Graxe  thy  fill,  now 

A  cannon  loaded,  and  some  pitying  friend 

Thon  bast  done  thy  bosiness Ha !  who  have  we 

Give  lire  unto  it,  while  I  nail  my  breast 

here? 

Unto  his  thund'ring  mouth,  thst  in  the  instant 

Lliander  f  Lidian  ?  and  two  reverend  friars  .> 

1  may  be  piece-meal  torn,  and  blown  so  far 

What  a  strange  scene  of  sorrow  i»  expressed 

As  not  one  joint  of  ray  dismemberrd  limbs 

^^^^^^^^ 

^ 

Lid.  Hii  honoured  nune, 
FroDouiiced   by  radi    ■    ticschcroiti    ton^e,    is 

tainted. 
MainUin  thy  treMOD  with  thy  sword?   With  what 
Contempt  1  hear  it  1  in  a  wiiderneM 
I  durst  encounter  it,  and  wuuld,  but  that 
In  my  retired  bouri,  (not  counterfeited 
Ai  tby  religioai  shape  was)  I  have  Learn  d. 
When  Justice  may  detcrmioe,  such  a  cause, 
And  of  Kuch  weight,  as  this  fair  lady  is, 
Must  not  be  put  to  Fortune.     I  appeal 
Unto  the  king  ;  and  he,  whose  wisdom  knows 
To  do  his  subjecU  right  in  tlieir  estates. 
As  graciously  with  jud^^nent  will  determine 
In  points  of  honour. 

Otin,  I'll  steer  the  same  course  with  you, 

Clara.   I'll  stand  the  trial. 

Friar.  What  have  you  done .'  or  what 
Intend  you? 

Clara.  .Vslc  not ;  I'll  come  ofT  with  honour. 

££'^ruM/. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Court  o/Ju»tie«. 
Mtr  Htamm,  C'larihda,  Miirowt,  fuanUd,  a»4 

omcttT*. 

Brr.  Be  constant  in  your  proofs  :  Should  yon 
thrink  back  now, 
Your  life  must  answer  it ;  nor  am  I  safe, 
My  honour  being  engaged  to  make  that  good 
Which  you  atfirm. 

Clari.  I  am  confident,  so  dearly 
I  honoured  my  dead  lord,  that  no  respect, 
Or,  of  my  lady's  bounties,  (which  were  great  ones, 
I  must  confess)  nor  of  her  former  life, 
(For  while  that  she  was  chaste,  indeed  I  loTcd  her) 
Shall  hinder  me  from  lending  my  assistaDce 
L'uto  your  just  revenge — mine  own  I  mean. 
If  Leon  keep  far  off  enough,  all's  secure :     lAnU. 
Lisander  dares  not  cume  in  ;  modest  blushes 
Parted  with  me  long  linoe,  and  impudence, 
Armed  with  my  hate  unto  her  tnuoccoce,  iholl  be 
The  weapon  1  will  Gght  with  now. 

B^.  The  rack 
Being  presented  to  you,  yon'U  roar  out 
What  you  conceal  yet. 

Ma(f,  Conceal  ?  I  know  nothing 
But  that  1  shall  be  hanged,  and  that  I  look  for  i 
It  ia  my  destiny  ;   I  ever  bad 
A  hanging  took  ;  and  a  wise  woman  told  me, 
Though  I  had  not  the  heart  to  do  a  deed 
Worthy  the  halter,  in  my  youth  or  age, 
I  should  take  a  turn  with  a  wry  mouth  ;  asd  now 
'Tis  come  about.     I  have  pcDo'd  mine  own  ballad 
Before  my  condemnation,  in  fear 
Some  rhymer  should  prevent  me. 

Mnltr  DoMUi'a,  CiLUsTA.  and  Oukda. 
Here's  my  lady  : 
'Would   I  were  in  Heaven,  or  a  thousand  miles 

hence, 
That  I  might  not  biosh  to  look  on  her ! 

Der.  You 
Behold  this  preporatioD,  and  the  enemies 
Who  are  to  fight  against  your  life  ;  yet  if 
\uu  bring  no  witness  here,  that  may  convince  yon 
Oi  breach  of  faith  to  your  lord's  bed.  and  hold  up 
t.'nspotted  hands  before  the  king,  this  trial 
You  are  to  undergo  will  but  refine, 
And  not  consume,  lour  bonoor. 


Cat.  liow  confirBicd 
I  am  here,  whatsoever  fate  {alls  on  mt, 
Y'ou  shall  have  ample  testimony.     Till  the  dsMk 
Of  my  dear  lord,  (to  whoae  sad  memory 
I  pay  a  mourning  widow's  lean)  1  lived 
Too  happy  in  my  liolidgy  trim  of  gk>ry. 
And  courted  with  felicity,  that  drew  en  mt. 
With  other  helps  of  naturv,  as  of  fortWM, 
Tike  envy,  not  the  love,  of  most  that  kucw  m  \ 
This  made  me  to  presume  too  much,  perhaps 
Too  proud  ;  but  1  am  humbled  :  And  if  mm 
I  do  inuke  it  apparent,  }  can  bear 
AdTrnily  with  such  a  constant  patjenee 
Aa  will  set  off  my  innocence,  I  lio|>e,  sir. 
Id  your  decliuing  age,  when  1  shouM  live 
.\  comfort  to  you,  you  shall  have  no  canst, 
Howe'er  I  stand  accnsed,  to  hold  your  hoac 
Shipwrecked  in  soch  a  daughter. 

Olin.  Oh,  best  ftiand  1 
My  honour's  at  the  stake  too  ;  for— 

Dot.  Be  ailent : 
The  king. 

gnler  Kiira,  LBHoas,  end  Attmisela, 

Lem.  Sir,  if  you  please  to  look  vptm 
The  priaoner,  and  the  many  servicee 
Her  father  hath  done  for  yoa 

King.  We  mtist  loook  on 
The  cause,  and  not  the  persons.     Yet  babokliag. 
With  an  impartial  eye,  the  esrdlini;  braoti«« 
Of  this  fair  lady,  (which  we  did  believe 
Upon  report,  but  till  now  never  saw  'cm) 
It  moves  a  strange  kind  of  compassion  ia  ssc. 
Let  us  survey  yoo  nearer  I  She  a  a  hook 
To  be  with  care  perased  ;  and  'tis  asy  matdv. 
If  such  mishspca  guests  as  Last  end  Murdar, 
At  any  price,  should  ever  find  a  liw^ginf 
In  such  a  beenteous  ina  !  Mivtake  ve  aoij 
Though  we  admire  the  outward  strtMtMre,  il 
The  rooms  be  foul  within,  expect  no  favovr. 
I  were  no  man,  if  I  could  look  on  beeotv 
DistiTssed,  without  tome  pity  ;  but  IM  liap 
If  any  superficial  gloss  of  feature 
Could  work  me  to  decline  the  coarse  of  jwiiee. 
But  to  the  cause,  Cleander's  death  I  vbst  |mA 
Can  yoa  produce  sgatast  her? 

Btr.  Royal  sir. 
Touching  that  point,  my  brother's  death,  *e  \mM 
On  soppoiilions 

King.  Suppositions  ^  how  f 
Is  such  a  laiiy,  sir,  to  be  condemBad 
On  suppositious  ? 

Bfr.  They  are  weU-groimded.  air ; 
And  if  we  make  it  evident  abe  is  guilty 
Of  the  first  crime  we  charge  her  with,  Adnttsry. 
That  being  the  parent,  it  ouijr  ftnd  kaltel 
That  murder  was  the  issos. 

King.  We  allow 
It  may  be  so ;  but  that  it  may  be,  nail  Ml 
Infer  a  necessary  consei^uence 
To  cast  away  a  lady's  Ufe.     What  vritMMM 
To  make  thu  good  ? 

Brr.  The  principal,  this  woman. 
For  many  years  her  servant ;  she  hath  lakaH 
Her  oath  in  court. — Come  forward  I 

King.  By  my  crown, 
A  lying  face  1 

Clari.  I  swore,  sir,  for  the  king  j 
And  if  you  are  the  party,  aa  I  da 
Believe  yoa  tie,  (for  you  hav«  a  good  face, 


I  m. 
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TCr  toinr  appcara)  sweiring  for  yom,  sir, 
it  to  have  mjr  oath  paM- 
tg.  Impudent  too? 
wbat  lute  fou  iwom  f 
iri.  That  this  lady  was 
t&jr  temptiiig  lady,  as  she  is  : 
thuiks  yoar  majesty  ?  A'<d  I  her  senrant, 
ffioer,  as  one  woald  say,  and  tmstetl 
her  dosest  duDber-senrice ;  that  Liaaadcr 
I  fiae-timbered  gcatleman,  and  sctiTe ; 
he  oould  do  fine  gambok 
■k*  •  Udf  merry  ;  that  this  pair, 
J  loTing  couple,  matoally 
Kd  one  another  :  So  much  for  them ,  sir  I 
[,  a  simple  waiting-woman,  having  taken 
odily  oath,  the  first  night  of  admituaoe 
ter  ladyship's  serrice,  on  her  slippers, 
waa  the  book)  to  serve  her  will  in  all  thing*, 
a  know  DO  religion  bnt  her  pleasure, 
Bot  yet  oat  of  fashion  with  some  ladies) 
I,  as  the  premises  shew,  being  commanded 
I  my  function,  in  conveyiuire  of 
der  to  her  chamber,  (my  lord  absent, 
pretended  sickness)  did  the  feat, 
nnot  be  denied)  and  at  dead  midnight 
em  together :  What  they  did,  some  here 
laaily  ima^ne.     I  hate  aaid,  sir. 
r.  The  deril'i  oratrix ! 
t^  Then  yna  confess 
ifCfe  her  bawd  ? 

irt.  That's  coarse  ;  her  agent,  sir. 
Mf.  So,  goody  Agent !    And  you  think  there 

b 
mishment  dne  for  your  agenttbip  ? 
irs.  Let  her  (nffer  first, 
!  my  better,  for  adultery, 
rU  endnrc  the  mulct  impoaed  on  bawds, 
>t  by  the  worst  name. 
A  Live  I  to  hesir  this  ? 
nf.  Take  her  aside. — Your  answer  to  thu, 

Udy. 
t.  Heaven  grant  me  patience  1    To  be  thus 

confronted 
pardon,  royal  air,  a  woman's  passion  !) 
M  (and  this  the  worst  of  my  misfortunes) 
WM  my  slave,  bat  never  to  such  ends,  sir, 
id  give  a  statue  motion  into  fury. 
oy  past  life,  my  actions,  nay  intentions, 
r  my  grand  accuser  jurtly  censured, 
her  I  scorn  to  answer)  and  if  they 
I  aay  probability  of  truth 
at  she  orges,  then  I  will  confess 
ilty  cause.     The  people's  voice,  which  is 
roiee  of  truth,  my  husband's  tenderness 
S  afection  to  me,  (that,  no  dotage, 
V  reward  of  humbleness)  the  firicndship 
•d  through  France  between  htm  and  Lisander, 
lake  against  her.     For  him,  in  bis  absence, 
itever  impotation  it  draw  on  me) 
«t  take  leave  to  apeak :  'Tia  true  he  loved 

me, 
lot  in  snch  a  wanton  way  ;  his  reason 
ered  his  passions  :  I  grant  I  bad 
idnigbt  conference  with  him  ;  but  if  he 
received  a  farther  favour  from  roe 
I  what  s  sister  might  give  to  a  brother, 
I  sink  quick  !  And  thus  much,  (did  he  know 
ihame  I  suffer  for  him,  with  the  loss 
la  life  for  appearing)  on  my  soul, 
'osld  maintain. 


His.  Aad  wH.  tho«  clcv  exanpie 
Of  vomco**  yvrmitm. 

Kiif.  TbMgh  we  hotd  her  Mch. 
ThoB  hot  czpteMed  thyaelf  •  deaperatc  fool. 
To  thmst  thy  head  into  the  Bod's  j««a, 
TVe  justice  of  thy  kin^. 

IAm.  I  came  prepared  tai't. 
And  offer  up  a  guilty  life  (o  detr 
Her  innocence  :  The  oath  she  took,  I  twear  to ; 
And  for  Cleaoder's  death,  to  pwg«  mytel/ 
From  aay  eolo«r  maliee  can  paint  on  ate, 
Or  that  the  had  a  hand  in't.  I  can  prove 
That  fatal  night  when  be  in  his  own  hosae  fell. 
And  many  days  before,  I  was  distant  from  it 
A  long  dsy's  journey. 

CUiri.   1  am  caoghL  lAiU*. 

Ber.  If  so 
How  came  your  aword  into  thia  steward's  handa  .'— 
Stand  forth. 

Half.  I  have  heard  nothing  that  you  spake  : 
I  know  I  must  die  ;  and  what  kind  nf  death 
Pray  you  resolve  me ;  I  shall  go  away  else 
In  a  qualm  i  I  am  very  bint. 

King.  Carry  him  off ; 
His  fear  will  lull  him.  []lu.rairr  U  esrrkd «f. 

Dor.  Sir,  'twas  my  ambition, 
My  daughter's  reputation  being  wotmded 
r  th'  general  opinion,  to  haie  it 
Cored  by  a  public  trial  ;  I  bad  else 
Forborne  your  m^esty's  tronble. 

Entrr  Lanr,  Bervaola,  amd  Ouard, 

rU  bring  forth 
Cleander's  murderer ;  in  a  wood  I  beard  him, 
Kt  I  rode  sadly  by,  unto  himself, 
With  some  compunction,   though  this  devil    hud 
Lament  what  be  bad  di)ne,  cursing  her  lust  [nooe, 
That  drew  him  to  that  bloody  fact. 

Ltiin.  To  leasen 
The  foulness  of  it,  (for  which  I  know  jtuUy 
1  am  to  suffer)  and  with  my  last  breath 
To  free  these  innocents,  1  do  confess  sit. 
This  wicked  woman  only  gnilty  with  me. 

CUri.  Is't  come  to  this  ?  'Thou  puling  rogue  t 
die  thott 
With  prsyers  in  thy  mouth  ;  I'll  corse  the  laws 
By  which  I  suffer  1  AH  I  grieve  for  is, 
That  I  die  unrevenged. 

Leon    But  one  word  more,  air. 
And  I  have  done  :  I  was  by  accident  where 
Lissnder  met  with  Clflridon  and  Chrvsanthes, 
Was  an  ear-witness  when  he  sought  for  peaces 
Nay,  begged  it  upon  coddcr  terms  than  can 
Almost  find  credit,  his  past  deeds  considered  | 
But  they,  deaf  to  his  reasons,  aeverally 
Assaulted  him  ;  but  such  was  his  good  fortune, 
That  both  fell  under  it.     Upon  my  death 
I  uke  it  uncompeiled,  that  they  were  guilty 
Of  thctr  own  violtnt  ends  ;  and  he,  against 
His  will,  the  iDttrumeot. 

AU>.  This  I  will  swear  too  ; 
For  I  wu  not  far  off. 

Dor.  They  have  alledged 
As  much  to  wake  your  sleeping  mercy,  sir. 
As  all  the  sdvocates  of  France  can  plead 
In  hit  defence. 

King.  The  criminal  judge  shall  srntenca 
ThaM  to  their  merits. 

fLaoN  awl  Clabimim  Uktn  amtf  /matoH. 
■  II  I 
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Wilb  nine  own  band,  UAj, 
I  take  yen  from  the  bar,  and  do  myself 
Prononnoe  yon  innocent 

AH,  Long  live  the  King  I 

King.  And,  to  eonfinn  yoa  stand  high  ia  oar 
faTonr, 
And  as  some  recompenoe  for  what  yon  have 
Witii  too  much  rigour  in  your  trial  snffer'd, 
Ask  what  yon  pleiwe,  becoming  me  to  grant, 
And  be  possessed  oft. 

Cal.  Sir.  I  dare  not  doobt  [f  mmIj; 

Yoor  royal  promise  i  in  a  king  it  is 
A  strong  assurance ;  that  emboldens  me 
Upon  my  hnmble  knees  to  make  my  booa 
Liwnders  pardon  I 

Dor.  Mygoodgenina 
Did  prompt  her  to  it 

Lem.  At  your  Ceet  thos  prostrate, 
I  second  her  petitioB. 

Ale.  Merer  king 
Foored  forth  liis  meiey  on  a  wotdiier  snbjeet 

Btr.  To  witness  my  repentance,  ibr  the  wrong 
In  my  niqust  suspicion  I  did  both, 
I  join  in  tiie  same  suit 

Lit.  The  life  yon  give, 
Still  ready  to  lay  down  for  ^our  serrioe. 
Shall  be  against  your  enemies  employed, 
Not  hasatded  in  brawls. 

All.  Mercy,  dread  sif  I 

Kinp,  So  many  pressing  me,  and  with  sadt  rea- 
Moving  compassion,  I  hope  it  will  not  [sons 

Be  censured  levity  in  me,  though  I  borrow 
In  this  from  justice,  to  reUere  my  mercy : 
I  grant  his  pardon  at  yonr  intercession. 
But  still  on  this  condition  ;  yon,  Lisander, 
In  expiation  of  your  guilt,  shall  build 
A  monument  for  my  Cloridon  and  Chrysanthes  ; 
And  never  henceforth  draw  a  sword,  but  when 
By  us  you  are  commanded,  in  defence  of 
The  Flower-de-Luce ;  and,  after  one  year's  sorrow 
For  your  dear  friend  Cleander'a  wretched  fate. 
Marry  Calista. 


Lit.  On  yonr  sacred  hand, 
I  vow  to  do  it  serious^. 

Lid,  Great  sir,  stay  ! 
Leave  not  your  seat  of  justice,  till  yon  hare 
GKven  sentence  in  a  cause  aa  much  important 
As  this  yon  have  determined. 

King.  Lidian? 

Lid.  He,  sir. 
Your  hnmUest  subject  .  I  accuse  Clarangi 
Of  ftlsehood  in  true  friendship  at  the  height; 
We  both  were  suitors  to  this  lady,  both 

Eqjoined  one  penance 

Snttr  CLAaAjtoB  aiMl  Friar. 

Clam.  Trouble  not  the  King 
With  an  nnnccessary  repetition. 
Of  what  the  court's  biniliar  with  already. 

King.  Clarangi? 

Dor.  With  a  ahaven  erown  ? 

OUn.  Most  strange  I 

Clara.  Look  on  thy  rival — yonr  late  ser 
But  now  devoted  to  a  better  mistress,  [m«> 
The  Church,  whose  orders  I  have  took  upon  i 
I  here  deliver  up  my  interest  to  her. 
And  what  was  got  with  cnnning  (aa  yon  thos| 
I  aimply  thus  surrender.  Heretofore, 
You  did  outstrip  me  in  the  race  of  friendship 
I  am  yonr  equal  now. 

Dor.  A  suit  soon  ended  I 

Clara.  And  joining  thas  yonr  hands,  (I  I 
both  willing) 
I  nay  do  in  the  church  my  friar's  office 
In  marrying  you. 

Lid,  He  victory  is  yours,  sir. 

King.  It  is  a  glorious  one,  and  well  sets  ol 
Our  scene  of  merey.    To  the  dead  we  tender 
Our  sorrow  ;  to  the  livini;,  ample  wishes 
Of  future  happiness.      Tis  a  King's  duty 
To  prove  himself  a  father  to  his  subjects ; 
And  I  shall  hold  it,  if  this  well  sucMed, 
A  meritorious  and  praise-worthy  deed.      £Ei 


EPILOGUE. 

Still  doubtful,  and  perplex'd  too,  whether  he 
Hath  done  Fletcher  right  in  this  history. 
The  poet  sits  within  ;  since  he  must  know  it. 
He,  with  respect,  desires  that  you  would  shew  it 
By  some  accustomed  sign  ;  if  from  our  action. 
Or  his  endeavours,  you  meet  satiaiaction. 
With  ours  he  hath  his  ends  ;  we  hope  the  best. 
To  make  that  certainty  in  yon  doth  rast. 
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Jack  WiLontAix,  Xt/ikrur  to  tlii  Lad/. 
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OcnUamm, 
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Il«U-riD(Hf^ 

SCENE,— London. 

ACT    I. 

SCENE  '[.—Before  the  House  of  Aton^TE. 

Consider  this  ;  why  ihould  that  mouldy  cobkr 
Marry  his  daughter  to  awenlthy  merchant, 

1                        Knter  LvBCHKH  and  \Vii,T>Btut.i>t, 

And  give  dve  thousand  pound  ?  is  this  good  joa- 

1     Lure.  Jack  t 

Brcjiu»e  he  has  a  tougher  conxtitution,           [tice  .* 

r      tKiWA.  WLat  wind  brought  the«  hither? 

Can  feed  upon  old  songs,  and  save  his  money, 

In  what  old  hollow  tree,  or  rottfii  wall, 

Therefore  must  1  go  beg  ? 

Hniit  thou  bvuii,  like  a  swatlow,  all  thta  winter  i 

fFiidi.  What's  this  to  thee  ! 

VTbrre  host  thon  been,  maa  ? 

Thou  canst  not  mend  it :   If  thou  be'itt  dcterroioed 

Lure.  FiiUowing  the  plough. 

To  rob  all,  like  a  tyrant,  yet  take  heed 

irUdb.  What  plough  ?     Thou  host  no  land  ; 

A  keener  justice  do  not  overtake  thee, 

Stealing's  thy  only  purchase. 

Aud  catch  ynu  in  a  noose. 

Lure.  The  bent  inhcritBiice. 

Lure.  1  am  no  woodcock  ; 

Wildb.  Nift  in  my  opinion ; 

He  that  shall  >it  down  frighted  with  that  foolery 

Tboo  hadsi  five  bnndreJ  pound  a-jear. 

is  not  warth  pliy  ;  let  me  alone  to  ahuflie  1 

Lure.  'Ti»  gone ; 

Thtiu  art  for  wenching. 

Pr'ytbee,  no  more  on't  !     Have  I  not  told  thee, 

Wildb.  Fur  benuty  I,  a  aafie  onane : 

And  oftentimes,  Nature  made  all  mm  equal, 

No  halter  hangs  in  ray  way  ;  I  defy  it. 

!Ier  dittribution  to  each  chiM  iihk*  j 

Lure.   Rut  a  worse  fate,  a  wilful  poverty  ; 

Till  Labour  came  and  thru«t  a  new  will  in, 

For  where  thou  gain'aC  by  one  that  indeed  lore* 

Which  I  allow  not  ;  till  men  won  a  |irivilcge 

thee. 

By  that  they  call  endeavour,  which  indeeU 

A  thonsand  will  draw  from  thee ;  'lit  thy  dealiny  I 

la  nolhiug  but  a  lawful  coieniif;e, 

One  is  a  kind  of  weeping  cross.  Jack, 

▲jd  allowed  way  to  cheat  ?   Why  bhould  my  neigh- 

A  gentle  purgatory  :   Do  not  tlirig  at  all  ; 

oour. 

You'll  pay  the  box  so  often,  till  )ou  perish. 

That  bAtb  no  more  muI  than  hii  horBckeeper, 

n'Udb.  Take  you  no  care  for  that,  sir,  'tic  my 

Nor  bouDteuiu  faculties  above  a  broom -man. 

pleasure : 

Have  forty  thouiand  pouuda,  and  1  four  groata  ? 

I  will  employ  my  wits  a  great  deal  fatter 

Why  should  he  keep  it  ? 

Than  yon  shall  do  your  (ingrra  ;  and  mr  loves. 

Wiidb.  Thy  old  opinion  atill. 

If  1  niisuke  not,  shall  prove  riper  harreat 

Lure.  Why  should  that  scriTcner, 

And  handaomer,  and  come  within  leas  danger. 

That  ne'er  writ  reajion  in  his  life,  nor  anything 

Where's  thy  young  aister  ? 
Lure.  I  know  uot  where  she  ia ;  abe'a  not  worth 

That  time  e'er  gloried  in  ;  that  never  knew 

How  to  keep  any  conrteay  conceal'd. 

caring  for, 

Hut  Hoverint  univeni  must  proclaim  if, 

She  has  no  wit.     Oh,  you'd  he  nibbllnn;  with  her' 

■ 

I'lu-chaie  perpetually,  and  I  a  raacal  't 

She's  far  enough,  1  boiie  :  1  know  out  whene 

J 

1 

i- 

She's  oot  worth  caring  for,  k  Riillm  thing. 
She  would  not  take  my  countel.  Jack  ;  aud  to 
1  parted  from  her. 

Witdb.  Leave  her  to  her  wnnts  ? 

Lure.  I  gave  her  a  little  luoneyi  what  I  could 
spare ; 
She  had  a  mind  to  th'  country ;  she  a  tarn'd, 
By  thii,  lome  former'i  dairy-maid ;  I  may  meet 

her 
Riding  from  market  one  day,  'twixt  her  dorsen  ; 
If  I  do,  by  this  hand  I  wo'oot  spore 
Her  batter-pence. 

Wildb.  Tbuu  wilt  not  rob  thy  aiiter  ? 

Luro.  She  aliall  account  me  for  her  egg*  and 
cheeses. 

Wildb.  A  pretty  girl.     Did  not  old  Algripe  love 
A  very  pretty  girl  she  was.  [ber .' 

Lure.  Sonic  such  thing ; 
But  he  waa  too  wise  to  fasten.     Let  her  pau. 

Wildb.  Then  where'*  thy  mistress  ? 

Luro.   Where  you  sha'  not  find  her, 
Nor  know  what  stuff  she  is  made  on  ;  no,  indeed, 
I  chose  ber  not  for  your  use.  [sir, 

WiUb.  Sure  she's  handsome. 

Lure.  Yes,  indeed  is  she ;  she  ia  very  handsome ; 
But  that's  all  one. 

Witdb.  You'll  come  to  th'  marriage  ? 

Lure.  la  it 
To-day  ? 

Wildb,  Now,  now,  they  are  come  from  cburcb 
now. 

Lure.  Any  great  preparation  I 
Does  Justice  Algripe  shew  his  power  ? 

Witdb.  Very  glorious, 
And  glorious  people  there. 

Luro.  I  may  meet  with  him 
Yet  ere  I  die,  as  cunning  as  he  ia. 

WMb.  You  may  do  good,  Tom,  at  the  murikge ; 
Wf  have  plate  and  dainty  thingi. 

Lure.  Do  you  no  harm,  sir  ; 
For  yet  methinks  the  nuuriage  ahould  be  marr'd 
Iflboa  roay'st  have  thy  will :  Farewell;  say  no- 
thing I  [£Mt. 
Enttr  GanUamcn. 

Wildh.  You  are  welcome,  noble  friends. 

I  Grnt,  I  thank  you,  sir. — 
Nrphew  to  the  old  lady  ;  hia  name's  Wildbrain, 
Atid  wild  hia  best  condition. 

'i  Gent.  I  have  heard  of  him. — 
1  ('ray  you  tell  me,  sir,  is  young  Maria  merry 
Atter  her  niarriage-ntea  ?     Does  she  look  lively  ? 
I  low  does  she  like  her  man  .' 

Wildb.  Very  scurvily ; 
Aixi  at  uotowardly  she  prepares  herself: 
Hut  it  is  mine  sunt's  will,  that  this  dull  metal 
Must  be  mii'd  with  her,  to  allay  her  handwmcneas. 

I  (ifni.  Had  Heartlove  no  fast  friends? 

Witdb,  Ilia  means  are  little ; 
And  where  thusc  littles  are,  as  little  oomforta 
Ever  keep  uoinpany  :  I  know  she  loves  him, 
tiiii  mrmory  beyond  the  hopes  of  Heaven, 
Bryoud  the  Indias  in  bis  mouldy  f^bineta  ; 
But  'tis  her  anhandsome  fate 

EnitT  HiAaTLOva. 
I  GnU.  1  am  aorry  for't. 
Here  comes  poor  Frank. — Nay,  we  are  trienda ; 

start  not,  sir  ! 
We  see  your  willow,  and  are  sorry  for't ; 
And,  tbongb  it  be  a  wedding,  wc  are  half  moon^r*. 


HtartL.    Good  genttemeo,    remember   aot  aiy 
rortunea  \ 
They  are  not  to  be  help'd  wkh  words. 

WMb.  Look  ap,  man  ! 
A  proper  sensible  fellow,  and  shrink  for  a  wfwk! 
Are  there  no  more  ?  or  is  she  all  the  hsndanuteMss? 

Hmrrt.  Pr'ythee,  leave  fooling. 

Wildb.  Pr'ythee,  leave  tboo  whining  t 
Have  maids  forgot  to  love  ? 

Iftartl.  You  are  iojuriooa. 

WUdb.  Let  'em  alone  a  while.  tLry'lt  folhw 
tbee. 

1  Gtnt.  Come,  good  Ftank, 
Forget  now,  since  there  ia  im  remedy. 

And  shew  a  merry  face,  as  wise  men  wooM  dfl. 

2  Gtnt.  Be  a  free  guest,  and  tbiuk  not  et  t^M 

passages. 
WUdb.  Think  how  to  nick   him  botoc;   ik« 
know'at  she  dotea  on  tbe«  : 
Graft  me  a  duioly  medlar  on  his  cr«li«tack ; 
Fay  me  the  dreaming  poppy. 

Htartl.  Well,   make  yonx  mirth,  die  wkilrt  I 
bear  my  misery  : 
Honest  minda  would  have  better  tboagbth 

WUdb.  I  am  her  kinaman. 
And  love  ber  well,  am  tender  of  her  youth  ; 
Yet,    honest    Frank,    befurc    1   woald    hat*   IW 

stinkard, 
That  walking  rotten  tomb,  enjoy  her  maidmbiwi 
Hearll.  Pr'ytliee  leave  modnng  ! 
WUdb.  Pr'ythee,  Frank,  believe  me  ; 
Go  to,  consider.     Harii,  they  knock  to  dioaer  ! 

Come,  wo't  thoa  go  ? 

2  Gmt,  I  pr'ytliee,  Frank,  go  with  ua. 
And  Uugh  and  dance  aa  we  do. 

Hearll.  You  ore  light,  gentlemen. 
Nothing  to  weigh  yoor  hearta ;  pray  give  ne  loMll 
I'll  come  and  see,  and  take  my  leave. 

Wildb.  We'U  look  for  you. 
Do  not  despair  ;  1  have  a  trick  yet.  1  tLiii 

Hearll.  Yes, 
When  I  am  miscbievoos  I'll  believe  your  projects! 
She  it  gone,  for  ever  gone,  (I  cannot  help  It,) 
My  hopes  and  all  my  happineaa  gone  with  bef. 
Gone  like  a  pleasing  dream  I      What  miitk  mI 

jollity 
Reigns  round  about  this  boase  t  how  ever^  tMtt 
Swcati  with  new  joys  !     Can  abe  be  mttrf  ten  1 
Is  all  this  pleasure  set  by  her  appoiataaat  .* 
Sore  she  baa  a  false  beirt  then.    StiU  thaj  ptm 

louder. 
The  old  man's  god,  his  gold,  haa  wott  apoa  lar» 
(Ligbt-hearted,  cordial  gold ))  and  ett  my  mr^mt. 
That  oflered  naked  truth,  are  elean  IbigMtm: 
Yet  if  she  were  compell'd — bnl  it  oaiina*  1>~— 
If  I  could  but  imagine  her  wiU  nin*, 
Although  he  had  ber  body 

EhUt  Lsdjr  ttxd  WlMnaob 

Lady.  He  shall  come  in ! 
Walk  without  doors  o'  thia  day !  Tltongh n«HBy, 
It  must  not  he. 

Wildb.  YoD  moat  compel  him,  mMUa. 

Ladff.  No,  abe  shall  fetch  biaa  la,  nrphew  jit 
shall  be  so. 

ir»W*.    It  wiU  be  fittest.  IBrtl  mm  trntj. 

Utartl.  Can  fair  Maria  l<»k  mip.ii.  utiao  ta»f 
Can  there  be  so  mocb  imputl'  vDaaa  .* 

Or  has  she  got  a  atrong  liearc  <  I 
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Emitr  Haiiu. 
Sbe  oomts  herself:  How  rich  ihe  U  in  jewels  ! 
Melliinka  they  shew  like  frozen  isicle^, 
Cold  Winter  bad  hung  on  her.     How  the  rotes, 
That  kept  contiaua]  »|irin;  withia  hrr  cheeka, 
Are  wither'd  with  the  uld  man's  dull  embraces  ! 
She  would  speak  to  me. — I  can  sigh  too,  ladjr ; 
But  from  a  sounder  heart :  Yes,  and  can  weep  too ; 
But  'lis  for  70U,  tliat  ever  I  believed  you, 
Tears  of  more  |)iouii  value  than  your  marrisge  ! 
Yea  would  excuse  youmctf,  and  I  muit  credit  you, 
So  BtQch  my  old  obedience  com^iels  from  me. 

Oo,  and  forget  me,  and  my  poverty 

I  need  not  bid  you,  you're  too  [verfccl  that  way  : 
But  still  remember  that  1  loved  Mnria, 
LoTcd  with  a  loyal  love.     Nay,  tnrii  not  from  me  \ 
I  will  not  ask  a  tear  more,  you  are  bounlifut ; 
Go,  and  rejoice,  and  I  will  wait  u])od  yoo 
That  litUe  of  my  life  left  t 

Mtria.  Good  sir,  bear  me  I 
What  has  been  done,  was  tbe  act  of  my  obedience 
And  DOC  my  will,  forced  from  me  by  my  parents : 
Now  'tis  done,  do  as  I  do,  bear  it  baadaomely  ; 
And  if  there  can  be  more  society. 
Without  dishonour  to  my  tie  of  marria)^, 
Or  place  for  noble  lore,  I  slinll  tove  you  still. 
Yon  had  the  Arst ;  the  la.st,  bud  my  will  pro»per'd, 
Yoa  Ulk  of  little  time  of  life,  dear  Prank  ; 
Certain,  I  am  not  married  for  eteniity  : 
The  joy  my  marrisge  brings,  telU  me  I  am  mortal, 
And  sborter-lived  than  you,  else  I  were  mlserithle  ; 
Nur  can  the  gold  sod  ease  his  age  hath  brought  uie 
And  what  I  coveted,  content.     Go  with  me : 
They  seek  a  day  of  joy  ;  pr'ytliee  let's  shew  it. 
Though  it  be  forced  ;  and,  by  this  kiss  believe  me. 
However  I  must  live  at  his  command  now, 
I'U  die  at  your*. 

Utarlt.  I  have  enough ;  I'll  honour  joa. 


SCENE  U.—A  Strtet. 

Enter  LrWHta, 

£«fW.  Here  sre  my  trinkets,  and  this  lusty  msN 
I  mean  to  visit ;  I  hare  shifts  of  all  sorts,       [  riai^ 
And  here  are  thousand  wheels  to  set  'em  working. 
I  am  very  merry,  for  I  know  thia  wedding 
Will  yield  me  lusty  pillsge  :   If  mad  Wildgoose, 
Tbst  debosb'd  rogue,  keep  but  his  andcat  revels. 
And  breed  a  bnbbub  in  the  house,  I  am  happy, — 

Enltr  Alathb,  at  a  Boy. 
Now,  what  ate  you  ? 

Alalhf.  A  poor  distressed  boy,  sir, 
Friendless  and  comfortless,  that  would  entreat 
Some  charity  and  kindness  from  your  worship. 
I  wonid  fain  ser\'e,  sir,  and  as  f  lia  endeavour 
With  duteoui<  lalwur  fo  dcMrve  the  love 
Of  that  go<jd  gentleman  shall  entertain  me. 

Lure.  A  pretty  boy,  but  of  too  mild  a  breeding, 
Too  tender,  and  too  bashful  a  behaviour. 
What  canst  thou  do  .' 

Alatlit.  I  can  learn  anything 
That's  good  and  honest,  and  shall  please  a  muter. 

Lure.  He  blushes  as  he  speaks,  and  thai  I  like 
1  love  a  bold  and  secure  confidence,  [not ; 

An  impudence  that  one  may  trust :  Tliis  boy  now, 
Had  I  instructed  him,  had  l>een  a  jewel, 
\  treasure  for  my  use. — Thou  canat  not  lie.* 

Atath4.   I  woujd  not  willingly, 


L'lre.  Nor  thoa  hast  no  wit 
To  di^^clllble  neatly  ? 

Alalhf.  Do  you  love  such  boys,  sir^ 

L\irc.  Oh,  niaiuly,  mainly;  I  woald  have  IB7 
boy  impudent, 
Out-face  all  truth,  yet  do  it  piously  ; 
Like  Proteus,  cast  himself  into  all  forms. 
As  sudden  and  as  nimble  as  his  thoughts  ; 
Blench  at  oo  danger,  though  it  be  the  gallows. 
Nor  make  no  conscience  of  a  coionage. 
Though  it  he  i'  th'  church.     Your  soft,  demure, 

slill  children 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  get  long  graces. 
And  »ing  songs  to  dull  tunes  :  I  would  keep  thee. 
And  cherish  thee,  hadst  Ihou  any  active  quality. 
And  be  a  tender  master  to  thy  knavery  ; 
But  thou  art  not  for  my  use. 

A!athe.  Uo  you  speak  this  seriously  .• 

Lure.   Yes,  indeed  do  I. 

Ahlht.  Would  yoii  have  your  boy,  sir, 
Read  in  these  moral  mischiefs  .> 

Lure.  Now  thou  mov'st  nie. 

Atalht.  And  be  a  welUtraiti'd  youth  in  sll  ae- 

Lurc.  By  any  means.  [tivitiea  .* 

Alalhr.  Or  do  yon  this  to  try  me, 
Fearing  a  prooeiiess  ? 

Lure.  I  K|>eak  this  to  make  thee. 

Alaihe.  Then  take  me,  sir,  and  cherish  me,  and 
love  uie  ; 
You  have  me  what  you  would  :   Believe  me,  sir, 
I  can  do  anything  for  your  advantage. 
I  guess  St  what- you  mean  ;  1  can  tie  naturally, 
As  easily  as  1  can  sleep,  sir,  and  securely  ; 
As  naturally  I  can  steal  loo 

Lure.  That  1  am  glad  on, 
Right  heartily  glad  on  ;  hold  thee  therov  thou  art 
excellent. 

Alalke.  Steal  any  thing  from  any  body  living. 

X,urc.  Not  from  thy  master? 

Alllike.  That  is  mine  own  body. 
And  must  not  be, 

L'tre.  The  boy  mend*  mightily. 

Atiithe.  A  rich  man,  that  like  ."riuw  hespx  up  his 
I  have  a  kind  of  pious  seal  to  meet  ^itill ;   i^nuuiiea, 
A  foal,  thai  not  deserves  'em,  I  take  pity  on. 
For  fear  he  vliould  run  mad,  and  so  I  ca«:  hint. 

Lure.   Excellent  buy,  and  able  to  iustnicl  loe  ! 
Of  mine  own  nature  just ! 

Alaihe.   I  scorn  all  hazard. 
And  on  the  edge  of  danger  1  do  best,  sir. 
I  have  a  (houKand  faces  to  deceive. 
And,  to  those,  twice  so  many  tongues  to  flatter  ; 
An  iiiipiiilencc,  no  brass  was  ever  tougher ; 
And  for  my  conscience 

Luro.   Peace  !   I  have  found  a  jewel, 
A  jewel  all  the  Indies  cannot  match  I 
And  thou  slialt  feel 

Alaihe.  This  tittle,  and  I  ha'  done,  sir  t 
I  never  can  confess,  I  have  that  spell  on  me  j 
And  such  rare  modesties  before  a  magistrate, 
Such  inoKoenoe  to  catch  a  judge,  sttob  ignorane* — 

Lvrc.  I'll   learti  of  thee;  thou  srf  mine  own. 
I'll  give  thee  action  presently.  [Come,  boj 

Aliithf.  Ilnve  at  you  ! 

Lure.  What  mii«t  I  call  tliee  f 

AInlhf.  Snap,  sir. 

Lum.  'Tis  most  natural  t 
A  name  bom  to  thee  :  Sure  thou  art  a  fairy  f 
Shew  but  thy  skill,  and  I  shaU  make  thee  happy 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  the  Mouii  0/ Alobipe. 

EnUr  Ij|4y,  Nunc.  Mra.  Nbhoovk,  aiul  Tokv. 

Lndff.  Where  be  tlieue  knaves  ?  who  nerves  up 
li  the  bride's  bed  mode  .'  [all  th«  liveries  ? 

ToOy.  Yes,  madam,  and  a  bell 
Hung  under  it  arciflcially. 

Lady.  Out,  knare,  out ! 
Muet  we  bare  larums  now? 

Toby.  A  little  warning, 
That  we  may  know  when  to  begin  oar  healtbi,  tna- 
The  justice  is  a  kind  of  old  jade,  madam,        [dam, 
That  will  go  merriest  with  a  bell. 

Lady.  All  the  house  dmnk  ? 

Toby.  This  is  a  day  of  jubilee. 

Lady.   Are  the  best  hangings  up  ?  aod  the  plate 
Who  makes  the  posset.  Nurse  ?  [set  out  } 

A'uriir.  The  dairy  maid. 
And  she  will  pat  that  in  will  make  him  caper. — 
Vr'cll,  madam,  well,  you  might  ha'  choie  another, 
A  handsomer,  for  her  years. 

Lady.  Peace !  he  is  rich,  nurse  ; 
He's  rich,  and  that  is  beauty. 

Xurie.  I  am  sore  he's  rotten  , 
Would  he  had  been  hang'd  when  be  first  law  her  I 

Lady.  Termagant  1 
What  an  angry  quean  is  this  ! — Where     •         • 
*         *         •        ♦        •     Who  looks  to  him  ? 

Toby.  He's  rery  merry,  madam  ;  Master  Wild* 
brain 
Has  him  in  hand,  i'  th'  bottom  o'  the  cellar ; 
He  sighs  and  tipples. 

Xurte.  Alas,  good  gentleman  I 
My  heart's  sore  for  thee. 

Lady.  Sorrow  must  have  his  coarse.  Sirrah, 
Give  htm  some  sack  to  dry  np  his  remembrance. 
How  does  the  bridegroom  .'   I  am  afraid  of  him. 

Xurte.  He's  a  trim  youth  to  be  tender  of,  hemp 
take  him  I 
Must  my  aweet  new-blown  rose  find  loeh  a  winter 
Before  her  spring  be  near  .' 

Lady.  Peace,  peace  !  tbou'rt  foolish. 

Xurte,  And  dances  like  >  town-top,  and  reels 
and  hobbles. 

Lady.  Alas,  good  gentleman  !  give  him  not  much 

Toiy.   lie  shall  ha'  none  by  my  consent,    [wine. 

Lady.  Are  the  women  comforting  my  daughter .' 

Xetrl,   Yes,  yes,  madam, 
And  reading  to  her  a  pattern  of  true  patience ; 
They  read,  and  pray  for  her  loo. 

Xurte.  They  had  need  ! 
Vou  liad  better  marry  her  to  her  grave  a  great  deal  i 
There  will  be  peace  and  real.     Alas,  poor  gentle- 
woman I 
Must  she  become  a  nurse,  now  in  her  tendemcM  P 
Well,  madam,  well  I   my  heart  bleeds  1 

Lady.  Tbou  art  a  fool  still 

Xurte.   Pray  Heaven  I  be  I 

Lady,  And  an  old  fool,  to  be  vei'd  thus  I 
'Ti>  Ute  ;  (he  most  to  bed.  Go,  knave  ;  b«  merry : 
Drink  for  a  boy  :  Away  to  all  your  charges  I 

[£m<iU. 


SCENE  XV.—Arkotker  Room  in  the  tamt. 

Eitler  WiUklKArH  oMl  Ha^ariiivs. 

WUdb.  Do  u  thoa  wo't ;  but,  if  thou  dost  re- 
fuse it, 
Thiiu  art  tlie  stupid'st  aas — ^There's  no  long  argv- 


(   Time  Is  too  precious.  Prank. 


P»g; 


Tltartl.   I  am  bot  with  wine. 
And  apt  now  to  believe  ;  but  if  thou  dost  this 
Out  of  a  villainy,  to  make  me  wrong  bar, 
As  thou  ftrt  prone  enough 

Wildb.  Does  she  not  lore  thee  ? 
Did  she  not  cry  down-right,  e'en  now,  lo  part  wlili 

thee? 
Had  she  not  swounded  if  I  b*d  not  otught  ber  ? 
Canst  thou  have  more  ? 

I/rarll.  I  must  confess  all  this. 

Wildb,  Do  not  stand  prating,  and  nii*doBbtia(, 
casting  I 
If  she  go  fi-om  tbee  now,  she's  lost  for  mri 
Now,  now  she's  going,  she  that  love4  thrr,  (iiini' 
She  whom  thou  lov'st 

Heartl.   Pray  let  me  think  a  littlr 

Wildi.  There  is  no  leisure ;  think  wnen  (Ml 
haat  embraced  her. 
Can  she  imagine  tbou  didst  ever  honour  ber  f 
Ever  believe  thy  oatb«,  that  tamely  sutTer'st 
An  old  dry  ham  of  horse-flesh  to  enjity  her, 
Enjoy  her  maidenhead  >  Take  but  that  from  bar. 
That  we  may  tell  posterity  a  man  had  it, 
A  handsome  mas,  a  gentlemao,  a  young  man. 
To  save  the  honour  of  our  house,  the  oredit  I 
'Tis  no  great  matter  I  desire. 

Heartl.   I  bear  you. 

Wildb.  Free  us  both  from  tlie  fear  of  brr*dii« 
foola 
And  oafs,  got  by  this  shadow  :  We  talk  too  Ion;. 

Heartl.  She  is  going  now  to  bed,  amun;  the  mv 
What  opportunity  can  I  have  to  mret  her  '  |tMai 

WiUb.   Let  me  alone  !  Hast  tUou  a  wiU  .>  spcs4 
Roundly, 
Speak  discretely,  (peak  home  and  haadaomdy ; 
Is't  not  pity,  nay  mi^iry,  nay  infamy,  to  ieatc 
So  rsre  ■  pye  to  be  cot  up  by  a  rascal  ? 

Harll.  I  will  go  presently. — Now,  now,  I  «tiy 
thee. 

WUdb.   Surh  a  dainty  doe  to  be  taken 
By  one  that  knows  not  nerk-beef  from  a  phcaiaat. 
Nor  cannot  relish  braggat  from  atnbrusia  t 
Is  it  not  conscience  1 

Heartl.  Yes,  yes  ;  now  I  feet  it. 

Witdh.  A  meritorious  thing  ? 

Heartl.  Good  father  W^ild^Me, 
I  do  confess  it. 

(Vitdb.  Come  then,  follow  me, 
And   pluck  a  man's   heart   up  I     111   lo^  daa 

privately. 
Where  she  alone  shall  presently  pass  by. 
None  near  to  interrupt  thee :   But  be  ime 
Hearil,  I  shall  be  sore  cnougii ;  imA  on,  an4 
crown  me. 

Wildb.  No  wringing*  In  your  mind  now.  as  yo* 
love  me  !  llt»««i«t. 


SCENE  v.— A  GatUry  U  tlU  tmat. 

BnUr  I^y,  MAMa.  A  basis*,  OanttoweoHa^  Vmm,  md 
Krb  NaarMvs. 

L«dy.  Tis  time  yon  vrcre  a-bed. 

Alg.   1  pr'ythec,  sweetbemrt. 
Consider  my  necessity  ! — Why  ut  Md  .' 
I  must  tell  you  a  tair  in  your  ear  anom 

Xurte.  Of  Tom  Thumb  i 
1  believ)-  that  will  prove  your  iliffieat  story. 

Xewl  I  pity  thee,  young  wcoch  t 

1  Gentlev,  And  ao  do  1  too. 

2  fienlleie.  Come,  old  sticks  talcc  Art* 
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1  Genilew.  But  the  plagne  is,  he'll  bom  ont 
Give  him  another  cap.  [iiutaatly. 

2  Gentkw.  Those  are  hut  flashes ; 

A  tan  of  sack  wo'  not  set  him  high  eaongh. — 
Will  70a  to  bed  ? 

Maria.  I  mast. 

1  Gentlew.  Come,  have  a  good  heart. 
And  win  him  like  a  bowl  to  1^  close  to  yon  ; 
Hake  yonr  best  ose  ! 

Alg.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  dock,  go  instantly : 
111  dance  a  jig  or  two  to  warm  my  body. 

JSMfr  WiuMBAor. 

WlUk  Tis  almost  midnight. 

Ladj).  Pr'ythee  to  bed,  Maria. 

WiUb.  Go  yon  afore,  and  let  the  ladies  follow, 
And  leave  her  to  her  thooghts  awhile ;  there  must 
A  time  of  taking  leave  of  these  same  fooleries,  [be 
Bewailing  o'  their  maidenheads. 

Lmify.  Come  then. 
Veil  wait  in  the  next  room. 

Alff.  Do  not  tarry  ; 
For  if  tboa  dost,  by  my  troA  I  shall  fall  asleep, 
MalL 

[Eraml  aO  but  WnSHunf  ami  Uaia. 

WVdb.  Do,  do,  and  dream  of  dottrels  I — Get 
yoa  to  bed  quickly. 
And  let  OS  ha'  no  more  stir ;  come,  no  crying  1 
ISt  too  late  now ;  carry  yourself  discretely : 
ne  old  thief  loves  thee  dearly,  that's  the  benefit ; 
for  tiM  rest,  you  must  make  your  own  play.  Nay, 

not  that  way  i 
TlieyV  pall  yoa  all  to  pieces  for  your  whim- 
whams. 
Tour  gaitcra  and  your  gloves ;  go  modestly, 
And  privately  steal  to  bed ;  'tis  very  late.  Mall ; 
For  n  yon  go  by  them,  such  a  new  larum 

Maria.  I  know  not  which  way  to  avoid  'em. 

WiUb.  This  way. 
This  throngh  the  cloisters,  and  so  steal  to  bed  I 
When  yon  are  there  once,  all  will  separate, 
And  give  you  rest :  I  came  ont  of  my  pity 
To  shew  yon  this. 

Maria.  I  thank  yon. 

WtUUt.  Here's  the  keys: 
60  presently,  and  lock  the  doors  ftst  after  yon, 
That  none  shall  follow. 

Maria.  Good  night  I 

WiUb.  Good  night,  sweet  couran  ! 
A  good  and  sweet  night — or  I'll  curse  thee,  Frank. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  yi.—A  Dark  CMtttr. 
Enter  Hsahtlovs. 
H*arll,  She  stays  long:  Sure  young  Wildgoose 
has  abased  me. 
He  haa  made  sport  wi'  me.    I  may  yet  get  out 

again, 
And  I  may  see  his  hoe  once  more :  I  ha'  foul  in- 
tentions ; 
But  they  are  drawn  on  by  a  fouler  dealing. 

filter  ilMOA. 
Hark,  hark !  it  was  the  door ! 
Something  comes  this  way,  wond'rons  still  and 

Stealing! 
May  be,  some  walking  spirit  to  aflright  me. 
Maria.  Oh,  Heaven,  my  fortune  ! 
Heartt.  'Tis  her  voice  !  stay.  iEtixahtr, 


Maria.  Save  me, 
Bless  me,  you  better  powers  1 

Ueartl.  I  am  no  deviL 

Maria.  Yon  are  little  better,  to  disturb  me  now. 

Uearli.  My  name  is  Heartlove. 

Maria.  Fy,  fj,  worthy  friend  1 
Fy,  noble  air  1 

BeartL  I  must  talk  further  with  yoa : 
You  know  my  fair  affection^— 

Maria.  So  preserve  it ; 
Yoa  know  I  am  married  now.    For  shame,  be 
Not  all  the  earth  shsll  make  me  [oiviler  I 

Seartt.  Pray  walk  this  way ; 
And  if  yoa  ever  loved  me 

Maria.  Take  heed,  Frank, 
How  you  divert  that  love  to  hate:  Gro  home, 
pr'ythee. 

Heartt.  Shall  he  eiqoy  that  sweet 

Maria,  Nay,  pray  unhand  me. 

Heartl.  He  that  never  felt  what  krre  was  1 

Maria.  Then  I  charge  you 
SUnd  further  off  1 

Hearti.  I  am  tame ;  but  let  me  walk  wi'  yon, 
Talk  but  a  minute. 

Maria.  So  your  talk  be  honest. 
And  my  untainted  hononr  suffer  not, 
ru  walk  a  turn  or  two. 

Hearti.  Give  me  yonr  hand  then.  £JEc«inil. 


SCENE  VII.— '^  Bed-room  in  the  tame  Houie. 

Enter  Wildbkaih,  Axaiupb,  Ladjr,  Mune,  Oentlawanitn, 
and  Un.  NaWLova. 

Alg.  She  is  not  in  her  chamber. 

Lady.  She  is  not  here. 

WUdb.  And  I'U  teU  you  what  I  dream'd 

Alg.  Give  me  a  torch  I 

1  Gentiew.  Be  not  too  hasty,  nr. 

Wildb.  Nay,  let  him  go  ; 
For  if  my  dream  be  true  he  must  be  speedy ; 
He  will  be  trick'd,  and  blazed  else. 

Nurte    As  I  am  a  woman, 
I  cannot  blame  her  if  she  take  her  liberty  I 
'Would  she  would   make  thee  cuckold,  thou  old 
A  notorious  cuckold,  for  tormenting  her  !    [bully, 

Latlg.  ru  hang  her  then. 

Nurie.  ru  bless  her  then  !  she  does  justice : 
Is  this  old  stinking  dog'i-flesh  for  her  diet  ? 

Wildb.  Pr'ythee,  honest  Nurse,  do  not  fret  too 
much ; 
For  fear  I  dream  you'll  hang  yourself  too. 

Alg.  [WiLDBRAiN  whiepert  ALOkiPK.]     The 
cloister .' 

Wildb.  Such  was  my  fancy ;  I  do  not  say  'tis 
Nor  do  I  bid  you  be  too  confident  [trae, 

Alg.  Where  are  the  keys,  the  keys  I  say  ? 

WUdb.  1  dream'd  she  had  'em  to  lock  herself 

Nurte,  What  a  devil  do  yoa  mean  i  [in. 

Enter  Benraat. 
Wildb.  No  harm ;  good  Nurse,  be  patient ! 
Serv.  They  are  not  in  the  window,  where  thev 

use  to  be. 
Wildb.  What  foolish  dreama  are  these  I 
Alg.  I  am  mad; 

Wildb.  I  hope  so  5  Uya^ 

If  you  be  not  mad,  I'll  do  my  best  to  make  you. 

1  GentUto,  This  is  some  trick. 

2  Genllew.  I  smell  the  Wildgoose. 


ma 


If 

H  Alg.  Come,  gentlemen;  come  quickly,  I  beteech 

I  7°°- 

H  Quick  u  joa  can  I  tlua  in»y  be  your  case,  gentle* 

H  men. 

■  And  bring  eome  lights,  »ome  lighti !  iE^l. 
H  IVildb.  Move  faster,  faster  !  yoa'U  come  too 
H                               late  elie. 

■  1  '11  Itay  behind  and  ))raj  for  yOd.     I  had  nther 

■  She  were  dishonest  iban  thou  shouldst  have  her. 

^K^Uk  SCENE  VIII^rV>  Chutfn. 

^^^Km  Enter  Maua  aful  Ha^taTuiTB. 

Maria,  You  are  moat  unmanly  1     Yet  I  have 
some  breath  left, 
And  this  iteet  to  defend  me :    Come  not  near  me  t 
For  if  you  offer  but  another  riolence, 
As  I  have  life  I'll  kill  yon  !   if  I  miss  that 
Upon  my  own  heart  will  I  execute. 
And  let  that  fair  belief  out,  1  had  of  you. 

Htartl.  Most  virtuous  maid,  I  have  done :  For- 
give my  follies  \ 
Pardon,  oh,  pardon  1  I  now  see  my  wickedness. 
And  what  a  monstrous  shape  it  puts  upon  me. 
On  your  fair  hand  I  seal — 

jitg.  [fri/Ain.]   Down  with  the  door ! 
■    Maria.  We  are  betray'd  1    Oh,  Frank,  Frank  ! 
Htartl.  I'll  die  for  you  ; 

Rather  than  you  shall  suHrer,  I'll 

iCaicr  ALSBirs.  Lady.  Nurae,  OmttewonicB,  Mr*.  Kaw- 
uiTs,  and  BervBDia. 

Alg.  Now  enter. 
Enter,  sweet  gentlemen.    Mine  eyes,  mine  eye*  I 
Oh,  how  my  head  aches  t 

1  GrntUw.  Is  it  possible  ? 

2  Gentlew,  Hold  her  j  she  sinks. 
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Sfaria.  A  plot  npoo  my  hononr ! 
To  poiton  my  fair  name,  a  studied  villainy ! 
Farewell  I  A*  I  have  hope  of  peace.  I  am  honaL 

Alg.    My   brains,   my   brains,    my   moMtmn 

brain.i  !  they  bud  sure. 
Jfurte.  She  is  gone,  she  is  g^ne  ! 
Alg.  K  handsome  riddance  of  her. 
'Would  I  could  as  easily  lo»e  bcr  memory ! 

Nur$e.  Is  this  the  sweet  of  marriage  i  hm  I 
For  this  reward  !■  [bredlte 

1  GentUM.  Hold,  bold!  He's  desperate  to<x 
Alg.  Be  sure  yon  hold  him  fast !   wb'II  biad  km 
over 
To  the  next  sessions,  and,  if  I  ran,  I'll  hang  bia. 
[Tht  Sarvanto  «r  «r  lu 
Bearil.  Nay  then,  I'll  live  to  be  •  Icrrur  H 
tliee.— 
Sweet  virgin    rose,  Cuewcll  I      Heaves   bat  tjq 

beauty, 
That's  only  fit  for  Heaven,     l'"  ''v-  -  '■■•'•■ 
To  find  the  villain  oat  that  «>< 
And  then,  most  ble»sed  soul,  I  i** 

Farewell !  1  feel  myself  another  cicatute. 

[NviiWMt 
Lniiif.  Oh,  misery  of  miseries  ! 
Nurie.  I  told  you,  madocn. 
Ladj).  Carry  her  in. — Vou  will  pay  back  bv 

portion  .> 
Aig.  No.  not  a  penny :  Fay  me  back  ny  eniHi, 
And  I'll  condition  wi'  ye. 
Lady.  A  >ad  welding  I 
Her  grave  must  be  her  bridal-bed.     Oh,  Mall, 
'Would  I  bad  wrd  thee  to  tby  own  coate&t  I 
Then  I  had  had  thee  stilL 

^^.  I  am  mad  !  Farewell  I 
Another  wanton  wife  will  prove  a  belL       [< 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  t Behind  the  tamt  lloutt. 

Enttr  LvacHca  unci  Atjinia. 

Lure.  What  hast  thou  done? 

Alatke.  I  have  walked  through  all  tbe  lodgings : 
A  ailencc,  as  if  Death  dwelt  there,  inhabits. 

Lure.  What  hast  thou  teeu  ? 

Ataiht.  Nought  but  a  sad  confusion ; 
Everything  left  in  such  a  loose  disorder, 
That,  were  there  twenty  thievca,  they  would   be 
laden. 

£urc.  'Tis  very  well;  I  like  thy  care:   But  'tis 
A  wedding-night  should  be  to  loliury.       (strange 

Alathe.    Certainly   there's    tome   cause  ;    some 
death  or  aickness 
Is  fallen  suddenly  upon  iome  friend, 
Or  (oroe  strange  news  is  come. 

Lure.  Are  they  all  a-bed  ? 

Alat/tf.  I  think  lo,  and  aound  asleep,  unless  it  be 
Some  women  that  keep  watch  in  a  low  parlour, 
And  drink,  and  weep,  I  know  not  to  what  end. 

Lure.  Where's  all  the  plate  ? 

Alathe.  Why,  lock'd  up  in  that  room  s 
I  saw  the  old  lady,  ere  tbe  went  to  bed, 
Put  up  her  plate,  and  some  of  the  rich  hanging*. 
In   ■  small  long  chest;  her  chains  and  ring*  are 
It  stands  close  by  the  table,  on  a  form,  [there  too: 


Lurf.  Twas  ■  good  notice  ;  didat  tkon  M«  th* 
men  ? 

Alathe.  I  faw  them  lad  too,  and  all  take  iWir 
leaves  : 
But  what  they  said  I  was  too  far  to  bear,  sir 

LuTc.   'Tia  daintily  dltoorer'd:  n*  aball  ecr. 
tainly 
Have  a  most  pro<]>eroat  nigbC    Wkidi  vay  i 

Atallte.  A  close  one, 
A  back-door  that  the  woBKn  twvc  left  fftm, 
To  go  in  and  out  to  fetch  necessaria. 
Close  on  tbe  garden  side. 

Lure.  I  love  ihy  diligence  : 
Wert  thou  not  fearful  ? 

Alathe.  Fearful  ?  I'll  be  hang'd  first 

Lure.  Say  they  had  spied  thee  ? 

Alathe.  I  WNs  then  determined 
To  have  cried  downright  loo,  and  have  kept  ■■  I 

comjiany, 
As  one  that  had  an  interest  in  their  aaditoaa  ( 
Or  made  on  errand  lo  I  koow  not  whom,  sir. 

Lure.  My  dainty  boy  !  Ijtt  us  di<charge:  ttial  ] 
Makes  a  perpetual  motion  in  my  fiogeri  [p<ata  I 
Till  I  have  fast  hold  of  it. 

AlatMe.  Pray  be  wise,  dr  i  do'l  hnadaomelj.  im  \ 
not  greedy ; 
Let's  handle  it  with  fuek  an  aeeOenc* 


As  if  we  wonid  bring  UiiRving  into  honour  : 

We  mnatdia^iie,  to  fright  these  reverend  watches^ 

Lure.  Still  my  blest  boy  ! 

tlathe.  And  clear  the  room  of  drunken  jea- 
Ioasie». 
The  chest  is  of  some  weight,  and  we  may  make 
Such  noise  i'  th'  carriage  we  may  be  snapp'd. 

Lure.  Come,  open  :   Here's  a  devil's  face. 

Alathe.  No,  no,  sir,  we'll  have  do  shape  so  ter- 
We  will  not  do  the  devil  so  mach  pleasure  [rible ; 
To  have  him  face  our  plot. 

Lure.   A  winding-sheet  then  1 

Atatke.  That's  too  cold  ■  shift, 
1  would  not  wear  the  reward  of  my  wickedness : 
I  wonder  you're  an  old  thief,  ftud  no  cunninger. 
Where's  the  long  cloak  ? 

Lure.  Here,  here. 

Alalke.  Give  me  the  turbant 
And  the  false  beard.  I  hear  some  coming  this  wayl 
Stoop,  stoop,  and  let  me  ait  upon  your  shoulders, 
And  now  as  I  direct — Stay,  let  them  enter, 
And  when  I  touch  move  forward ;  make  no  noise  I 

[Ski  mcMnti  on  LcncH  in'*  toek,  and  Uttf  ttcnd  apart. 
Snltr  Nam  and  Toav. 

If  una.  Oh,  'tis  a  sad  time !  All  the  hnrnt  wine's 
drunk,  Nick. 

Toh^.  We  may  thank  your  dry  chapi  for't.  The 
canary's  gone  ton ; 
No  substance  fbr  a  sorrowful  mind  (o  work  upon; 
I  cannot  mourn  in  beer  :  If  she  should  walk  now, 
Ai  discontented  spirits  are  won!  to  do 

Nurte.  And  meet  us  in  the  cellar  ? 

Tobf.  What  fence   have  we  with   aingl«   beer 
against  her  ? 
Wliat  heart  can  we  defy  the  devil  with  ? 

ffurte.  The  March  beer's  ojicn. 

To)tff.  A  fortification  of  March  hcer  will  do  well; 
I  must  confess  'tis  a  ino9t  mighty  armour, 
For  I  presume  I  cannot  pray. 

JVurt«.  Why,  Nicholas  ? 

Tedjf,  We  coachmen  have  racb  tombltng  faiths. 
Can  go  an  even  pace.  [no  prayers 

A'htm.  Hold  up  your  candle. 

Toif.  Verily,  Nurse,  1  have  cried  so  much 
For  my  young  mistress  that  is  mortilifd, 
That  if  I  have  not  more  sack  to  support  mr, 
I  ahall  even  sleep ;  Heigho,  for  anotlier  tiaggoo ! 
These  burials  and  christ'nings  are  the  monrnful'st 
And  they  ask  more  drink [matters  ■ 

NurM0.  Drink  to  a  sad  heart's  ceedCul. 

Tobf.  Mine's  ever  sad,  fur  I  am  ever  dry,  Nurse. 

Nurit.  Methinks  the  light  bums  blue:  I  pr'y- 
There's  a  thief  in't,  I  think.  [thee  snulT  it ! 

Tohy.  There  may  be  oue  near  tt. 

NurMt.  W^hat's  tint  that  moves  there,  i'  th'  name 
That  thing  thnt  walks  ?  [of— Nicholas  ? 

Toby.  'Would  I  had  a  ladder  to  behold  it  i 
Mercy  upon  me,  the  ghost  of  one  o'  th'  guard  sure*, 
^is  the  devil  by  his  claws,  be  smells  of  hriinstunr; 
Bare  be  farts  fire,  what  an  earth>)uake  1  have  in  Die ! 
Ont  with  thy  prayer,  book,  Nurse  ! 

NurM.  It  fell  i'  tb'  frying-pan,  and  the  cats 
eat  it. 

Tohf.  I  have  no  power  to  pray  !     It  grows  still 
longer, 
'Tis  steeple-high  now  ;  and  it  sails  sway.  Nurse. 
Let's  call  the  butler  up,  for  he  spcaka  Latin, 
And  that  will  daunt  the  devil      1  am  hlnsled  ; 
My  belly's  grovm  to  nothing. 

Jiurte.  Ply,  lly,  Toby  I  [/:*«  iciU  Tost. 


Atatke.  So  let  them  go  I    And  whilst  they  are 
sstoniab'd, 
Let'n  presently  upon  the  rest  now,  suddenly. 
Lure.  Off,  off,  and  up  again  when  we're  near 
the  parlour!  [Av ifwonMtt. 

Art  sure  thou  know'st  the  chest  ? 

Alathe.  Tho'  it  were  i'  th'  dark,  sir, 
I  can  go  to  it. 

Lare.  On  then,  and  be  happy.  [.Bxtmnt. 

Enter  Toby. 
Tobf.   How  my  haunches  quake  !     Is  the  thing 

here  still  i 
Now  can   I  out-do  any  button-maker  at  his  own 

trade ; 
I  have  fifteen  fits  of  an  ague. — Nurse,  'tis  gone,  I 

hope  ; 
Th«  hard-hearted  woman   has   left   me  alone.^ 

Nurse  I 
And  she  knows  too  I  ha'  bat  a  lean  conscience  to 

keep  me  company.  [^utM  wiOiin. 

The  devil's  among  'em  id  the  parlour  sure. 
The  ghost  three  stories  bigb,  be  baa  the  None 

sure, 
He's  boiling  of  her  bonea  now;  hark,  bow  she 

whistles  I 
There's  gentlewomen  within  too ;  how  will  tbey  do  .* 
I'll  to  the  cook,  for  he  was  drunk  last  night. 
And  now  he's  valiant ;  he's  a-kin  to  th'  devil  too, 
And  fears  no  lire.  [Exu. 

Enltr  LuRCNSK  owl  Alatiu,  wM  a  C<ffi». 

Lure.  No  light  ? 

Alathe.  None  left,  sir ; 
They  are  gone,  and  carried  all  the  candle*  with  'em. 
Their  fright  is  infinite  ;  let's  make  good  use  on't : 
We  mutt  be  quick,  air,  quick,  or  the  house  will  riss 

Lure.  Was  this  the  chest  ?  [elie. 

Alatht.  Yes,  yes. 

Lure.  There  was  two  of  'em, 
Or  I  mistake. 

AiatKt.  I  know  the  right.     No  stay,  sir. 
Nor  no  discourse,  but  to  our  labour  lustily  ! 
Put  to  your  strength,  and  make  as  little  uoiae — 
Then  presently  out  at  the  back  door. 

l.HTc.  Come  boy ; 
Cume,  happy  child,  and  let  me  hog  thy  excellenoel 

[Krnriil, 

SCENE  \l.— Another  in  tht  $amt. 

Enter  Wilobuin  viU  a  Llg^L 
ffildb.  What  thousand  noises  pass  through  all 

the  rooms  ! 
What  cries  and  hurries!  Sure  the  devil's  drunk. 
And  tumbles  through  the  house.     My  viUaimes, 
That  never  made  me  apprehend  before 
Danger  or  fear,  a  little  now  molest  me  : 
My  cousin's  death  sits  heavy  o'  my  conscience: 
'Would  I  had  been  balf-haog'd  when  I  hammer'd 
I  aimed  at  a  living  divorce,  not  at  burial,  (it  I 

That  Frank  might  have  had  some  hope.     Hark  1 
In  every  room  confusion  :  they're  all  mad       [still 
Most  certain  all  stark-mad  within  the  home; 
A  punishment  inflicted  for  my  lewdness. 
That  I  might  have  the  more  sense  of  my  mischief, 
And  run  the  more  mad  too.     My  annt  is  baug'd 

sure. 
Sure  hang'd  herself,  or  else  the  fiend  has  fetch'd 

her. 
I  heard  a  hundnd  criea,  "  the  devil.  th«  devil  I " 


I 
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Then  ronring,  nod  tli«n  taitibliDg ;  all  the  chain- 
Arc  n  mere  Babel,  or  another  Bcdlani.  [ber» 
WIlM  should  I  thiuk  ?   I  ihake  mr»eir  too  : 
Can  the  devil  find  no  time,  but  wliouwe  itre  merry? 
Here's  loroetbini;  comes, 

EnUr  iin.  Nbwlotb. 

Ntftl.  Oh,  that  I  had  «onie  company, 
(I  care  not  nhat  the;  wero^  to  case  my  miierj, 
To  comfort  me  ! 

Wildb.  Who's  that? 

Nnrl.  Again  .'     Nay  then  receiTf 

Wildb.  Hold,  hold  !  I  am  no  fury 

TTie  merchant's  wife ! 

A'rtr/.  Are  yoD  a  man  ?  Pray  Heaven  you  be  I 
mm.  1  am. 

Netcl.  Alas,  I  have  met,  sir. 
The  strangest  tliingii  to-night. 
Wildb.   Why  do  you  sUre  .> 
A^fir/.  Pray  comfort  me,  and  put  your  candle 
For  if  I  Bee  the  spirit  again  1  die  for't.  [out ; 

And  hold  me  fast,  for  I  shall  shake  to  pieces  else. 

Wildb.  I'll  warmnt  you,  I'll  hold  yon. 
Hold  yoQ  as  tenderly — I  have  put  the  Ught  out ; 
Retire  into  my  chamber,  there  I'U  watch  wi'  ye, 
I'll  keep  you  from  nil  frights. 
tfrwl.  And  will  you  keep  me  7 

Wildb.  Keep  you  as  secure,  lady 

Newl.  Yon  must  not  wrong  mc  then  ;  the  devil 

will  hare  us. 
Wildb.   No,  no,    I'll  love  you  ;  then  the  devil 
will  fear  us ; 
For  he  feart  all  that  lore.     Pmy  come  in  quickly  | 
For  this  is  the  malicious  hour  he  walks  in. 
The  hour  he  blasts  sweet  faces,  lames  the  limbs  in, 
Depraves  the  senses  ;  now  within  this  half.bour, 
He  will  have  power  to  turn  all  citizens'  wives 
Into  strange  creatures,  owls,  and  long<tall'd  mon> 

kies. 
Jays,  pies,  and   parrots :    Quickly  I    I  amell  bis 
brimstone. 
Newl,  It  comes  again  I  I  am  gone  ;  shift  for 
yourself,  »ir  !  {Kjril. 

Wildb.  .Sure  this  whole  night  is  nothing  but  il- 
lusion. 
Here's  nothing  comes :  all  tliey  are  mad  I  damn'd 

devil, 
To  drive  her  back  again !  It  had  been  thy  policy 
To  have  let  ua  alone  :  we  might  have  done  some 

fine  thing 
To  have  made  thy  hell-hound  laugh  :  'Tis  a  dainty 

wench ; 
If  I  bad  her  again,  not  all  your  fellow  goblins, 
Nor  all  thrir  dawn,  should  scratch  ber  hence.     I'll 

stay  »till ! 
May  be  ber  fright  will  bring  her  back  again  ; 
Yet  1  will  hope. 

BnUr  Tnnv. 

Tolti/.  lean  find  00 bed,  nobody,  norno chamber; 
.Sure  they  are  all  i'  th'  cellar  1  and  I  cannot  fiud 

tliat  neither. 
lam  led  np  and  down  like  a  tame  ns«;  myl'igbt'sout, 
And  I  grope  up  and  down  like  blind-man  buff. 
And  tircak  my  face,  snd  break  my  pate. 

Wildb.  It  comes  again  sure  ! 
I  se«  the  shadow  ;  I'll  hare  faster  bold  now. 
Sure  she's  mad ;  I  long  to  lie  with  a  mad  wuicui, 
She  must  needs  have  rare  new  tricks. 

Toby.  I  hear  one  whisper  ' 


If  it  be  the  devil  now  to  allure  me  into  his  elutelin. 
For  devils  have  a  kind  of  torn-  '■ 

Wildb.  I  have  a  glimpse  ol  i 
But  I'll  stand  sure.  ^^. ..,..,  ,.i., 

Toby.  I  have  but  a  dram  of  wit  left. 
And  that's  even  ready  to  run  :  Oh,  for  my  bed  i 

Wildb.  She  named  a  bed ;  I  like  that,  she  n- 
M'hcre  is  she  now  ?  [j>cats  siuei 

Toby.    Who's  that  ? 

Wildb.  Are  you  there?  In,  in, 
In  presently  ! 

Toby.   I  feel  his  talons  through  mc  ; 
'Th  an  old  haggard  devil ;  what  will  he  do  with  nrf 

Wildb.  Let  me  kiss  thee  6rst,  quick,  qauHc  ! 

Tiiht/.  A  lecherous  devil  I 

Wildb.  What  a  hairy  whore  'tis  ;  sure  she  has  s 
muffler. 

Tobff,  If  I  .should  have  a  young  Satan  by  bioi, 
(for  I  dare  not  deny  liim) 
In  what  case  were  I  !   Who  diirnt  deliver  mr  ? 

WilJb.  'Tis  but  my  fancy  ;  she's  tiie  •.! 
Gently,  my  sweet  girl  I  | 

Tob^.  Sweet  devil,  be  good  to  me  ' 


SCENE  III.— .4  Room  in  Ih*  fTowte  t^f  Lo*cntM.'t 
Mistress. 

Etitfr  Li-KCUKB  aiuf  Alatms. 

Lure.  Where's  my  love,  boy  ? 

Alalhe.  She's  coming  with  a  candle. 
To  see  our  happy  piize. 

Lure.   I  Btii  '  ■■    -iry. 

Alalhe.  I  ■  ■'  ye  ;  plate  lj  very  heavy 

To  ojirry  wiili  •  i  help. 

Lure.  The  Icur  luo 
At  every  stumble  to  be  discover'd,  boy. 
At  every  cough  to  raise  a  constable  I 
Well,  we'll  be  merry  now. 

Alalhe.  We  have  some  reason  : 
Things  compaas'd  without  fear  or  imaoinent  daagtf. 
Are  too  Insurious,  sir,  to  live  upon  : 
Money  and  wejilth  got  thus  are  as  full  ventnrc. 
And  carry  in  their  nature*  as  much  merit. 
As  his  that  digs 'em  onto' '' '  •    ■ 

Scason'd  with  doubts  and  ' 
Riches  that  fall  upon  nt  u>.         -  ,.., 
And  dull  our  appeliles. 

Lure.  Most  learned  cVddl 

Enlrr  Lcncuia^  UUInas 

fifiitreu.  You  arc  welcome  I  where  have  yot 

Lure,  In  the  nut  room,  bard  by.  (left  U? 

Mis/reti.  Is  it  plate  all  ? 

Lure.  All,  all,   and  jewels.    I  ais  manamM 
Fr'vthee  let's  go  to  bed.  [wcWf  } 

Miitrest.  Pr'ythec  let's  iee't  6r«t. 

Lure.  To-morrow's  a  new  day,  (weel. 

Misfreti.  Yes,  to  melt  it; 
Out  let'f  agree  to-night,  bow  it  aboil  be  liaadlUd. 
I'll  have  a  new  pown 

Lure.  'Sbs'l  have  anything. 

Mittre**.  And  soch  a  ri<Ung>anit  M  IMtaliWi 
Newlnve's  : 
Whst  though  I  be  no  gFotlewomati  bom, 
I  hope  I  may  atrhirve  it  by  my  carriage 

Lure.  Tliou  say'st  right.  [lacquey. 

Miilmt.  Vou  promised  me  a  horse  too,  and  • 

Lure.  I'hou  shall  havebortc*  six,  and  aposttliuA 

Misirett.  That  wiU  he  stately,  tweetlusrt  t  ■ 
postiUou  ? 


THE  NU^IIT-U^ALKER. 


COO 


Lure.  Nay,  we'll  be  in   fithion ;  be  ahall  ride 
bcfure  ui 
In  winter   with  as  much  dirt  would  damp  a  miis- 
Th«  inside  of  uur  coach  shall  be  of  scarlet,    [quel  ; 

Mittrets.  That  will  be  dear. 

Lure.  Ttiere  ia  a  dye  projecting  [anything. 

Will  make  it  cheap,  wrnih.     Come,  thou  8halt  have 

Miitress.  Where  is  this  cheat.'  1  loog,  sweet, 
Our  litdiea.  [to  behold 

Alatlie.  Mistress,  let's  melt  it  first,  and  then 
'tis  tit 
Ton  should  dispose  it ;  then  'tis  safe  from  danger. 

Miilrea.  I'll  be  a  loving  mistress  to  my  boy  too. 
Now  fetch  it  in,  and  let's  rejoice  upon't. 

Alalkt.  Hold  your  light,  mistress,  we  may  see 
to  enter. 

[.LcKi:BBB  an4  Alathr  rfra^  in  tht  Crffin, 

Miitre**.  Ha!    what's   here.'  Call  you  this   a 

Atathe.  We  ha'  misa'd,  s>r  ;  [chest  ? 

Our  haste  and  want  o(  light  made  uj  mistake. 

Hiilreti.  A  very  coffin  ! 

/  urc.   How  1  a  coffin  .'  Boy,  'tis  very  like  one. 

A  lathe.  The  devil  owed  us  a  shame,  and  now  he 

Atiilreit.  Is  this  your  treasure  }     [lias  paid  us. 

Alathe.  Bury  me  alive  in't. 

Lure,  It  may  be  there's  no  room. 

Mislreu.  Nay,  I  will  search  it : 
I'll  see  what  wealth's  within. — 

[TAry  optn  tht  Ctjfn,  In  tehich  MikltiA  a)i/«ar«. 

A  woman's  fac'e, 
And  a  fair  woman's? 

Alalhe.  I  cannot  tell,  sir  ; 
Belike  this  wns  the  sadness  that  possess'd  'em. 
The  plate  st(i<>d  next,  1  am  sure. 

Lure.  I  shake,  I  shake,  boy  ; 
What  •  cold  sweat  I 

Alatht.  This   may   work.     What  will   become 
on's,  sir .' 

Mi*trei:  She's  cold,  dead  cold  ;  d'ye  find  your 
conscience  ? 
D'ye  bring  your  Gillians  hither.' — Nay,  she's  po- 
Ynur  ronceal'd  love's  cased  up.  [niah'd, 

Lure.   It  is  Maria  : 
The  very  same,  the  bride  ;  New  horror 

Miitrgit.  These  are  fine  tricks;  you  hope  she's 
in  a  swoon, 
But  I'll  take  order  she  shall  ne'er  recover 
To  bore  my  nose  :  come,  take  her  u}»ancl  bury  her 
Quickly,  or  I'll  cry  out;  Cake  her  up  instantly. 

Lure,  be  not  so  ba»ty,  fool ;  Chat  mnyundoas  : 
We  may  be  in  for  murder  so  :   fle  patient ; 
Thou  scest  she's  dead,  and  ctotiot  injure  thee. 

Mittresi.   I  am  sure  she  shall  not. 

Alathe.  Be  not,  sir,  dejected 
Too  much  :  A  strange  mistake !  this  bad  not  been 
It  makes  me  almost  weep  to  think  upon  it.    [else  ; 

Litre.  What  an  uolucky  thief  am  I ! 

Mittrtu.  rilaoconsideriug;  either  bestir  your. 

Lure.   Hold!  [self,  or 

Mitlrett.  Let  it  not  stay  to  smell  then ;  I  will 
Endure  the  stink  of  a  rival.  [nut 

Lure.  'Would  'twere  there  again  I 

itlnllie.  We  must  bury  her. 

Lure.  But  where  a'  th'  sudden,  or  with  what 
That  no  eyes  watch  us  .'  [providence, 

Miilreu.  Take  a  spade  and  follow  me  ;  [yard  ; 
The  next  fair  ground  we  meet  make  the  church - 
As  I  live  I'll  see  her  lodged.  lEjcit 

Lure.  It  must  be  so  ; 
bo*  heavy  my  heart  is  I   I  ha'  no  life  left. 


Alatht.  I  am  past  thinking  too,  fio  UDdcrStand' 
Tlint  1  should  miss  the  right  chest  t  [lag; 

Lurc-  The  happy  chest  ! 
Aliithe.  That  which  I  saw  and  mark'd  too! 
Lure.   Well,  psssion  wo'not  help  us. 

Hail  1  twc4ity  falls  for  this 

Aiathr.  "Twos  my  fault,  sir. 
Lure.  And  twenty  thousand  fean  for  thisl  Oh, 
the  devil  I 
Now  could  I  curse!  Well,  we  have  her  now, 
And  mast  dispose  her. 

Enter  Mistress, 
MUtreti.   Hang  both,  for  two  blind  buz/.ards  ! 
Here's  a  spade  .' 
Quickly,  or  1  '11  cull  the  neighbours. 

Lurc.  There's  no  remedy  ; 
'Would  the  poor  hungry  prisoners  had  this  pasty  ! 
l£xtnHl,  carrying  tmt  Ike  f<^n. 


SCENE  IV.—y«ar  the  Chureh-yard,  behind 
Ai.atre's  House. 

Enltr  Auinipa  nii'f  a  Servant  ic/rA  a  Torch. 

Serv.  'Twos  a  strange  mischance,  sir. 

Alg.  Mischance,  say'st  ?      No,  'twos  happiness 
to  me  ; 
There  IS  so  much  charge  saved  ;  I  hove  her  portion  ; 
I'll  ninrry  twenty  more  on  such  conditions. 

Serv.  Did  it  not  trouble  you,  sir,  to  sec  her 
dead  ? 

Atff.  Not  much,  I  thntik  my  conscience  : 
I  was  tormented  till  thnt  happen'd  ;  filrics 
Were  in  my  brain,  to  think  myself  a  cuckold 
At  that  time  of  the  ni^ht, 

When  I  come  home,  1  charge  you  shut  my  doors  ! 
Locks,  bolts,  and  bars,  are  little  enough  to  secure 

Serv.  Why,  an  it  please  you  ?  [me. 

Alg.  Fool,  to  ask  that  question  ! 
To  keep  out  women.     1  expect  her  mother 
Will  visit  me  with  her  clamours :  Oh,  I  hate 
Tlieir  noise,  and  do  abhor  the  whole  sex  heartily  t 
Thiry  are  all  walking  devils,  harpies  -,  I  will  study 
A  week  together  how  to  mil  sufficiently 
Upon  'cm  all:  And,  that  I  may  be  fumtsh'd, 
Tliou  shalt  buy  all  the  railing  books  and  ballads 
Tlint  malice  bath  invented  against  women  : 
1  will  read  nothing  else,  and  practise  'em, 
Till  I  grow  fat  with  curses. 

iSrri;.   If  you'll  go 
To  th'  charge,  let  me  alone  to  find  yon  books ! — 
What's  that  ?  1'bey  come  near  us. 

Alff.   Where  ?  bold  up  the  torch,  knave ! 

Serv    Did  you  hear  nothing  ?  'tis  a 

Alg.  Why  dust  make  a  stand? 

Serv.  What's  that? 

Alg.  Where,  where  ?  dost  see  anything? 
We  are  hard  by  the  church-yard,  and  I  was  never 
Valiant  at  midnight  in  such  irksome  places  ; 
They  say  ghosts  walk  sometimes. — Hark !  d'ye  hear 
nothing  ? 

Enlir  Luhciisr  aiui  Alathc,  htiVA  Ike  Cq^H.attdtlltUrtmt 

AfUlreu.  No  further ;  dig  here,  and  toy  her  in 

quickly. 
Lurc.  What  light  is  that,  boy  ?  we  shall  be  dia« 
covered ! 
Set  the  coffin  up  an  end,  and  get  behind  me  ; 
There's  no  svoiding. 
A:alhe.  Ohl 


Alg.  Wbere  it  that  groan 
i  b^n  to  be  afiraid. 
'  Serv.  What  iball  we  do,  lir  ? 

Alg.  We  are  almost  at  home  now  ;  thou  muat 
Ferhapi  'twaa  my  imapnation.  [go  forward  ; 

I.UTC.   'Tis  he  ! 

Alalhe.  I  know  him  too;  let  me  alone. 

Strv.  Oh,  »ir, 
A  ghoaC,  the  rery  ghost  of  mistress  bride ! 
I  have  no  power  to  run  awajr. 

.i!g.  Cursed  j(ho8t !  bless  me  I  prexerre  me ! 
I  do  command  thee,  whatsoe'er  thou  art, 
I  do  coajnre  thee,  leave  me ;  do  not  fright  me. 
If  thou  he'at  a  devil,  vex  me  not  to  sooa  ! 
If  thou  be'it — the  spirit  of  my  wife 

AUtlhe.  Thy  wife. 

Alg,  I  shall  he  tormented! 

Atalhe.  Thy  abused  wife, 
That  cannot  peaceably  eojoy  her  death. 
Thou  hast  an  evil  conacicnce. 

Alg.  I  know  it. 

Aiath*.  Among  thy  other  sins,  whii-h  black  thy 
Call  to  thy  mtiid  thy  tow  made  to  another,    [anul, 
Whom  thou  hast  wrong'd,  and  make  her  satisrac- 
Now  I  am  dead,  thou  perjured  man  !  or  else  [lion 
A  rhousand  black  tormentora  shall  pursue  thee, 
Until  tbon  leap  into  eternal  flames  ; 
Where  gold,  which  thou  adorrst  here  on  earth, 
Melted,  the  fiends  shall  pour  into  thy  throat ! 
For  thia  time,  pass  ;  go  home  and  think  upon  me  ! 

Lure.  Away  ! 

Strv.  There  are  more  spirits  I 

Alg.  Thank  yoa,  dear  wife  ! 
I'D  bestow  twenly  nobles  o'  a  tomb  for  thee  ; 
Thoa  ihalt  not  walk  and  catch  cold  after  death. 

IThe^  jfo  iMUkvard  into  Mc  Houn, 


Lure.  So,  so  ;  they  are  gone ;  'twas  my  ingeoi 
ous  rascal ! 
Bat  bow  dost  know  he  made  vows  to  another  f 
Alathe.  I  overheard  the  women  talk  to-night 
on't: 
Bat  now  let's  lose  no  time,  sir !  pray  let's  bury 
Thia  gentlewoman.     Where's  my  miacrets  ? 

KMtr  Mlstrasi. 

Afittreu.  Here ;  I  durst  not  tarry. 

Lure,  We  ha'  so  coien'd  the  old  forty  p  tk' 
hundred. 
An  the  devil  hinder  him  not,  he'll  go  a  pilgrimage ; 
But  come,  about  our  busineas  I  set  her  down  again. 

Maria.  Oh  ! 

Lure.  She  groans !  ho,  I 

Afaria.  Oh  ! 

Lure.  Again  !  she  stirs  I 

Mi*tr«M.  Let's  fly,  or  else  we  shall  be  torn  In 
pieces. 

Lure.  An  you  be  good  at  that,  bury  yourself. 
Or  let  the  sexton  take  you  for  bis  tee. 
Away,  boy!  [Emnt- 

Maria.  { Rues  from  the  Cofin.']  I  am  very  cold, 
dead-cotd  ! 
Where  am  I  ?  what't  this  ?  a  coffin  ?  where  have  1 
been .'  litua- 

Mercy  defend  me  !   Ha  !  I  do  femember 
I  was  betrnyed  and  swounded.      My  heart  aches  ; 
I  am  wond'roua  hungry  too ;  dead  bodies  eat  not  t 
Sure  I  was  meant  for  burial ;  I  am  froien  ; 
Death,  like  a  cake  of  ice,  dwells  round  about  me  : 
Darkness  spreads  o'er  the  world  too.       Where } 

what  path  ? 
Best  Providence,  direct  me  1  [Ami 


ACT 

SCENE  J.— A  Room  in  the  Lady's  Hoiue.       \ 
Enttr  Lady,  Wildbhaik,  Women,  attd  Tobv. 

Ladg.  Thou  art  the  most  unfortunate  fellow — 

Wildb.  Why,  aunt, 
What  have  1  done  ? 

Lady.  The  most  malicioua  varlet — 
Thy  wicked  head  never  at  rest,  but  hammering 
And  hatching  hellish  thirds,  and  to  no  pur|>ose, 
So  thi>u  may'st  have  thy  base  will. 

Wildb.  Why  do  you  rait  Ihua  ? 
Cannot  a  scurvy  accident  fall  out, 
But  I  roust  be  at  one  end  on't .' 

Ladif.  Thou  art  ai  both  ends. 

iViidb.  Cannot  young  sullen  wenches  play  the 
fools. 
And  marry,  and  die,  but  I  must  be  the  agent  ? 
All  that  1  did  (and  if  that  be  an  injury, 
I^et  the  world  judge  it)  was  but  to  persuade  her, 
(And,  as  I  take  it,  I  was  bound  to  it  too,) 
'To    make  the  reverend    coxcomb,   her   husband, 

cuckold  : 
What  else  could  I  advise  her?  waa  there  barm  i' 

this? 
Ton  are  of  years,  and  have  run  through  experience; 
Would  yon  be  content,  if  you  were  young  again, 
To  have  a  continual  (»ugh  grow  to  your  pillow? 
A  rottennMS.  tb»*  'iiults  arc  perfumes  to. 


III. 

Hang  in  your  roof,  and  like  a  fog  infect  you? 
Anointed  hams,  to  keep  his  hinges  turning. 
Reek  ever  in  your  nose,  and  twenty  night-capa. 
With  twenty  several  sweats  ? 

Tobtf.  Some  Jew,  some  justice, 
K  thouiiand  heathen-smells,  to  say  truth,  madam  i 
And  would  ynu  mt;lIow  my  young  pretty  miitreaa 
In  such  a  mis-ken  i 

Lady.  Sirrah, 
Where  is  the  body  of  my  girl  ? 

Wildb.  I  know  not ; 
I  am  no  conjurer  :  You  may  look  the  body  ! 
I  was  like  to  be  stolen  away  myself;  the  spirit 
Had  like  to  ha'  surprised  me  in  the  ahape  of  a 

woman, 
Of  a  young  woman,  and  yon  know  those  are  dan- 
gerous. 

Toby.  So  had  I,  madam,  simply  though  I  stand 
here, 
I  had  been  ravish'd  too :  I  had  twenty  apirita  ; 
In  every  corner  of  the  bouse  a  fiend  met  me.        * 

LaJg.  You  lie,  like  rascals !  Was  Mistreas  New. 
love  such 
A  spirit,  sir,  to  fright  your  worship  ?     Well, 
I  discharge  you,  sir ;  you  are  now  at  liberty  ; 
Live  where  you  please,  and  do  what  pranks  you 
'•ncy ;  [oephfw, 

You  know  your  substance  :  Though  you  are  mj 


THE  NIGHT-WALKER. 
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I  tm  no  way  bound,  nr,  to  protect  joar  mi*cbief : 
So,  fane  you  well  I 

IVUdb.   Farewell,  ^ood  aunt !    I  thank  you  ! 
Adieu,  hooe«t  Nick  !    The  devil,  if  lie  hare  power, 
Will  persecute  your  old  bones  for  thit  marria^. 
Farewell,  Mistresi  Win  I  [Kxii  IjkAy. 

Tohy.  And  shall  we  part  with  dry  lipa  ? 
Sball  we,  that  haie  been  felluw-dei-ilB  together. 
Flinch  for  an  old  woman'*  fart? 

WilM.   'Tiii   a  tine   time  o' night  too  ;  but  we 
muiit  port,  Nick. 

Toiy.  .Shall  we  never  ring  again  ?  ne'er  toM  the 
And  roll  tlie  changes  in  a  cup  of  claret  t       [tenor, 
YoD  >Uall  not  nant ;  whate'er  ]  lay  my  hands  on 
(A*  1  am  sure  Automedon  the  coachman) 
Shall  be  diitributed  :  Hear  up,  I  say.  han^  s<)rrow  ! 
Give  me  that  bird  abroiid  that  lives  at  pleasure. 
Sam  the  butler's  true,  the  rook  a  reverend  Trojan  ; 
The  falkner  shall  sell  hia  hawks,  and  twesr  they 

were  rotten ; 
There  be  tome  wand'ring  spoons,  that  may  b«  met 

with; 
I'll  pawn  a  coach-horse.  Peace,  otter  no  aenteaoes  ! 
The  harness  shall  be  used  ia  our  wars  also  : 
Or  shall  1  drive  her  (tell  me  but  your  will  now  ; 
Say  but  the  word)  over  some  rotten  bridge, 
Or  by  ■  marl-pit  tide  i  the  may  slip  In  daintily ; 
Ltt  tne  alone  for  myself  I 

H^Udb.  No,  no ;  farewell,  Toby  1 
Fsirewell,  spiny  Nicholas !  do  such  thing  ) 
There  be  ways  i'  the  world — It  you  see  me 
A  day  or  two  hence,  may  be  we'll  crack  a  quart  yet, 
And  pull  a  bell.     Commend  me  to  the  household  ! 
Nay,  cry  not,  Toby  ;  'twill  make  thy  head  g;iddy. 

Toby.  Sweet  Master  Wildbrain  I 

fFMb.  No  more,  Toby;  go, 

The  times  may  alter. 

But  Where's  the  corse  of  my  dead  cousin. 
If  she  be  dead  ?  I  hoped  't  had  bat  dissembled : 
Tltat  sits  heavy  here.     Toby,  honest  Toby, 
Lend  me  thy  lantbom  ;  I  forgot  'twas  dark : 
I  had  need  luuk  to  my  ways  now. 

Tot'^.  Take  a  lodging  with  me  to-night  in  the 
stable. 
And  ride  away  to-mormw  with  one  of  the  horse*, 
Next  your  heart,  pray  do  I 

H'iUb.  No. 
Good  night,  i;(>od  neighbour  Toby  I  1  will  wander  ; 

I  icom  to  submit  myself,  ere  I  have  rambled 

But  whither,  or  with  what  ?  that's  more  material ; 
No  matter  ;  an  the  worst  come,  'tis  but  ttealiug, 
And  my  aunt  wo'not  see  me  hang'd  for  her  own 

credit  ; 
And  farewell  in  a  halter  costs  me  nothing.  [EsvmkI- 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  U.—  Th*  Church-yard. 
Bnttr  IlBAiiTLors. 
BarnrU.  The  night,  and  all  the  evils  the  night 
covers. 
The  goblint,  hags,  and  the  black  spawn  of  dark- 
ness. 
Cannot  fright  me.    No,  Death,  I  dare  thy  cruelty  ! 
For  I  am  weary  both  of  life  and  light  too. 
Keep  my  wits.  Heaven  !     They  say  spirits  sppenr 
To  melancholy  mindt,  and  the  gravet  open : 
I  would  fain  see  the  fair  Maria'i  thsdow. 
But  speak  unto  her  spirit,  ere  I  died. 
But  ask  upon  my  knees  a  mercy  from  her. 
1  was  a  viUiia  i  but  her  wretched  kinsman, 


That  set  his  plot,  shall  with  bis  heart.blood  satiafy 
Her  injured  life  and  honour. — What  light's  thia? 

Enltr  WiLOBSAin  in'M  a  lantSorn. 

ffiUb.  It  is  bat  melancholy  walking  thos; 
Tlie  tavrm-doors  are  barricadoed  loo. 
Where  I  mi);ht  drink  till  morn,  in  expectation  ; 
I  caoDot  meet  the  watch  neither  ;  notiiiog  in 
The  likeness  of  a  constable,  whom  I  might, 
In  my  distress,  abuse,  and  so  be  carried. 
For  want  of  other  Indgiog,  to  the  Counter. 

HraTll.  'Tit  his  voice  ;   Fate,  I  thank  thee  I 

Wildb.  Ha  i  who's  that  ?    An  thoa  be'st  a  mu, 
speak  : 
Frank  Heartlove  P  then  I  bear  my  destinies  ! 
Tliou  art  the  msn  of  all  the  world  I  wisb'd  for : 
My  annt  has  turned  me  out  a>doors  ;  she  has. 
At  tills  unchristian  hour  ;  and  ]  do  walk 
Methinks  like  Guido  Faux,  with  my  dark  Unthom, 
Stealing  to  set  the  town  s-fire  ;   i'  th'  country 
I  should  be  ta'en  for  William  o'  the  Wisp, 
Or  Robin  Good- fellow.     And  bow  dost,  Frank  } 

Heartl.  Tlie  worse  for  you  ! 

Wildb.  Come,  thou'rt  a  fool.     Art  going  to  thy 
lodging  ? 
I'll  lie  with  tlice  to-night ;  and  tell  thee  (toriw, 
How  many  devils  we  ha'  met  withal  ; 
Our  house  is  haunted,  Frank,  whole  legioni 
I  saw  fiily  for  my  ihare. 

Uenrtl,  Didst  not  fright  'em  I 

IVUdb.  How  !    fright  'em  i    No,  they  fnghted 
mr  sufficiently. 

Heartl.  Thou  hadst  wickedness  enongh  to  maka 
them  ttare. 
And  be  afraid  o'  thee,  malicious  devil  I         \.Drami. 
And  draw  thy  sword  ;  for,  by  Maria's  soul, 
I  will  not  let  thee  'scape,  to  do  more  miachief. 

%Vildb.  Thou  art  mad !  what  dost  mean  f 

Ilearll.  To  kill  thee  ;  nothing  else  will  ease  my 
The  injury  is  fresh  1  bleed  withal ;  [suger  : 

Nor  can  that  word  express  it,  there's  no  peace  in't. 
Nor  most  it  be  forgiven,  but  In  death  : 
Therefore  call  ap  thy  valour,  if  thou  hut  any. 
And  summon  op  thy  spirits  to  defend  thee  1 
Thy  heart  mutt  suffer  for  thy  damned  pndiOM 
Against  thy  noble  couiin,  and  my  innocence. 

Wildb.  Hold  !   hear  a  word  !  did  I  do  anything 
But  for  yoar  good  ,'     That  you  might  have  her  ^ 
That  in  that  desperate  time  I  might  redeem  her, 
Although  with  tbow  of  loss  ? 

Heartl.  Out,  ugly  villain  ! 
Fling  on  her  the  most  hated  name  of  whort 
To  the  world's  eye,  and  face  it  out  in  courtesy  ? 
Bring  him  to  lee't,  and  make  me  drank  to  atcempk 
it? 

Enltr  ILiBjs,  (•  ktr  tlimid. 

Maria.  I  bear  some  voices  this  way. 

Heartl.  No  more  I  if  you  can  pray, 
Do  it  as  you  fight. 

Maria.  What  new  frights  oppose  ma  } 
I  have  heard  that  tongue. 

Wildb.  'Tit  my  fortune ; 
Yon  could  not  take  me  rn  a  better  time,  sir ; 
1  have  nothing  to  lose,  bat  the  love  1  lent  thee. 
My  life  my  sword  protect  I  IDrami.    Tl/y  ^pkl. 

Maria.  I  know  'em  both  ;  hot,  to  prevent  Ihetr 
ruins. 
Mutt  not  discover^Stay,  men  most  desperate  I 
The  mischief  yuu  are  forward  to  commit 
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Will  keep  me  from  my  frare ;  «nd  tie  my  ipirit 
To  endless  troables  else. 

trim.   U*  !  'ti«  her  gbost ! 

Ilenrli.  Maria  1 

Maria.  Hear  me  both  !    Each  woand  you  make 
Runs  through  my  Koul,  bdiI  ia  ft  new  dpath  tu  me  ; 
Each  tbreaC'ning  danger  will  alTiigbt  my  rett. 
Look  on  me.  Hcartlove,  and,  my  kinsman,  view 
Wa<  I  Dot  late,  in  my  uikhnpjiy  marriage         [me  ! 
Sufficient  miserable,  full  of  all  miarortUDe*. 
But  you  must  add,  with  your  rooit  impious  angers, 
Unto  my  sleeping  dust  ihit  insolence  ? 
Would  yon  teach  Time  to  speak  eternally 
Of  my  disgraces  ?  make  records  to  keep  'em, 
Keep  tbem  in  bnus?     Fight  then,  and  kill  my 

honour ! 
Pight  deadly  both  ;  and  let  your  bloody  twords, 
Through  my  revived  and  recking  infamy, 
(That  never  shall  be  purged)  find  your  own  rains ! 
Heartlove,  I  loved  thee  once  ;  and  hoped  again 
In  a  more  blessed  love  to  me«t  thy  spirit ; 
If  thou  kill'st  liim,  thou  art  a  murderer  ; 
And  murder  shall  never  inherit  Heaven. 
My  time  it  come,  my  conceal'd  grave  eipecU  me  : 
Farewell,  and  follow  not  1  your  feet  ore  bloody, 
And   will   pollute   my   peace. — I   hope   they   are 

melted  : 
This  is  my  way  sure.  [SMt 

Ifearll.  Stay,  blessed  soul  I 

n'Mb.  'Would  she  had 
Come  sooner,  and  ha'  saved  tome  blood  I 

Heartl.  Dost  bleed .' 

Wilttb.    Yes,   certainly;    I   can  both  see   axtd 
feel  it. 

Htartl  Now  I  well  hope  it  is  not  dangerous. 
Give  me  thy  hand  ;  as  far  as  honour  guides  mo, 
I  will  know  thcc  ne^^in.  [Exit. 

WiMb.  I  thank^lhee  heartily  ;— 
I  kouw  not  where  tu  get  a  surgeoo. 
This  vision  troubles  uie  (  sure  she  is  living. 
And  I  was  foolish  blind,  I  could  not  find  it. 
I  bleed  apace  still,  and  my  heart  grows  heavy ; 
If  I  go  far  I  faint ;  I'll  knork  at  this  house. 
They  may  be  duiritabla.     'Would  'twere  perfect 
day  !  [,Knaetu  at  a  ittr. 

Enter  Mlitren. 

MUtrest.   'Tis  not  he What  would  yoQ,  sir  t 

Wiliib.  I  would  crave  a  little  mt,  lady. 
And  fur  my  hurts  some  surgery;  1  am  a  gentleman. 

That  fortune  of  a  fight 

Afulress.  K  handsome  gentleman  '. 
Ala«,  he  bleeds  !  a  very  haodiome  gentleman  ! 
fVxidb.    .\   sweet    young  wench  J    beshrew  my 
heart,  a  fair  one  1 
Fortune  has  made  me  some  recompense. 

Mitlren.  Pmy,  come  in ;  the  air  is  hurtful  for 

you  ;  [»ently  • 

Pray  let  me  lead  you  i  I'll  hare  a  bed  for  ycni  pre- 

ril  be  your  surgeon  to<i.     Alas,  sweet  gentleman! 

Witdb.  I  feel  no  hurts  I  the  morning  comes  too 

hst  now. 
Mittrrtt.  Softly,  I  beseech  yoa  !  tSjmmi. 


SCENE  in.— TA*  Street  befort  ALoairc's 

Houft. 

Enter  Lsdy  and  TloBV. 

Ttbf).  He  is  not  up  yet,  madam ;  what  meant 
To  oome  forth  so  early  i  [you- 


Lady.  You  blockhead ! 
Your  eyes  are  sowed  up  still ;  they  cannot  see 

Wlicii  it  is  day Ob,  my  poor  Maria  !  — 

Wliere  be  tlie  wumen  ? 

Toby.  Tbcy  snid  they  would  follow  n«. 

I.aity.  He  »ball  not  laugh  thua  at  mTmioefyi 
And  kill  my  child,  and  eteal  away  ber  body. 
And  keep  her  portion  too. 

Toby.  Let  him  be  hang'd  for't ; 
You  have  my  voice. 

Larly.  These  women  not  come  yet  ? 
A  son-in-law!     I'll  keep  a  conjurer, 
But  I'll  find  out  his  knavrry. 

Toby.  Do,  and  I'll  help  him. 
And,  if  he  were  hetv,  this  whip  should  eonjiire  him. 
Here's  a  capiai,  an  it  catch  hold  oo't  breech, 
I'd  make  him  soon  believe  the  devil  were  thef«. 

Lady.  An  old  usurer  I 

Toby.    He  married  the  money  ;   that  la  all  k« 
look 'd  for! 
For  your  daughter,  let  brr  aink  or  (wim. 

Lady.  I'll  swim  him  t 
This  is  his  house  :  I  wonder  they  stay  thu. 
That  we  might  rail  him  out  on's  witi  I 

Toby.  They'll  come. 
Fear  not,  madam,  and  bring  clapperc  witli  'on. 
Or  some  hare  lust  their  old  wont  :    I  have  ht»ti 
(No  disparagement  to  your  ladyship)  soiaeo'  thdt 
Like  Tom-a-Linooln,  three  milisa  off.       [toinM, 

Ladp.  Ob  fy ! 
How  tedious  are  they  I 

Toby.  What  an  we  lost  no  tine  t 
You  and  I  shall  make  a  shift  to  begin  with  hlra. 
And  tune  our  instruments  till  tbe  consort  come 
To  make  up  the  full  noise.   I'll  knock. 

j1lg.[Al  a  teindotB.]  Who  is  that  ntpa  oo  aouellrt 

Toby.  'Tis  I  ; 
Toby  ;  Come  down,  or  else  we'll  fetch  ytw  daw*. 
Alas,  thia  is  but  the  aaunce-bell;  berv  •  •  taiifh 

woman 
Will  ring  you  another  peal:  Come  down,  I  tay  t 

yllff.  Some  new  forti^cations  !  look  to  my  doodt 
Put  double  bars  !     I  will  not  have  ber  enter. 
Nor  any  of  her  tribe  :  They  come  to  t^-rrifv  »■■«, 
Keep  out  her  tongue  too,  if  yon  can  ! 

Lady.  I  hear  you, 
And  I  will  send  my  tongue  up  to  ynar  worship  ( 
The  echo  of  it  shall  fly  o'er  the  street. 
My  daughter,  that   thou  kiU'dit   with   UndiMHi, 

Jew, 
That  thou  betray'dst  to  death,  thou  diwble  Jew, 
And  after  stol'st  her  body  I 

Toby.  Jew's  too  good  for  him. 

jilff.  I  defy  you  both  1 
Thy  daughter  pUyed  tbe  TiUain,  md  betrayed  mm, 
Betrayed  my  hunour. 

Lady,  lionour,  rascal  ? 
And  let  tiiat  bear  an  action,  I'll  try  It  <n(]|  tine. 
Honour  ? 

Toby.  Oh,  reprobate  ! 

Lady.  Thou  musty  justice. 
Buy  nu  honourable  lialtcr,  and  hang  thyarl/! 

toby,  .\  worshipful  rope's  end  la  too  gaoi  fer 
him. 

Lady.  Get  hoiMtir  that  way ;  than  wot  die  a  dq| 

Toby.  Come,  and  be  whipt  Ant  1  ('i^M* 

Lady.  Where'*  her  portion  i 

Alg.  Where 
I'll  keep  it  safely. 

ATiir**.  Traitor,  than  ikalt  »ot  ke(|i  It  I 
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Etittr  Nnna  and  Womm. 

Alg.  Mora  of  the  kennel  ?    Pat  mora  bolts  to 
th'  doora  then. 
And  arm  yoonelTes  1  Hell  is  broke  loose  upon  as. 
Tobg.  I  un  glad  ye  nra  come ;  we'll  blow  the 

bouie  down. 
Lad).  Oh,  Narae,  I  hsTe  soeh  csose       ■ 
Women.  Viliain.  viper  t — 
Althoagfa  70a  bad  no  cause,  we  ara  bonnd  to  belp. 
tfuTM.  Yes,  and  beliere  ;  we  come  not  here  to 
examine; 
And,  if  yon  please,  we'll  fira  the  bonse. 
Alg.  Call  the  constable  I 
ToJy.  A  charitable  motion  !  fIra  is  comfortable. 
La^.   No,  no;  we'll  only  let  him  know  our 
minds ; 
We  will  commit  no  outrage ;  he's  a  lawyer. 
A^.  Qvre  me  my  mnsqaet ! 
Ladf.  Where's  my  dangbter's  body, 
That  1  may  bnry  it  ? 

Women.  Speak,  or  well  bury  Oiee  I 

Nurm.  Alive  we'll  bnry  diee ;  speak,  old  Ini< 

qmty  I 
Tobf.  Bnry  him  ailTe,  by  aU  means,  for  a  testU 

mony. 
Atf  Their  voices  make  my  boose  reel ;  oh,  for 
officers  1 
I  am  in  a  dream  1— Thy  dan^ter's  spirit  walks 
A-nigbts,  and  troables  all  the  neighboors :  Go 
Hire  a  eoqiarer;  I'll  say  no  more. 
Ladff.  The  law  shall  lay  more  1 
Wotun.  NwrM.  We  ara  witnesses ; 
And,  if  than  be'st  not  hang'd 


BttUr  Vom 


I  and  Alatbi,  ditguiMii  ai  Pedlart. 


Lmre.  Bay  a  Book  of  good  maanors, 
A  short  book  of  good  manners  1 

Alathe.  Bay  a  ballad, 
k  ballad  of  the  maid  was  got  with  child  1 

Teiir.  That  might  ha'  beM  my  ease  last  night  t 
I'll  ha't, 
Whate'er  it  coat  me. 

Alath*.  A  ballad  of  the  witches  hang'd  at  Lad. 
lowl 

Tobp.  ru  have  that  too; 
There  was  an  aunt  of  mine,  I  think,  amongst  'em ; 
I  would  be  g^d  to  hear  her  testament. 

Lwre.  A  new  book  of  women  I 

Alf.  The  thunder's  laid;  how  they  stare  at  him  1 

Lmrc  A  new  book  of  fools,  a  atnnge  book. 
Very  strange  fbola  1 

Alg.  ru  owe  thee  a  good  tarn,  whate'er  thou 

Lmre.  A  book  of  walldng  spirits !  [art. 

Alff.  That  I  like  not. 

xAf.  Nor  I ;  they  walk'd  me  the  fools'  morris. 

Lmre.  A  book  of  wicked  women  1 

Alg.  Thafs  well  thought  on. 

Lure.  Of  rude,   maUcions  women,  of  proud 
women, 
Of  scolding  women ; — ^We  shall  ne'er  get  in. 

Alathe.  A  ballad  of  wrong'd  maids  1 

Ladf.  ru  buy  that 

Lure.  A  little,  very  Uttle  book. 
Of  good  and  godly  women,  a  very  Uttle  one. 
So  little  yon  may  pat  it  in  a  nutsbrU  ! 

Tebf.  With  a  smaU  print  that  nobody  can  read 
it. 

Vurte.  Peace,  sirrah,  or  I'U  tear  your  books. 

A/ff.  Open  the  door  and  let  him  in ;  I  love  him. 

TOL.  II. 


Lure,  A  book  of  evil  magistrates  ! 

Ladjf.  Ay,  marry  I 
D'ye  bear  that,  justice  ? 

Lure.  And  their  eviUer  wives, 
That  wear  their  places  in  their  petticoats  I 

Alg.  D'ye  hear  that.  Lady  > 

AUUhe.  A  book  new  printed  against  playing, 
dancing, 
Masking,  may-poles  ;  a  lealous  brother's  book. 
And  full  of  fables  ! 

Lure.  Another  book  of  women,  of  mad  women. 
Women  that  were  bom  in  March ! 

iExil  teilh  AukTBS  <Hto  th4  houu. 

Ladg.  Ara  yon  got  in  ? 
We  would  ha'  puU'd  your  knave's  hide  else  I— • 

This  fellow 
Was  sent  to  abuse  as ;  but  we  shaU  have  time 
To  talk  mora  with  this  Justice. 

Alg.  Farewell,  madam  I 
As  voo  Uke  this,  come  visit  me  again, 
Y«  .  and  your  treble  strings.     Now  scold  youf 
hearts  out ! 

Worn.  ShaU  he  carry  it  dias  away  ? 

Nur$e.  60  to  the  judge. 
And  what  you'll  have  us  swear 

Lady.  I  thank  ye  heartily  ; 
I'U  keep  that  for  the  last.     I  will  go  home, 
AuJ  loave  him  to  his  conscience  for  a  while  ; 
If  it  sleep  long,  I'U  wake  it  with  a  vengeance ! 

iExcunt. 


SCENE  Vff—An  Out-Houee  near  the  tame. 
Bnttr  Servuits, 

1  Serv.  What  book  has  he  given  thee  ? 

2  Serv.  A  dainty  book  ;  a  book  of  the  great 
Of  fifteen  hnndred  ships  of  cannon-proof,  [navy, 
BnUt  upon  whales  to  keep  their  keels  from  sinking. 
And  dragons  in  'em,  that  spit  fire  ten  mUe, 

And  elephants  that  carry  goodly  castles. 

1  Serv.  Doet  thon  believe  it  ? 

2  Serv.  ShaU  we  not  believe  books  in  print  ? 

1  Serv.  I  have  John  Taylor's  book  of  bempseed 

too. 
Which,  for  two  lines  I  happen'd  on  by  chance, 
I  reverance. 

2  Serv.  I  pr'ythee  what  are  they  ? 

1  Serv.  They  ara  so  pat  upon  the  time,  as  if 
He  studied  to  answer  the  late  Histriomastiz ; 
Talking  of  change  and  transformations. 

Thus  wittily  and  learnedly  he  bangs  him  ; 

"  So  may  a  Puritan's  ruff,  though  starch'd  in  print. 

Be  tum'd  to  paper,  and  a  play  writ  in't." 

A  play  in  the  Pnritan's  ruff  ?  I'U  buy  his  works 

And  confute  Horace  with  a  water>poet.         [for't. 

What  bast  there  ?  abaUadtoo.' 

2  Serv.  This  ?  This  is 

A  piece  of  poetry  indeed. — 

[0«  tingi.   Aiatirt  erirt  teilhtn. 
What  noise  is  that  ? 

1  Serv.  Some  cry  i' lb' streets :  Pr'ytbresingon! 

ISiitgl  again,    .tnolher  crjf. 

2  Serv.  Again  !  dost  not  hear  ?  Tis  i'  th'  house 

certainly. 

1  Serv.  'Tia  a  strange  noise  I  and  has  a  tang  o' 

th'  justice. 

2  Serv.  Let's  see  t  [  exeunl. 


«7« 


THE  NIGHT-WALKER. 


BCENE  V. — A  AoMi  ia  ihe  tame  Ilouae. 

Mt-tnltr  Serranta,  itriitginf  in  0»ir  MaiXm  boutti  aiu( 
gaggei. 

1  Sere.  Untre  his  feet ;  poll  oot  \ra  gag, 

He  will  choak  else  !  What  deipentte  roguei  were 

2  Sere.  Gire  him  fresh  air.  [these  ! 
Alg.  I'll  never  study  books  loore  \ 

I  am  andone :  these  villains  have  undone  me  ! 
Rilled  my  desk  ;  they  have  andooe  me,  learnedly . 
A  fire  take  all  their  books  *  I'll  burs  my  study. — 
Where  were  yon,  rascals,  when  the  rillaiiu  bound 
You  could  not  hear  ?  [me, 

1  Serv.  Ue  gaire  ui  books,  sir,  dainty  books  to 

busy  us  ; 

And  we  were  reading,  in  that  which  wai  the  brew- 
house, 

A  great  way  oif ;  we  were  singing  ballads  too, 

And  could  not  hear. 

Alg.  This  was  a  precious  thief; 

A  subtle  trick  to  keep  my  scrranta  safe  t 

2  Serr.  What  ha'  you  lost,  sir? 

Alg.  They   ransack'd  all   before  my  face,  and 

tbreatea'd 
To  kill  me  if  I  cough'd  ;  they  Hstc  a  rhain. 
My  riugs,  my  box  of  casting  gold,  my  purse  too. 
They  rubb'd   me  miserably  i  but  that  which   most 

grirrea  me, 
Thry  took  away  some  writings;  'twas  a  rogive 
That  knew  me,  and  set  on  by  the  old  Lady  ; 
•  will  indite  her  for't- 

1  Serv.  Shall  we  pursue  'em  ? 
Alg.   Run,  run,  cursed  rascals  ! 

1  am  out  of  my  wita  !  Let  not  a  creature  in. 
No,  not  with  necessaries ! 

2  Serv.  We  shall  be  starred. 

Alg.  I'll  buy  my  meat  at  window,  as  the;  pan 

>>r. 

(I  wo'  not  trust  my  scrivener,  he  has  books  loo) 
And  bread  I'll  lia'  flung  up  :  I  charge  ye  all 
Bum  all  the  books  i'  th'  house  1 

1  Serv.  Your  little  prayer  book  ? 

Alg.  Ill  never  pray  again  !    I'll  have  my  doori 
Made  up,  nothing  but  walls,  and  thick  ones  too  : 
No  sound  shall  tempt  me  again  \   Remember,  I 
Have  forswore  books. 

2  Serv.  If  you  should  be  call'd  to  take  your 

oath  ? 
Alg.  ]  will  forswear  all  oathn,  rather  than  see 
A  thing  but  in  Ihe  likeness  of  a  book  ; 
An  I  were  condemo'd,  I'll  rather  chase  to  hang 
Than  read  again.    Come  in,  and  search  all  places  ; 
They  may  be  about  the  house :  Were  the  doors 
lock'd  ? 
I  Serv.  But  the  keys  in  'em ;  and  if  they  be 
gone. 
They  could  not  want  wit  to  lock  ui  in,  tir. 

Aig.  Never  was  man  so  miserably  undone ; 
I  would  lose  a  limb,  to  see  their  rogueahipa  totter! 

iExtHiU. 


SCENE  VI An  Apartment  in  the  Ladv's 

Houit. 
BnttT  LiDV  and  Nune. 
Lady.  Thy  brother's  daughter,  say'it,  and  bom 

in  \S  ales  .' 
Nune.  I  have  long  time  desired  to  see  her, and 
Your  ladyship  will  not  be  offended.  [I  hope 


Lady.  No,  no. 

Jfur*0.  I  ahould   be  h«pp]r,  if  abe  nigkt  ba 
■erriceable 
To  you,  madam. 

Lady,  Be«hrewme,bat  at  fint  she  took  m* mudk 
Is  site  not  like  Mana?  setting  aside 
Her  lani^ungv,  very  hke  her  I  and  1  love  her 
The  better  for't.  I  pr'ythce  oil  her  hither. 
She  speaks  feat  English. 

iVune.  Why,  Goenuith,  Goeanith  !  duhammak, 
Gnennith  ! — 
She  is  coarse,  madasn,  after  her  country  gwM  i    ' 
And  were  ahe  in  fine  clothes 

Lmdy,   I'll  have  her  handsome. 

Emttr  Hx%\A  ai  a  Strrmml. 
What  part  of  Wales  were  you  bom  in  ? 
Maria.   In  Abehundis,  madams. 
JiTurte.  She  speaks  that  name  in  Welsh,  which 

we  call  Brecknock. 
Lady.  What  can  yoo  do  } 

Maria.  Her  was  toe  many  tings  in  Walls ;  know 
nut 
The  fashions  in  Londons.  Her  was  milk  the  cows. 
Make  seeze  and  butters,  aitd  spin  very  well 
The  Welsh  freeze ;  her  was  cookc  to  tc  laountain 

cots. 
And  sing  very  fine  Prittiith  tone*;  was  mKe  good 

alea 
And  breds  ;  and  her  know  to  dance  on  Snndayi, 
Marge  yon  now,  madams  ! 

Lady.  A  pretty  innocence  ! 
I  do  Like  her  infioitely.  Nurse  ;  and  if  I  live 

F.nltr  Servant. 
Serv.  Here's  Master  Heartk>ve,  madam,  come 

to  see  you. 
Lady.  Alai,  poor  gentleanan  !     Pr'ytbec  admit 

him. 

XnUr  naaimoTa  ami  Wills—. 

Hearth  Madam,  I  am  come  to   take  ny  last 

leave — 
Lady.  How,  sir. 

Heartl.  Of  all  my  home   afliections,   and   w 
friends : 
For  the  interest  yon  had  once  in  Maria, 
I  would  ari)naint  you  when  I  leave  the  kingdota. 
Lady.  'Would  there  were  anything  in  my  poof 
power 
That  might  divert  your  will,  and  make  you  happy  I 
1  am  sure  I  have  wronged   her  too ;  but   let  your 

pardon 
Assure  me  you  are  charitable :  She  is  dead. 
Which  makes  us  both  sad.  What  do  you  look  OD? 

Heartl.  The  likest  face 

Maria.  Pleat  us  awle  ?  why  does  that  i««tilman 
make 
Snch  uuders  and  mazementi  at  her  1     I  kniow  her 
not. 
Heartl.  Be  not  offended,  matd  ( 
Lady.   How  the  wench  blushes  I 
She  represents  Maria's  loss  to  him. 

Ataritt.  Will  the  seotilman  hurt  her?   Pr^  you 
be  her  defences ! 
Was  have  mad  phisnomies ;  is  her  troubled 
With  lunaticks  in  her  prain-pans  .'  Pleaa  us  awle  t 
Heartl,  Where  bad  you  this  face  ? 
Maria.   Her  faces  be  our  nowne,  I  warrant  her. 
Heartl.  I  wo'  not  hurt  you. — All  the  tineamentj 
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Tha.1  built  Marik  up,  all  those  ntringiiig  beandei, 
Dwell  on  thu  thing ;  change  but  ber  toague,   I 

Htartt.  Good  madam,  think  not  ill  I  am  tiuu 

saucy. 

know  her. 

Laii0.  Ob,  no,  air;  be  yon  not  angry  with  the 

t«t  me  tee  your  haod  t 

wrnrh- 

Maria.  Du^in  I     Wai  never  thieve*  and  n>h> 

Henrll.  I  am  most  plea.<«d. 

berieg ; 

1  Gtni.  Let's  interrupt  hia  ;  he'll  be  mad  out- 

Here ia  no  iiindge  in  brr  handi.  warrant  her. 

right  else. 

Htmrtl,  Trust  me,  the  telf-aame  white 

2  Genl.  Observe  a  little  m0T«, 

And  toftneul  Pr'jihee  apeak  our  English  dialect. 

Hearll.  "Would  I  could  in  your  language  beg  a 

Maria.  Ha  le^gs?  what,  dues  ber  speage  hard 

kiss  ! 

iirds  to  her, 

Maria.  If  her  have  necescities  of  a  kiss,  look 

To  make  poor  Guennith  ridiculei  ?  waa  no  man- 

you, 

nerly 

Dcre  is  one  in  sarilirs  ! 

Seatilman,  to 'abuse  ber. 

Henrtl.  Let  me  suffer  death. 

Htarlt.   By  the  lore. 

If  in  my  apprehension  two  Iwinn'd  cherries                 i 

That  everlasting  love  I  bear  Maria — 

De  more  akin,  than  her  lips  to  Msriu's  : 

MariA.  Maria.'  her  name  waa  Guenoith;  and 

And,  if  (liis  barsb  illusion  would  but  leave  her, 

good  names  ; 

She  were  the  same — Good  madam,  shall  I  have 

Wm  poor    rine,  oman  maid ;    her  have  no  6ae 

Your  consent  now 

kanags, 

Ladif.  To  what  r 

To  mage  her  tricsy  \  yet,  in  her  own  cuntriea. 

ttearli.  To  give  this  virgin  to  me. 

Was  held  a  fine  ense,  her  can  tell  her,  and  honest 

Laiiy.  She  is  not  mine  ;  this  is  her  kinswoman. 

Ease  too,  marg  you  dat  now  :  Her  can  keep 

And  has  more  power  to  dispose. — Alas,  I  pity 

llsr  little  legs  close  enough,  warrant  her. 

him! 

Ladf.  Uow  prettily  this  anger  shews  t 

Pray,  gentlemen,  prevail  with  him  to  go ; 

1  Gent.  She  gabbles  innocently. 

More  that  I  wish  his  comfort  than  his  absence. 

Heartl.  Madam,  rareweU ;  and  all  good  fortune 

Heartl.  You  Lave  been  always  kind  to  me  ;  will 

dwell  wi'  ye  I 

you 

With  me  my  own  affectiont !  Farewell,  majd, 

Deny  me  your  fair  cousin  .' 

Fair  grntle  maid  1 

Nurtt.  'Twere  fit  you  first  obtain'd  ber  o»n 

2  Gent.  She  sighs. 

consent. 

Maria.   Du  col  a  »ht«  t 

Hearll,   He  is  no  friend  thsU  wiahe*  my  depar. 

Heartl.  I  cannot  go;  there's  somewhat   eallj 

lure  -, 

me  back. 

I  do  iM}t  trouble  yon  1 

Maria.  Poor  Frank,                                     [Jt'td*. 

1  Gent.  'TLs  not  Maria. 

How  gladly  would  1  entertain  thy  love. 

UeartL  Her  shadow  is  enough  ;  I'll  dwell  with 

And  meet  thy  worthy  dame,  but  shame  forbids 

that 

roe!— 

Pursue  yoar  own  ways  !  —  Shall  we  live  together  ' 

If  please  her  ladyships,  dwell  here  rith  Gnennith, 

3farid.  If  her  will  come  to-morrow  and  tauge  to 

And  learn  to  spin  and  card  nil,  to  mage  flannels, 

her, 

And  Unsev-ulseis,  sal  tawge  coed  urds 

To  ber  ladyships  unbips  for  ber. — Tbe  tears  flow 

Her  will  tell  her  more  of  her  meanings  ;  and  then 

If  her  be  melancholy,  her  will  sing  her 

from  bim.                                         lAtUt. 

A  Welsh  song  too,  to  make   her  merriea :    But 

The  tears  of  true  aflection  1  woe  it  me  ! 

Guetinith 

Ob,  cursml  loTe,  that  glories  in  maida  miseiiea, 

Was  very  honest ;  her  was  never  love 

And  true  men's  broken  hearts  1 

But  one  seatilman,  and  he  iras  hear  ber 

Lady.  Alas,  I  pity  him  ! — 

Great  teal  of  good-ills  too.     Was  merry  one  d«y  : 

The  wencb  is  rude,  and  knows  you  not ;  forgive 

Saint  Davy  1   her  give  her  five  pnir  of  white  gluvea 

ber. 

If  her  will  dance  at  her  weddings. 

Maria.  Wipe  your  nyes,  pray  you  !  though  was 

Hearll.  All  I  am  worth. 

pom  in  Walls,                      [  Taktt  kit  hand. 

And  aQ  my  hopes,  this  strange  voice  would  for- 

Mong craggy  rocks  and  mountains,  yet   heart  is 

sake  her. 

soft  : 

For  then  she  should  be Pr'ythee  stay  a  little  ! 

Look  you,  hur  can  weep  too,  when  her  see  men 

Hark  in  thine  ear  1  dissemble  not,  but  tell  me, 

mage 

And  save  my  life  :  I  know  you  ire  Miria  ; 

Prinie  tears  and  lamentations. 

Speak  but,  as  I  do,  ten  words  to  confirm  me. 

tleartl.  How  hard  she  holds  me ! 

You  have  an  English  soul ;  do  not  disguise  it 

Just  as  Maria  did  ;  weeps  the  same  drops. 

Prom  me  with  these  strange  acc«nta ! — 

Now,  aa  I  have  a  living  toul,  her  sigh  too  t 

[£^IIUjua. 

What  shall  I  think  ? — Is  not  your  name  Maria  t 

Bke  pinched  hard 

If  it  be  not,  delude  me  with  so  much  charity 

Again,  and  sigb'd. 

To  say  it  is. 

Ladf.  What  ails  the  wench  i                      [Ba«. 

Marta.  Upon  ber  life,  you  waa  mighty  diaal  in 

Wnrtr.  Why,  Gueonith  ! 

love 

Heartl.  She's  gone  too  1 

With  some  podie* ;  yonr  pale  seeks  and  hollow 

2  Gent.  Come,  leave  ihia  dream. 

nyes, 

Heartl.  A  dream  ?  I  think  •«. 

And  pantings  upon  her  posom,  know  very  well. 

But  'iwas  a  pleasing  one.     Now  I'll  nl>ey. 

K«<.'«uiie,  look  you.  her  think  her  honest  scotiiman, 

And  forget  all  th<)ie  wonders  ;  lead  the  way  ! 

K  Ymi  aaU  call  her  MarU. 

1 

CItoMiM 
r  «  1 

I 

^ 

Lure.  Let  me  alone  I  when  I  but  give  the  watch- 
word. 
We  will  h«ve  men  enough  to  surpnsc  an  armjr. 
Alg.  1  begin  to  be  tieepy  :  What,  bait  a  chair  ? 

Bnltr  aneUur  »i»  n  CH«>r, 

Lure.  Tbcy  do  not   dream   of  as. — 'Tia  early 
riling, 
Care,  care,  and  early  riaing  !  commonwealtli'a  men 
Are  e^'er  lubjects  to  the  nodg :  Sit  down,  air ; 
A  short  nap  i«  not  much  atnisi. — So,  ao  !  be'a  fast, 
Faat  as  a  fish  i'  lb'  net ;  he  boa  winking  powder 
Shall  work  npon  him  to  our  wish.     Remove  him  ! 
Nay,  we  may  cut  him  into  collops  now, 
And  be  ne'er  feel.     Have  you  prepared  the  vanlt, 
sirrah  i 
Alalhe.  Yea,  yes,  sir  ;  everything  in's  place. 
Lure.  When  we  ha'  placed  him,  you  and  I, 
boy,  mnit 
About  another  project  hard  by :  His  potion 
W  ill  bind  him  sure  enough  till  we  return. 
This  villainy  weighs  mainly ;  but  we'll  purge  you. 
iSxeunl,  carryinf  Avmur*  mil. 


SCENE  in.— Before  a  Church. 
Enter  Sexton.    [Btllt  ring  tciUiin."] 

Stxton.  Now  for  mine  ears !  mine  eara,  be  con- 
stant to  me  I 
They  ring  a  wager,  and  I  must  deal  justly ; 
Ha,  boys  I 

Cnirr  LcntCHaa  and  AuiTiia, 

Lure.    Dost  hear  'em  ?    hark  1    theie  be  the 

ringers. 
jtlathe.  Are  yon  sore  the  same^ 
Lure.  Or  my  directioai  fail.  The  coast  is  clear: 
How  the  bells  go  I  how  daintily  they  tumble  I 
And  metbinks  thry  seem  to  say,  "  Fine  fools,  I'll 
fit  you  I" 
Sejclon.  Excellent  again,  good  boys  ! — Oh,  that 
Lure.  AVbo's  that .'  [was  naoght. 

Alalhe.  Be   you  conceal'd  by  aty  means  yet. 
Hark! 
They  stop  :  I  hop«  they'll  to*t  again.    Close,  sir  ! 

K»ttT  Wrujaiuui,  Toav,  and  Ringers, 

Wildb.  A  palpable  knock  1 

Ringer.  'Twas  none  ! 

Tohy.  Be  judged  by  the  Sexton  then  I 
If  I  have  years 

Sexton.  A  knock,  a  knock,  a  gross  one ! 

Tohi/.  Carman,  your  gallon  of  wine  I  you  ring 
most  impiously  I 
Art  thou  o'  th'  wonthipful  company  of  the  knighta 
O'  th'  West,  and  handle  a  bell  with  no  more  dex- 
"You  think  you  are  in  Thamrs-street,  Iterity? 

Justling  the  carta  ;  Oh,  a  clean  hand's  a  jewel  I 

Alaiht.  Good  speed  to  your  good  exerdae! 

Toby.   You  are  welcome  I 

Alalhe.  I    came,   sir,  from   a  geuUuuian,  rod 
neighbour  hard  by. 
One  that  loves  your  music  well 

Tohy.    He  mky  have  more  on't — 
Handle  a  bell  as  you  were  haling  timber? 
Gross,  grou,  and  base,  absurd  ! 

Ringer.  I'll  mend  it  next  peal. 

Alalhe.  To  entreat  a  knowledge  of  yon,  whether 
it  be 


By  th'  ear  yon  ring  thus  cunningly,  or  by  th'  cya  j 
For,  to  be  plain,  be  has  laid  ten  pounds  apon'L 

WUdb.   But  which  way  baa  he  laid  > 

Alathe.  That  your  ear  guides  yon. 
And  not  your  eye. 

Toby.  He  has  won,  be  has  won  ;  tb«  ear's 
Our  only  iualniment. 

Aluihe.  But  how  shall  wc 
Be  sure  on't  ? 

Ti^.  Put  all  the  tigbU  out :  to  whii  end 
Serve  our  eyes  then  .» 

Witdb.  A  plain  cue  i 

Alalhe.  Yon  say  true. 
'Ti»  a  fine  cunning  thing  to  ring  by  ih'  ear,  sue  I 
And  can  you  ring  i'  tV  dark  to  t 

WUdb.  All  night  long,  boy. 

Aiathe.  'Tie  wonderful  I     Let  thia  be  certaia, 
gentlemen. 
And  half  his  wager  he  allows  among  ye  : 
Is't  possible  you  tbould  ring  so  I 

Toby.   Possible.' 
Thou  art  a  child  !  I'll  ring  when  I'm  dead-dnisk. 
Out  with  the  lights  1  no  twinkling  of  a  candle  ! 
I  know  my  rope  too,  as  I  kn<iw  my  m»«. 
And  can  bang  it  soundly  i'  th'  dark,  I  wumt  JWm 

Wildb.  Come,  let's  confirm  him  straight,  and 
win  the  wager  !  [Etrmni. 

AUitht.  Let  me  be«r,  to  strengthen  me :   and 
I'll  bring  the  money  to  you.    [when  ye  have  rung, 

Lure.   So,  BO,  follow  'em  :  [Exit  Authk 

They  shall  have  a  cool  reword ;  one  hath  god  of 

mine. 
Good  store  in's  pocket  ;  [i"<Vk 

But  this  will  he  revenged  in  a  short  warning. 
They  are  at  it  luitily  :  Hey,  how  wantonly 
They  ring  away  their  clothes !  how  it  delight*  loal 
Enttr  Ai.*THi  wiM  OpOKt. 

Alathe.  Here,  here,  sir  '. 

Lure.  Hast  Wildbrain's  .■ 

Aiathe.  His  whole  case,  sir ;  I  felt  it  out ;  aad, 
by  the  guards. 
This  should  be  the  coachman's  ;  another  soit  loo. 

Lur».  Away,  boy,  quickly  now  to  th'  usurer  1 
His  hour  to  wake  approaches. 

Alalhe.  That  once  finish'd, 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  play,  sir.  Here  they  eome. 

— • — 

SCENE  IV Wilhin  th*  Church. 

'WiLDBiuiM,  ToBv,  and  Rio^gn,  dUawtrt^ 
Wildb.  I  am  monstrous  weary ! 
Toby.  Fy,  how  I  sweat  I   Reach  me  my  cloak  to 
cover  me. 
I  run  to  oil,  Kke  a  porpoise.     "Twas  a  brave  peal! 
Sexton.  Let  me  light  my  candle  first,  theu  I'D 
wait  on  you.  (fiatiaeitga. 

Wildb.  A  very  brave  peal ! 
Toby,  Carman,  you  came  in  dote  now. 
Wildb.  Snre  'tis  past  midnight. 
Ringer.  No  stirring  in  the  streets  I  hear. 
Toby.  Walk  further  I 
Was  that  a  pillar  ?  'Tis  harder  than  my  noae. 
Where's  the  boy  promised  us  five  pounds? 

Wild.  Room  1  I  sweat  stiU. 
Come,  come,  my  cloak  I  I  shall  take  eoU. 
Enter  Sexton. 
Sexton.  Where  lies  it  ? 
Wildb.  Here,  here,  and  all  our  clothi^ 
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S'xlcn.  Where,  vkere  ? 
ningfr.  V  th'  corner. 

7*0^.  I(  thy  candle  Uinil  too  >     Give  me  tke 
bottle : 
I  CIO  driak  like  a  fish  now.  like  ao  elephant. 

S*tl9»    Here  are  the  comert.  hut  here  are  do 
ye».  here's  a  cuff.  [dotlira  ; 

WUM.  A  cnfT  >    Give  me  the  racdle  < 
Cnllk  wo'  not  coTer  mc, — I  unell  a  lsna»>cry. 

Tttf.  I»'t  come  to  a  calT  ?  mj  whole  suit  tum'd 

to  a  button  ? 
WiUi.  Now  am  I  as  cold  tpiin  u  though  'twere 
Christinas, 
Cold  with  my  fear ;  I'll  ncrer  ring  by  tiie  ear  more. 
Tol^.  Mjr  new  clothes  vaoish'4f 
fTildb.  All  my  cli>the«,  Toby ! 
Ringer.  Here's  none, 

ToAy.  Not  one  of  my  dragon's  wings  left   to 
Hare  I  roew'd  all  my  fealbers?  [adorn  me? 

WiUb.  Cheated  by  th'  ear  ;  a  plot  to  put  out 
the  candle  ! 
I  cosld  be  mad  !  my  diain,  my  rings,  the  gold,  the 
g..ld  ! 
Tobf.  Tlie  cold,  the  cold,  I  cry.  and  I  cry  truly. 
Not  one  sleeve,  nor  a  cape  of  a  cloak  to  warm  me ! 
Wildb.  What  miserable  fools  were  we  I 
Tofijf,  We  had  e'en  best,  gentlemen. 
Every  man  chuse  bis  rope  again,  and  fasten  it, 
And  lake  a  short  turn  to  a  better  fortmic  — 
To  be  bands  toour  luiterics,  and  put  our  own  lighta 
out! 
WUdi.  Pr'ytbee^  Sexton,  let's  bare  a  fire  at  tliy 
house, 
A  grod  fire  ;  we'll  pay  tliee  some  way  for't :  I  am 
(toor-culd. 
Sejclon,   Alas,  1  pity  you  I     Cotne  quickly,  gen- 
tlemen. 
Witdb.  Sure  I  ha'  been  in  a  dream  1     I  had  no 
mistress, 
Nor  gold,  nor  duthra,  but  am  a  ringing  rascal. 

Toby.  Fellows  in  affliction,  let  us  Uke  hands  all! 
Now  are  we  fit  for  tuiublers.  [f.xtttnl. 


I 


SCENE  V. — A  Vault,  teith  a  Lamp  burning, 

SnttT  \x»n%»»  and  othtrt,  brii^inf  in  ALoniri, 
f.vre.  So,  s(i  I     Presently 
His  sleep  will  leave  Lim,   and  wonder  seiM  upon 
Bid  'em  within  be  ready.  [him  : 

Alg.  [  Waking.]   What  sound's  this  .» 
What  horrid  din  ?     Whst  diiinisl  jdocc  is  this 
I  never  »aw  before  ?  and  now  bclxilil  it 
But  by  the  half-light  of  a  lamp,  tliat  burns  here  ? 
My  spirits  shake,  [and]  tremble  through  my  body. 

gttUr  Itrt  <HiVv(«Mf  at  Furies  u-llh  flinch  Taptrt,  httrtiig 

a  Daptttr  and  a  Cup. 
Help,  help  I   Mercy  protect  me !  my  soul  qiuke*. 
What  dreadful  apparitions  1     How  I  shudder  '. 


I  j[  2  I'uT]/.  Algripe  I 
Alg.  What  a 


f^,   W  hat  are  you  i 

1  Fury.   We  are  hell-hounds,  hcll-bonnils, 
That  have  eommission  from  the  prince  uf  darkneas. 
To  fetch  thy  black  soul  to  him. 

All/.  Am  I  net  slive  rlill.' 

1  F%rjf.  Tboo  art ;  but  we  have  brought  th«« 
Will  quickly  rid  thy  miserable  life,  liastrumcnU 
6teb '. 

2  FuTf.  PoiaoB  I 


1  Fury.  Hsug  thyself!   this  choice  is  onVml. 

2  FMry.  Thuu  cnnil  nut  hi>(>a  for  llcutvpti  i  thy 
Lost  to  all  bi<|.i«  of  nirivy.  IbtM  Miul  U 

1  Fury.  Uuickly,  quickly] 
The  tciruicuts  cool. 

'i  Fury.   And  all  the  nendt  ei)wct  thre. 
Come  with  ut  to  ihst  pit  ofittdltM*  hnrror, 
Or  we  will  force  tliec 

Atsi.  Oh.  oh.  oh  I 

1  Fury.  Groans  are  too  Ulet  Sooser  the  ravltber. 
Whose  suiil  is  burl'd  hitO  etoTMl  /Vost, 

Stung  with  the  force  of  twMity  tkoosaMd  winters, 
To  |iuni>b  tli«  dl«leui|>er*  of  his  blood, 
Shall  hope  to  g?t  from  thence,  thsn  thuu  avoid 
Tbe  certainty  of  meeting  hell  nhcrc  he  ia. 
Sbttll  murdeiers  be  there  for  eter  dying. 
Their  souls   shot   through  with  adders,  torn   on 
Dying  as  many  deaths  for  killing  one,       [enginci, 
(Could  any  iuisgination  number  tlnui,) 
As  there  be  moments  in  eternity  ; 
And  shall  that  justice  spare  lliee,  that  haat  slain, 
Murder'd  by  thy  extortion,  so  aiauy  } 
Alg.  Oh,  oh  ! 

2  Fury.  Do  execution  quickly  i  or  we'll  carry 
Alive  to  helJ.  [Ilivti 

Alg,  Urutly,  gentle  devils  I  do  not  furr*  mn 
Tn  kill  myself,  nor  do  not  you  do'l  for  nta  ! 
Oh,  let  me  live  !    I'll  make  amends  fur  all. 

1  Fury.  Tell   us  of  tliy  rrptntaiicc  '    |»erJureH 
villsin  ! 
Pinch  off  his  llrBh  !   he  must  be  wlilpl,  salted  and 
whipt, 
Alg.  Oh,  misery  of  mlscrica  t  llUcordtr*. 

1  ^  2  Fury.  Trar  his  accaned  timba,  to  bell 
with  biiu!— lit! 

£'n(»-  Kutjna  likt  an  Anytl. 

A  mischief  on  that  iniiocent  face  t  away  t 

[  itirn  trrtfi  fib 

Atatht.  Malidoua  farleii  hence  !  cliuali  not  the 
Of   holy  penitence.  [Med* 

Alg.  This  must  be  an  sngel  s 
|{iiw  ut  Ilia  prrsence  the  (lends  crawl  aMSv  I 
lluri*  is  some  light  of  mercy. 

Aliith*.  Do  tluju  wise, 
And  entcrtsin  it,  wretched,  wrrli  brd  iiimi  ! 
What  pmir  defence  hath  all  thy  weitllh  Ijccu  tu  tlieet 
What  says  thy  oonsaienoe  now  ? 

Aty.  By  my  good  ingcl,  h«f«  I  prDiiiUr  thee 
To  l>ccome  honest,  and  renoanoe  ul  villainy  . 
Enjoin  me  any  penanre  ;  I'll  build  oburchas, 
A  whole  city  of  hospitals, 

AIntttf.  Take  lired  ! 
Thrrr  is  no  dallying ;  nor  artt  thew  impuard. 

Alg.    Name    anything  within    my  power,   twWfl 
•hgrl ; 
And,  if  1  do  not  hilhfully  perform  it, 
'I'hcn  whip  me  rv«:ry  day,  Iratn  m*  each  mbrute, 
Whole  yrars  tugethrr  Irt  nir  frrc*!-  tu  Idrirs  ! 

Alulht.  V  th'  numUr  nf  ihy  foul  oppntostoM, 
Thou  ha>t  undone  a  faithful  grnllrman, 
by  laklug  forfHl  of  bis  land. 

Alg.  Young  Lurvbcr  I 
1  do  eonfeas. 

Alalhf.  He  U«r<  most  intaerahli>. 
And  IB  drspair  may  h,iiig  nr  drown  MiM^i 
Prevent  Ins  ruin  1  «r  kU  M«od  will  be 
Morii  sin  in  thy  aoeowit,     Hmi  ikoo  ImpMm 
H*  had  a  liatcr  f 

Alt.  I  do  veil  rwrwbor  li. 


nr 
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AUithe.  Couldst  tbou  for  MiinmoD  break  thy 
■olcmn  vow 
MHfle  once  lo  that  unhappy  maid,  t]iat  weeiK 
A  Iboo&iiQil  tean  *-dnT  for  thy  unkindneits  ? 
Was  DOt  thy  failh  contracted,  and  thy  bukft  ? 
Atid  could  at  thou  marry  another  ? 

Alg.  Bat  ihe'f  dead  ; 
And  I  will  make  true  aaliafactjon. 

Ahthe.  What  do  I  in*laiice  these,  that  hMt  be; n 
To  all  the  world  ?  (faUe 

Alg.  I  know  it,  and  will  henceforth 
Practise  repentance.     Do  not  frown,  aweet  angel  I 
I  will  restore  all  mortgages,  forswear 
Abominable  usury,  live  chaste  ; 
For  I  hare  been  wanton  in  my  shroad,  my  age: 
And  if  that  poor  innocent  maid,  I  so  abustd, 
Be  livinfr,  I  will  marry  her,  and  spend 
My  days  to  come  reliiriously. 

Alnth».  I  waa  commanded  but  a  messenger 
To  tell  thee  this,  and  rescue  thee  from  those 
Whose  malice  would  have  dnigg'd  thee  qoick  to 
If  thou  abuse  this  mercy,  and  repent  not,       [hoU  : 
Double  damnation  wiU  eipcct  thee  for  it ; 
But  if  thy  life  be  virtuooa  hereafter, 
A  bleisednesa  shall  reward  thy  good  example. 
Thy  fright  hath  much  distracted  thy  weak  sensea  j 
Drink  of  tliis  phial,  and  renew  thy  spirits ! 
1  ba'  done  my  office  i  think  on't,  and  be  happy ! 
iUe  drinlu,  antt/allt  atUtp- 

EiiUr  LiiiciaKii. 
Lure.   So,  so  I   He  gapes  already  ;  now  he's  fast. 
Thou  hast  acted  rarely  ;  but  this  is  not  all : 
First,  help  to  convey  him  out  o'  th'  vault. 

Atathe.  You  will 
Dispense  wiih  me  now,  as  yoa  promised,  air  } 
Lnrt.  We  will  make  shift  without  thee  ;  tbov 
boat  dune  well. 
ly  our  device,  this  bandog  may  'scape  helL 

lExfUHt,  btann^  kim  out. 


SCENE  VI. — An  Ajmrtmeni  in  the  Lady's 
Uottte. 

BkUt  Lady,  Nurae,  anil  Mvtau. 

Lady.  Didst  thiok,  Maria,  this  poor  outside,  and 
Dissembling  of  thy  voice,  could  tiide  thee  from 
A  moiher'i  searching  eye,  though  too  much  fear, 
I^it  thou  wert  not  the  same,  might  blind  a  lover, 
Tliat  thought  thee  dead  too  .'  Oh,  my  dear  Maria, 
I  hardly  kept  my  joys  in  from  betraying  thee: 
Welcome  again  to  life  I   We  shall  find  out 
The  mystery  of  thy  absence.     Conceal 
Thy  person  stiU,  (for  Algripe  must  not  know  thee) 
And  exercise  this  pretty  dialect : 
If  tliere  be  any  coarse  in  law  to  free  thee, 
Ttiou  khalt  not  be  to  miserable.     Be  silent, 
GfKid  Nurse  ! 

A'uTM.   You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me,  Buduo; 
I  do  not  lore  the  usuring  Jew  to  well ; 
Brside,  'twos  my  trick  to  disgaiie  her  to. 

Lady.  Be  not  dejected,  Moll. 

Maria.  Your  care  may  comfort  mei 
But  1  deapair  of  happineaa. — 
Ueortlore  ?  I  dare  not  tee  him. 

SnUr  HMAianiOrK. 
Jfunt.  We'll  withdraw. 

Ladg.  1  shall  but  grieve  to  see  his  pasaioDt  too, 
Since  tiierr's  no  possibihty  to  relieve  him.    [Fjvnnf, 


Ilenrll.  The  world's  alabyrinth.  «  ' 
Walk  up  and  down  to  find  thrir  -wriir 
No  sooner  have  we  mea« 
One  crooked  path,  with 
But  it  betrays  as  to  a  ncn  'uIik  ui.m. 
What  a  strange  mockery  will  man  beoooM 
Shortly  to  all  t be  creatures  !  Ob,  M«ri«  I 
If  thou  be'st  dead,  why  does  thy  abodov  flight  im7 
Sure  'tis  because  I  Utc  :  Were  I  bat  certain 
To  meet  thee  in  one  grave,  and  that  our  diut 
Might  have  the  privilege  to  mix  in  silence. 
How  quickly  should  my  soul  shake  off  ihia  bu 

Enter  AiJirao. 

Alalhe.  Thus  for  my  withei  .hare  Hccoi :  111 
lose 
No  time. — Sir,  ore  yoa  not  cail'd  Master  (icirt- 
Pardon  my  mdeneat !  [Um } 

Heartt.  What  doea  that  coooera  thee  ? 
Boy,  'tis  a  name  cannot  advantage  thee  i 
And  I  am  weary  on't. 

Atathe.  Had  you  oonceal'd. 
Or  I  forgot  it,  sir,  so  large  were  my 
Directiuns,  that  you  could  not  speak  thia  langnapt, 
lint  I  should  know  you  by  your  sorrow. 

//ear//.  Thou 
Wert  well  inform'd,  it  teemt.     WeQ,  what's 

Alatht.  I  cometobriitgyoiieoafort.  (boiia 

Heartt.  Is  Maria 
Alive  again  ?  that's  tomewhat :  and  yet  not 
Enough  to  make  my  eipertatioo  rite  to 
Past  half  a  bless ing  ;  since  we  cannot  meet 
To  make  it  up  t  full  one  I  Tbou'n  mistaken. 

Alatht.  HTien  you  have  heard  me,  you'll 
In  vain  I  should  report  Maria  living  ;  (other 
llie  comfort  that  1  bring  you  mast  depend 
Upon  her  death. 

lieartl.  Thoa'rt  a  diosembling  boy ;  i 

Some  one  baa  sent  thee  to  mock  me  :  thoogb  ■} 
Stoop  not  to  punish  thy  green  yean,  anripe  [aufff 
For  malice,  did  I  know  what  penion  arnt  thfw 
To  tempt  my  sorrow  thus,  I  should  revvuge  it. 

Alatht.  Indeed,  I  have  no  thought  »o  uacltsr)' 
Nor  am  1  sent  to  grieve  you ;  let  me  snSirr  [tobir, 
More  punishment  than  ever  boy  deserveti,  I 

If  you  do  tind  me  false  !   I  serve  a  miatress 
Would  rather  die  than  play  with  your  mistottaikca  \ 
Then,  good  sir,  hear  me  out  I 

f/eartL,  \Mio  is  your  mistress  ? 

Alaike.  Before  I  name  her,  give  m*  ioac  «• 
cooragement. 
That  yoD  receive  her  message  :  She  is  aam 
That's  full  acquainted  with  your  misery, 
.\nd  can  bring  such  a  portion  of  her  Ktrrov, 
In  every  circutnstance  to  like  your  own, 
You'll  love  and  pity  her,  and  with  your  gricfil 
Might  marry  one  another's. 

Hearll.  Thou  art  wild  : 
Caiu>t  iliou  bring  comfort  from  ao  asd  s  crwiaf*  f 
Her  miierable  story  can,  at  beat. 
But  swell  my  volume,  large  enough  already 

Alatht.    She   was  late  bJoved,   as   yo«  «cf«i 
promised  faith, 
And  marriage ;  and  was  worthy  of  a  better 
Than  be,  that  stole  Maria'a  hiArt. 

Heartl.  How'i  that  ? 

Alatht.  Just  as  Maria  dealt  with  your  alTertiaii, 
Did  be  that  married  her  deal  with  my  mlstirsj  i 
When,  careless  both  of  hoiwur  and  rcligton. 
They  crnrlly  gave  away  their  heorta  to  stnikgm. 
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Jlearll.  Part  of  this  truth  I  know  ;  but  pr'ythee, 
boy. 
Proceed  to  that  thou  e«m'st  for !  thou  didat  promu« 
Something,  thy  Unguage  cannot  hitherto 
Enc<our«ge  me  to  hope  for. 

AUtlhe.  That  [  come  to ; 
My  DiiitreM  thus  nnkindly  dealt  withal, 
You  may  imagine,  wanted  no  affliction  ; 
And  had,  ere  this,  wept  herself  dry  ai  marble, 
Had  nut  your  fortune  come  to  bcr  relief. 
And  twin  to  her  own  sorrow,  brought  her  comfort. 

Ilearti.  Could  thecondilion  of  my  fate  M  equal, 
Lessen  her  sulTrrings  ? 

Atalhe.   I  know  not  how, 
Cunipanioni  in  grief  sometime*  diminish 
And  make  the  pressure  easy  :    By  degrees 
She  threw  her  troubles  olT,  remembering  yours  ; 
And  from  her  pily  of  your  wrongs,  there  grow 
Affection  to  your  person  ;  (his  eDcreaaed, 
And,  with  it,  confidence  that  those  whom  Nature 
Had  made  so  even  in  their  weight  of  sorrow, 
Could  not  but  love  as  etjually  one  another, 
Were  things  hut  well  prepared :   This  gave  her 
To  employ  me  thus  far.  [bolduess 

Hrarll.  A  strange  message,  boy  ! 

Alalhe.   If  you  inctioe  to  meet  my  mistress'  love, 
It  may  beget  your  comforts  :  Besides  that, 
'Tis  some  revenge  thiit  you,  above  their  scorn 
And  pride,  can  laugh  at  them,  whose  perjury 
Hath  made  you  bappy,  and  undone  tbcmsclTCS. 

ffearll.  Have  you  done,  boy  } 

Alattit.  Only  this  little  more  ; 
When  you  hut  sec,  and  know  my  mistress  well« 
You  will  forgive  my  tediousnesa  ;  she'a  fair. 
Fair  u  Maria  was 

Utartl.  I'll  bear  no  more  ! 
Go,  foolish  boy,  and.  (ell  thy  fonder  mistreaa 
She  has  no  second  faith  to  give  away  ; 
And  mine  was  given  to  Muria.     Though  her  death 
Allow  mc  freedom — 

Enttr  Maria  and  Noras. 

See  the  picture  of  her  ) 
I  would  giTe  ten  thousand  cm})ires  for  the  sub- 
Yet,  for  Maria's  sake,  w^bose  divibc  figure   [sVmre  : 
That  rude  frame  carries,  I  will  love  this  counterfeit 
Above  all  the  world  ;  and  had  thy  mistress  all 
The  grace  and  blo&sam  of  lier  sex,  now  she 
Is  gone,  that  was  a  walking  spring  of  beautyi 
I  would  not  look  upon  her. 

Alalhe.  Sir,  your  pardon  ! 
I  have  but  done  a  message,  aa  becomes 
A  servant ;  nor  did  she,  un  whoiie  commands 
1  gladly  waited,  bid  me  urge  her  lore 
To  your  disquiet ;  she  would  chide  my  diligence 
If  I  should  make  you  angry. 

Ueartl.   Pretty  hoy ! 

Ataihe.   Indeed  I  fear  I  have  offended  yon  | 
Pray,  if  1  have,  enjoin  me  any  penance  for't : 
I  liMvr  (lerforni'd  one  duty,  and  could  as  willingly, 
Tu  purge  my  fault,  and  shew  1  suffer  with  you, 
Pleail  your  cause  to  another. 

Ueartl.  And  I'll  uke  the« 
At  thy  word,  boy  ;  thou  hast  a  moving  language 
That  pretty  Innocent  copy  of  Maria 
Is  all  I  love ;   I  know  nut  how  tu  s|>eak  ; 
Win  her  to  (hink  well  of  mc,  and  1  will 
Reward  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

Alalhe.  I  undertake 
Nothing  for  gnin  ;  but  since  yoa  have  resolvr-l 


To  love  no  other,  I'll  be  failhfttl  to  yon  ; 
And  my  prophetic  thoughts  bid  toe  already 
Say  1  shnll  prosper. 

lltnrll.  Thou  wert  sent  to  blen  me  I 

Alnthe.  Pray  give  oa  opportunit;. 

Hvmra.  Be  happy  !  Dt««. 

NuTir,  He's  gone. 

Alalhe.  With  your  fair  leave,  miitreaa  I 

Maria.   Hare  you  pusiness  with  her,  pray  yoa  I 

Alalhe.  I  have  a  message  from  a  gentleman  ', 
Please  you  vouchsafe  your  ear  more  private  I 

NuTie.  You 
Shall  have  my  absence,  niece.  l£jN4. 

Maria.  Was  the  sentleman 
Afeard  to  dechur  his  matters  openly  ? 
Here  was  no  pudios  was  not  very  honest : 
If  her  like  not  her  erranda  the  petter,  was  wii't 
To  keep  her  preaths  to  cool  her  (torridges, 
Can  tell  her  that  now,  for  sole  her  private  bearinp 
And  tawgings. 

Alalhe.  You  may,  if  please  you,  find  anotha 
And  with  less  pains  be  understood.        [laoguagei 

Maria.  Wliat  is  her  meaning  ' 

Alalhe.   Come,  pray  speak  your  own  English. 

Maria.  Have  poys  lost  her  itts  and  niemoriet' 
Pless  us  aulo  1 

Alalhe.  I  must  be  plain  then:  Come,  I  know 
Maria;  this  thin  veil  cannot  obscure  you:  [yon  an 
I'll  tell  the  world  you  live.     I  have  not  lost  yon, 
Since  lirst,  with  grief  and  shame  to  be  surprised, 
A  rioleot  trance  took  away  show  of  life  s 
I  could  discover  by  what  accident 
You  were  conveyed  away  at  midnight,  in 
Your  coffin  ;  could  declare  the  place  and  minute 
When  you  rerivod;  and  what  you  have  done  since 
As  perfectly 

Maria.  Alas,  I  am  betray'd  to  new  misfortune* 

Alalhe.  You  arc  not,  for  my  knowledge  ;   I'll  be 
For  ever,  rather  than  be  such  a  traitor.         [dumb 
Indeed  I  pity  you  ;  and  bring  no  thoughts. 
Bat  fall  of  peace.     Call  home  yuur  modest  blood  1 
Pale  hath  loo  long  usurped  upon  your  face  i 
Think  upon  lore  again,  and  the  posseoaion 
Ol  full-blown  joys,  now  ready  to  salute  you  I 

Maria.  These  words  undo  me  more  than  my 
own  griefs. 

Alalhe.  I  see  how  fear  would  play  the  tyrant 
Bui  I'll  remove  suspicion  :   Have  you  in  [with  you 
Your  heart  an  entertainment  for  his  love. 
To  wliom  your  virgin  faith  made  the  first  promise  f 

Maria.  If  thou  niean'st  Uearllovc,  thuu  itosi 
wound  me  alill  I 
I  have  no  life  without  his  memory. 
Nor  with  it  any  hope  to  keep  it  long. 
Thou  aeest  I  walk  in  darkness,  like  a  thief. 
That  fears  to  see  the  world  in  his  own  shape  | 
My  very  shadow  frights  me :  'tis  a  death 
To  live  thus,  and  not  look  day  in  the  face. 
Awsy,  I  know  ihec  not  1 

^lathe.  You  shall  hereafter  know,  and  thank 
me,  lady : 
I'll  bring  you  a  discharge  at  ray  neit  risit. 
Of  all  your  fears  :  Be  content,  fair  Maria  I 
'Tis  worth  your  wondw. 

Maria,   impossible ! 

Alalhe^  Be  wise,  and  silent !     Dress  yourself  t 
You  slioll  be  what  yon  wish. 

Maria.   Do  this,  and  be 
My  better  angel ! 

Alalhe.  All  your  cares  on  me  1  {Kstmni  tntnUf 


Qua 
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SCENE  l.—A  Street  hffore  the  ttouM  ((f 
Lurcher'!!  Mi8tre»«. 

Enttr  LcHCHSa  ami  Alatik. 
Lnro.  I  must  applaud  tky  diligence. 
Alalhe.    It  had  been  notliing^ 
To  have  left  Lira  in  the  poreti.     I  call'd  hU  aer- 

raiitii ; 
Wid)  wondrrs   they  Bcknowledged   him  ;    I  pre- 
tended 
It  wsa  tome  ipice  aare  of  the  fHllin^  lickneM. 
And  that  'twas  charity  to  brini;  him  home ; 
They  rabb'd  and  ohafeid  him,  plied  him  with  atron^- 

water ; 
Still  he  W8B  senaeleai,  clamonra  could  not  wake 

him  ; 
I  wish'd  'em  then  ^t  him  to  bed  ;  th«y  did  so. 
And  almoat  smotber'd  him  with  r»g«  and  pillowa. 
And,  'cauae  they  ahould  have  no  cause  tu  suspect 

me, 
I  watch 'd  him  till  he  waked. 
Lure.  'Twos  excellent  1 
Alathe.  When   his   time   came   to  jtwa,  and 

■Iretch  himaelf, 
I  bid  'em  not  be  hasty  to  discover 
How  he  was  brought  home  ;  hit  eye»  fully  open, 
With  trembling  he  he^n  to  call  his  aervonta. 
And  told  'em  he  had  aeeii  strange  visions. 
That  ahould  convert  him  from  bin  heathen  courses  ; 
They  wonder'd,  and  were  silent;  there  he  preached 
Huw  sweet  the  air  of  a  contented  coiKicience 
Smelt  in  hii  nose  now,  asked  'em  all  forjf^iveness 
For  their  hard  piusture  since  they  lived  with  him  ; 
Bid  'em  believe,  and  fetch  out  the  cold  sirloin, 
Pieroe  the  strong  beer,  and  let  the  neighbours  joy 

in't ; 
The  conceal'd  muskadine  should  now  lie  open 
To  every  mouth  ;  that  he  would  give  lo  tli   jmor. 
And  mead  their  wages ;  that  his  doors  should  be 
Open  to  every  miserable  suitor. 

I.uro.  What  said  his  tervantt  then  ? 
Alalhe.  Tbey  durst  not  speak, 
Bat   bless'd  themselves,   and   the  strange  mesas 

that  bad 
Made  him  a  Christian  :   In  this  over-joy 
I  took  uiT  leave,  and  hade  'cm  say  their  pmyers, 
And  humour  him,  lest  he  tum'd  Jew  again. 
Lure.  Euough,  enough  ! — Who'a  this  .* 
£nrfr  ToBV. 

'Tis  one  of  my  ringera,  (sUnd  cloae  I)  my  lady's 

coachman  ! 
Tohjf.  Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  boy  a  mat  !— 
'Would    I   were  at   rock  and  manger  among  my 

horses  ! 
We  have  divided  the  Sexton's  booaehold-ttuff 
Among  us ;  one  bsi  the  rug,  and  he's  luni'd  Iruh  ; 
Another  has  a  blanket,  and  Uv  must  beg  in't; 
Tbr  slieetii  serve  another  for  a  ln>rk. 
And  with  the  bed-cord  be  may  ymtn  for  a  porter. 
Nothing  but  the  mat  would  fall  tu  my  share,  which, 
Wtth  the  help  of  a  tune,  and  a  hassock  out  o* 

th'  church. 
May  dis^iise  me  till  I  grt  home,      A  poi 
O'  bcU-ringing  by  the  ear  I  if  any  man 
Take  me  at  it  again,  let  him  pull  mine 
To  the  pillory.     I  could  wish  I  had  toat 


Mine  ears,  to  I  hud  my  clothes  again  :  The  wtatte 
Wo'  Dot  allow  this  fashion  t  I  do  look 
For  an  ague  besides. 

LuTc.  How  the  nueal  ihakea  I 

To6y,  Here  are  company  I 
Boy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 
A  hassock  for  your  feet,  or  a  pisa  clean  Bn4 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! — 
Ringing,   I  renounce  thee  I      I'll  nerer  on 

LuTc.  You  with  a  mat  )  [church 

Tohjf.  I  am  called.     If  auy  one 
Should  offer  to  buy  my  mat,  what  s  case  w«e  I  mi_ 
Oh,  that  I  were  in  my  oat-tub  with  a  hot 
Something  to  liearteo  me  !    I  dare  not  hew  'i 
Buy  a  mat  for  s  bed,  buy  a  mat  1 

Lure.   He's  deaf. 

Tobi/.  1  am  glad  I  am  :   Buy  a  mat  for  a  bad ' 

,£,urc.  How  the  rascal  aweata!  what  ■  pirkWba 
is  in  1 
Every  ttreet  he  goea  tbtvugb  will  be  •  wtm  ta^ 
ment. 

T'<b^.    If  ever   I   meet  at   midnight   nan  t- 
jancling  — 
I  am  cold,  and  yet  I  drop. — Buy  a  mat  fur  •  hd, 
buy  a  mat ! 

Lure.  He  haa  punishment  enough.     iCrti  Vm, 

Enter  WiuiBKsut  In  a  Rugfomm,  vllM  «  MM. 

Who's  this  }  my  t'other  youth  ?  be  Is  tora'd  heir. 

Wtldb.  1  am  half  afraid  of  myself:  This  peer 
shift 
I  got  o'  th'  iivexton,  to  convey  me  Bandsomdy 
To  some  harbour ;  the  wench  will  hardly  know  mt] 
They'll  take  me  for  some  watchman  of  the  parish 
I  ha'  ne'er  a  penny  left  me.  thst's  one  comfort  ; 
.\nd  ringing  has  begot  a  innn^tronii  stomedi. 
And  that's  another  mischief;  I  were  best  gofaoai^ 
For  everything  will  scorn  me  in  llu«  habit. 
Besides,  I  am  so  full  of  these  young  beU-riag0»-> 
If  I  get  in  a-doora,  not  the  power  n'  Mt'  niwilU|| 
Nor  all  my  aunt's  cur^e«.  r  m^ 

Lure.  Bid  Iter  come  111'  nial  *til 

he.  L. ■•• u«*Mua. 

IVildb.  I  am  betray'd  to  one  that  will  eternally 
Uugh  at  me  ! 
Three  of  ihesu  rogues  will  jeer  a  horae  to  death. 

Lurch.   'Tit   Nloster  Witdbrala,  sure  ;   and  jni^ 
mrthinks. 
His  fashion's  strangely  alter'd. — Sirrah,   watch 

man 
You  rsgatnuffin  I  turn,  yoa  looiy  bew'a-«Ua, 
YiMi  with  the  bed-rid  bill  \ 

H'ililb.  He  has  found  me  out ; 
There'a  no  avoiding  him  :  1  had  nUher  now 
Be  arraign 'd  at  Newgate  for  a  rubbery. 
Than  answer  to  his  articles — Yaw  will,  air  t 
I  sin  in  haste. 

Lure.  Nay,  then  I  will  make  bold  wi'  ye, 

ttitmktihm. 

A  wttchman,   and   aahamed   t«  «kcw  hie  eaaa« 

tenance. 
Ills  face  of  authority?— I  have  eeea  that  |ikydU 

ognomy  : 
Were  you  never  in  priton  for  pilfering  ? 
iVildb.   How  the  rogne  worries  ate' 
Lure.  Uliy  may  not  liiis 
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Be  the  TiUain  robb'd  my  house  lait  night, 
Anil  wuIVs  disguited  ia  thia  malignant  rug, 
Arro'd  with  a  ton  of  iron  ?     I  will  liave  joa 
Before  a  magistrate. 

fVildb.  What  will  become  of  tnc  ! 

Lure.  What  art  thou  ?  s\n:a.V  ! 

fVUM.   I  am   the  Wauderiog  Jen,  an't  (dcMe 
your  worthip, 

£t<r«.  By  your  le«ve,  rabbi,  I  will  ahew  you  then 
A  synagogue,  y-olept  Uritlcwell,  inhere  you, 
Under  correctioo,  may  rest  youroelf. 
You  have  brought  a  bill  to  guard  you ;  there  be 

dog-whips 
To  firk  auch  rugged  cura,  wbipa  withaut  bella 
Indeed. 

H'lWJ.  Bella? 

Lure,   Hon  he  sweatx  ! 

Wiliib.  I  must  be  known ;  aa  good  at  first. — 
Now  jeer  on,  IThrowi  qfhit  gaicn. 

But  do  not  anger  me  too  impudently  ; 
The  rabbi  will  be  moved  then. 

Lure.  How  !  Jack  ^VUdbrain? 
What  time  o'  th'  muon,  man,  ha.'     What  itrange 

belli 
Haat  in  thy  brains  ? 

Wildb.   No  more  bella. 
No  more  bells  I  they  ring  bockwarda. 

Lure.  Why,  wliere'i  the  weucb,   the  bleaaing 
that  befel  thee  ' 
The  anezpecteil  happineaa  ?  where'a  that.  Jack  ? 
Where  are  thy  golden  days  ? 

WUdb.  It  waa  his  trick,  aa  sure  aa  I  am  lousy ! 
But  how  to  be  rercnged 

Lure.  Fy,  fy.  Jack  \ 
Marry  a  watchman's  widow  in  thy  young  days. 
With  a  revenue  of  old  iron  and  a  rug  .' 
Is  this  the  paragoii,  the  dainty  piece. 
The  delicate  divine  rogue  ? 

Witdb.  'Tis  enough  I     I  am  undone, 
Mark'd  for  a  misery,  and  so  leave  pratiuf. 
Give  rac  my  bill. 

Lure.  You  need  not  ask  your  tailor'i, 
Vnle»B  you  had  better  linings.     It  may  be, 
To  avoid  suspirioD,  you  are  going  thus 
Ois^ised  to  your  fair  mistress. 

Wildb.   Mock  no  further, 
Or,  as  I  live,  I'll  lay  my  bill  o'  thy  pate  ; 
I'll  lake  a  watrhmaij'a  fury  into  my  fingers, 
To  ha'  no  judgment  to  cliatiuguish  persons, 
And  knock  tliec  down. 

Lure.  Come,  1  ha'  done  ;  and  now 
Will  speak  some  comfort  to  thee  :  I  will  lead  tbee 
Now  to  my  mistress,  hitherto  conceai'd. 
She  shall  take  pity  on  thee  too ;  she  loves 
A  handsome  man  ;  thy  misery  invitea  me 
To  do  thee  good  ;   I'll  not  be  jealous.  Jack  ; 
Iter  beauty  shall  commend  itself:  But  do  not. 
When  I  have  brought  you  into  grace,  supplant  me  ! 

H'iUb.  Art  thou  in  earnest  ?  by  this  cold  iron — 

Lure.  No  oaths;  1  am  not  costive. — Here  sbe 
comes. 

Enltr  Hlatr«asA«<M  n<  Bttnt. 
Sweetheart,  I  have  brought  a  gentleman, 
A  friend  of  mine,  to  be  acquainted  with  yoo  ; 
He's  other  than  he  seems.    Why  do  ye  stare  thus  ? 
Mittreti.  Oh,  sir,  forgive  me!    I  have  done  yuu 
wrong.  IKneeU  to  Lt'nrHa&. 

Lure.  What  is  the  matter?  didst  ever  ace  her 
afore.  Jack  ? 


Wtidb.     Pr'ythee  do  whst  thou  wot  wi'  me;  if 
thou  hast 
A  mind,  hang  me  up  quickly  ! 
Lure,  Never  despair;  I'll  give  thee  my  share 
rather : 
Take  her  ;  I  hope  she  loves  thee  at  first  sight, 
She  has  petticoats  will  patch  thee  up  a  suit : 
I  resign  all,  only  I'll  keep  these  trifles; 
I  took  some  pains  for  'em,  I  take  it.  Jack. — 
What  think  you,  pink  of  beauty  ?  Come,  let  me 
Counsel  you  both  to  marry  ;  ahe  has  a  trade, 
Ifyou  have  audncity  to  book  in  gamesters: 
Let's  ha'  a  wedding !  You'll  be  woiid'rous  rich  ; 
For  ahe  is  impudent,  and  thou  art  miserable  ; 
'Twill  be  a  rare  match. 
Mutret$.  As  you're  a  man,  forgive  me  !  I'll  re- 
deem all. 
Lure.  You  wo'  not  to  this  geer  of  marriage  then  ? 
fVildb.  No,  no,  I  thank  you, Tom!  I  can  watch 
for 
A  groat  a-night,  and  be  every  gentleman'a  fellow. 
Lure.  Rise,  and  be  good  ;  keep  home,  and  tend 
your  business  !  {Exit  MiatrMa. 

Wildb,  Thou  hast  done't  to  purpose.     Give  me 
thy  hand,  Tom  : 
Shall  we  be  friends  ?   Thou  see'it  what  state  I  am 
I'll  undertake  this  penance  to  my  aunt  [in  : 

Just  as  I  am,  and  openly  I'll  go  ; 
Where,  if  I  he  received  again  for  current, 

And  Fortune  smile  once  more 

£,ure.  Nay,  nay,  I'm  satisfied; 
So,  farewell,  honest,  lousy  Jack  I 

Wildb.  I  cannot 
Help  it ;  some  men  meet  with  strange  destinies. 
If  things  go  right,  thou  may'st  be  hang'd,  and  I 
May  live  to  see't,  and  purchase  thy  apparel : 
So,  bireweU,  Tom  I    Commend  me  to  thy  polecat  I 

(£'xfUN(  ttrtraUf,, 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  the  Lady's  Hout*. 

Enter  Uidy,  Nurse,  aiuf  Servant. 

Lady.  Now,  that  I  have  my  coansel  ready,  and 
my  cause  ripe  ; 
The  judges  all  infonn'd  of  the  abuses  ; 
Now  that  he  should  be  gone 

Nurie.  No  man  knows  whither  ; 
And  yet  they  talk  he  went  forth  with  a  constable 
That  told  him  of  strange  business,  that  would  bring 

him 
Money  and  lands,  and  Heaven  knows  what ;  but 

they 
Have  search'djsnd  cannot  find  out  such  an  officer  : 
And  as  a  secret,  madam,  they  told  your  roan 
Nicholas,  whom  you  sent  thither  as  a  spy. 
They  had  a  shrewd  suspicion  'twas  the  devil 
I'  th'  likeness  of  a  cocutablc,  tliat  has  templed  him 
By  this  time  to  strange  things  :  There  have  been 

men 
As  rich  as  he,  have  met  convenient  rivers. 
And  so  forth  ;  many  trees  have  borne  strange  fruits ; 
D'ye  think  he  has  not  hang'd  himself? 

Lady,  If  he 
Be  hang'd,  who  has  his  goods  ? 

Nur$t.  They  are  forfeited, 
They  say. 

Lndf/.  He  has  hang'd  himself  for  certain  tnrii, 
Only  to  cu^en  me  of  my  girl'a  portion. 

A^wrsf.  Very  likely  I 
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LnJj/.  Or  did  not  tbe  ooniUbli  mrry  bim  to 
lome  prison  ? 

Nurie.  Tliey  thought  on  that  too,  uid  tearcb'd 
everywhere. 

Lady.  Me    may  be    close  for  treuon,    perhapi 
executed. 

Kurtg.  Nay,  they  did  look  among  the  quarters 
too, 
And  iDQtter'd  all  tbe  Dridge-boose  for  his  night- 
rap. 

Enter  Serruut. 

Strv.  Madam,  here  is  the  gcntlemao  again. 
Lady.  What  gentleman  ? 
Serv.  He  that  loved  my  yoang  mistress. 
Lady.  Alas, 'tis   lieartlove  :    'twill  but  feed  his 
melancholy 
To  let  him  see  Maria,  since  we  dare  not 
Yet  tell  tbe  world  she  lives  ;  and  certainly. 
Did  not  the  violence  of  bin  pa»siun  blind  him. 
He  wotild  »ee  past  her  borrowed  tuugue  and  habit. 
IfuTMe.  Please  you  entertain  hiio  a  while,  madam, 
I'll  cast  about  for  something  with  your  dHugbter. 
Lady.  Do  what  thou  wo't ! — Pray  Master  Heart- 
love  eater. 

(,£jcmni  fiervani  iiiwl  Kune  Itverolly. 

K»l*r  Htj^aTLova. 

Hearll.  Madam,  I  come  to  ask  your  gentle  pax- 
dun. 

Lady.   Pardon  ?  for  what  ?  you  ne'er  offended 
me. 

ftearll.  Yea,  if  you  be  the  mother  of  Maria. 

t.ndy.  1  was  her  mother,  but  that  word  is  can- 
And  buried  with  her  :    In  that  very  minute  [celi'd, 
iter  soul  IlL-d  from  her,  ne  loat  both  our  names 
Of  mother  and  of  Jmigbter. 

Ilearlt.  Alas,  madam, 
If  your  relation  did  consist  but  in 
Those  naked  terms,  I  bad  a  title  nearer. 
Sinise  love  unites  more  than  the  tie  of  blood : 
No  matter  for  the  empty  voicn  of  mother  ! 
Your  nature  still  Is  left,  which  in  her  absence 
Must  love  Maria,  and  not  see  her  osbea 
And  memory  polluted. 

Lady.  You  amaxe  me  ! 
By  whom  ? 

Ilearll.   By  me  ;   I  am  the  vile  profaner. 

Lady.  Why  do  you  speak  tiios  indiscreetly,  sir .' 
You  ever  honour'd  her. 

Utaril.  I  did,  alive; 
But.  since  she  died,  I  ha'  been  a  rilloin  to  her. 

Lady.  I  do  beseech  you  say  not  so  ;  all  this 
Is  but  to  make  me  know  bow  much  1  siun'd, 
In  forcing  her  to  marry. 

Hearll.    Do  not  mock  me, 
I  cbarg<;  you  by  tbe  virgin  yon  have  wept  for  ; 
For  1  have  done  an  impious  act  against  her, 
A  deed  able  to  fright  her  from  her  aleeji, 
And  through  ber  marble  ought  to  be  revenged  ; 
A  wiekedneiis,  that,  if  I  should  be  silent, 
You  as  a  witness  mu»t  accuse  nie  for't. 

Lady.  Waa  I  a  witness  ? 

Hearll.  Yes  ;  you  knew  1  loved 
Maria  once;  or,  grant  you  did  but  think  so, 
Ely  what  I  have  profess'd,  or  «bc  has  told  you, 
Waa't  not  a  fault  unpardonable  in  me, 
N\'h«a  I  should  drtjp  my  tears  upon  her  grave  ; 
Ye*,  and  proof  sufficient 

iMdy.  To  what  ? 

Hearll.  That  I,  forgetful  of  my  firoe  and  vows 


To  fair  Miirla,  ere  the  worm  conld  pierce 
Her  tender  shruwd,  had  chnu^rd  ber  for  aimfW 
Did  you  not  blush  to  see  me  turn  a  nrhrl  * 
iv)  soon  to  court  a  nbadow,  a  8tranf;e  tiling, 
Without  a  uacne?   Did  yoo  not  ,ur»r  my  Irvify, 
Or  think  upon  her  death  with  the  Wa  aorrow, 
That  she  had  'scaped  a  punishment  mors  kiUiogf 
Oh,  bow  I  shame  to  think  on't  I 

Lady,  Siir,  in  my 
Opinion,  'twas  an  ar^gument  of  ioT« 
To  your  Maria,  for  whose  nke  you  ooold 
Affect  one  that  but  carried  her  small  likeness. 

Heartl.  No  more  I  you  are  too  diaritable .  Bi< 
I  know  my  guilt,  and  will  from  hrnceforth  new 
Change  words  with  that  strange  maid,  whoM  iBa*> 

cent  fiicfl. 
Like  your  Maria's,  woo  so  late  npon  me : 
My  passions  are  corrected,  and  I  can 
Look  un  her  now,  and  woman  kind,  without 
Love  in  a  thought.     'Tis  this  1  came  to  tell  yoa  : 
If,  after  this  acknowledgment,  you'll  be 
So  kind  to  shew  me  in  what  silent  zrave 
You  have  disposed  your  daughter,  I  will  ask 
Forgiveness  of  her  dost,  sad  never  leave. 
Till,  with  a  loud  confession  of  my  ahnme, 
I  wake  her  ghost, and  that  pnmoutice  my  pardoa. 
Will  yon  deny  this  favour  ? — Then,  farewell '. 
I'll  never  see  you  more — Ha  I 

Enter  Nune,  anif  Hakia  in  her  own  jfpparsi  ,•  ^sr  iMS 
thtic  qfwundtr^  Ukajctlotk  p«MJ  tt^tt>^fdt  a#r. 

Lady.  Be  not  deluded,  sir  I   Upon  my  life. 
This  is  the  soul  whom  you  but  thought  Maria, 
la  my  daughter's  habit — What  did    yon  bmiSi 

Nurse  ? — 
I  knew  4ie  would  bat  oosen  yon  :  Is  ahe  sot  lik* 
now  ? 

Heartl.  One  dew  onto  another  la  not  nearer. 

Nuru.  She  thinks  she  is  a  gentlewomaa ;  aai 
Imsgiiiaiion  has  so  taken  her,  fthst 

She  MMims  to  speak.  How  handaomdy  riie  carho 
As  if  she  were  a  welUbred  thing,  her  body !  lU, 
And,  I  warrant  you,  what  lookal 

Lady.  Pray,  be  not  foolish. 

Heartl.  I  disturb  nobody.      Speak  bat  (mV  a 
word. 
And  I  am  satisfied  <  But  what  needs  that  ! 
I'll  swear  'tis  she. 

Lady.   But  do  not,  I  beaeech  yoa  i 
For,  trust  roe,  sir,  you  know  not  what  1  know. 

Hrarll.  Peace  then, 
And  let  me  pray  I  She  holds  op  her  handa  with  ne. 

Ltidy.  This  will  betray  all. 

Hearll.   Love,  ever  hononr'ai, 
And  ever  young,  thou  loveraign  of  all  beans, 
Of  all  our  sorrows  tbe  sweet  eaae.     Hha  ntqw  now  < 
Does  she  still  cozen  me  ? 

Nurie.  You'll  see  ason. 
'Twas  ber  desire ;  expect  the  issve,  wailami 

Heartl.  My  soul's  so  big,  1  caanol  [way  \     Ti* 
1  will  go  nearer.  [iba  1 

EhI^  AutniT*,  PcaoiBa,  •«4  AUTWa. 

A*ur««.  Here  is  Master  Algripe, 
And  otlier  strangers,  madam. 

.Aly.  Here,  good  lady  ; 
Upon  my  knees,  I  ask  thy  wor  '  '■■»! 

Here's  the  whole  sum  I  bad  n  luglileri 

"Would  »bc  were  living,  1  i,.i-l  .  ..^.- t,io, 

Aiiil  yield  her  up  sgain  t 
1  had  a  wife  before,  and  < 


Mj  penance  shall  be,  on  that  man  that  honour 'd 
To  confer  some  luid.  £ber 

Lady.  Tbii  is  incredible  I 

Alg.  'Ti»  truth. 

Lure.  Do  you  know  me,  rir  ? 

Alg.  Ha  I  The  gentleman  1  deceired  I 

Lure.  Mt  name  ii  Luruher. 

jllg.  Sha  t  have  thir  morCgnge. 

Lure.  T  ha'  that  already  ;  no  matter  for  the  deed, 
If  you  release  it. 

Atg.  rUdo't  before  thy  witneia. 
Bnt  where'*  thy  tiater  ?  if  she  live,  I  am  happy, 
Though  I  conceal'd  onr  contract,  which  w«s  ntul'ij 
M'ith  the  evidence  of  this  land.  [from  in« 

[Alathm  ffcti  to  Mamia,  ami  give*  her  a  Paptr  ;  thr  icon- 
dtrt,  and  smilej  uponllKAKnovm  ;  ht,  amaxed,  ap* 
yroathu  her  i  afltrwardi  ike  thnet  it  htr  MotMrr, 
and  Oten  givti  It  to  BuiirLorc. 

Kurte.  Your  daughter  amile*. 

Lure.  I  hope  she  Uvea  ;  but  where  1  cannot  tell, 

Alathe.  Bren  here,  ao't  pleaie  you,  air.       [air. 

Ah.  How: 

Alathe.  Nay,  'tis  ihe. 
To  work  thy  fair  way,  I  preserred  yon,  brother, 
That  would  have  lost  me  willingly,  and  senred  yon 
Thua  like  a  boy :   I  aerved  you  faithfully. 
And  cast  your  plots  but  to  preserre  your  credit ; 
Your  foul  onea  I  diverted  to  fair  uses. 
So  fer  ai  you  would  hearken  to  my  counsel, 
That  all  the  world  may  know  how  much  you  owe 
me. 

Alf.    Welcome,   entirely  1    welcome,   my  dear 
Alathe  I 
And,  when  I  lose  thee  again,  blessing  forsake  me  I 
Nay,  let  me  kia«  thee  in  these  clothes  ' 

Lure.  Aod  t  too. 
And  bless  the  time  I  had  so  wise  a  dster  i 
Wert  thou  the  Litde  Thief? 

statin.  I  stole  the  contract, 
I  must  confess,  and  kept  it  to  myself; 
It  most  eoDcem'd  me. 

Urarll.  Contracted  ?  this  destroji 
after-marriage. 

Maria.  Dare  you  gire  this  hand 
To  this  ynnng  gentleman  ?  my  heart  got*  with  it. 

Alg.  Maria  alive  I  how  my  heart's  exalted ! — 
Ti*  my  duty ; 
Take  her,  Frtuk  UeartloTe,  take  her  ;  and  all  joys 
With  her ,  besides   some  land  to    sdvanoe    bar 
jointure ' 

Lady.  What  I  have  is  yoor  own  ;  and  blessings 
crown  yet 

NeaTll.  Give  me  room. 
And  freah  air  to  consider,  gentlemea  I 
My  hopes  are  too  high. 


Maria.  Be  more  temperate. 
Or  I'll  be  Welsh  again  I 
Alg.  A  day  of  wonder  ! 

AUuhe.  Lady,  your  lore  1  1  ha'  kept  my  word  ; 
there  was 
A  time,  when   my  much  auflcring  made   me  hate 
And  to  that  end  1  did  my  best  to  cross  you ;  [you. 
And  hearing  you  were  dead,  I  stole  your  coffin. 
That  you  might  ne»er  more  usurp  my  office. 
Many  more  knacks  I  did,  which  at  the  weddings 
Shall  be  told  of  as  harmless  tales.        [Shoui  teUkin. 
Enter  Wiloskaiw. 

Wildb.  Hollo  your  throats   a-pte«es  1    I'm   at 
If  you  can  roar  me  out  again [home ; 

Lady.  What  thing  ia  this  ? 

Lure.  A   continent  of  fleas :    Room    for    the 
pageant ! 
Make  room  afore  there  I  Yonr  kinsman,  madam. 

Lady.  iJlf  kinsman  I  let  me  wonder  I 

Wildb.  Do,  and  I'll  wonder  too,  to  see  thia 
At  peace  with  one  another.  [company 

Maria.  'Tis  not  worth 
Your  admiration  ;   I  was  nerer  dead  yet. 

Wildb.  You  are  merry,  aunt,  I  see,  and  all  your 
company  : 
If  ye  be  not,  I'll  fool  up,  and  proroke  ye ; 
I  will  do  anything  to  get  your  love  again  : 
I'll  forswear  midnight  tavema,  and  temptations  ; 
Give  good  example  to  your  ([[rooms  ;   the  maids 
Shall  go  to  bed,  and  take  their  rest  this  year  ; 
None  shall  apprar  with  blisters  in  their  bellies. 

Xruro.  And,  when  you'U  fool  again,  you  may  go 

Wildb.  Madam,  have  mercy  I  ['<°6< 

Lady,  Your  submission,  sir, 
I  gladly  take,  (we  will 

Enquire  the  reason  of  this  habit  afterwards,) 
Now  you  are  soundly  shamed ;  well,   we  restors 

you. — 
Where's  Toby  ?  where's  the  coachman  ? 

If  arte.  He's  a-bed,  madam. 
And  has  an  ague,  he  says. 

Lure.  I'll  be  bia  physician. 

Lady.  We  maat  a-foot  than. 

Lvre.  Ere  tbe  priest  ha'  done, 
Toby  shall  wait  upon  you  with  his  coach. 
And  make  your  Flanders  mares  dance  back  again 

wi'  ye, 
I  warrant  yon,  madam — You  are  mortiSed  ; 
Your  suit  shall  be  granted  too. 

Wildb.  Make  room,  make  room  afore  there  I 

Lady.   Home  forward  with  glad  hearts  !   home, 

Maria.   1  wait  you.  [child! 

Ueartl,   On  joyfully  ! — The  cure  of  all  our  Rrief 
Is  owing  to  this  pretty  LittW  Thief.  [JCfoaL 


THE    MASQUE 

OP 

THE    INNER-TEMPLE    AND    GRAY'S    INN, 
GRAY'S  INN  AND  THE  INNER-TEMPLE; 

PBE8BNTED  BEFORE  HIS  MAJESTY,  THE  QUEEN'S  MAJESTY.  THE  PRINCB,  OOUMT  PALATIHB  AMD 
THE  LADY  ELIZABETH  THEIR  HIOHNE8BES. 

/»  (i«  BanqueHng-Umu*  at  WhUehaU,  on  Saturdaj/,  the  2(M&  Jag  ^  Fabmari/,  161>. 


DEDICATION. 


TO  THE  WORTHY  SIR  FRANCIS  BACON.  BIS  MAJESTY'S  SOUCITOB-aBNERAK, 

AMD 

THE  GRAVE  AND  LEARNED  BENCH  OF  THE  ANCIENTLY-ALLIED  HOUSES  OF  QRAYV  INN  AND  THE 
INNER-TEMPLE,  THE  INNER-TEMPLE  AND  GRAY'S  INN. 

You  thkt  epared  no  time  oor  travel.  In  the  setting  forth,  ordering,  and  fumlahlng  of  thii  Maique.  <lwiii(  the  Int 
fruita  of  honour,  in  thia  kind,  which  these  two  aocieties  have  offered  to  hi«  majeaty,)  will  not  think  much  now  to  liw>k 
b  ick  upon  the  effects  of  >our  own  cure  and  work :  For  that,  whereof  the  suoceas  waa  then  doubtful,  ia  now  bappil^ 
performed  and  graciously  accepted ;  and  tliat  which  ynu  were  then  to  think  of  in  straita  of  time,  you  may  mw  ptmai 
at  leisure :  And  yim.  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  especially,  as  you  did  then  by  your  countenance  and  laving  affkcttai  4 
It.  so  let  your  good  word  grace  it  and  defend  it,  which  Ik  able  to  add  value  to  the  greatest  and  leaat  1 


INTRODUCTION. 

This  Masque  was  appointed  to  have  been  presented  the  Bhrove-Tueaday  before,  at  irhlch  time,  the  maaqnere,  with 
their  attendants,  and  divers  other  gallant  young  gentlemen  of  both  houses,  aa  their  convoy,  aet  forth  ttxxa  Wfaiebeater- 
house  (which  waa  the  rendexvous)  towards  the  court,  about  seven  of  the  clock  at  night. 

This  voya^  by  water  waa  performed  In  great  triumph :  the  gentlemen  maoquers  being  placed  by  themaelvea  ia 
the  king's  royal  barge,  with  the  rich  furniture  of  state,  and  adoraed  with  a  great  number  of  llghta,  placed  In  audi  ordat 
aa  might  make  beat  show. 

They  were  attended  with  a  multitude  of  baigea  and  galUea,  with  all  variety  of  loud  muaio,  and  aeveiBl  peals  of 
ordnance ;  and  led  by  two  admirals. 

Of  this  show  his  ma)esty  was  graciously  pleased  to  take  view,  with  the  prince,  the  Count  Palatine  and  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  their  highnesses,  at  the  windows  of  his  privy  gallery,  upon  the  water,  till  their  landing,  which  was  at  the 
privy  stairs ;  where  they  were  most  honourably  received  by  the  lord-chamberlaln,  and  so  conducted  to  the  vestry. 

The  hall  was  by  that  time  filled  with  company  of  very  good  fashion,  but  yet  so  as  a  very  great  number  of  prindpel 
ladies,  and  other  noble  persons,  were  not  yet  come  in,  whereby  it  was  foreseen  that  the  room  would  be  so  scanted  aa 
might  have  been  inconvenient ;  and  thereupon  his  majesty  was  most  graciously  pleaaed,  with  the  consent  nf  the 
gentlemen  masquers,  to  put  off  the  night  until  Saturday  following,  with  this  special  favour  and  privilege,  that  lhei« 
should  be  no  let,  as  to  the  outward  ceremony  of  magniBcence  until  that  time. 

At  the  day  that  it  was  presented,  there  waa  a  choice  room  reserved  for  the  gentlemen  of  both  their  honacs,  who, 
coming  in  troop  about  seven  of  the  clock,  received  that  special  honour  and  noble  &vour,  aa  to  bebrooifat  to  their  | 
bf  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Northampton,  Lord-Privy  Seal. 


I 


Tire  DEVTCE  on  AROUMENT. 
Jvrrm  and  Juno,  willing  to  do  honour  to  Die  miuTias* 
of  the  two  farooiu  rivori*t  Tliunefeis  and  lllilne.  employ 
ttwir  moMcngrn  Kvermlly,  Mercury  and  Irii.  for  chat 
purpoao.  They  meet  and  cnntrnd  :  T)ii>n  Mrrcury.  for 
hi*  part,  briiisa  forth  an  nnti-niosquc  nit  of  aplritii  or 
dtrinc  natureii;  but  yet  not  of  one  kind  or  livery 
{becauiie  that  had  been  W}  much  in  ub«  heretofore^  but, 
am  U  wore,  in  consort,  like  to  broken  muaio :  And  pre- 
•crvtDR  the  propriety  of  the  derloe;  for  that  riveni  lo 
nature  are  luainlained  eiUicr  by  •prliigB  from  beneath, 
or  ahowera  from  above,  he  raiteth  four  of  the  Maiades 
fmt  of  the  foantaina,  and  brlngctb  down  five  of  Ihe 
Byadea  out  of  the  clouda  to  danca.  Hereuj>on ,  I  rla  ftenfla 
at  Mercury,  for  tliat  lie  had  devieed  a  dance  bui  of  one 
moL,  which  could  have  no  life:  Dut  Mercury,  wlio  waa 
proTlded  for  that  exreiilion,  and  In  token  ttaattliaau'ch 
■iKMiId  be  bleeeed  bolli  with  love  and  richea,  callctb 
forth  out  of  the  groveefour  Cupid*,  and  brlnm  dawn  from 
Jopiier**  altar  four  •Itttue*  of  gold  aitd  nllver  to  dunce 
with  the  nyniphff  and  stars ;  in  which  dance,  the  C'upid» 
being  blind,  and  the  »taluc9  having  but  half  life  put 
Into  them,  and  retaining  felili  somcwliat  of  thulr  old 
nature,  giroih  fit  occsidon  to  new  and  •trangc  Turletle* 
both  In  the  muDlo  and  paces.  This  waa  the  Ant  anti- 
.       masque, 

■  Then  Iris,  for  ber  part,  in  acorn  of  this  high-flying  device, 

L     and  In  token  that  the  match  tfaail  likewise  be  blessed 

^■Mrf^  the  love  of  the  common  people,  calls  to  Flora,  her 

^^^^^■bderate  (for  that  the  months  of  flowers  are  likcnias 

^^^Bf  months  of  sweet  show^a  and  rainbows)  to  bring  in 

■  Hay  dance,  or  niral  daooa,  oonaiiting  likewise  nut  of 

any  niited  penans,  but  of  ■  Mnfkialon  orcnmniizlureof 

all  tucb  persons  as  are  nalnml  and  proper  for  coiuitry 

aparta.    This  it  the  second  an  ti  maxjue. 

Tbco  Metcury  and  Iris,  after  thU  vicing  one  npon  Ihe 

other,  seem  to  leave  their  ct>nt>  ntiun  ;  and  Mercury, 

by   the  consent    of   Irlii.   brings    down    the   Olrmpian 

knights,  tntiqialing  that  Jupiter  having,  after  a  long 

dlKWDtinuMice,    revived    the    Olympian    ganiea,   and 

aummoned  thereunto  from  all    p«rta  the  llvelieal  and 

sctlvret  persons  that  were,  bod  enjoined  Ihem,  befora 

they  fell  to  their  games,  to  do  honour  to  these  nuptials. 

Tlie  Olympian  gamos  portend  to  the  match  celebrity, 

victory,  and  felicity.     This  was  the  main  masque. 

The  fabric  was  a  mountain  with  two  descents,  and  scvsred 

with  two  tisversn. 
At  the  enirano*  of  (be  king,  the  flrrt  traverse  was  drawn, 
and  the  lowar  descent  of  the  mountain  discovered, 
which  waa  th*  pendant  of  a  hill  to  life,  with  divers 
boscagea  and  gr<ivet«  ujiiin  the  steep  or  hanging  gTAimds 
therscf ;  and  at  the  f<iot  of  the  hill,  four  delicate  foun- 
tains running  with  water,  and  bordered  witb  sedges  and 
water  flo«*ers. 
Iris  first  appeared  ;  and  prtsently  after  Mercury,  striving 

to  ov«rtake  her. 
Irta  apputUed  In  a  robe  of  discoloured  taffeta,  figured  In 
▼arteMe  oolours,  liko  the  rainbow,  a  cloudy  wraatta  on 
ber  head,  and  treaaes. 
Mercury  in  doublet  and  hose  of  white  lalTeta,  a  wniie 
hat,  wings  on  his  shoulders  and  feet,  bis  caduceua  in 
hia  hand,  speaking  to  Iri*  a*  foUowelh  :— 

Mm.  Staj,  staj  I 
Stay,  ligbt-foot  Iris  I  for  thou  striv'at  in  vaioi 
M  jr  iringt  are  nimbler  than  thy  feet. 

/rt«.  Away, 
Di«««nbling  Mercury  I  my  mcsMgei 
Ask  honest  baste  ;  not  like  thoge  wanton  onet 
Yotir  thund'ring  father  arnda. 
Men.  Stay,  foolieh  maid  ! 
Or  I  will  lake  my  rise  upon  a  bill. 
Then  I  perceive  tbee  geatei]  in  a  cloud, 


In  all  the  painted  ginry  that  thou  hast. 
And  never  cease  to  clap  my  willing  vriogg. 
Till  I  catch  bold  of  thy  discoloured  boir, 
And  shiver  it,  beyond  the  angry  power 
Of  your  curst  n^stresa  to  make  up  again. 

lr\».  Hermc!>,  forbear!  Junowill  chide  and  strike. 
Is  great  Jove  jealous  that  I  am  employed 
On  her  love- errands  .'  She  did  never  yet 
Clasp  weak  mortality  in  farr  white  arms. 
As  he  bath  often  done  :  1  only  come 
To  celebrate  the  loni^-wisbed  nuptials 
Here  in  Dlyinpia,  which  are  now  performed 
Betwixt  two  giiodly  rivers,  which  have  mixed 
Their  gentle  rising  wares,  and  are  to  gmw 
Into  a  thousand  streams,  great  as  Ihemselves. 
I  need  not  name  ibcm,  for  the  sound  is  loud 
In  heaven  and  earth  ;  and  1  am  sent  from  her, 
The  queen  of  marriage,  that  was  present  here, 
And  smiled  to  see  them  join,  and  bath  not  chid 
Since  it  was  done.     Good  llermes,  let  me  go  ! 

Merc.  Nay,  you  must  stay  ;  Jove's  message  i* 
the  same, 
Whose  eyes  are  lightning,  and  whose  voice  is  thunder, 
Whose  br«atb  is  any  wind  he  will ;  who  knovrs 
How  to  he  first  on  earth,  as  well  as  Heaven. 

In*.  But  what  hath  he  to  do  with  nuptial  rites  ? 
Let  him  keep  slate  upon  his  starry  throne, 
And  fright  poor  mortals  with  hb  thunderbolt*, 
Leaving  to  us  the  mutual  darts  of  eyes  I 

Mere.  Alas,  when  ever  olTered  he  to  abridge 
Your  lady's  power,  but  only  now,  in  these 
Whose  match  concerns  his  general  govemmeat  ? 
Hath  not  earh  god  a  part  in  these  high  joys  ? 
And  shall  not  be,  the  king  of  gods,  presume 
Without  proud  Juno's  licence?   Let  lier  kniiw, 
That  when  enamoured  Jove  first  gave  her  power 
To  link  soft  brarta  in  undissolving  bands, 
He  tbiFn  foresaw,  and  to  himself  reserved, 
The  honour  ul'  tliij  mnrriagc.     Thou  slialt  stand 
Still  as  a  rock,  while  I,  to  bless  this  fenst. 
Will  sumniou  up.  with  my  all-charming  rod, 
Tlie  nvmphs  of  fountains,  from  whose  watry  locka 
(Hung  with  the  dew  of  blessing  and  encreasc) 
The  greedy  rivers  take  their  nourishment, — 
Ye  nymphs,  who,  bathing  in  your  loved  springs. 
Beheld  these  rivers  in  their  iiilsncy, 
And  joyed  to  see  tbem,  when  their  cin'led  heads 
Refreshed  the   air,   and  spread  tba  ground  with 

flowers  ; 
Rise  from  your  wells,  and  with  your  nimble  feet 
Perform  that  office  to  this  happy  pair. 
Which  in  these  plains  you  to  Alphfns  did, 
When  passing  hence,  through  many  seas  unmixed, 
He  gain'd  the  favour  of  his  Aretbiue  I 

Immtdlottlg  ipfn  wkich  r]mtk,  fmr  JVo<<irf#»  «r«JS 
ffmlly  <wl  (i<  th/ir  ifprral  /evitlaitu,  axU  preunt 
ttiimtilvn  ujwn  lAf  tUigi,  •iiltrtd  in  timf  ),at-IU  V 
tfO-gruH  lnj^tta.  vith  buhhtf*  qf  tr^atmi  titlrrmtji 
tellh  ptnetttritsg  u/  tilvir  r*tfmlli»f  ilrnfn  nf  tPMtrr, 
kluttlh  IrrtMti  OH  thiir  knidl,  paflamti  ^/  iruttr 
lilin.  Thff/atl  mis  «  mtms'*,  tann  a  UMt,  tktn 
makt  a  Hand. 

Iris.  Is  Hermes  grown  a  lover  >  By  what  power 
Unknown  to  us,  calls  be  the  Naiades > 

Mtrc.    Hrrsnniptuoua  liis,   I    could   make  tSre 
Till  thou  for^utt'st  lb«  lady's  messages,      (diuice 
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And  rann'st  back  €171111;  to  her !  Thou  nhalt  know 
My  |>ower  u  more ;  only  my  brcnth,  aad  ihi), 
Shal)  move  fixed  «tiir»,  (iid  force  the  firmament 
To  yield  the  Hyadei,  who  govern  ahowers, 
And  dewy  tdouds,  in  whose  dispersed  drops 
Tbua  form'st  the  »hape  of  thy  deceitful  bow. — 
Ye  maida,  who  yearly  at  appointed  times 
Advance  with  kindly  tears  the  gentle  floods, 
Deacend,  and  pour  your  blessing  un  (be»e  ctreama, 
Which  rolling  down  Trom  heaven -aiplrin;  hilU, 
And  now  united  in  the  fruitful  vales. 
Bear  all  before  them,  ravished  with  their  joy. 
And  swell  in  glory,  till  they  koow  no  bounds  I 

Fiv*  Hjfodea  iie$ttnd  mfltg  tn  a  cloud  from  Iht  ^mia- 
munt.  to  t**t  miditU  }Mft  nftki  hUlt  a^paretl/ii  i»  ikif- 
f^i^urtd  U\ffitA  rt^t,  tfuingltitl  t(k0  tkt  ktamrnt, 
golden  (ruia,  and  tack  a /air  ttaron  Iheir  ttr«<t : 
from  tkmn  dctcenit  It  Ur  ilagt,  at  ir*o«  iiifhl  Un 
Kaiada,  utmiitf  to  r^lce,  mttt  dtui  Join  (n  d 
danet. 

frit.  Great  wit  and  power  bath  Hermes,  to  con- 
A  lifelets  danoe,  which  of  one  «ex  consists  1   |  trive 

Mere.  Alas,  poor  Iris  I  Venus  bath  in  store 
A  secret  ambush  of  her  winged  boys ; 
'n'bo,  lurking  long  within  the^c  pleasant  groves, 
First  struck  these  lovers  with  (heir  equal  darts  ; 
Those  Cupids  shall  come  forth,  and  join  with  these 
To  honour  that  which  they  ibem.'vlves  bfganr 

£nttr /itur  CupitU  /torn  fach  §idt  t\flht  Imarttffc,  attired 
tmjtame-coteiurtd  tajteta  ctute  tn  their  ttoiljf,  tike  naked 
bayf,  taitS  bpv*,  arrttwi,  andtetngt  etfffotd  ,•  ckapieU 
^ Jtauier$  on  tXftr  /teada,  kocdiainkrd  wttk  tiffing 
tear/t,  vho  Join  with  Ute  y^mphi  and  Ikt  llnaJe*  in 
amatker  dance.    That  endtd,  Slaacvuv  ipealu. 

Mere.  Behold  the  statues  which  wise  Vulcan 
Under  the  alUr  of  Olympian  Joy,  [placed 

And  gave  to  them  an  artiticial  life. 
Shall  dance  for  joy  of  these  great  nnptiala. 
See  how  they  move,  diawD  by  this  heaveuly  joy, 
Like  the  wild  trees,  which  followed  Orpheus'  harp  I 

The  Slalxia  enter,  mjipintd  to  he  tte/uTt  Jeteendtd /r«im 
Jtwe*i  attar,  and  to  Aciiy  been  prefttired  in  the  cavert 
letlh  tke  Cupida,  attendtnp  their  cait. 

Tke»e  Slatuet  were  attiredf  in  casta  cj  gold  and  rtlrer 
rt^te  to  tkeir  botiiia,  /aces,  tiande,  and  /e/i.  nothing 
teen  but  yattt  and  iilver,  a*  if  tkrg  had  been  luttd 
tmaj/ri  nf  metal,  trctiei  e/  hair  ni  they  *«•(  tttn  t\f 
tutal  emlh^ted,  plrdtts  and  tmalt  opront  of  oaken 
Itayei,  at  iftkey  llkrwite  had  been  r,iri'M  oraiaiilif^ 
tmt  liflke  Hutal:  At  tkeir  cominp,  Ike  muttc  changed 
/r»mt>ii<ttHtti>hniitb*iift,  eomett,  tic  and  the  air  nf  ike 
mueir  tf^t  Mitrrt^  turr/vl  into  a  ttt/i  time,  with  draw* 
in;-  .^inff  tkrir  naturet,  and 

Ihf  I  unto  tke  taenf,  and  Ikt 

till'  •■  1  "      '11'  poiiurtt,  ivnttimtt 

ottvi/tiktr  in  tkt  ««*■  T  <tf  tkt  donee,  and  K>tn<tlmei 
(■  Ike/cmr  ittmott  analei,  at  «at  rerygraeeflit,  tieiidet 
the  neireltg.    And  la  canelyded  tkejlrit  Anli-mtU^t, 

Mete.  And  what  will  Juno's  Iris  do  for  ber? 

Irit.  Just  match  this  show,  or  my  invention 
Had  it  been  worthier,  I  would  have  invoked  ^foiU: 
The  blazing  comets,  clouds,  and  falling  stars. 
And  all  my  kindred  meteors  of  the  air. 
To  have  excelled  it  ;  but  I  now  must  strive 
To  imitate  confosion  ;  Therefore  thou, 
Uriightftil  Flora,  if  thou  ever  fclt'it 
Encrease  of  sweetness  in  those  blooming  plants 
On  which  the  horns  of  my  Eair  bow  decline, 
Send  hither  all  the  niral  company 
Which  deck   the   May-games  with  their  country 
Juno  will  have  it  so.  [sporu ! 


Man. 


ilr  >•»!, 


..■U  fibd. 


T\e  tecond  Jnll-miiKim  ruak  in,  ,ta»et  ttfir 
tttut  fit  rttdeiy  deiHirl .   .-...ui  ir  »,.»  .1/' -   P^J 
Lord,    Map  Ladji ,    ^ 
Conntrf  t^ime^,    tir   ■*•'■ 
II..       '.■  '■ 

SI: 

Allllu  :   , 

out  ^  unt  iidx    ■ 

tke  other.       Th.- 

kariup  tvek  fl  j;-i;  -  V  ■----■, •    - 

tte  imat}ined  ;  imt  IJit  pe^ryetual  tau^t^ 
uHti  at*ai*e  tke  mutir. 
Tkt  dance  likeiritt  vat  af  Hit  tttm 
danctrt,  or  ratktr  atlori,  trfrmtS 
p%ift  •-■  nrt»i(f.iWy.iii./  nf.lt^  atirk/n  a  w,i»V  /yr«« 
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likewiee  /or  ikt  Jirei  Anit  mafj^i* t  tatf  «■•  ^ tit 
Btalntt  tin  that  lime  weu  umdtctttA. 

Merc.  Iris,  we  strive, 
Like  winds  at  liberty,  who  should  do  most 
Ere  we  return.     If  Juno  be  the  qoeen 
Of  oiarriagci),  let  her  give  happv  way 
To  what  is  done,  in  honour  of  the  ctate 
She  governs  ! 

7ris.   Hermea,  so  it  may  be  done 
Merely  in  honour  of  the  stat«,  and  l)i»e 
That  now  have  proved  it ;  not  (o  fatuly 
The  lust  of  Jupiter,  in  baring  Uianks 
More  than  his  Juno  ;  if  thy  cnaky  riid 
Have  |.ower  to  search  the  H«aven«,  or  iOttadlks 
Or  c-jU  together  all  the  euda  at  earth,  [sas. 

To  bring  in  anything  that  may  do  gra^e 
To  ua,  and  these  ;  do  it.  w«  ahall  be  plcas«L 

Mere.  Tlien  know,  that  from  tbe  month  of  imt 
himself. 
Whose  words  have  vrings,  and  iteed  aot  to  be  bonv, 
I  took  a  mesasge,  and  I  bare  It  throngt) 
A  thousand  yielding  clouds,  and  nerer  atayvd 
Till  his  high  will  waa  done:  Tbe  (Mympiao  gamfo, 
Which  long  have  slept,  at  these  wisbea  nupSals, 
He  pleased  to  have  renewed,  and  all  his  kmcbU 
Are  gathered  hither,  who  within  their  t«nta 
Rest  on  this  hill ;  upon  whose  risiog  brad 
Behold  Jove's  altar,  and  bis  blessed  prieats 
Monng  about  it ! — Come,  you  holy  men. 
And  with  your  voices  draw  these  youths  along. 
That  till  Jove's  music  call  them  to  their  games, 
Their  active  sports  may  give  a  blest  conlrat 
To  those,  for  whom  they  ar«  again  beigvit. 

T%l  main  Itat^e^Tkt  nttmd  liaatiai  4>  tinmn 
and  Uu  kifhrr  atctnl  ta  Uf  auiraCate  SXitwwssiM. 
wk^reM.  nyo*  a  InH,  n/Ur  afrmt  nm  of  th»  hid. 
tern  fHatH  tit«p*9tttitni  r  tftn  <M  A#^i#al  t^ktm. 

Ikt  pdlfilUtnt  iwr#  la  I'.ihi  .11  ef  iiitik  itf  jWJ  omA 
Ikep  WfTt  trimmed  f,.-  .-»r 

and  mititarp  Atrnitui  :§  t 

and  brhind   the   r  •.•#,iy.i,/«  /mw 

Ipecltrr,  Ike  l^-i  '*»,  M  «  ll  had 

hen  a  camp.     Jr  - 'rt  ptatt^  /hlttan 

Vlt/mpian  Knishu.  upan  ttau  a  UUta  tmtimmt  tmr 
tke  farm  eif  a  traetnt,  and  Ms  Xa^fMa  appearal 
JInf.  at  eontc fraud  ptrtont,  atl  te  satla.  Mt  I*  eipti, 
of  Iilver  Hfflnf,  and  fatktred.  and  JUtInd  ■  *"•* 
eompatt  al>aui  Ikem,  and  artr  IMt h»mAt  ki^^  mlim, 
a  .!•  ..,..-.  faUtrf  fewm  titm  ,  SS« 

n  .  rtttmad  Otatr  a«l*  ami 

/,  n  avi  *vl|    /■  o* 

t.i  ■»«  Mr$  trr  if 

h.  •■  <^tuifntt,im 

J.  ■        ,  'et  ftutt  tmfin 

fvlitrn   ra"'llrll'rltt  l^tnlmg  a^sw  SI 
Statnei.  tfv  ,/fi,Ud,  andl»*  ^lOnr,  di 


A  MASQUE. 


6«0 


mittl  JvpiUi^  FritUi  in  iehiU  robet  »b»ut  il.  Upa» 
Uu  nqht  n/lkf  K-ng.  tht  vtiii  of  Iht  Stilfhlt  did  /all 
tiuilf  /ram  Mm,  and  Uuy  apptartti  in  IA(ir  incit 


T%4  KniffkW  altirf. — Anting  deubUU  of  carnation 
aaiin,  emhr^idtred  loilA  btaxinfi  ttarM  0/  tilvtr  plate, 
taith  povoHtringt  0/ tmalUr  ttarM  htttcixt ;  ffonj/U  q/ 
iUutr  Mail ;  litmg  htnf  a/  the  lame,  with  the  dtfubltl* 
Idul  wiik  tilver  laee  spangled,  and  tnriched  teltM 
KHbrtiULert  btl»etn  Uu  lau  1  carnation  lilk  tlackingt 
mikrtUkrid  all  »*tr  ,■  gartert  and  roifi  tuilabU ; 
pumpt  tf  cam»H«»  «<<■'«  tmbraidered,  at  (Ac 
douiltlt;  AiitJ  </(A<  tain*  itMff.  and  tmbroidrry  cut 
tike  a  keltnet  be/ore,  the  hinder  part  cut  into  teaUopt, 
answering  ike  tkirlt  0/  their  doubtett^  the  bandt  qf 
the  Kate  were  wrtatht  t^  tilver  in  /arm  q/  gar- 
landi  of  wild  ollret,  while  /tathert,  with  one  /all  n/ 
carnation  ;  liritt  a/  \ht  tame  tluf,  and  rmbroidertd 
with  the  doulilft  ,■  titver  eteordt  ,-  little  Italian  bands 
and  euJTi  embroidered  laitk  tilver  ;  /air  long  trtutt 
^/halr. 
n«  Priuis'  haHti. — Long  rabti  a/  white  tafeta  ;  tang 
white  headt  0/  hair  ;  Ike  High-Priest  a  cap  a/  whiit 
titk  shag  clote  to  hit  head,  with  two  labels  at  the  eart, 
the  midst  rising  in  /arm  q/  a  yframit,  in  Iht  top 
tkercq/a  branch  eftiirtr  ;  every  Priest  plaging  upon 
■  luts ;  Ueelve  in  number. 
Uu  Priests  descend,  and  ting  tkit  tonn/oUoming  j  a/Ur 
whom  the  Knights  likewise  descend,  Jlril  {aginf  asidd 
Oetr  wells,  belU.  and  twordt. 

BONO. 
Shako  off  jrotir  hairy  tnnaa. 
And  kap  into  ■  duics, 
Bueb  aa  no  mortal*  lus  to  tread. 

Fit  only  for  Apollo 
T«  play  to,  for  th»  Moon  to  lead, 

Aod  all  the  (tan  to  follow  I 

TV  Snigkts  by  tkis  time  are  all  descended,  and  /UUen 
into  their  pUtet,  and  then  dance  their  Jirtt  measure. 

BONO. 
On.  bleaad  youtha  !  for  Jove  doth  paaaa. 
LaylBC  aaido  hit  grairar  lawa 
r«r  liya  d«vlaa : 


And  at  tho  wedding  >u«h  a  paCr, 
Each  dui<t  i>  Ukrn  Tor  a  prayor, 
Each  Mng  a  norUoa. 

Tht  Knigkis  dance  their  second  maasurc 

HONQ. 

\^8olo.^  More  pleaalnK  wore  theae  iweot  deliyhta. 
If  ladita  mured  a*  wall  ai  knlgbu  ; 
Run  every  one  of  you.  and  catch 
A  nyinpb,  In  honour  of  this  matok  | 
And  whlaper  baldly  in  her  ear, 
Jove  will  but  lau«h,  if  you  fonweai  I 

[Chorus. \  And  (hia  day'a  alna,  be  doth  raaolra. 
That  w«  hia  prietia  ahouid  all  abaulr*. 

rke  Knigkls  iakt  their  ladles  to  dance  with  them  giU- 
liards,  durels,  eorantoei,  ^c.  and  lead  Ihem  lo  their 
places !  then  loud  music  sounds,  supposed  to  cmll 
tkcm  lo  Uitir  Otgwtftan  games. 

EONQ. 
Ye  ihonld  *tay  loager  if  we  dunt : 
Away  !    Ala«,  that  he  that  lint 
Gave  Time  wild  wings  to  fly  away. 
Hath  nuwr  no  puwer  to  make  him  stay  .' 
But  though  thcac  games  niuat  needs  be  play'4« 
1  would  this  pair,  when  they  are  laid. 

And  not  a  creature  nigh  *em, 
Ooald  catch  his  scythe  aa  he  doth  psaa. 
And  out  his  winga  and  break  hia  glua. 

And  keep  him  ercr  by  'em. 

Tk*  Knighls  dance  their  parting  measure,  and  asmad 
put  on  Ihdr  noords  and  belts  1  during  which  Maaa, 
Vu  PrietU  ling  tkefi/tk  and  tool  Mwy. 

BONO. 
Paaoe  lod  iUeoM  be  the  guide 
To  Um  man.  and  to  the  bride  1 
If  tkerabe  aj«y  yet  new 
In  marriage,  let  It  fail  oo  you, 

That  all  the  world  may  wonder  I 
If  ere  abould  stay,  we  should  do 
Aad  toni  oar  blessing  to  a  cum, 

•tr  ImwIbs  you  asuader. 
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FRANCIS    BEAUMONT. 
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RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


TO    THK    ftlORT    WORSnirrVL   THE    WORTHILY 
ttO.VOtlBBO    EOBEUT    rARKHtlRST,    ESO. 

Wkrk  thew  bat  worthim  poenii  or  light  rhyme*, 
Writ  by  anme  eomnian  scribbler  of  the  time*, 
Without  your  leave  I  duret  not  then  cngaga 
You  to  ennoble  'em  by  your  patmnaite  ; 
But  lhc!tf>.  though  orphan*,  and  left  fatlierlani. 
Their  rich  endnwmcnta  shew  thi^  do  poaMM 
K  fstber'a  bleuing,  whom  the  fktM  thought  lit 
To  make  a  muitor  of  a  mine  erf  wit : 
Wboae  ravtohltig  cooceiti  do  tower  ao  high. 
At  if  hit  quill  had  dropt  froin  Merxiury : 
But  who)  hie  fancy  chanced  of  love  to  idng, 
You'd  swcur  hti  pen  wero  phiiu'd  frnm  Cupiil't  wing. 
He  d<jth  an  amoroua  paaulon  iin  dUcnrer, 
4«  if,  M»v«  Beaumont,  none  bad  e'er  been  lover  ; 
Borne  pniiae  a  manly  bounty,  amna  Inollna 
Mora  to  applaud  the  virtues  feminine ; 
Borne  aevcFal  gracea  in  both  lexea  hid, 
Bnt  only  Deaiunoot'a,  be  alone  that  did 
By  ■  rare  (tiatogrm  of  wit  connex 
What'a  choice  and  cxcelleot  In  i-ilher  aex. 
Then,  cheriab,  air,  theie  upllng*,  whoae  each  atmln 
B|MAlta  them  (ho  iieue  of  brave  Bcaumonfa  brain ; 
Wlilah  mode  me  that  dare  to  prefix  your  name, 
Which  will,  if  aught  can,  odd  unto  their  fame. 
I  am,  dr. 

Your  nUMt  humble  and  deroted  aiiiiil, 
I^AWRxnca  UukiKiiKic. 


IH    LAVDIM    ADTBOmiS. 

IilXB  to  the  waair  eaUte  of  a  poor  friend. 

To  whom  Bwcet  ftirtunv  hath  been  ever  kliiw, 
Wlitch  dully  doth  that  happy  hour  atlcfid, 

When  hli  poor  (tale  may  hi*  alTeoUaa  ibow, 
80  (area  my  love,  not  able  aa  the  net, 

T«  chaunt  ihy  pralora  in  a  lofty  vdn  ; 
Yet  my  poor  ntuae  doth  vow  to  do  ber  beat. 

And,  wanting  wlnga,  ihell  tread  on  humble  atraln  > 
I  thuuiht  at  first  ber  homely  atepa  to  niu. 

And  for  aonie  bloaljig  epitheta  to  look  : 
Bat  tlicn  I  feoinl  that  by  auch  wond'roui  praiie. 

Some  men  would  grow  autptcioua  of  thy  book : 
Vat  h«  tiiM  doth  thy  duo  dcaerts  reheone, 
Omtnt  that  glory  from  thy  worthy  vefat. 

W.  B. 


TO   TBB    AVTIIOK. 

EiTuca  the  goddees  draws  her  troops  of  love* 

Prrim  Paphos,  where  she  erst  was  held  divine, 
Aud  doth  unyoke  her  tender-necked  dove*, 

Pladng  her  seat  la  this  small  pap'ry  shrin* ; 
Or  the  sweet  graces  throngh  th'  Idolian  gnv*. 

Led  the  beet  author  tn  their  danced  rings : 
Or  wanton  nymphs  in  watry  bow'rs  have  wove. 

With  fair  Myle«lan  threoda,  the  verse  he  liiigi: 
Or  curluui  Psllas  once  again  doth  strive 

With  proud  Arachne,  fur  illustrious  glory. 
And  nno«  again  doth  tores  of  Gods  revive. 

Bplniiiiig  In  silver  twiati  a  lasting  story : 
If  mine  n(  thow,  thon  Venus  eboee  bis  sight. 
To  lead  tlie  steps  of  her  blind  son  arlglit. 

■iK  JoNH  Baava 


TO  THE  Aurnoa. 

Tub  matchless  lost  of  a  fair  piMsay. 

Which  was  ervt  burled  in  old  Kome'a  dsmya. 
Now  'gins  with  beat  of  riving  majeaty, 

tier  dust-wrapt  head  from  rutton  (omb  to  ralM. 
And  with  freeh  spleodnur  gild*  ber  fearless  oreat, 
BeoilBg  ber  poloee  io  our  poet's  In— et, 

The  wanton  Ovid,  wboae  enticing  rhyme* 

Have  with  attractive  wondv  forced  attention. 

No  more  sluil]  bo  admired  at ;  for  these  times 
Pr^^uce  a  poet,  whose  more  rare  Invention 

Will  tear  the  InvO'Stok  nqrrtie  from  hi*  browa. 

T*  kdom  hit  tvmptc*  with  deserved  boughs. 

The  itiongcst  marble  fcan  the  smolleintfa  I 
Tlie  rukthtg  canker  sate  the  purest  gold : 

Honour's  beat  dye  dreads  envy's  hisriiiiel  state; 
The  crimun  bailgc  of  iMauty  mutt  wax  old : 

But  till*  fair  iosue  of  thy  fruitful  bnila. 

Nor  dread*  age,  ravy,  cank'ring  rust,  ur  raia. 

Jsai*  KacranM, 


BEAUMONT'S   POEMS. 


TO    THB    THVB    PATKDKCat    Or    ALL    POITIir, 
CALLIOFE. 

It  ii  >  statute  in  deep  wigdoro'i  lore, 
That  fnr  hU  lines  none  ihould  a  patron  cbuse 
By  wealth  and  poverty,  by  less  or  more, 
But  who  the  lame  i«  able  to  penise  : 
Nor  ought  a  man  bit  labour  dedicate. 
Without  a  true  and  «ensifale  des-ert, 
Tn  any  poirer  of  sDcb  a  migbty  state  ; 
But  such  a  wise  defeDdress  as  thou  art : 
Thou  great  and  powerful  Muse,  then  pardon  itie 
Thnl  I  preiame  thy  maiden  cheek  to  stain 
In  dedicating  such  a  work  to  tliee, 
Epruu;  from  the  issue  of  an  idle  braio  : 
I  use  thee  as  a  woman  ought  to  be, 
I  consecrate  my  idle  houri,  to  thee. 


TBE   AUTHOR   TO   THB   MBADSK. 
I  tlNO  tbe  fortune  of  a  luckless  pair, 
Whose  i-potlesa  souls  now  ia  one  body  be ; 
For  beauty  still  is  Prodronius  (o  care, 
CrosC  by  the  sad  stars  of  natimy  : 
And  of  tlic  strange  enchantment  of  a  well, 
Gtren  by  the  Gods,  my  sportive  muse  doth  write, 
Which  sweet-lipp'd  Ovid  long  ago  did  tell, 
Wherein  who  bathes,  straight  turns  Hermaphro- 
1  lio[ic  my  poem  ii<  so  lively  writ,  [ilite  : 

That  ibou  wilt  turu  hait-nisd  with  reading  it. 


BALMACIS    AND    HERMAFURODITt^S '.      OR,    TIIK 
IIRRMAPHRODITB.       rHOll    OVID. 

My  wnnton  lines  do  treat  of  amorous  love, 
Such  as  would  bow  the  hearts  of  godc  above. 
Thou  Venus,  our  great  Cylherean  queen, 
That  hourly  trip'st  on  tbe  Idalian  green  [ 
I'bou  laitf;hiug  Erycina,  deign  to  see 
These  verses  wholly  consecrate  to  thee  ; 
Temper  them  so  within  thy  Paphian  shrine. 
That  every  lover's  eyt  ..lay  melt  a  line  ; 
Command  the  god  of  love,  that  little  king, 
To  give  each  vrrsc  a  (light  touch  with  his  wing  ; 
That,  as  I  write,  one  line  may  draw  the  other. 
And  every  word  skip  nimbly  o'er  another. 

There  was  a  lovely  boy  the  nymphs  had  kept. 
That  on  th'  Idaliaa  mounloint  oft  had  slept. 
Begot  and  born  by  pow'rs  that  dwelt  abore, 
By  learned  Mwrcury  on  the  queen  of  love. 
A  face  he  hnd  that  show'd  his  parents'  fame, 
And  from  them  both  conjoined  he  drew  his  hame. 
So  wondrous  fair  he  was,  that  (as  they  say) 
Diana  being  hunting  on  a  day, 
fshe  saw  the  bay  upon  a  grcrn  bank  lay  him. 
Anil  there  the  virgin  huatress  mt-aot  to  slay  him  ; 
Because  no  nymphs  would  now  purtue  the  cbase. 
Per  all  were  atrut-k  blind  with  the  wautoo^s  face. 


Bat  when  that  beauteoni  face  Diana  saw. 

Her  arms  were  nurnmed,  and  she  could  not  draw. 

Yet  did  she  strive  to  shoot,  but  all  in  vain, 

She  bent  her  bow,  but  looted  it  straight  again : 

Then  she  began  to  chide  her  waaton  eye. 

And  fain  would  shoot,  but  durst  not  see  bira  die. 

She  turn'd  and  shot,  but  did  of  purfiose  miss  him, 

She  turn'd   again,   but  could  not  choos«  but  kiat 

him. 
Then  the  boy  ran  :  for  some  say  had  be  staid, 
Diana  had  nu  longer  been  a  maid. 
Phoebus  so  doated  on  this  roseate  face. 
That  he  hath  oft  stol'n  closely  from  bis  place. 
When  he  did  lie  by  fair  Leiu-oth(^'s  side, 
To  dally  with  him  in  the  voles  of  Ide ; 
And  ever  since  this  lovely  boy  did  die, 
PbcEbus  each  day  about  tbe  world  doth  fly. 
And  on  the  earth  he  seeks  him  all  the  day, 
And  every  night  he  seeks  him  in  the  sea. 
His  cheeks  were  sanguine,  and  hia  lipa  were  red, 
Ai  arc  the  blushing  leaves  of  the  rose  apread ; 
And  I  have  heard  that  till  this  boy  waa  born. 
Rosea  grew  white  upon  tbe  virgin  thorn  ; 
Till  one  day  walking  to  a  pleasant  spring. 
To  bear  how  cunningly  tbe  birds  could  sing, 
Ijiying  him  down  upon  a  flow'ry  bed. 
The  roses  blushed  and  turn'd  themseJves  to  rrd  i 
Tbe  rose  that  blushed  not  for  hia  great  offraoe, 
The  gods  did  punish,  and  for  'a  impudence 
lliry  gave  this  doom,  and  'twas  agreed  by  all. 
The  smell  of  the  white  rote  should  b«  but  small. 
His  hair  was  bushy,  hut  it  was  not  lonj^ ; 
The  nymphs  hud  dune  his  tresses  mighty  wrong. 
For  as  it  grew  they  puU'd  away  his  hair, 
And  made  habiliments  of  gold  to  wear. 
His  eyes  were  Cupid's,  for  until  his  birth 
Cupid  had  eyes,  and  lived  upon  the  earth  ; 
Till  on  a  day,  when  the  great  queen  of  love 
Was  by  her  white  doves  drawn  from  beav'n  Bbov«, 
Utito  the  top  of  tbe  Idalian  Kill, 
To  see  bow  well  the  nymphs  her  charge  fulfil. 
And  whether  they  bad  done  tbe  goddess  right 
In  nursing  of  her  sweet  Hermaphrodite  ; 
Whom  when  she  saw,  although  compleat  and  full. 
Yet  she  complained  his  eyes  were  somewhat  dnl]{ 
And  therefore,  more  the  wanton  boy  to  grar^. 
She  puU'd  the  iparkling  eye*  from  Cupid's  6»ce, 
Feigning  a  cause  to  take  away  his  sight. 
Because  the  ape  would  sometimes  shoot  for  spite  t 
But  Venus  set  those  eyes  in  such  a  place. 
As  graced  those  dear  eyes  with  a  clearer  face. 
For  his  white  hand  each  goddess  did  him  woo. 
For  it  was  whiter  than  tbe  driven  snow  ; 
His  leg  was  atraightw  than  the  thigh  of  Jotc, 
And  be  far  fairer  tbau  tbe  god  of  love. 

When  first  this  well-shaped  boy,  beauty's  chief 
Had  seen  the  labour  of  the  fift«rntb  spring,  [liiii(. 


How  eurioualy  it  painted  ill  llie  eanh, 
lie  'gan  to  travel  from  hii  place  of  birth, 
Leaving  the  ilaUly  hills  where  lie  wm  mtrst, 
AnH  where  the   riympha   had   brought    liiin    up  at 
ll«  loved  to  travel  uulo  coasIs  unknown,        [first, 
To  oee  the  rrgiosi§  far  beyond  hi*  own, 
Serkioc  clear  ivnrjr  fprinsjs  to  baihe  hitn  in, 
Fnr  he  tliil  lovr  (o  wasli  lii^i  ivory  tkin. 
The  lovely  nymphs  have  uft  times  Kco  liim  swim, 
And  closely  atol'n  his  cluthea  from  off  the  brim, 
because  the  wanton  wenches  would  so  fain 
See  him  oomc  nnk'd  to  ask  his  clothes  a^ain. 
He  loved  besides  to  see  the  Lycian  grounds, 
And  know  the  wealthy  Carians'  utmost  bounds. 

Using  to  travel  thus,  one  day  he  fouud 
A  crystal  brook  that  Irill'd  along  the  ground ; 
A  brook  that  in  reAectiim  did  surpass 
The  clear  reflection  of  (be  clearest  glaM. 
About  the  side  there  grew  no  foggy  reeda. 
Not  was  the  front  compass'd  with  barren  weeds, 
But  living  (urf  grew  all  along  the  side. 
And  grass  that  ever  floiirish'd  in  bis  pride, 
^'ithin  this  brook  a  beauteous  nymph  did  dwelL 
Who  for  her  comely  feature  did  excel : 
So  fair  she  wss,  of  surh  a  pleasing  grace, 
So  straight  a  body,  and  so  sweet  a  facCi 
So  soft  a  belly,  such  n  lusty  thigh. 
So  Urge  a  forehead,  sui:h  a  crystal  ey«. 
So  soft  and  moist  a  hand,  so  smooth  a  breast. 
So  *a}r  a  cheek,  so  well  in  all  the  rest, 
Tbat  Jupiter  would  revel  in  her  bower 
M'ere  he  to  spend  ngain  his  gnlden  shower. 
Her  toeth  were  whiter  thnn  the  morning  milk, 
Her  lips  were  softer  than  the  softest  silk  ; 
Her  hair  as  far  surpass'd  the  burntElied  gold. 
As  silver  doth  eicel  the  basest  tiiuld. 
Jqve  courted  her  fur  her  translucent  eye. 
And  told  her  he  would  pliice  her  in  the  sky  ; 
Promising  her,  if  she  would  be  his  love. 
He  would  engrave  her  in  the  heavens  above  : 
Telling  this  lovely  nympb,  that  if  she  would. 
He  could  deceive  her  in  a  shower  of  gold  ; 
Or,  like  a  swan,  come  nakeil  to  her  bed, 
And  so  deceive  her  of  ber  maidenhead. 
But  yet,  because  he  thoui^ht  tbat  pleasure  best 
Wlicre  each  consenting  joins  each  loving  lircast. 
He  would  put  olT  that  all-romnianding  (Town, 
Whose  terror  struck  the  a5piring  giants  down  : 
Tbat  glittering  crown,  whose  radiant  sight  did  toss 
fsreat  Pelion  from  the  top  of  mighty  Osse, 
He  would  de|K)*e  from  his  world-swaying  head, 
To  taste  the  amorous  pleasure  of  her  bed  : 
Tilts  added  ;  he  besides,  the  more  to  grsi'e  her. 
Like  ■  liright  star  he  would  in  heaven's  vault  place 
By  this  the  proud  Usciviousnympbwasnioved,  [her. 
Perceiving  that  by  great  Jove  she  was  luvcd  : 
And  hoping  as  a  star  she  sbuuhl  ere  long 
Be  stem  or  grnrious  to  the  seaman's  song, 
(For  aiurtiiU  still  are  subject  to  the  eye, 
And  what  it  sees  they  strive  to  get  as  high) 
}>he  trnt  contented  tbat  almighty  Jove 
Should  have  the  first  and  best  fruits  of  Iter  lovr  ; 
For  women  may  be  likened  to  the  ji-ir, 
Wbuse  first  fruits  still  do  make  the  dHiiitie.«t  chear; 
But  yet  Aslrcn  first  should  |>li)clil  her  troth, 
For  the  performance  of  Jove's  sacre*!  onth  i 
Just  times  decline,  and  nil  good  days  are  dead, 
Wbeik  heavenly  oaths  h»d  need  he  wnM-nnted. 
This  heard  great  Jupiter,  and  likrd  it  well, 
And  hastily  he  seeks  Aslnta's  c«li. 


About  the  massy  earth  seaivhing  her  lower; 
But  she  had  long  since  left  this  earthly  bower, 
.Kad  flew  to  Heaven  above,  loathing  to  see 
The  sinful  actions  of  humanity  : 
Which  when  Jove  did  perceive  be  left  the  earth. 
And  flew  up  to  the  place  of  his  own  birth. 
The  burning  heavenly  throne,  where  be  did  spy 
Astriea's  palace  in  the  i;litlenng  sky. 
This  stately  tower  was  builded  up  on  high. 
Far  from  the  reach  of  any  mortal  eye  ; 
And  from  the  palsce'  side  there  did  distil 
A  little  water  through  a  little  (jnill. 
The  dew  of  justice,  i^hich  did  seldom  fall. 
And  when  it  dropt  the  drops  were  very  small. 
GUd  wns  great  Jove,  when  he  beheld  her  towefi 
Meaning  a  while  to  rest  him  in  her  bower. 
And  therefore  sought  to  enter  at  her  door  : 
But  there  was  such  a  busy  rout  before, 
(Some  serving-men,  and  some  promooters  ba) 
That  he  could  pays  no  foot  without  a  lee. 
But  OS  be  goes  be  reaches  uut  his  bonds. 
And  pays  each  one  in  order  as  he  stands. 
And  still  as  be  was  paying  those  before. 
Some  slipp'd  again  betwixt  him  and  the  duor. 

At  length,  with  much  ado,  he  passed  them  all. 
And  entering  straight  into  a  tpncious  boll. 
Pull  of  dark  angles  and  of  hidden  ways. 
Crooked  meanders,  iolinitc  delays. 
All  which  delays  and  entries  be  must  pass 
Ere  be  could  come  where  just  Astnca  was  ; 
All  these  being  past  by  bis  immortal  wit. 
Without  her  door  he  saw  a  porter  sit, 
An  aged  man  tbat  long  time  there  had  br«n. 
Who  lued  to  search  all  those  that  entered  in; 
And  still  to  every  one  he  gave  this  curse, 
"  None  must  see  Justice  but  with  empty  purse." 
This  man  search 'd  Jove  for  bis  own  private  gain. 
To  tecek  the  money  which  did  yet  remain. 
Which  was  but  small,  for  much  was  spent  befora 
On  the  tumultuous  rout  that  kept  the  duor  ; 
When  he  bad  dune,  he  brought  him  to  the  plaee. 
Where  he  might  see  divine  AstrKa's  face. 
There  the  gieat  king  of  gods  and  men  In  went. 
Anil  saw  hm  daughter  V'eiius  there  lament, 
An>l  crying  loud  for  justice,  whom  Jove  fuuiid 
Kneelihij  before  Astrsci  on  the  ground  ; 
And  still  she  cried  and  begg'd  for  a  just  doom 
■Vgainst  black  Vulcau,  that  unseemly  groom. 
Whom  slie  bsd  chosen  for  her  only  love. 
Though  she  was  daughter  to  great  tliuiid'ring  Jove| 
And  though  the  fairest  goddess,  yet  content 
To  marry  him,  though  weak  and  impotent. 
Uut  for  all  this  they  always  were  at  strife  : 
For  ever  it'ore  be  rail'd  at  ber  his  wife, 
Telling  her  still,  "  Thou  art  no  wife  of  mine. 
Another's  strumpet,  Mara  his  concubine.  " 
By  this  Astnea  spied  almighty  Jove. 
And  bowed  her  finger  to  Die  queen  of  liive 
To  cease  har  suit,  wbirh  she  would  hear  anon. 
When  the  f;rcat  king  of  all  the  world  was  goiMb 
Then  she  descendrd  fiwm  her  stately  throne. 
Which  seat  was  builded  all  of  jasper  utoiie. 
And  u'er  the  seat  was  painted  all  ubove 
The  wanton,  unseen  stealths  of  anorous  Jova. 
There  might  a  man  bebobl  the  naked  pride 
Of  lovely  Venus  lu  the  vale  i,f  liie, 
When  Pnllas,  and  Jove's  bexotrous  w{fs,  tod  fh« 
Strove  for  the  prise  of  beauty'*.  lOJlly  : 
And  there  lame  ViilcJin  snd  ii.  ('vilous  tirtivv 
To  make  the  tliunderholl  for  mighty  Jove. 


From  thii  same  stately  throne  she  down  descended. 
And  »sid  the  griefs  of  Jove  •honid  b«  smeoded, 
Anking  tbe  ktug;  of  gods  what  luckless  cause, 
What  great  contempt  of  state,  vb&t  breach  of  laws, 
(For  sure  she  thought  some  uncouth  cause  befell, 
Tliat  made  him  visit  poor  Astrsea's  cell,) 
Troubled  his  thoughts ;  and,  if  she  might  decide  it, 
Who  Teit  great  Jove  full  dearly  should  abide  it : 
Jove  only  thank 'd  her,  and  began  to  shew 
His  cause  of  coming,  (for  each  one  doth  know 
Tbe  longing  words  of  lovers  are  not  many, 
If  they  desire  to  be  enjoyed  of  any,) 
Telling  Astrtea,  it  would  now  beMl 
That  she  might  make  him  blest  that  blesseth  nil ; 
For  ns  he  walk'd  upon  the  dow'ry  earth. 
To  which  his  own  bauds  whilome  gave  a  birth, 
To  see  liow  straight  he  held  it,  and  how  just 
He  ruled  this  massy  ponderous  heap  of  dust ; 
He  laid  litm  down  by  a  cool  river's  side, 
Whnse  pleasant  water  did  so  gently  slide, 
With  snch  soft  whispering,  for  the  brook  was  deep, 
Tiint  it  hail  luU'd  bini  io  a  heavenly  sleep. 
When  first  he  laid  him  down  there  was  none  near 
him, 

iPor  he  did  call  before,  but  none  could  hear  him) 
lot  a  (air  nymph  was  bathing  when  he  waked, — 
(Here  sigh'd  great  Jove,  and  after  brought  forth) — 

naked. 
He  seeing,  loved  the  nymph,  yet  here  did  rest 
Where  just  Astriea  might  make  Jove  be  blest. 
If  she  would  pass  her  faithfiil  word  so  for 
As  that  great  Jove  should  make  the  uymph  a  star. 
AsCra:a  yielded,  at  which  Jove  was  pleased. 
And  all  liis  longing  ho|)es  and  fears  were  eased  ; 
Jove  took  tiiH  leave,  and  parted  from  her  sight. 
Whose  thoughts  were  full  of  lovers*  sweet  delight ; 
And  she  ascended  (o  the  throne  above, 
To  hear  the  griefs  of  the  great  queen  of  love  : 
But  she  was  satisfied,  and  would  oo  more 
Rail  at  ber  hosband  as  she  did  before  ; 
But  forth  she  tripp'd  apace,  because  Hhe  strove 
With  her  awift  feet  to  overtake  great  Juve. 
She  skipt  so  nimbly  as  she  went  to  look  him. 
That  at  tbe  palace-door  she  overtook  him. 
Tbe  way  was  plain  and  broad  as  they  went  ODt, 
And  now  they  could  see  no  tumultuous  rout, 
Here  Vennt,  fearing  lest  the  love  of  Jove 
Should  make  this  msid  be  placed  in  bctveti  almve. 
Because  she  thought  this  nymph  so  wond'roui^  bright 
That  she  would  dazzle  her  accustonied  lig:ht. 
And  fearing  now  she  should  not  first  be  seen. 
or  all  the  glittering  stars  as  she  had  been. 
But  that  the  wantmi  nymph  would  every  night 
Be  tirst  that  should  salute  each  mortal  sight. 
Begun  to  tetl  great  Jove  she  grieved  to  see 
The  heaven  so  full  of  his  iniquity  : 
ComjiUiDing  that  each  strumpet  now  wag  graced. 
And  with  ini mortal  goddesses  was  placed, 
Intreating  him  Lo  place  in  heaven  no  more 
Each  wanton  strumpet  and  lascivious  whore. 

Jove,  mad  with  love,  minded  not  what  she  snid. 
Ills  thoughts  were  so  entangled  with  the  maid  ; 
But  futiously  he  to  his  palace  leapt, 
being  minded  there  till  morning  to  have  slept; 
For  the  next  mum,  so  soon  as  Phoebus"  r»y» 
Should  yet  shine  cool  by  reason  of  the  seas, 
And  ere  the  parting  tears  of  Thetis'  bed 
Should  be  quite  shaked  from  off  his  glittering  head, 
AslntA  promised  to  attend  grent  Jove 
At  his  own  paUoe  in  the  heavens  above. 


Aqd  at  that  palace  she  woatd  set  her  hand 
To  what  tbe  love-sick  god  should  her  commaDd  * 
But  to  descend  to  earth  she  did  deny ; 
She  losth'd  tlie  sight  of  any  mortal  eye 
And  for  the  compass  of  the  earthly  round 
She  would  not  set  one  foot  upon  the  ground  ; 
Therefore  Jove  meant  to  rise  but  with  tbe  snn 
Yet  thought  it  long  until  the  night  was  done. 
In  the  mean  space  Venus  was  drawn  alon:. 
By  her  white  doves,  unto  the  sweating  throng 
Of  hammering  blacksmiths,  at  the  lofty  hill 
Of  stately  Etna,  whose  top  burnrth  still ; 
For  at  that  [lofty]  mountain's  glittering  top 
Her  cripple  husband  Vulcan  kept  his  shop. 
To  him  she  went,  and  so  collogues  that  night 
With  the  best  strains  of  pleasure's  sweet  delight. 
That  ere  they  parted  she  made  Vulcan  (wear 
By  dreadful  Styx,  (an  oath  that  gods  do  feart 
If  Jove  would  make  the  mortal  maid  a  star. 
Himself  should  frame  his  thunderbolts  of  war  : 
He  then  took  oath  by  black  Cocytua'  lake 
He  never  more  a  thunderbolt  would  make; 
For  Venus  so  this  night  his  senses  pleased. 
That  now  he  thought  his  former  griefs  were  eased  | 
She  with  her  hands  the  blacksmith's  body  bound. 
And  with  her  ivory  arms  she  twin'd  him  round ; 
And  still  the  fair  queen  with  a  pretty  grace 
Dispersed  her  sweet  breath  o'er  his  swarthy  hce  i 
Her  SDO«7  arms  so  well  she  did  display, 
That  Vulotn  thought  they  melted  as  they  lay. 
Until  the  mom  in  this  delight  they  lay. 
Then  up  they  got,  and  hasted  fast  away. 
In  the  white  chariot  of  the  queen  of  love. 
Towards  the  palace  of  great  thund'ring  Jove  ; 
Where  they  did  see  divine  Astrsa  stand 
To  pass  her  word  for  what  Jove  should  commancL 
In  Ump'd  the  blacksmith  ;  after  stcpt  his  queen« 
Whose  light  arrayment  was  of  lovely  green. 
When  they  were  in,  Vulcan  began  to  swear 
By  oaths  that  Jupiter  himself  doth  fear. 
If  any  whore  in  heaven's  bright  vault  were  seen 
To  dim  the  shining  of  his  b(»uteoos  queen. 
Each  mortal  man  should  tbe  great  god  disgrace. 
And  mock  almighty  Jove  unto  his  fisce  ; 
And  giants  should  enforce  brig-ht  heaven  to  Ml 
Ere  he  would  fr^rae  one  thunderbolt  at  all. 
Jove  did  entreat  him  that  he  would  forbear; 
The  more  he  spake  the  more  did  Vulcan  swear. 
Jove  heard  tbe  words,  and  'gan  to  make  his  moan. 
That  mortal  men  would  pluck  him  from  his  throng 
Or  else  he  must  incur  the  plague,  he  said, 
Q.uite  to  forego  the  pleasure  of  the  maid  ; 
And  once  he  thought,  rather  than  lose  these  hiiases. 
Her  heavenly  sweets,  her  most  delicious  kisses. 
Her  soft  embraces  and  the  amorous  nights. 
That  be  should  often  spend  in  ber  delights. 
He  would  be  quite  thrown  down  by  mortal  handa. 
From  the  best  plac«  where  his  bright  palace  stands  ( 
But  afterwards  he  saw  with  better  sight. 
He  should  be  scorn'd  by  every  mortal  wight, 
If  be  should  want  his  thunderbolts  tu  beat 
Aspiring  mortals  from  his  glittering  seat ; 
Therefore  the  god  no  more  did  woo  or  move  her. 
But  left  10  seek  her  love,  though  not  to  love  her  i 
'k'et  he  forgot  not  that  he  wooed  the  lasa. 
But  made  her  twice  as  beauteous  as  she  was, 
Becanse  his  wonted  love  be  nerds  would  shew. 
This  have  I  heard,  but  yet  not  thought  it  imc ; 
And  whether  her  clear  beauty  was  «o  bright. 
That  it  could  dazzle  the  imroort«l  si^ht 


Of  gods,  and  make  them  For  h«r  !ove  ilespair, 

I  do  not  know,  but  sure  the  maid  was  fair. 

Yet  the  fair  nymph  was  nener  seen  report 

Unto  the  (ara^  and  the  bloody  sport 

Of  chaste  Diana,  nor  wai  ever  wont 

To  bend  a  bow,  nor  never  uged  to  hunt ; 

Nor  did  she  e»er  atrive  with  pretty  cunning 

Tu  overgo  her  fellow  nymphs  in  running  : 

For  she  waa  the  fair  water-nyrapb  alone 

That  unto  chaste  Diana  was  uiik[iown. 

It  is  reported  that  her  fellowH  used 

Tu  bid  her  (though  the  beauteous  Dymjih  refuaed) 

To  take  a  painted  quiver  or  a  dart, 

And  put  her  lazy  idieDeas  apart 

fiat  she  would  none  ;  but  in  the  fountains  swims, 

Where  oft  »he  washeth  o'er  her  (snowy  limbs  : 

Sometimea  she  comb'd  her  anft  disheicLl'd  hair, 

Which  with  a  fillet  tied  she  oft  did  wear  ; 

But  fonetiiDea  looae  she  let  it  hang  behind. 

When  abe  waa  pleased  to  grace  the  eastern  wind, 

For  up  and  down  it  would  ber  tresses  hurl, 

And  as  she  went  it  made  her  louse  hair  curl : 

Oft  in  the  water  did  she  see  her  face, 

And  oft  she  used  to  practiae  what  quaint  grace 

Might  well  become  ber,  and  what  comely  fraiurc 

Might  be  best  fittiag  so  divine  a  creature. 

Her  skin  was  with  a  thin  veil  overthrown. 

Through  which  her  naked  beauty  clearly  shone 

She  used  in  this  light  raiment  aa  abe  waa 

To  spread  her  body  on  the  dewy  grass  : 

Sometimea  by  her  own  fountaio  aa  she  walks 

She  nipt  the  flower*  from  uGTthe  fertile  stalks, 

And  with  a  gnrlaiid  of  the  sweating  vine 

Sometimes  she  doth  her  beauteous  front  entwine. 

But  she  was  gathrring  flowers  with  her  wliitc  hand, 

When  she  beheld  Hermaphroditus  stand 

By  her  clear  fountain,  wond'ring  at  the  sight, 

That  there  wua  any  brook  could  be  so  bright ; 

For  this  was  the  bright  river  where  the  boy 

r>id  die  himself,  that  he  could  not  enjoy 

Himself  in  pleasure,  nor  could  taste  the  tili&scs 

Of  his  own  melting  and  delicious  kisses. 

Here  did  she  see  him,  and  by  Venus'  law 

She  did  desire  to  have  him  as  she  saw  : 

But  the  fair  nymph  had  never  seen  the  place 

Where  the  boy  wax,  nor  his  cDcbanting  face, 

But  by  an  uncouth  accident  of  love 

Betwixt  great  Phoebus  and  the  son  of  Jove, 

Light-beaded  Bacchus  :   for  upon  a  day 

As  the  boy-god  waa  keeping  on  hta  way. 

Bearing  his  vinc-leavea  and  his  ivy- band* 

To  Naxoa,  where  his  house  and  temple  standi. 

He  aaw  the  nymph,  and  seeing  he  did  stay, 

And  threw  his  leave*  and  ivy-bands  away, 

Thinking  at  first  she  waa  of  heavenly  birth, 

Some  goddess  that  did  live  upon  the  earth  ; 

Virgin  Diana  that  so  lovely  shone 

When  she  did  court  her  sweet  Endymion  ; 

But  he,  a  god,  at  last  did  plainly  see 

She  had  no  mark  of  immortality  ; 

Unto  the  nymph  went  the  young  god  of  wine. 

Whose  head  was  chafed  so  with  the  bleeding  vine 

That  DOW  or  fear  or  terror  he  bad  none, 

Bat  'gan  to  court  ber  aa  she  sat  atone. 

"  Fairer  than  fairest  1 "  (thus  began  hi*  ipeecb) 

"  Would  but  your  radiant  eye  please  to  enrich 

My  eye  with  looking,  or  one  glance  to  give 

Whereby  my  other  part*  may  feed  aod  live, 

Or  with  one  sight  my  senses  to  inspire 

Far  livelier  than  the  stol'n  Promethean  An  ; 


L 


Then  might  I  live ;  then  by  the  sunny  light 
That  should  proceed  from  thy  chief  radiant  sight, 
I  might  survive  to  ages  ;  but  that  musing,"  — 
(At  that  same  word  he  would  have  fain  been  kias- 

»ng>— 
"  I  pine,  fair  nymph ;  oh,  never  let  me  die 
For  one  poor  glance  from  thy  tianslacent  eye. 
Par  more  transparent  than  the  clearest  brook." 
The  nymph  was  taken  with  bis  golden  hook  ; 
Yet  she  turn'd  back  and  would  have  tripp'd  away, 
But  Bacchus  forced  the  lovely  maid  to  stay, 
Asking  her  why  she  struggled  to  be  gone, 
Why  »uch  a  nymph  should  wish  to  live  alone  ? 
Heaven  never  made  her  fair  that  she  should  vaunt 
She  kept  all  beauty,  yet  would  never  grant 
She  should  be  bom  so  beauteous  from  ber  mother, 
But  to  reflect  her  beauty  on  another : 
"  Then  with  a  sweet  kisa  cast  thy  beami  on  me, 
And  I'll  refiect  theia  back  again  on  thee. 
At  Naxoa  stands  my  temple  and  my  shrine. 
Where  I  do  press  the  lusty  swelling  vine  ; 
There  with  green  ivy  shall  thy  bead  be  bouud. 
And  with  the  red  grape  be  encircled  round ; 
There  shall  Silcnus  sing  unto  thy  praise 
His  drunken  reeling  songs  and  tippling  lays. 
Come  hither,  gentle  nymph." — Here  blushed  the 

maid. 
And  fain  she  would  have  gone,  but  yet  she  stayed. 
Bacchus  perceived  he  had  o'ercome  the  Usi , 
And  down  be  throws  her  in  the  dewy  grass, 
And  kissed  the  helpless  nymph  upon  the  ground. 
And  would  have  strayed  beyond  that  lawful  bound. 

This  saw  bright  Pbsbus,  for  his  glittering  eye 
Sees  all  that  lies  below  the  starry  sky  ; 
Aod  far  an  old  affection  that  he  bore 
Unto  this  lovely  oymph  long  time  before, 
(For  he  would  oft  times  in  his  circle  stand. 
And  sport  himself  upon  her  snowy  hand  ;) 
He  kept  her  from  the  sweet*  of  Bacchua'  bed, 
And  'gainst  her  will  he  saved  her  maidenhead. 
Bacchus  perceiving  this,  apace  did  hie 
Unto  the  palice  of  swift  Mercury  ; 
But  he  did  find  him  far  below  his  birth, 
Drinking  with  thieve*  and  catcbpules  on  the  earth, 
And  they  were  parting  what  they  stole  to-day, 
In  coDsultatiou  for  to-morrow'*  prey. 
To  him  went  youthful  Bacchus,  and  began 
To  shew  hi*  cause  of  grief  against  the  Sun  ; 
How  be  bereft  him  of  the  heavenly  blissea. 
His  iweet  delight,  hts  nectar-flowing  kiatca. 
And  other  sweeter  awecta  that  he  had  won 
But  for  the  malice  of  the  bright-faced  Sun  ; 
Intrcating  Mercury  by  all  the  love 
That  had  him  borne  amongst  the  ion*  of  Jove, 
(Of  which  they  two  were  part)  to  itand  hia  friaud 
Against  the  Ood  that  did  him  lo  offend. 
The  quaint-tongued  issue  of  great  Atlas'  race, 
Swift  Mercury,  tliat  with  delightful  grace. 
And  pleasing  accents  of  his  feigned  tongue. 
Had  oft  refonn'd  a  rode  nnciril  throng 
Of  mortals,  that  great  messenger  of  Jore, 
And  all  the  meaner  god*  that  dwell  above. 
He  whose  acute  wit  waa  ao  quick  and  sharp 
la  the  invention  of  the  crooked  harp  ; 
He  that's  so  cunnini;  with  hi*  jesting  sleinhu 
To  steal  from  heavenly  Gods,  or  earthly  wixhta. 
Bearing  a  great  hate  in  his  grieved  breast 
Against  that  great  commander  of  llie  ^^'e*t, 
Bright-faced  Apollo  ;  fnr  upon  a  day 
Yuung  Mer-'urv  did  steal  his  *«o««t«  *w»y  i 


Which  the  great  God  perceiving,  itraight  did  show 

The  piercing  ■rrow»  uid  the  fearful  bow 

That  kill'dgreatPitbon,  and  with  tliatdid  threat  him. 

To  briog  hii  beuu  ag&ia,  or  be  would  beat  btm  ; 

Which  Mercury  perceiving,  nnespied, 

Did  closely  steal  his  trroara  from  his  side  : 

For  this  old  grudge  he  was  the  eaaier  won 

To  belp  young  Bacchus  't;ainst  the  fiery  Sua. 

And  now  the  Sun  was  in  the  middle  way, 
And  had  o'ercome  the  one  half  of  the  day  ; 
Scorching  *o  hot  u|>on  the  reeking  sand 
That  lies  upon  the  mere  Egyptian  land, 
That  the  hot  people,  burnt  even  from  their  birth, 
Do  creep  again  into  their  mother  Earth  : 
When  Mercury  did  take  his  powerful  wand, 
His  charming  radncens  in  hii  hand, 
And  the  thick  beaver  which  he  used  to  wear. 
When  aught  tram  Jove  he  to  the  Sun  did  bear, 
That  did  protect  him  from  the  piercing  light 
Which  did  proceed  from  I'hccbus'  glittering  sight  j 
Clad  in  these  powerful  ornaments  he  flies 
With  out-stretclit  wings  up  to  the  azure  skies. 
Where,  seeing  Phccbus  in  his  orient  shrine. 
He  did  so  well  revenge  the  god  of  wine. 
That,  whilst  the  Sun  wonders  his  chariot  reels. 
The  crafty  god  had  slol'n  away  his  wheels. 
Which  when  he  did  perceive  be  down  did  slide, 
^Laying  his  golden  coronet  spide) 
From  the  brif;)it  spangled  lirmanient  above. 
To  seek  the  nymph  that  Bacchus  so  did  lore, 
And  fouTid  her  looking  in  the  wat'ry  ({lass, 
To  »ep  how  clear  her  radiant  beauty  was : 
And  (for  he  had  but  liitle  time  ti)  stay. 
Because  b«  meant  to  finish  out  his  day) 
At  the  first  sight  he  'gan  to  make  his  moan, 
Telling  her  how  his  fiery  wheels  were  gone; 
Promising  her  if  she  would  but  obtain 
The  wheels  that  Mercury  had  stol'o  again, 
Thm  he  might  end  his  day,  she  should  enjoy 
The  heavenly  sight  of  the  most  beauteous  boy 
Tliat  ever  was.     The  nymph  was  pleased  with  this, 
Hoping  to  reap  some  unacimstom'il  bliss, 
By  the  sweet  pleasure  that  she  should  enjoy 
In  the  blest  sight  nf  such  a  melting  boy. 
Theiefore  at  his  request  she  did  obtain 
The  burning  wheels  that  he  had  lost  again  ; 
Which  when  be  had  received,  he  left  the  land, 
And  brought  them  I  hither  where  his  coach  did  stand, 
And  there  he  set  them  on.  for  all  this  space 
The  dorses  had  not  stirr'd  from  out  their  pluce  ; 
Which  whrn  he  saw  he  wept,  and  'gun  to  say, 
"  'Would  Mercury  had  stol'n  my  wheels  away 
WTicn  PhaClon,  my  hair-bruin'd  issue,  tried 
What  a  lihoriuus  thing  it  was  to  guide 
My  burning  chariot!  Ilien  he  mii;ht  have  pleased  me, 
And  of  a  father's  grief  he  might  have  eased  me  : 
For  then  the  steeds  nould  have  obey'd  bis  will, 
(Ir  else  at  least  they  would  have  rested  still." 
When  he  h»d  done  he  took  hi.«  whip  of  steel. 
Whose  hitler  smart  he  nude  his  horses  feel ; 
For  he  did  lash  so  iiard  to  end  the  day, 
That  be  was  quickly  at  the  western  sea. 
And  there  with  Thetis  did  he  rest  a  space, 
Fiir  he  did  never  rest  in  any  place 
Before  that  time;   but  evrr  since  his  wheels 
Were  stol'n  awav,  his  burning  chariot  reels 
Tow'rds  the  declining  of  the  parting  day  ; 
Therefore  he  lights  and  mends  them  in  the  sea. 
And  though  (he  poets  feign  that  Jove  did  make 
A  treble  night  for  fair  Alcmcna's  sake. 


That  he  might  sleep  securely  with  his  lore. 
Yet  sure  the  long  night  was  unknown  to  Jore  z 
But  the  Sun's  wheels  one  day  disordrr'd  more. 
Were  thrice  as  long  a-mending  as  before. 
Now  was  the  Sun  enviroo'd  with  the  aca. 
Cooling  his  wat'ry  tresses  as  he  lay. 
And  in  dread  Neptune's  kingdom  while  he  sleeps, 
Fair  Thetis  clips  him  in  the  wat'ry  deeps; 
There  mermaids  and  the  Tritons  of  the  west. 
Straining  their  voices  to  make  Titan  rest : 
The  while  the  black  Night,  with  her  pithy  hand. 
Took  just  possession  of  the  swarthy  land, 
He  spent  the  darksome  hours  in  this  delight 
Giving  his  power  up  to  the  gladsome  Night ; 
For  ne'er  before  he  was  so  truly  blest 
To  take  an  hnnr  or  one  poor  minute's  rest. 
But  now  the  burning  God  this  pleasure  feela 
By  reason  of  his  newly  crazed  wheels : 
There  must  be  stay  antil  lame  Vutcan  send 
Tlie  fiery  wheels  which  he  had  took  to  mend. 
Now    all    the    night    the   smith    so    hard   had 

wrought, 
That  ere  the   Sun   could  wake   bis  wheels  wert 

brought ; 
Titan  being  pleased  with  rest  and  not  to  rise. 
And  loth  to  open  yet  his  slumbering  eyee. 
And  yet  perceiving  how  the  longing  sight 
Of  mortals  waited  for  bis  glitteriug  flight, 
He  sent  Aurora  from  him  to  the  sky 
To  give  a  glimpsing  to  each  mortal  eye. 
Aurora,  much  ashamed  of  that  same  place 
That  great  Apollo's  light  was  wont  to  grace, 
Finding  no  place  to  hide  her  sbsmeful  hrjid. 
Painted  her  chaste  cheeks  with  a  blushing  red. 
Which  ever  since  remain'd  upon  her  face 
In  token  of  her  new-received  disgrace  ; 
Therefore  she  not  so  white  as  she  had  been, 
Loathing  of  every  mortal  to  be  seen. 
No  sooner  'gan  the  rosy-fin^r'd  Mom 
Kiss  every  flower  that  by  her  dew  is  bom, 
But  from  the  golden  window  she  duth  peep 
When  the  most  part  of  earthly  creatures  sleep. 
By  this  bright  Titan  opened  had  his  eye«. 
And  'gan  to  jerk  his  horses  through  the  skies, 
And  taking  in  his  hand  his  fiery  whip. 
He  made  JEoat  and  s<s-ift  ..^thon  skip 
So  fast,  that  straight  he  dazzled  bad  the  sight 
Of  fair  Aurora,  glad  to  see  his  light. 

And  DOW  the  Sun  in  all  bis  fiery  haste 
Did  call  to  mind  his  promise  lately  past. 
And  all  the  vows  and  ooths  that  be  did  pass 
Unto  fair  Salmacis,  the  beauteous  la.«s : 
For  he  had  prouiised  her  she  should  enj>>y 
So  lovely,  fair,  and  such  a  wrll-sbiiped  boy, 
As  ne'er  before  bis  owu  all-seeing  eye 
Saw  from  his  bright  seat  in  the  starry  sky. 
Remembering  this  he  sent  the  boy  that  way 
Where  the  clear  fountain  of  the  fair  nymph  lay ; 
There  was  he  come  to  seek  some  pleasing  brook. 
No  sooner  came  he  but  the  nymph  wns  struck. 
And  though  she  longrd  to  embrace  the  boy. 
Yet  did  the  nymph  a  while  defer  her  joy. 
Till  she  hud  bound  up  her  loose  flag^ng  hair. 
And  well  ordered  the  gnrments  she  did  near. 
Feigning  her  conut'nance  with  n  lover's  care. 
And  did  deserve  to  be  accounted  fair  ; 
When  thus  much  spake  she  while  the  boy  abode, 
"  O  boy,  more  worthy  to  be  thought  a  god  I 
Thou  may'st  inhabit  in  the  glorious  place 
or  gods,  or  may'st  proceed  from  human  race  ; 
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Thou  ntar'st  be  Cupid,  or  thf  god  of  wine 

That  iBlely  *ooi?d  roe  with  the  swrlling  vine  : 

Hut  whosoe'er  thou  art,  O  happy  he 

That  was  go  blest  to  be  a  sire  to  thee  ! 

Thy  huppy  mother  is  most  blest  of  many. 

Blessed  thy  sisters,  if  her  womb  bare  any  ; 

Both  fortunate,  Oh  !  and  thrice  happy  she 

Whose  too  much  blessed  breaxt  gave  sock  to  thee! 

If  any's  wish  with  thy  sweet  bed  be  bleat, 

Ob,  she  is  far  more  happy  than  tlir  rr»t  ! 

If  thou  hast  any,  let  her  name  be  kiiuwn, 

Or  eUe  let  roe  be  she,  if  Ihou  ha*t  none." 

Here  did  she  pause  awhile,  and  then  she  said. 

"  Be  not  obdurate  to  a  silly  maid  ; 

A  flinty  heart  within  a  snowy  breast 

Is  like  base  mold  lock'd  in  a  golden  che^t  | 

They  say  the  eye's  the  index  of  the  heart. 

And  shews  th'  affection  of  each  inward  part : 

Then  Iotc  plays  brely  there,  the  tittle  fiod 

Hath  a  clear  crystal  palace  of  abode  ; 

Oh  !  bar  him  not  from  playing  in  thy  heart, 

That  sports  himself  upon  each  outward  part." 

Thus  much  she  spake,  and  then  her  tongue  vas 

hu«b'd. 
At  her  loose  speech,  Henoapbroditus  blush'd  ; 
fie  knew  not  what  love  was,  yet  love  did  shame 

him. 
Making  him  blush,  and  yet  bis  blush  became  liiui. 
Then  might  a  man  his  lively  colour  see 
Like  the  ripe  apple  on  a  sunny  tree, 
Or  ivory  dyed  o'er  with  a  pleasing  red. 
Or  like  the  pale  morn  being  shadowed. 
By  this  the  nymph  recovered  had  her  tongue. 
That  to  her  thinkiii);  lay  in  silence  lung, 
And  said,  "  Thy  cheek  is  mild  :  Oh,  be  thou  m  I 
Thy  cheek  laith,  aye,  then  do  not  nnswer,  no; 
Thy  cheek  doth  shame,  then  do  (hou  shame,"  she 
"  It  is  a  man's  shame  to  deny  a  maid  ;  [>aid, 

Thou  took'st  to  fport  with  Venu*  in  her  bower. 
And  be  beloved  of  every  heavenly  power  ; 
Men  ore  but  mortals,  so  arc  women  too. 
Why  should  your  thoughts  aspire  more  than  oun 
For  sure  they  do  aspire :  else  coulil  a  youth,      [do  ? 
Who.TC  countenance  is  full  of  spotlrss  truth, 
Be  so  rrlemlesa  to  s  virgin's  longue  ,' 
Let  me  he  wooed  by  the«  but  half  to  long ; 
With  half  those  terms  do  but  my  love  re()uirc. 
And  1  will  eajtiiy  grant  thee  thy  desire  : 
Ages  are  bad  when  men  became  so  slow. 
That  poor  uiiskdfut  maids  are  farced  to  woo." 

Her  radiant  be.iuly  and  ber  subtle  art 
So  deeply  struck  llrrmaptmiditiis'  heart, 
Thtl  she  had  won  his  lovr,  but  that  the  light 
Of  her  translucent  rye  did  shine  too  bright  ; 
For  luni(  he  looked  upon  the  lovely  maid, 
And  at  the  last  Hermiiphroditus  said: 
"  llow  should  1  love  thee,  when  t  do  espy 
A  far  mort-  heauteoua  nymph  hid  in  thy  eye  ? 
When  tliun  dost  love  let  not  that  nymph  be   nigh 

thee. 
Nor,  when  thou  woo'st,  let  that  Mine  nymph  be 

by  thee ; 
Or  quite  obscure  her  from  thy  lorcr's  Uct, 
Or  hide  her  beauty  in  a  darker  place." 
By  Ibis  the  nymph  perceived  he  did  espy 
None  but  himself  reflected  in  her  eye  ; 
Vnd,  tor  himself  no  more  she  meant  to  shew  him. 
She  shut  her  c\ex.  and  blindfokl  thus  did  w(m>  him  : 
"  Fair  boy.  think  not  thy  b«auty  can  du|>en«« 
W  ith  any  pain  due  to  a  bad  nlTeiice ; 


Remember  how  the  gods  punish'd  that  boy. 
That  scoru'd  to  let  a  beauteous  nympli  eiijdy 
Her  loDg.wished  pleasure  ;  for  the  peevish  elf. 
Loved  of  all  others,  needs  would  love  himself : 
So  may'st  ibou  love  perhaps  :  thoo  may'st  be  btett 
By  granting  to  a  luckless  nymph's  request ; 
Then  rest  awhile  with  me  amidst  these  weeds. 
The  San,  that  tees  all,  winks  at  lovers'  deeds, 
Phaebtt<  is  blind  when  love-sports  are  begun, 
Aod  never  sees  until  their  sports  be  done. 
Believe  me,  boy,  thy  blnod  is  very  stiiid, 
Thou  art  so  loth  to  kiss  a  youthful  maid  : 
Wert  thou  a  maid  and  1  a  man,  I'll  !<hew  thee 
W^ith  what  a  manly  boldness  I  would  woo  ther  : 
'  Fairer  than  Love's  queen'  (thus  I  would  begin') 
'  Might  not  my  over-boldness  be  a  sin, 
I  would  entreat  this  favour,  if  I  could. 
Thy  roseate  eheelcs  a  little  to  behold  ! ' 
Tlien  would  I  beg  a  tou':h,  and  then  a  kiss, 
And  then  a  lower  yet  a  higher  bliss  ; 
Then  would  1  ask  what  Jove  and  Leda  did. 
When  like  a  swan  the  crafty  god  was  hid. 
What  come  lie  for  .'  Why  did  he  there  abide  ? 
Surety  I  think  he  did  not  came  to  chide  ; 
He  came  to  see  her  face,  to  talk  and  chat. 
To  touch,  to  kiss  :  came  he  lor  nought  but  that  * 
Yes,  aomrthing  else  :  what  was  it  he  would  have  * 
That  which  all  men  of  maidens  ought  to  crave." 

This  said,  her  eyelids  wide  she  did  display. 
But  in  this  space  the  boy  was  nin  away ; 
The  waotou  speeche.4  of  the  lovely  loss 
Forced  him  for  shame  to  hide  him  in  the  graia. 
When  she  perceived  the  could  not  see  him  near  ber, 
W'beo  she  had  called,  nod  yet  he  would  not  hear  herj 
Look,  how,  when  autumn  comes,  a  little  space 
I'alcth  the  red  blush  of  the  Summer's  face. 
Tearing  the  leaves,  the  Summer's  covering. 
Three  months  in  weaving  by  the  curious  Spring, 
Making  the  grass,  bis  green  locks,  go  to  wrack. 
Tearing  each  ornament  from  off  his  back  : 
So  did  the  spoil  the  gannents  she  did  wear. 
Tearing  whole  ounces  of  her  golden  hair. 
She,  thus  deluded  of  ber  longed  bliss, 
With  much  ado  at  last  she  uttered  this  i 
"  Why  wert  so  bashful,  boy  }  Thou  hast  no  part 
Shews  thee  to  be  of  such  a  female  heart  ! 
His  eye  it  grey,  so  is  the  Morning's  eye, 
That  blusheth  always  when  the  day  it  nigh. 
Then  is  grey  eyes  the  cause  ?  that  cannot  be. 
The  grey-eyed  Morn  is  far  more  hold  thsii  he  : 
For  with  a  gentle  dew  from  Heaven's  bright  toweri 
It  get*  the  maidenhead  of  every  Hower ; 
I  would  to  God  be  were  the  roseate  Morn, 
And  I  a  flower  from  out  the  ejirth  new-bom. 
His  face  was  smooth  ;  Narcissus  face  was  so. 
And  he  was  csreless  of  a  sad  nymph's  woe : 
Then  that's  the  cause  ;  and  yet  ihnt  cannot  be. 
Youthful  Narcissus  was  more  bold  than  he, 
Because  he  died  for  love,  though  of  his  shade , 
This  boy  nor  loves  himself,  nor  yet  a  maid. 
Betides,  his  glorious  eye  is  wondrous  bright ; 
So  it  the  fiery  and  all-seeing  light 
Of  Phoebus,  who  at  every  morning's  birth 
Blusheth  for  shame  npon  the  tullcn  earth  : 
Then  that's  the  cause :  and  yet  that  cannot  be. 
The  fiery  Sun  is  far  mope  bold  than  he  i 
He  nightly  kisteth  Thetis  in  the  tea ; 
All  know  the  story  of  Leucothof. 
Hit  cheek  i»  r««l,  so  i»  the  fragrant  rt>se 
Whote  ruddy  cheek  with  over  •blushing  gloat  i 
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Then  thnl'a  the  caiiiie  :  bimI  jret  that  cannot  be, 
Escb  blushing  rote  is  far  morr  buM  than  be; 
Whose  boldness  mjiy  be  (itainly  seen  to  this, 
The  TDddy  rose  is  not  aahained  to  kiss ; 
For  always,  when  ll>e  day  it  new  begun, 
The  spreading  rose  will  kiss  the  morning  sun." 
This  said,  hid  in  the  grass  she  did  espy  him. 
And  stumbling  with  her  will,  she  fell  down  by  him, 
And  with  her  wanton  talk,  because  he  woo'd  not, 
Begg'd  that  which  he,  ponr  novire,  understuod  not. 
And  (for  she  could  not  get  a  greater  biiiis) 
She  did  entreat  at  least  a  sister's  kiss  ; 
But  sliU  the  mare  she  did  the  boy  beseech, 
The  more  he  pouted  at  her  wanton  speech. 
At  lost  the  nymph  began  to  toarh  his  skin. 
Whiter  than  mountain-snow  hath  ever  been  ; 
And  did  in  purenesa  that  clear  spring  aurpaai 
Wherein  Acteon  saw  the  Arcadian  lass. 
Thus  did  she  dally  long,  till  at  tJie  last 
In  lier  white  palm  she  lock'd  his  while  band  fast ; 
Then  in  her  hands  his  wriat  she  'gan  to  close, 
When  through  hi*  pulses  straight  his  warm  blood 

glows, 
Who«e  youtbfal  musie,  fanning  Cupid's  fire, 
In  her  warm  breast  kindled  a  fresh  desire ; 
Then  did  she  lift  her  hand  unto  his  breast, 
A  part  as  white  and  youthful  as  the  rest. 
Where,  as  his  llow'ry  breath  still  comes  and  goes, 
She  felt  his  gentle  heart  pant  through  his  clothes. 
At  last  she  took  her  hand  from  uET  that  part. 
And  said  it  panted  like  another  heart : 
"  Why  should  it  be  more  feeble  and  lest  bold  ? 
Why  should  the  blood  abont  it  be  more  cold  ? 
Nay,  sure  that  yields,  only  thy  tongue  denies, 
And  the  true  fancy  oT  tliy  heart  belies. " 
Then  did  she  lift  her  hand  unto  bis  chin, 
And  praised  the  pretty  dimpling  of  his  skia. 
But  straight  tiis  skin  she  'gan  to  overslip, 
When  she  beheld  the  redness  of  his  tip, 
And  said  :  "  Thy  lips  are  sofV,  press  Uiem  to  mine. 
And  thou  shaltsee  they  arc  as  soft  as  thine." 
Tlieo  would  she  fain  have  gone  unto  his  eye, 
But  atill  his  ruddy  lip  standing  so  nigh. 
Drew  her  hand  back,  therefore  his  eye  she  miss'd, 
'Ginning  to  clasp  bis  neck,  and  would  have  ki&s'd  : 
Rut  then  the  boy  did  struggle  to  be  gone, 
Vowing  to  leave  her  in  that  place  alone  : 
Bot  the  bright  Salmads  began  (o  fear, 
And  said  :  "  Fair  stranger,  1  will  leave  thee  here, 
Ainid  these  pleasant  places  all  alone." 
So  turning  bark,  she  feigned  to  be  gone  : 
But  from  his  sight  she  had  no  power  to  pass, 
TlkCrefore  she  tururd  and  hid  her  in  the  grass  ; 
When  to  the  ground  bending  her  snow-white  knee, 
Tlie  gUd  earth  gave  new  coats  to  every  tree. 

He  then  supposing  he  was  all  aloue. 
Like  a  young  boy  that  is  espied  of  none. 
Runs  here  and  there,  thm  on  (he  banks  doth  look, 
Then  on  the  crystal  current  of  the  brook  ; 
Then  with  his  feet  he  touch'd  the  silver  streams, 
Whose  drowsy  waves  made  music  in  their  dreams, 
And,  for  he  was  not  wholly  in,  did  weep. 
Talking  aloud  U]<d  babbling  in  their  sleep  : 
Whose  pleaaaat  coolness  when  the  boy  did  feel. 
He  thrust  his  foot  down  lower  to  the  heel. 
O'ercome  with  whose  sweet  noise  he  did  begin 
To  strip  h(5  soft  clothes  from  his  tender  skin. 
When   straight  the  scorching   Sun   wept  tears  of 

brine. 
Because  he  durst  not  tonch  him  with  his  shine. 


For  fear  of  spoiling  that  same  ivory  skio 
Whose  whiteness  he  so  much  delighted  in  : 
And  then  the  Moon,  mother  of  mortal  ease, 
Would  fain  have  come  from  the  Antipodes 
To  have  beheld  him  naked  as  he  stood , 
Ready  to  leap  into  the  silver  flood  ; 
But  might  not,  for  the  laws  of  Heaven  deny 
To  shew  men's  secrets  to  a  woman's  eye  : 
And  therefore  was  her  sad  and  gloomy  light 
Confined  unto  the  secret-keeping  night. 

When  beauteous  Salmacis  a  while  had  gaied 
Upon  his  naked  corpse,  she  stood  amazed. 
And  both  her  sparkling  eyes  burnt  in  her  face, 
Like  the  bright  sun  reflected  in  a  glass: 
Scarce  can  she  stay  from  running  to  the  boy. 
Scarce  can  she  now  defer  her  hoped  joy : 
So  fiut  her  yoothfnl  blood  plays  in  her  veins. 
That,  almost  mad,  the  scarce  herself  eoniaius ; 
When  young  Hermnphroditus,  as  he  stands 
Clapping  his  white  sides  with  his  hollow  hands. 
Leapt  lively  from  the  land  whereon  he  stood 
Into  the  main  part  of  the  crystal  flood  ; 
Like  ivory  then  his  snowy  body  was, 
Or  a  white  lily  in  a  crystal  glass. 
Then  rose  the  watar-nymph  from  where  she  lay, 
As  having  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 
And  her  light  garments  cast  from  off  her  skin, 
"  He's  mine,''  she  cried,  and  so  leapt  sprightly  in. 
The  flattering  ivy  who  did  ever  see 
Inciasp  the  huge  trunk  of  an  aged  tree. 
Let  him  behold  the  young  boy  as  he  stands 
Inctaspt  in  wanton  Salmacis'  pure  hands ; 
Betwixt  those  ivory  arms  she  lockt  him  fiut. 
Striving  to  get  away  ;  till  at  the  last. 
Fondling  she  said,  "  Why  striv'st  thou  to  be  gone } 
Why  ibnuld'st  thon  so  desire  to  be  alone  ? 
Tliy  che<;k  is  never  fair  when  none  is  by. 
For  what  is  red  and  white  but  to  the  eye  i 
And  for  that  cause  the  heavens  are  dark  at  night, 
Because  all  creatures  close  their  weary  sight ; 
For  there's  no  mortal  can  so  early  rise 
But  still  the  morning  waits  npon  his  eyes. 
The  early-nsing  and  soon-singing  lark 
Can  never  chant  her  sweet  notes  in  the  dark  ; 
For  sleep  she  ne'er  so  little  or  so  lung. 
Yet  still  the  morning  will  attend  her  song. 
All  creatures  that  beneath  bright  Cynthia  be 
Have  appetite  unto  society  ; 
The  overflowing  waves  would  have  ■  bound 
Within  the  conlines  of  the  spacious  ground, 
And  all  their  shady  currents  would  be  placed 
In  hollow  of  the  solitary  waste, 
But  that  they  loath  to  let  her  Bof^  streams  sing 
Where  none  can  hear  their  gentle  munnuring.' 
Yet  still  the  boy,  regardless  what  she  said. 
Struggled  apace  to  overswim  the  maid ; 
Which  when  the  nymph  perceived  she  'gao  to  aay, 
"  Struggle  thou  may'st,  but  never  get  away  : 
So  grant,  just  gods,  that  never  day  may  see 
The  separation  'twijct  this  boy  and  me  !" 

The  goda  did  hear  her  prayer,  and  feel  her  woe, 
And  in  one  body  they  be^an  to  grow. 
She  felt  his  youthful  blood  in  every  vein, 
And  he  felt  her'*  warm  his  cold  breast  again  ; 
And  ever  since  vras  woman's  lore  so  blest. 
That  it  will  draw  blood  from  the  strongest  breast. 
Nor  man  nor  maid  now  could  thry  be  esteem'd. 
Neither  and  either  might  they  well  be  deem'd 
When  the  young  boy,  Hermaphroditus,  said, 
With  the  set  voice  of  neither  mau  nor  maid 
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"  Swift  Mercnry,  tliou  inthor  of  my  IMk, 

And  thoa  mjr  mother,  Vulcan's  lovelj  wire. 

Let  your  poor  offsprini^'s  Inteiit  breath  be  ble«t 

In  but  obtaining  this  his  last  request : 

Grant  tlist  wboe'er,  beared  by  Pbwbua'  beams, 

Shall  come  to  cool  him  in  theie  silrcr  streama, 

May  never  more  a  manly  ahape  retain, 

Bat  half  a  rirgin  may  return  again." 

Hi»  parenta  hearken  d  to  his  Ia«t  request, 

And  with  that  great  pow'r  they  the  founlain  htest ; 

And  irince  that  time  who  in  that  fouutain  Hwinis, 

A  muden'i  imoothnett  leizeth  half  his  timba. 


TBS    BEUSDT    OF   LOVK. 

From  Ovid. 

When  Copid  read  this  title,  atnLif;ht  he  aaid, 
"  Wars,  I  perceive,  against  me  will  be  made." 
But  apare,  oh  Love !  to  tax  thy  pmt  so, 
Who  oft  hath  borne  thy  eD.iigii  'gainst  tliy  foe  ; 
I  am  not  be  by  whom  thy  mother  bled, 
When  ihe  to  heaven  on  Mars  liiii  horses  fled. 
I  oft,  like  other  youths,  thy  Rame  did  prove, 
And  if  thou  oak,  what  I  do  Ntill  ?  I  lore. 
Nay,  I  have  taught  by  art  to  keep  Love's  course. 
And  made  that  reason  which  before  was  force. 
I  mstk  not  to  betray  thee,  pretty  boy. 
Nor  what  I  once  have  written  to  dentroj. 
If  any  love,  and  find  his  mistress  kind, 
Lei  him  go  on,  and  sail  with  bis  own  wjnd  ; 
But  he  that  by  his  love  is  discontented. 
To  save  his  life  my  Tcraes  were  invented. 
Why  should  a  lover  kill  himself .'  or  why 
Should  any,  with  his  own  grief  wounded,  die  ? 
Thou  art  a  boy,  to  play  becomes  tbee  still, 
Thy  reign  is  soft ;   play  then,  and  do  nut  kill ; 
Or  if  thou'lt  needs  be  veiirig,  then  do  this. 
Make  lovers  meet  by  stealth,  and  steal  a  kiss  : 
Make  them  to  fear  lest  any  overwatch  them. 
And  tremble  when  they  think  some  come  to  caCili 

them  ; 
And  with  those  tears  that  lovers  shed  all  night, 
Be  thou  content,  but  do  not  kill  outright. — 
Love  he«rd,  and  up  his  silver  wings  did  heave, 
And  said,  "  Write  on  ;   I  freely  give  tbee  leave." 

Come  then,  all  ye  despised,  that  love  endure, 
I,  that  have  felt  the  wounds,  your  love  will  cure  ; 
But  come  at  first,  for  if  you  mike  delay, 
Your  sickness  will  grow  mortal  by  your  stay  : 
The  tree,  which  by  delay  is  grown  to  big, 
In  the  beginning  was  a  tender  twig  ; 
That  which  at  first  was  but  a  span  in  length. 
Will,  by  delay,  be  rooted  past  men's  strength. 
Resist  beginnings,  medicines  bring  no  curing 
Where  sickness  is  grown  strong  by  long  enduring. 
When  first  thou  scest  a  lass  Chat  likes  thine  eye, 
Bend  all  tliy  present  powers  to  descry 
Whether  her  eye  or  carriage  first  would  shew 
If  >the  be  til  for  love's  drlii^hls  or  no  : 
Some  will  be  easy,  meh  an  one  elect; 
But  she  that  brars  too  grave  and  stem  asp^-t, 
Take  heed  of  her,  and  make  her  not  thy  jewel, 
Either  she  eannut  luve,  or  will  be  cruel. 
If  love  assail  ihee  tlirre,  betime  take  herd, 
Those  wounds  are  dangerous  thiit  inward  bh^rd  j 
He  that  fo-d«y  cannot  thake  off  hue's  sorrow, 
Will  certainly  be  more  unapt  to-morrow. 
lyove  hath  so  eloquent  and  quick  a  tongue. 
That  he  will  lead  thee  all  thy  life  along. 


And  on  a  tuddea  clsjp  thee  in  a  yoke, 
Where  thou  must  either  draw,  or  striving  choke. 
Strive  then  betimes,  for  at  the  first  one  hand 
May  stop  a  water-drill  that  wears  the  sand 
But,  if  delayed,  it  breaks  into  a  flood, 
Mountains  will  hardly  make  the  pasaage  good. 
But  I  am  out,  for  now  I  do  begin 
To  keep  them  oflT,  not  heal  those  that  are  in. 

First,  therefore,  lovers,  I  intend  to  shew 
How  love  came  to  you,  then  how  he  may  go. 
You  that  would  not  know  what  love's  paasions  be. 
Never  he  idle,  learn  that  rule  of  me. 
Ease  makes  you  love,  is  that  o'ercoroes  your  wills. 
Ease  is  the  food  uid  cause  of  all  your  ill*. 
Turn  ease  and  irilcnass  but  out  of  door. 
Love's  darts  are  broke,  his  flame  can  bum  no  more. 
As  reeds  and  willows  love  the  water's  side. 
So  love  loves  with  the  idle  to  abide. 
If  then  at  liberty  you  fain  would  be, 
Love  yields  to  labour,  labour  and  be  frte. 
Long  alet^ps,  soft  beds,  rich  vintage,  and  high  feed. 

in?. 
Nothing  to  do,  and  pleasnre  of  exceeding, 
Dulls  all  our  senses,  makes  our  virtue  stupid. 
And  then  creeps  in  that  crafty  vUlain  Cujiid. 
That  boy  loves  ease  a'  life,  hates  sacb  a  stir, 
Therefotc  thy  mind  to  better  things  prefer. 
Behold  thy  country's  enemies  in  arms. 
At  home  love  gripes  Che  heart  in  his  sly  charms ) 
Then  rise  and  put  on  armour,  cast  off  sloth, 
Thy  labour  may  at  once  o'ercome  them  both  ! 
If  this  seem  hard  and  loo  unpleasant,  then 
Behold  lh«  Uw  set  forth  by  God  and  men  ; 
Sh  down  and  atndy  that,  that  thou  may'at  know 
The  way  to  guide  thyself,  and  others  shew. 
Or  if  tbou  lov'st  not  to  be  abut  up  so. 
Learn  to  assail  the  deer  with  trusty  bow, 
That  through  tha  woods  thy  well-mouth'd  hound* 

may  ring, 
Wkoae  echo  belter  joys  than  love  will  sing  : 
There  may'st  thou  chance  to  bring  thy  luve  to  end  j 
Diana  unto  Venoa  is  no  friend. 
The  country  will  afford  thee  meant  enow, 
Sometimea  disdain  not  to  direct  the  plough  ; 
To  follow  through  the  fields  the  bleating  lamb. 
That  mourns  to  miss  the  comfort  of  his  dam. 
Assist  the  harvest,  help  to  prune  the  trees. 
Graft,  plani,  and  sow,  no  kind  of  labour  leese. 
Set  nets  for  birds,  with  hook'd  lines  bait  for  fish, 
Which  will  employ  thy  mind  and  fill  thy  dish  ; 
That,  being  weary  with  these  pains,  at  night 
Sound  sleep  may  put  the  thoughts  of  love  to  flight. 
With  such  delights,  or  laboura  as  are  these. 
Forget  to  love,  and  learn  thyself  to  please. 
But  chiefly  learn  thia  lesaoo.  for  my  sake. 
Fly  from  her  far.  some  journey  undertake : 
I  know  thou'lt  grieve,  and  that  her  name  once  told, 
Will  be  enough  thy  journey  to  withhold  ; 
Bat  when  thoa  find'st  thyself  most  brnt  to  slay, 
Compel  thy  feet  to  run  with  thee  away. 
Nor  do  thou  with  that  rain  or  stomiy  neathrr 
May  stay  your  steps,  and  bring  you  back  togriher ; 
Count  not  the  mile*  you  p«*s.  nor  doulil  the  any. 
Lest  thote  respects  should  tnni  yon  hack  (o  ftsy. 
Tell  not  llic  clork,  nor  look  not  once  li.rliind, 
But  fly  like  lightning,  or  the  northeri  wind  ^ 
Pot  where  we  are  too  much  n'rruiafrh'd  m  might. 
There  it  no  way  for  safe-gaard  but  by  flight. 
But  tome  will  onunt  my  lines  too  hard  .and  bitter: 
I  must  confct  them  bard ;  hut  yet  'lit  brtt«t 
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For  tbooj^h  thy  miatren  never  meaiu  to  love  thee, 

Yet  frmu  thr  otber't  love  ihe'tl  alrive  Co  movK  tliee : 

But  let  her  at  rive,  ahe  oil  liuth  rex'd  tby  tiFJtrl, 

8uirer  bcr  now  to  bear  herielf  ■  pirt  ; 

And  thoui;U  tbjr  bowrU  burn  like  /Km*'*  Arr, 

8«eiD  colder  far  tluu  ice,  or  her  doire  ; 

Feifn  thyielf  (rt«,  and  figh  not  overmuch. 

But  Uufh  tloud  wb«n  grief  thy  heart  doth  touch, 

I  do  n')t  bid  thee  break  through  tue  and  flame, 

Soeh  vlolencx  in  love  ii  much  to  bUme  ; 

But  I  adviae  that  thou  diaaemble  d^ep. 

And  all  thy  puiiona  in  thioe  own  hrctial  kcrp 

Peifo  tby>cir  well,  and  tbnu  at  lui  iihalt  sve 

Thyielf  aa  well  as  thou  didnt  feien  l/>  Ih:  : 

8<i  have  ]  often,  when  1  would  inil  drink, 

}JAt  down  ••  one  aiileep,  and  feign'd  tn  wink, 

Till,  aa  I  nuddinK  aat,  and  took  no  heed, 

I  have  at  Uat  fall'ii  faat  oalerp  indeed  ; 

S<i  have  I  oft  been  angry,  (ctfuin^t  *\Me, 

And,  countcrfeilInK  aniiira,  have  lau«;lied  outright } 

So  love  by  u«e  dotli  oomc,  by  uae  doth  go. 

And  lie  that  feiffria  well  ahall  at  length  be  ao. 

If  e'er  thy  miitrna  promlaed  to  receive  thee 

Into  her  boaom,  uid  did  then  deceire  theo. 

Locking  thy  rival  in,  thee  oat  of  door. 

Be  not  dejected,  aeem  not  to  deplore, 

Nor  when  thou  aeeat  her  next  take  notice  of  it, 

But  paia  it  over,  it  ahall  turn  to  profit  i 

For  if  aha  aeea  aiich  tricka  aa  theae  perplei  thra, 

She  will  be  proud,  and  lake  delljf;ht  t<j  vei  thee. 

But  if  ahe  prove  thee  ronatant  in  thia  kind, 

She  will  bcicin  at  length  aomc  aleighla  tii  lind, 

Hnw  alie  may  draw  (hce  Iwck,  and  keep  thee  still 

A  aervile  ca|itive  to  her  tickle  will. 

Hut  now  lake  lii'cd,  here  rumra  thr  proof  of  men. 

He  thou  aa  conatant  oa  tlmu  aremcat  tiien  ; 

Receive  no  memaKca,  regard  no  linra. 

They  are  but  tnarca  to  enldi  tiice  in  hrr  twinra  ; 

Receive  no  gifta,  think  all  tliiit  pralac  her  (IiIIit; 

Whola'er  (he  wrilra  briirvo  not  half  the  mntti-r. 

Coavenw  not  with  her  at-rvmit,  nor  hpr  maul. 

Scarce  bid  |ood-murr>iw,  leat  thi>u  be  betrny'd. 

When  thou  goeal  by  her  door  never  loolc  batk. 

And  though  ab«  o«U  da  not  thy  journey  ilock. 

If  ahe  ahould  arnd  her  frirnds  lo  talk  with  thee, 

Suffer  them  not  too  Umg  to  walk  with  ihre  ; 

Do  not  believe  one  wonl  they  any  ii  aooth, 

Nr>r  do  not  aak  an  inurh  aa  how  ahe  rinlh  ; 

Yea,  though  thy  very  heart  ahnuU)  Imrn  tn  know. 

Bridle  Ihy  tongue,  and  make  thrri'uf  no  ahow  : 

Thy  rarelrm  iilence  iiliaU  |ierg>lei  her  more 

Tlian  can  a  thoutand  aiifha  aigh'd  o'er  and  oVr. 

lly  aaying,  thou  liiveat  nut,  thy  loving  prove  not, 

Fur  he'a  far  gone  in  luve,  that  laya,  "  I  love  not:" 

Tlien  hold  thy  peace,  and  ahortty  love  wilt  die. 

That  wound  hrala  beat,  that  cures  not  by  and  by. 

But  some  will  lay,  "  Alaa,  thia  rule  ia  hard  I 
Moat  we  not  love  where  we  may  find  reward? 
Ilnw  ahould  a  tender  woman  brar  thia  acorn, 
That  cannot,  wllliowt  art,  by  men  he  borne  ?" 
Mlatoke  me  not  )   I  do  not  wiah  you  show 
Saeh  ■  contempt  to  them  whoae  love  you  know  ; 
But  where  a  trnrnful  laaa  makea  ymi  endure 
Hf r  flight  reiiitriling.  there  I  lay  my  cure. 
Nor  think  in  lenvtng  love  you  wrong  your  laaa, 
Who  one  to  her  contrnt  already  haa ; 
Wnile  «he  doth  )oy  in  him,  joy  thou  in  any, 
I'hon  haat,  aa  well  aa  she.  the  choice  of  many  : 
Then,  for  ihy  own  rotitempt,  defer  not  long, 
Rut  rurc  thyself,  and  she  shall  have  no  wrong. 


Among  all  cures  I  chiefly  do  commeod 
Aboence  in  this  to  be  the  only  friend  ; 
And  ao  it  ia,  hut  I  would  have  ye  learn 
The  perfect  uae  of  abaeace  to  diacem. 
First  then,  when  chou  art  absent  to  her  aight, 
la  aoliUrineaa  do  not  delight : 
Be  seldom  left  alone,  for  then  I  know 
.\  thooaand  vexing  thoughts  will  come  and  go 
Fly  lonely  wolka,  and  uncoacb  places  and, 
They  ore  the  nurse  of  thougfata  that  make  men  mid. 
Walk  not  too  much  where  thy  fond  eye  may  an- 
The  place  where  she  did  give  love's  righta  to  tlu-r : 
For  even  the  place  will  tell  thee  of  tboa«  joys. 
And  turn  thy  kisiea  into  oad  annoys. 
Frequent  not  wood*  and  grove*,  nor  sit  and  m  uae 
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•a  foolish  lover*  use  ; 
For  aa  thou  aitt'at  alone  thou  soon  shall  Rud 
Thy  miatreoa'  face  presented  to  thy  mind, 
Aa  plainly  to  thy  troubled  phontoay, 
Aa  if  ahe  were  in  presence,  and  stood  by. 
This  to  eachew  open  thy  doors  all  day, 
SbuD  no  man's  ipeech  that  cornea  into  thy  way  ; 
Admit  all  companies,  and  when  there'a  none. 
Tben  walk  thoa  forth  thyself,  and  aeak  out  one  ; 
When  he  ia  found,  seek  more,  laugh,  drink,  and 
Rather  than  be  alone  do  anything.  [aing  ; 

Or  if  thou  be  con.otruined  to  be  aJone, 
Have  not  her  picture  for  to  gaze  upon  : 
For  tbat'a  the  way,  when  thou  art  eased  of  pain. 
To  wound  anew  and  make  thee  sick  again ; 
Or  if  thou  host  it,  think  the  painter'a  akill 
Flattered  her  face,  and  that  she  looka  more  ill  ; 
And  think,  aa  thoa  doit  mnaing  on  it  ait, 
That  she  herself  is  counterfeit  hke  it : 
Or  rather  fly  all  things  that  are  inclined 
To  bring  one  thought  of  ber  into  thy  mind ; 
View  not  her  lokrna,  nor  think  on  her  words. 
Bat  take  some  book,  whose  learned  womb  atforda 
Phyaio  fur  souls,  there  search  for  some  relief 
To  'guile  the  time,  and  rid  away  thy  grief. 

But  if  thy  thoughts  on  her  must  needa  be  hent, 
Tbink  what  a  deal  of  precious  time  was  spent 
In  qaeat  of  her ;  and  that  thy  be«t  of  youth 
Langniah'd  and  died  while  she  was  void  of  truth  ; 
Think  but  how  ill  ahe  did  deserve  affection. 
And  yet  how  long  ahe  held  thee  in  subjection  ; 
Think  how  she  changed,  how  ill  it  did  become  tier. 
And  thinking  so,  leave  lore,  and  fly  far  from  her. 
He  that  from  all  infection  would  be  free. 
Must  fly  the  place  where  the  infected  be : 
And  he  that  would  from  love's  affection  fly. 
Must  leave  his  mistress'  walks,  and  not  come  ni;;h. 
Sore  eyes  are  got  by  looking  on  aore  eyes, 
And  wounds  do  soon  from  new>beal'd  scara  arise  ; 
As  embers  touch'd  with  sulphur  do  renew. 
So  will  her  sight  kindle  fresh  flames  in  you 
If  then  tlinu  meet'st  her,  suffer  ber  go  hy  thre. 
And  be  afraid  to  let  her  come  too  nigh  thee  : 
For  her  as|>^ct  will  rause  desire  in  thee. 
And  hungry  men  scarce  bold  from  meat  ihey  spe. 
If  e'er  ahe  aent  thee  lettera,  that  Ue  by. 
Peruse  them  not,  they'll  captivate  thy  rye, 
Bat  lap  them  up,  and  cost  them  in  the  flc«, 
And  wish,  as  tttcT  waste,  ao  may  thy  desire. 
If  e'er  thou  sent  st  her  token,  gift,  or  letter. 
Go  not  to  fetch  them  back ;  for  it  is  better 
That  she  detain  a  little  paltry  pelf. 
Than  thou  should'st  seek  for  them  and  lose  thyself 
For  why  f  her  sight  will  ao  enchant  tliy  heart 
That  thou  wile  loae  thy  labour,  I  my  art. 


7(W 


BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


But  if,  hj  chance,  there  rortune  fuch  »  cim, 
Tboii  nerd!i  niuat  come  where  she  thalt  be  in  plfice, 
Then  call  to  mind  all  parts  of  this  discunrsr. 
For  nun  thou  shall  have  need  of  all  thy  foil*. 
A^ia»t  thou  gorit  curl  not  thy  head  and  hair. 
Nor  care  whether  thy  band  be  foul  or  fair ; 
Nor  l>e  not  in  so  neat  and  apruce  array 
As  if  thou  inean'st  to  tn«ke  it  holiday  ; 
Neglect  thysidf  for  once,  Oiat  the  may  see 
Her  love  hath  now  no  power  to  work  on  thee; 
And  if  thy  rival  be  in  presence  too, 
Seem  not  to  mark,  bnt  do  as  others  do  ; 
Salute  him  fHenJIy,  gire  him  ^nfle  worda, 
Return  all  conrteaiea  that  he  aflbrdi : 
Drink  to  him,  canre  him,  give  him  compliment  ; 
Thisi  shiill  thy  miltresa  more  than  thee  torment : 
For  she  will  think,  by  this  thy  careless  show, 
Thou  car'st  not  now  whether  she  lore  or  no. 
But  if  thou  canst  persuade  thyself  indeed 
She  hath  no  loTcr,  but  of  thee  hath  ue«d, 
Tliat  DO  man  loves  her  but  thyself  alone. 
And  that  she  shall  be  lost  when  thou  art  gone  ; 
Thus  sooth  thyself,  and  thou  shall  seem  to  be 
In  far  more  happy  taking  than  is  she. 
For  if  thou  think'st  she's  loved  and  lovea  again, 
Hell-fire  will  seem  more  easy  than  thy  pain. 
But  chiefly  when  in  presence  thou  shall  spy 
The  man  she  most  affecteth  standing  by. 
And  see  him  grasp  her  by  the  tender  hand. 
And  whispering  close,  or  almost  kisfiag  stand ; 
When  tbott  shalt  doubt  whether  they  laugh  at  thee, 
Or  whetlier  on  some  meeting  they  agree  ; 
If  DOW  thou  canst  hold  out,  thou  art  a  man. 
And  canst  perform  more  than  thy  teacher  can  ; 
If  then  thy  heart  can  be  at  ease  and  free, 
I  will  give  o'er  to  teach,  and  learn  of  thee. 
But  this  way  I  would  take  :  among  them  all, 
I  would  pick  out  some  \axs  to  talk  witball, 
^^'hosr  quick  inventions  and  whose  niiiiblr  wit 
Should  busy  mine  and  keep  me  from  my  fit : 
My  eye  with  all  my  heart  should  be  a-wootng, 
No  matter  what  1  said  so  1  were  doing ; 
For  all  that  while  my  love  ahould  think  at  least 
That  I,  as  well  as  the,  od  love  did  feast ; 
And  though  my  heart  were  thinking  of  her  face. 
Of  her  unkindness  and  my  own  dis^nux, 
Of  ail  my  present  pains  by  her  neglect, 
Vet  would  I  laugh,  and  seem  without  respect. 
Perchance,  in  envy  thou  should'st  sport  with  any. 
Her  beck  will  single  thee  from  forth  of  many  : 
But,  if  thou  canst,  of  oU  that  present  arc, 
Her  conference  alone  thoo  should'st  fortM-ar  ; 
For  if  her  looks  so  much  thy  mind  do  trouble. 
Her  honied  speeches  will  distract  thee  double. 
If  she  begin  once  to  confer  with  thee. 
Then  do  as  I  would  do,  be  ruled  by  me : 
When  she  begins  to  talk,  imagine  straight. 
That  DOW  to  catch  thee  up  she  lie»  in  wait ; 
Then  call  to  mind  some  buainess  or  slfair, 
Whose  doubtful  issue  take<  up  all  thy  care  ; 
That  whiUs  such  talk  thy  troubled  fancies  stirs. 
Thy  mind  may  work,  and  give  no  heed  to  her'i. 
Alaa  !   I  know  men's  hearts,  and  tliat  full  soon. 
By  women's  gentle  words  we  are  undone  ; 
If  women  sigh  or  weep,  our  souls  are  grieved. 
Or  if  they  swear  they  love,  they  are  believed. 
But  tnut  not  thou  to  oaths  if  she  should  swear, 
Nor  hearty  sighs,  believe  they  dwell  not  there. 
If  she  should  grieve  in  earnest  or  in  jeat, 
Or  force  her  arguments  with  sad  proteat, 


As  if  true  sorrow  in  her  eyelid  sate, 
Nay,  if  she  come  to  weeping,  tru«t  not  that ; 
For  know  that  women  can  both  weep  and  smile, 
With  much  more  danger  than  the  crocodile. 
Think  all  she  doth  is  but  to  breed  thy  {Mia, 
And  get  the  power  to  tyrannize  again  ; 
And  she  will  beat  thy  heart  with  trouble  more 
Than  rucks  are  beat  witli  waves  upon  the  shore 
Do  not  complain  to  her  tlien  of  thy  wrung. 
But  lock  thy  thoughts  within  thy  silent  tongue. 
Tell  her  not  why  thou  leav'st  her,  nor  declnrc 
(Altliougb  she  ask  thee)  what  tliy  tormenu  arfc 
Wring  nut  her  fingers,  gaze  not  on  her  eye  ; 
From  tlience  a  thousand  snares  and  arrows  ily  : 
No,  let  her  not  perceive,  by  sighs  and  signs. 
How  at  her  deeds  thy  inward  soul  repines. 
Seem  careleaa  of  her  tpcrech,  and  do  not  hark. 
Answer  by  chance  as  though  th»u  Aiii^t  not  utarki 
And  if  she  bid  thee  home,  stniii'  -   not. 

Or  break  thy  word  as  if  thou  b  • 

Seem  not  to  care  whether  thou  •. <.  ■^.  ,.■>, 

And  if  she  be  not  earnest  do  not  go ; 
Feign  thou  hast  busuiesa,  and  defer  the  meeting, 
As  one  that  greatly  cared  not  for  her  grrrtiog  ■ 
And  as  she  talks  cast  thou  thine  eye«  eUewhere. 
And  look  among  the  lasses  that  ar«  there  ; 
Compare  their  several  beauties  to  her  face. 
Some  one  or  other  will  her  form  disgrac* ; 
On  both  their  faces  carry  still  thy  view. 
Balance  them  equally  in  judgment  tru«  : 
And  when  thou  find'st  the  other  doth  esc«l 
(Yet  that  thou  canst  not  love  it  half  so  well) 
Blush  that  thy  passions  make  t^--^-   '   "    ':  her 
More  than  on  those  tliy  judgin<  frr. 

When  thou  hast  let  her  speak  all  "ould, 

Seem  as  thou  but  not  one  word  ujulrniuod  ; 
And  when  to  part  with  thee  thou  see'st  her  beat. 
Give  her  some  ordinary  compliment. 
Such  as  may  seem  of  courtny,  not  love. 
And  so  to  other  company  remove. 
This  carelessness,  in  which  th-iu  seem'st  to  be, 
(Howe'er  in  her)  will  work  this  change  in  thn-. 
That  thou  shall  think,  for  using  her  so  slight. 
She  cannot  choose  but  turn  her  love  to  sptte  : 
And  if  ihoa  art  persuaded  once  thr  luites. 
Thou  wilt  beware,  and  not  come  near  l>»r  b«.it*. 

But  Uiough  1  wiah  thee  constantly  ixflievc 
She  hates  thy  sight,  thy  passi<ii>i  to  deceite  ; 
Yet  be  not  thou  so  base  to  hale  her  too. 
That  which  seems  ill  in  her  do  nut  thou  do ; 
'Twill  indiscretion  seem,  and  want  of  wit. 
Where  thou  didst  love  to  hate  instead  of  it; 
And  thou  may'sl  shame  ever  to  be  so  mated. 
And  joined  in  love  with  one  that  should  be  hale<l  i 
Such  kind  of  love  is  fit  for  clowns  and  kinds. 
And  not  for  debonair  and  gentle  minds ; 
For  con  there  be  in  man  a  madness  mora 
Than  hale  those  lips  he  wisb'd  to  kias  bdfori; 
Or  loath  to  see  those  eyrs   '"-  *"■■''  >hal  voio* 
Whose  very  sound  hath  D'  it  r«)o(or  } 

Such  acts  as  these  much  n  ihesra. 

When  men  from  kissing  turn  tu  «i.ih  for  blow*. 
And  this  their  own  example  shews  so  naught, 
That  when  they  should  direct  tbi-y  must  b«  taogllli 
But  thou  wilt  say,  "  For  all  tlie  lore  I  bew  ber. 
And  all  the  service,  I  am  ne'er  the  nearer  ;  " 
And,  which  thee  most  of  all  doth  vex  like  hell, 
"  She  loves  a  man  ne'er  loved  her  half  so  well  ; 
Him  she  adores,  but  1  must  out  come  at  Uer, 
Have  I  not  then  good  reavon  for  to  liaie  bar  { " 


i  answer,  no  ;  for  mAkc  ihe  e&use  thine  own. 
And  in  thy  gliua  ber  kctions  thali  be  abuwu  : 
When  thou  ih^'self  in  love  wert  ao  £»r  gone, 
Say,  conldat  tbou  lore  aar  bat  her  »lone  1 
I  know  thou  eould'st  not,  tiiougfa  with  tears  and  criee 
Tbea«  had  made  deaf  tliine  ears,  aud  dim  tliine  ej-ea : 
Would'sc  thou  for  this  that  they  bale  thee  again  I 
If  ao  thou  would'st,  then  bate  thjr  lore  again  : 
Your  faulta  are  both  alike  ;  tliuv  luveat  her, 
And  ahe  in  1ot%  thy  rival  doth  prefer  : 
If  then  her  love  to  htm  (by  hate  proenre, 
Tbuu  should'st  for  loving  lier  Kke  bate  einlare  : 
Then  do  not  hate  ;  for  all  tb«  lines  I  write 
Are  not  addreea'd  to  tarn  thy  love  to  spite, 
But  writ  to  dntw  thy  doting  mind  from  love, 
That  in  th«  golden  mean  tliy  thoofbts  may  move  ; 
In  which,  when  once  thou  find 'at  uyadf  at  quiet. 
Learn  to  preserve  thyself  with  ihia  good  diet : 

rsa  ooMCLbsioN. 
ftle^ip  not  too  much  ;  nor  longer  than  asleep 
Within  thy  bed  thy  la«y  body  keep  ; 
Kor  when  thou,  warm  awake,  ihall  feel  it  soft, 
Kond  cogitations  will  assail  thee  Sft : 
Then  start  up  early,  study,  work,  or  write. 
Let  labour,  others'  toil,  be  thy  delight 
hlat  not  Um  much,  or  if  thou  much  dost  cat, 
l>rt  it  not  lie  dainty  or  iitirrin;.'  meat  ; 
Abstain  from  wine,  although  ihnu  think  it  good. 
It  sets  thy  nrM«t  on  fire,  aiul  sum  tliy  blood  ; 
Use  thyself  much  to  bsiiie  thy  wanton  limbs, 
In  coolest  streams  which  o'er  the  gravel  swims  : 
IW  still  in  gravest  coro|«ny,  and  fly 
The  wanton  rabble  of  ttie  younger  fry, 
Whose  luKtful  tricks  will  lesd  thee  to  delight 
To  think  on  love,  where  ihon  shall  periiUi  quite  ; 
Come  not  at  all  where  niany  women  are. 
But,  like  a  bird  that  lately  'scaped  the  mare, 
Avoid  their  gariah  beauty,  fly  with  s|jecd. 
And  learn  by  ber  that  lately  made  tli«e  bleed; 
Ue  not  too  much  alone,  but  if  alone, 
Get  thee  some  modest  book  to  look  upon  ; 
But  do  sot  read  Ihe  lines  of  wanton  men, 
Foetry  sets  thy  mind  on  fire  again  : 
Abstain  from  sont:*  and  veraea,  and  take  heed 
Th»t  not  a  line  of  love  thou  ever  read. 

Alt    U.BOT  OIV  THB  LADT    MARXRAM. 

A*  unthrifU  groan  in  straw  for  their  fiawn'd  beds, 
As  women  weep  for  their  lost  iiuudcniiuuls, 
When  both  arc  without  hope  or  remo<Jy, 
Such  an  untimely  grief  I  have  for  thee. 

1  never  naw  tliy  face,  nor  did  my  hi-art 
Urge  Torth  mine  eyes  unto  it  whiUt  tliuu  wert  ; 
Rot  being  lifted  hence,  tliat,  which  to  thee 
Wm  dcMli's  sad  dart,  proved  Cupiil's  shaft  to  me. 

Whoever  thinks  tne  fuolinh  tlist  the  forco 
Of  s  report  can  make  me  love  a  corse. 
Know  he  that  when  with  this  I  do  compare 
The  love  I  do  a  living  wooian  bear, 
I  And  myself  moat  happv  :  now  I  know 
Where  I  can  find  my  miatreis,  and  can  go 
Unto  her  trimm'd  bed,  and  can  lift  away 
Her  grass-green  mantle,  and  her  sheet  d  if  play  ; 
And  touch  her  naked  ;  and  tliough  tli'  envious  mold 
In  which  abe  lies  uiieoverM,  moist,  and  cold. 
Strive  to  corrupt  her.  she  will  not  abide 
With  any  art  ber  blcininhes  to  hide, 
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As  many  living  do,  and  know  their  need  ; 

Yet  cannot  they  in  sweetnesu  her  exceed. 

Bat  make  a  stink  with  all  their  art  and  skill. 

Which  their  physicians  warrant  with  a  bill  ; 

Nor  at  ber  door  doth  heaps  of  coaches  stay, 

Fuotmen  and  midwives  to  bar  up  my  way  ; 

Nor  needs  she  any  maid  or  page  to  lieep. 

To  knock  me  early  from  my  golden  sleep. 

With  letters  that  her  honour  all  is  gone. 

If  I  not  right  ber  cause  on  such  a  one. 

Her  heart  is  not  so  hard  to  make  me  pay 

For  every  kiss  a  supper  and  a  play  : 

Nor  will  she  ever  open  her  pure  lips 

To  utter  oaths,  enough  to  drown  our  ships. 

To  bring  a  plague,  a  famine,  or  the  sword. 

Upon  the  land,  though  she  should  keep  her  word  ; 

Yet,  ere  an  hour  be  past,  in  some  new  vein 

Break  them,  and  swear  them  double  o'er  again. 

Pardon  me,  that  with  thy  blest  memory 

I  mingle  mine  own  former  misery  : 

Yet  dare  1  not  excuse  the  fate  that  brought 

These  rrnsifi  on  me,  for  then  every  tliought 

That  teaded  to  iby  love  was  black  and  foul. 

Now  all  ••  pars  as  a  new-baptiz'd  sool : 

For  I  protest,  for  all  that  I  can  see, 

I  would  not  lie  one  night  in  bed  with  tliee  ; 

Nor  am  I  jealous,  but  could  well  abide 

My  foo  to  lie  in  quiet  by  thy  side. 

Y'ou  wonna,  my  rivals,  whilst  alie  was  alive. 
How  many  thtrasaiids  were  there  tlut  did  acrite 
To  have  your  freedom  ?  for  tlieir  sake  forlx-ar 
Unseemly  hol«s  in  ber  soft  skin  to  wear : 
But  if  you  must  (as  what  worms  can  abstam 
To  taste  her  tender  body  1)  yet  refrain 
With  yuor  disordered  eatings  to  deface  her. 
But  fe«d  yourselves  so  as  yon  most  may  grace  her. 
First,  tlirough  her  ear-tips  see  yon  make  a  pair 
Of  holes,  which,  as  the  miiist  inclosed  air 
Turns  into  water,  may  the  clean  dmps  lake, 
And  in  her  ears  a  pair  of  jewels  make. 
Have  ye  not  yet  enough  of  that  white  si.  in, 
Tlie  touch  whereof,  in  times  psbt,  would  li.'ive  lieeii 
Enough  to  have  ransom'd  many  a  thoiisanil  s<hiI 
Captive  to  lore  t     IT  not,  tlien  upward  n>ll 
Your  little  bodies,  where  I  woold  you  have 
Tliifl  Epitaph  npon  her  forehead  grave  : 
"  Living,  she  was  yiniiig,  fair,  and  full  of  wit ; 
Dead,  all  her  (aulta  are  in  Iter  fortlicad  writ " 


OR  THE   MARRIAOK  OV   A    BBADTIOVa   TOUMd 
OKHnXWOMAN    WITH    AH    ANaBNT   MAR. 

FoNOLT,  too  curious  Nature,  to  adom 

Aurora  with  the  liliishes  of  the  iiiom  : 

Why  do  her  rosy  lips  breath  gums  and  apirr, 

Unto  tlie  East,  and  sweet  tu  I'anuliiir  I 

Why  do  her  eyae  open  tbe  day  t  her  band 

And  voice  intnnee  the  panther,  snd  roimiisnd 

Ineetised  triads ;  ber  bieasts,  th«  tenia  of  Imvc, 

Smooth  as  the  godded  swan,  or  Venus'  ilnve  ; 

Soft  a*  the  balmy  d«w  wIhmmi  »very  touch 

Is  pregnant  ;  but  why  those  rich  s|inils,  when  sm  I 

Wonder  and  iirrfertiini  must  l»  lad 

A  bridal  captive  unt"  TIthon'a  Im'iI  f 

Ag'd,  and  oeformod  Titliun  I  must  thy  twine 

rircUr  and  blast  at  one  what  rare  and  imie 

I  Ia<l  nia<i«  for  wonder  I  must  pare  baau^  hev* 

.Vii  (itlivr  foil  but  ruin  and  a  Kntve  I 


So  have  I  8e«n  the  pride  of  Nature's  store, 

The  orient  pearl  chaiocj  to  the  sooty  Moor  ; 

So  h>th  the  diamond's  bright  T%y  beeu  set 

In  night,  and  wedded  to  the  negro  jet 

See,  see,  how  tiiick  those  showers  of  pearl  do  fall 

To  weep  her  ransom,  or  her  funeral, 

Whoeeerery  treasured  drop,  congealed,Diight  bring 

Freedom  and  ransom  to  a  Tottered  king, 

While  tyrant  Wealth  stands  by,  and  Uu(;ha  to  see 

How  he  can  wed  Iotc  and  antipathy. 

Hymen,  thy  pine  bumn  with  aidulterate  fire; 

Thou  nnd  thy  <niiTertsl  boj  did  i>uoe  conspire 

To  mingle  equal  flames,  and  then  no  shine 

Of  gold,  but  beauty,  dressed  the  Paphi&n  shrine  ; 

Roaea  and  lilies  kiss'd  ;  the  amorous  rine 

Did  with  the  fair  and  straight-lirnVd  elm  entwine. 

TRB    OLANCI. 

Cold  Virtue  goard  me,  or  I  shall  cndore 
From  the  next  glance  a  double  cslenlura 
Of  (ire  and  liut !     Two  flamea,  two  Semelea, 
Dwell  in  those  eyea,  whose  looser  glowing  rayt 
Would  thaw  the  froxen  Russian  into  lnM, 
And  parch  the  negro's  hotter  blood  to  duat 

Dart  not  your  Mb  of  wild-iire  li<-re  ;  go  throw 
TlioM  Rakes  upon  tlie  eunuch's  colder  snow, 
Till  he  in  active  blood  do  boil  as  high 
As  he  that  made  him  so  in  jealousy. 

When  tliat  loose  queen  of  love  did  dreee  her  eyra 
tn  the  most  taking  Haroc  to  win  the  priae 
At  Ilia  ;  that  faint  glare  to  this  deaire 
Uumt  like  a  taper  to  tito  xone  of  Hre  : 
And  cuuld  she  then  the  lustful  youth  have  erowned 
With  thee  his  Helen,  Tr»y  had  never  found 
Her  fate  in  Sinon's  lire  ;  thy  hotter  eyes 
Had  made  it  bum  a  quicker  sacrifice 
To  lust,  wbilnt  every  glance  in  subtle  wilefl 
Had  khot  itself  like  lightning  through  the  pile*. 

Go  blow  upon  some  equal  blood,  and  let 
Earth's  hotter  ray  engender  and  begpt 
New  flame*  to  dress  the  aged  Faphians*  qnire, 
And  lend  the  world  new  Cupida  borne  on  fire. 
Dart  no  more  here  tluiae  fiames,  nor  strive  to  tJuww 
Your  fire  on  him  who  ia  immured  in  siiow  < 
Tbnse  glances  work  on  me  like  the  weak  sliine 
The  froRty  aon  throws  on  the  Appcnine, 
When  the  hill's  active  coldness  doth  go  near 
To  Cree/e  the  glimniciinc  taper  to  hi»  sphere : 
tjicli  my  is  loot  on  mv,  like  the  fnint  light 
The  gluw-worra  slioots  at  the  col<i  breast  of  night. 
Thus  virtue  can  secure  ;  but  for  that  name 
I  liad  been  now  aio'e  martyr,  and  yotir  Amim. 

A  aonntrr. 

Fi-ATTtHtNG  Hope,  away  and  leare  m*, 
She'll  not  eoinc,  tlwiu  dnst  deceive  me ; 
Hark  th«  moIc  «rows,  tli'  envious  light 
Cliidra  away  the  silent  night ; 
Yet  she  comen  not,  oh  I  how  I  tire 
lietwixt  cold  fear  and  hot  desire. 

Here  aloCM  mforead  in  tarry 
While  the  tadions  minutes  marry. 
Ami  cet  hours,  tlioHo  days  and  years, 
Which  I  ciiutit  with  siehs  and  feam  : 
Vet  she  comes  not,  oil  1  how  1  tira 
Betwixt  cold  tear  and  hot  desire. 


Restless  ihooghts  a  while  remore 
Unto  the  bosom  of  my  love, 
Let  her  languish  in  my  pain, 
Ft«r  and  hope,  and  fear  again  ; 
Tlien  let  her  tell  me,  in  love's  fire, 
Wliat  torment's  like  unto  deairo  I 

Endless  wishing,  tediona  longing, 
Hopes  and  fears  together  thronging  } 
Rich  in  dreania,  yet  p<Hir  in  waking. 
Let  her  be  in  such  a  taking  : 
Then  let  her  tell  me  in  love's  fire, 
What  torment's  like  unto  dnire  I 

Come  then.  Love,  prevent  day'a  eycaii^ 
My  desire  wotild  fain  be  dying  : 
Sinelher  m*  with  br«Mhlea*  kiaaca. 
Let  me  drMm  no  mors  of  bli«at«  • 
But  tell  me,  which  is  in  Lore's  firs 
Best,  to  enjoy,  or  to  desin  I 


If  AT  I  And  a  woroaa  ftkir. 
And  her  mind  as  elsar  ••  ata*. 
If  her  beauty  go  aloDS, 
'Tis  to  me  as  if't  wars  noM, 

May  I  find  a  woman  rich. 

And  not  of  too  bi^"-  -  ; '-  ^  ; 

If  that  pride  sliiii  .daii 

Tell  me,  lover,  » I  h    .         _■  j-».;ii  \ 

May  I  find  a  woman  wis*, 
And  her  falnehood  not  disguiav  ; 
II  nth  *he  wit  as  she  hatli  will. 
Double  arm'd  she  is  to  ill. 

May  I  find  a  woman  kind. 
And  not  wavering  like  the  \. 
How  should  I  call  tlint  lo*v  1 
When  'tis  his,  and  Itis,  and  I 

May  I  find  a  woman  true, 
There  is  Beauty's  fairest  hn*^ 
Tliere  is  Beauty,  Love,  and  '*h: 
Happy  be  can  compass  it. 


TBK  idDirrntcRT. 

Nirrnt  more  will  I  pro'eal, 
To  love  a  woman  but  in  jeat| 
For  as  they  cannot  be  true. 
So,  to  give  each  man  his  d 
When  the  wooing  At  ia  ] 
Their  affection  cannot  \ 

Therefore,  If  I  chance  to  meet 
With  a  liiiatl««  fair  and  awret. 
She  my  sendee  aludl  obtain, 
Living  lier  for  lore  again  : 
Tlius  mnch  liboty  I  erara^ 
Not  to  be  •  Mostaul  sbirsw 

[tut  when  we  have  tried  eacb  i 
If  slic  better  like  aiiotlier, 
Let  huT  quickly  change  for  m«| 
Then  to  change  am  1  aa  frsa^ 
He  or  slie  tliat  lores  too  lesig 
Sell  tlieir  freedom  for  a  sotic 


I 


LfKB  »  riiiR  without  a  finger, 

Or  k  Itvll  without  a  rinf^pr  ; 

Like  a  hone  waa  aerer  ridden, 

Or  a  feast  and  no  gtiest  bidden  ; 

Li  lie  a  well  withoat  a  budtet, 

Like  a  rose  if  no  man  pluck  it : 
Just  such  n»  theoe  may  sho  bo  said 
That  lives,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

The  rinR,  if  worn,  the  finger  dt-ckg, 
The  bell  jiiiUod  \\y  the  riugrr  B|>eakR  ; 
The  hoPdo  doth  ease  if  he  be  ridilcii, 
Tho  feast  duth  pletuM!  if  pxcat  he  bidden  ; 
The  bucket  drawH  tlio  water  furtli, 
The  roge  when  pluukM  •«  mill  most  wortlj ; 
Such  is  the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
That  lives,  luves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

Like  in  a  stock  not  grafted  on, 

Or  like  a  lule  not  pliiy'd  upon  ; 

Like  a  jack  without  a  wciglit, 

<  *r  a  bark  withuut  a  freight  ; 

Like  a  look  williout  a  key, 

I  tr  a  candle  in  tlie  day  : 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said 
That  lives,  ne'or  loves,  bat  dies  a  maid. 

The  g;raft«d  stnok  doth  bear  liest  fruit. 
There's  music  in  tho  finffi-rM  lute  : 
The  weight  doth  make  the  jsK-k  go  rea<ly, 
The  frti^lit  doth  make  the  bnrU  go  steady  ; 
The  key  tlie  look  doth  o|M>n  right, 
Tbe  ouidle's  aseful  in  the  night : 
Such  is  tlio  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
That  lives,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  Hm, 

Like  a  rail  without,  "  Anon,  sir  I  " 

Or  a  question  and  no  answer  ; 

Like  a  ahip  was  never  rigg'd, 

<>r  a  mine  was  never  digg'd ; 

Like  a  wound  without  a  tent. 

Or  civet-box  without  a  scent : 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said 
That  lives,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

Tir  Anon,  sir  t  doth  obey  tbe  call, 
I'he  quetitiiin  answered  pleast'lh  all  ; 
Who  rigs  a  ship  sails  with  the  wind, 
Who  digs  a  mine  doth  treasure  finil  ; 
The  wound  by  wholcsontc  tent  hslh  ease, 
riio  box  |>crfume<l  the  senses  please  : 
Such  is  the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
That  lives,  lorca,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

Like  marrow-bone  was  oever  brokea, 
Or  commendations  and  no  token  ; 
Like  a  fort  and  none  to  win  it. 
Or  Hkp  the  moon  and  no  man  in  it  { 
Like  I  school  without  a  teacher. 
Or  like  a  pulpit  and  no  preacher: 
JuHt  siich  an  these  may  she  be  said 
That  lives,  ne'er  loveti,  but  dies  a  maid. 

Tlie  broken  marrow-bone  is  sweet, 
Ttie  token  doth  adorn  the  greet ; 
Tliere's  triumph  in  the  fort  being  won. 
The  man  rides  gluriuus  in  the  nmon  ; 
riir  u-hiutl  is  by  llif  teacher  slill'd, 
rii<-  |>ul|iit  by  the  prcAiliiT  fill'd: 
Such  IK  the  riri{in,  in  my  eyes. 
That  liTi<s,  luvtit,  niarrios  '^r^  ■h'  diea. 


Like  a  cage  without  a  bird. 

Or  a  thiug  too  long  deferr'd ; 

Like  the  gold  was  never  tried, 

Or  the  ;;rr)und  unoccupied  ; 

Like  a  house  tliat's  not  poasess'd. 

Or  iJie  book  was  never  prcss'd  : 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  s»id 
That  livea,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

The  bird  in  cage  doth  sweetly  sing, 
Uuc  season  prefers  every  thing  ; 
The  gold  that's  tried  from  dniss  is  pnred. 
There's  profit  in  the  ground  niaimred ; 
The  house  is  by  possession  j^mced, 
The  book  when  prcss'd  is  tlien  embraced  : 
Such  is  the  virgin  in  my  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 


A   rtn<UtJlL   ILEGT   O.V   THB    DCATn    OP    THB 
LADT    PENELOPB   CLIFTON. 

Sines  thou  art  dead,  CLirruN,  the  world  may  see 

A  certain  end  of  tlcnh  and  blixKl  in  then  ; 

Till  then  a  way  was  left  for  man  U)  cry. 

Flesh  may  be  made  so  pure  it  cannot  die  ; 

But  now  thy  unex|)«!cteil  death  duth  strike 

With  grief  the  better  and  tho  worse  slikr  ; 

The  good  are  mwI  lliey  arc  not  with  thee  there, 

The  ba<l  have  found  they  must  nut  tarry  hero. 

Death,  I  colifesB,  'tis  just  iu  thee  to  try 

Thy  pow'r  on  us,  for  tliou  thyself  must  ilie  ; 

Thuu  iiay'st  but  wages.  Death,  yet  (  woulil  know 

What  strange  delight  thou  tak'st  to  pay  ttieiii  so  ; 

When   thou  com'st  face  to  face  thuu  sirik'st  ua 

And  all  our  liberty  is  to  dispute  [mute 

Willi  tlire  behind  thy  back,  which  1  will  use  : 

If  thou  haJat  bravery  in  ttiee,  thou  wouldvt  chouse 

(Since  thou  art  absolute,  and  caiuit  contruol 

All  tilings  beneath  a  reasonable  soul) 

Some  looked  fur  way  of  killing  ;  if  her  day 

Had  ended  in  a  fire,  a  sword,  or  aea, 

Or  hadst  tliou  come  hid  in  a  hundred  yean 

To  make  an  end  of  all  her  hopes  and  fears, 

Or  any  other  way  direct  to  tliee 

Which  Nature  might  esteem  an  enemy, 

Who  Would  have  chid  thee  I  now  itshews  thy  hand 

Desires  to  cozen  where  it  might  romnuuid  : 

Thou  art  not  prone  to  kill,  but  where  th'  intent 

Of  IhoHe  that  suffer  is  their  nourislinieut ; 

If  lliuu  canst  sti'at  into  a  ditsh,  and  cre^p 

When  all  is  still  as  though  into  a  sleep, 

And  cover  thy  dry  body  with  a  drauf;lit, 

Whereby  some  innocent  lady  may  be  caught. 

And  cheated  of  her  life,  then  tltou  wilt  coiue 

And  stretch  thyself  upon  her  early  tomb. 

And  laugh  as  plessed,  to  show  thou  canst  devour 

Mortality  as  well  by  wit  as  pow'r. 

I  would  tliou  hadst  had  eyes,  or  not  a  dart, 

TIsat  yet  at  least,  tlie  chiUiiiig  of  that  heart 

Thou  stnick'st  so  spitefully  niight  have  ft|i|ii-«r*d 

To  thee,  and  with  a  reven-nve  have  been  (em-M  : 

lliil  ninre  thou  art  «<•  blind,  reit'ive  from  nic 

Who  'twas  oil  whom  thou  wrt>MKlit'«t  ihis  traged)  , 

She  was  a  lady,  who  for  public  6aine, 

Never  (since  she  in  thy  protection  rsme, 

Who  aetl'sl  all  living  loMinics  at  large)  l^reetved 

A  blemish  ;    with  her  lieauly  file  Uei-eived 

No  man  :  when  taken  willi  it,  ihr-y  scrre 

'Tosh  Nature's  fault,  when  from  'nn  'twas  in  tht-v 


AihI  aaeh  her  virtue  was,  that  although  she 
Received  us  niach  jny,  havini;  pcas'd  through  th«e, 
A«  trtr  any  did  ;  yet  hath  thy  hate 
Made  her  as  little  better  in  her  state, 
Aa  ever  it  ili<l  any  licing  here  ; 
.She  lived  with  us  as  if  ahe  had  been  there. 
Such  bulics  t)ioa  canst  kill  no  more,  but  so 
I  give  tliec  wuiiin;;  here  tti  kill  no  mi«  ; 
For  if  thou  iloet,  my  pt-n  shnll  make  the  rest 
<>f  thueo  that  live,  especially  the  best. 
Whom  thou  must  thirstest  for,  to  sbandun  all 
ThoM  froitlfss  thio|^,  which  thou  wouldst  hnve  ns 
Preservatives,  keeping;  their  diet  •«,  [c»ll 

As  the  long-living  |HM)r  tlicir  neighbours  do  : 
Then  (hall  we  have  them  long,  and  tliey  at  last 
Shall  pass  from  thee  to  her,  but  not  so  fast. 

TUB   BXAMINATIOM   OP    RIS  MlSTBOS's 
PKBFECTIONS. 

STANn  Still  my  happiiioas,  and  swelling  heart 

No  more,  till  I  consider  what  Ihnu  aii. 

Desire  nf  knowledge  was  man's  latal  vice, 

Fur  wlicn  our  parents  were  in  pumdise, 

Tliougli  tlioy  themselves,  and  all  they  saw  was  good, 

Yhov  thought  it  nothing  if  not  understood  ; 

And  I  (part  of  their  seed  struck  with  their  sin) 

Though  by  their  bounteous  favour  I  be  in 

A  paradise  where  i  may  freely  taste 

0(  all  the  virtuous  pleasures  which  thou  hast, 

W'luitiiig  tlmt  knowledge,  must  in  all  my  bliss         - 

Err  witii  my  parentji,  anil  ssk  wluit  it  is. 

My  faith  saith  'tis  not  Heaven,  and  I  dare  swew 
1(  it  be  Hell  no  sense  of  pain  is  there  ; 
Sure  'tis  some  pleasant  place,  where  I  may  stay, 
As  I  to  Heaven  go  in  the  miiliUe  way. 
Wi-rt  thou  but  fair  and  no  whit  virtuous, 
Thuu  wert  no  more  to  me  but  a  fair  hnune 
I  launted  wi  th  spiri  ts,  from  which  men  do  tliem  blew. 
And  no  man  will  half  fun\isli  lo  possess  : 
>>e  hadst  thou  worth  wmpt  in  a  rivt-U'd  skin, 
'Twere  inaecenaible  ;  who  durst  go  in 
To  find  it  out  I  far  sooner  would  I  go 
To  find  a  pearl  covered  with  hills  of  snow  ; 
'Twere  buried  virtue,  and  thou  mightst  me  raov« 
To  reverence  tlie  tomb,  but  not  to  love, 
No  more  than  dotingly  to  caat  mine  eye 
Upon  the  urn  where  LitenMe*  ashes  lie. 

Hut  tliou  art  fair  and  sweet,  and  ever)'  good 
Tliat  ever  yet  durst  mix  with  flcsli  and  blood  : 
The  devil  n^er  saw  in  his  fallen  state 
.Vn  object  whereupon  to  ground  his  hate 
So  lit  as  (hee :  all  living  things  but  be 
l>ivo  thee  ;  how  luippy  then  mnst  that  man  be 
WlKira  from  amongst  all  creatur««  tliou  dust  talMf 
Is  there  a  hope  beyond  it  I    Cm>  lie  m/ike 
A  wish  to  change  thee  for  I     This  is  my  bliaa, 
Lat  it  run  on  now,  I  know  what  it  i& 


OK  TUB  TOMM  |]f  wKRMimnni-snBKT. 

MoRTikLiTr,  bdirtld,  and  fear, 

What  a  change  of  flcsli  is  here  1 

Think  how  many  myal  bones 

.Sln-p  within  this  heap  of  stones  ; 

Here  they  lie,  had  realms  and  lands. 

Who  now  want  strcnctJi  to  stir  their  hands  ; 

Where,  from  their  pulpits  scai'd  with  dui>t. 

They  preach,  "  In  grcatiicas  is  no  trust ! '' 


Here*!  an  acre  sown  indeed 
With  the  richest  royal's*  seed. 
That  the  eartii  did  e'er  suck  in 
Since  the  first  man  died  for  sin  : 
Here  the  bouea  of  birth  have  cried, 
■*  Though  gods  they  were,  as  men  QMy 
Here  are  sands,  ignoble  things 
DropI  fruiu  tlie  ruin'd  sides  of  kings. 
Here's  a  world  of  pomp  and  state 
Buried  In  dust,  once  dead  by  fate 


lUL  riuNcis  BKAUMoirr's  utrmi  to 

BUI  JONUN, 

Writtan  bafora  b«  sad  Maatar  Ftsichsr  oanw  «n  k**ia 

with  twonf  lbs  precedent  Conwdto,  then  Mm  Nni»h«4, 
wbleti  d«friTM]  tbsir  aMfrjr  Msatlafs  at  lb«  Mrrf»ut4. 

Thk  sun  (which  doth  tlie  greatest  comfort  l<riiif 
To  absent  friends,  because  th*  telf-sanie  Unitg 

They  know  they  see,  however  nt— - 

Here  our  best  hay-maker,  (fni  «  I 

II  is  our  country's  style.)      In  i  :  oitiiM 

I  lie,  and  dream  of  your  full  .VUjUkatU  maa. 
Oh,  we  have  water  mix'd  with  claret  ]««•, 
Drink  apt  to  bring  in  drier  herrairs 
Than  beer,  good  only  for  the  sonnet's  strain. 
With  fustian  metaphors  to  sin  If  tlie  brain  ; 
So  mix'd,  that  given  to  the  thirstiest  one. 
Twill  not  prove  alma,  luilees  he  have  tlie  stone  : 
-I  think  with  on«  draught  man's  invention  fad««, 
Two  cups  had  quite  spoil'd  Hiinier'x  llijuJ«a 

•Tis  liquor  that  will  find  ^...   i  .r- .^ 

Lie  where  he  will,  and  II:  nw  vrt. 

Fill'd  with  »nch  moisture,  - '|uaiiit^ 

Did  Robert  Wisilom  writ«  Ins  Bingini;  pwUma; 

And  so  must  I  do  litis  :  And  yet  I  think 

It  is  a  potion  sent  us  down  to  drink. 

By  special  Provideoce,  keeps  us  from  lighta. 

Makes  us  not  huigh  when  wo  make  Ifgs  lu  knighla. 

'Tis  this  that  keeps  our  minds  fit  for  our  stataa, 

A  medicine  to  obey  our  magistrates  : 

For  we  do  live  more  free  tlian  yon  ;  bo  bua. 

No  envy  at  one  anotber^i  l>*PP/  auts. 

Moves  us  ;  we  are  all  equal  ;  crc«7  whit 

Of  land  tliat  God  gives  men  here  k  Uwir  wii. 

If  we  consider  laOy  ;  for  nor  best 

And  gravest  man  will  with  hi*  main  hiiii  jmtt. 

Scarce  please  you  ;  we  want  sulitilty  to  do 

The  city- tricks,  lie,  hate,  and  flatter  loo  i 

Here  arc  none  that  can  liear  a  painted  sKov, 

Strike  when  you  wink,  an!  '' '-—.•■-'  -hn  blovj 

Who,  like  mills  set  the  r  nad. 

Can  make  iheir  gains  alik'  _      uil; 

Only  some  fellows,  with  tJic  duLiUvitI  |>«te 
Amongst  us,  may  perchanre  cquiiocaU 
At  selling  of  a  horse,  and  that's  llir  ami. 
Metliinks  the  little  wit  I  I1S4I  is  lost 
Sii>ce  1  saw  you  ;  for  wit  is  like  a  reat 
Held  Uti  St  tennis,  which  men  do  thr  brat       [■•«■ 
With  the  beat  gamesters  :    Wliat  things  tiav*  «« 
Done  at  the  Mermaid  !  beani  words  that  Ua*«  basa 
So  nimble,  and  »<•  fall  of  irobtil"  flame. 

As  if  that  every  nri^  ' •  'hry  •^rr^ 

Had  meant  to  put  '  .  Jrat, 

And  had  resolved  1  ;<:< 

or  his  dull  life  ;  llieu  when  tlii-rr  luuh  been  dir»«a 

Wit  able  enough  to  justify  tlie  town 

For  three  days  past ;  wit  that  might  ««mntt« 

Fi.r  t)ic  whole  city  to  talk  foolishly 


BEAUMONT'S  PtHEMS, 


Till  that  wen  eaneenM  ;  Aiici  when  thM  wm  gone, 

We  Irft  «n  «ur  Iwhioil  u«,  which  alone 

Was  (vblo  to  make  tlie  two  next  comp&niea 

R>);ht  witty ;  tJioiigli  tiut  downright  foolR,  mere  wiae. 

Whra  I  rpmember  ihia,  and  nee  that  now 

The  conntry  gentlemen  begin  to  iilli>w 

My  wit  for  dry-bobs,  then  I  needa  must  cry, 

I  see  my  days  of  batla«Iing  (rrow  uigh  ; 

I  can  already  riddle,  and  can  sing 

Catches,  lell  bargainn,  and  I  fear  shall  bring 

Myself  U>  apeak  the  hardoBt  words  I  flad, 

0»er  as  oft  as  any,  with  one  wind. 

That  takes  no  medicines  :  But  one  thought  of  thee 

Makes  me  remember  all  these  tiimgs  tu  be 

The  wit  of  our  young  men,  fellnwg  that  sliow 

No  part  of  gooil,  yet  utt*T  all  tliey  kiiuw  ; 

Who,  like  trees  of  the  garden,  liave  growing  souls. 

Only  strong  Destiny,  which  all  contruuls, 

I  hope  hath  left  a  better  fate  in  store 

For  me  thy  friend,  than  to  live  ever  poor, 

BanishM  unto  this  home  I     Kate  once  again 

Bring  me  to  thee,  who  canst  make  sntootli  and  plain 

The  way  of  knowledge  for  me,  and  tlicD  I, 

Who  hare  no  good  but  in  thy  company, 

Protest  it  will  my  greatest  comfort  bo 

To  acknowledge  all  I  have  to  flow  from  thee. 

Ben,  when  these  scenes  are  perfect,  we'll  taste  wine ; 

I'll  dnnk  thy  muse's  boaltli,  thou  shalt  quaff  mine. 

*n  COMtTtMAM   KDTLAilDlJb 

Madam,  so  may  my  verses  pleasing  bo, 

&i>  nuky  you  laugh  at  them  and  not  at  mc, 

'Tis  something  to  you  gliully  I  would  say; 

But  how  to  do't  I  cannot  find  tlio  way. 

I  would  avoid  tlie  common  beaten  ways 

To  women  used,  which  are  lovs  or  praise  : 

As  for  the  first,  tlie  Utile  wit  I  have 

Is  nut  yet  grown  so  near  unto  the  grave, 

Hut  that  t  ran,  by  that  dini  fading  light, 

I'erreive  of  what,  or  unto  whom  I  wriu:. 

Let  such  as  in  a  hopeless,  witleiw  mge. 

Can  sigh  a  quire,  and  rea^l  it  to  a  page  ; 

Such  as  do  barks  of  bonks  and  wiindowa  (ill, 

With  their  too  furious  dlsniond  or  (jnill  ; 

Such  as  were  well  re»olve<l  to  end  their  days 

With  a  loud  laughter  blown  beyond  the  seas  ; 

Who  are  so  mortified  that  they  can  live 

Contemned  of  all  tl»e  world,  and  yet  forgive, 

Write  love  to  you  :  I  would  not  willinglj 

Be  pointed  at  in  every  company  ; 

As  was  that  little  tailor,  who  till  death 

Was  hot  in  love  with  Queen  Elisabeth  : 

And.  fur  tlie  last,  in  all  my  idle.dsys 

I  never  yet  did  living  woman  praise 

In  prose  or  verse  :  and  when  I  do  begin 

I'll  pick  8')me  woman  out  as  full  of  sin 

As  you  are  full  of  rirtue  ;  with  a  soul 

As  black  aa  you  are  whifa! ;  a  fare  as  foul 

As  you  an-  beautiful  :  for  it  Ahall  be 

Ont  of  the  rules  of  physiognomy 

So  far,  that  1  do  fear  I  must  liibplace 

The  art  a  little,  to  lot  in  her  face. 

It  shall  at  least  four  faces  bo  below 

The  devil's  ;  and  her  parched  corpse  shall  show 

In  her  loose  skin  aa  if  some  sprite  she  wcro 

Kept  ill  a  bag  by  some  great  conjurer. 

Her  breath  shall  be  as  horrible  and  wild 

Aa  every  word  you  speak  >a  sweet  and  mild  ; 


It  shall  be  such  a  one  aa  will  not  be 
Covcreil  wiUi  any  art  or  policy  : 
But  It't  her  lake  all  powders,  luinos,  and  drink , 
She  shall  make  nothing  but  a  dearer  stink  ; 
She  shall  have  such  a  foot  and  such  a  nose, 
She  shall  not  stand  in  anything  but  pruee  J 
If  I  bestow  my  praises  upon  such, 
'Tis  charity,  and  I  shall  merit  much. 
My  praise  will  come  to  her  like  a  full  bowl, 
Bestowed  at  most  need  on  a  thirsty  soul ; 
Where,  if  I  sing  your  praises  in  my  rhyme, 
I  lose  my  ink,  my  paper,  and  my  time ; 
And  nothing  add  to  your  o'crHowing  ature. 
And  tell  you  nought,  but  what  you  knew  before. 
Nor  do  the  virtuous-minded  (which  I  swear, 
Mailam,  I  tliink  you  are)  endure  to  hear 
Their  own  perfections  into  questions  bnmght. 
Rut  stop  their  ears  at  them  ;  for  if  I  tliuuglil 
Yuu  took  a  pride  to  have  your  virtues  kno»it, 
Panlon  me,  madam,  I  should  think  thrin  nurie. 
To  what  a  length  is  this  strange  letter  grown. 
In  seeking  of  a  subject,  yet  finds  none  I 
But  your  brave  thoughts,  which  I  so  much  respect 
Above  your  glorious  titles,  shall  accept 
These  harsh  disordered  lines.     I  shall  ere  long 
Dress  up  your  virtues  new,  in  a  new  song  ; 
Yet  far  frum  all  base  praise  and  flattery. 
Although  I  know  whatever  my  verses  be. 
They  will  like  the  moat  lerrilo  flattery  shew, 
If  I  write  truth,  and  make  the  subject  jou. 

i.n  iLKor  ON  tni  dcath  op  thr  vimruoi's 

LjtDT    KLIZABRH,  COUNTIM   OF    aiTTUNO. 

I  HAT  forget  to  drink,  to  eat,  to  sleep, 
Remenjbering  thee  :  bnt  when  I  do,  to  weep 
In  well-weighed  lines,  that  men  shall  at  thy  beam 
Envy  the  sorrow  which  brought  forth  my  vcrst' ; 
May  my  dull  understanding  have  the  might 
Only  to  know  her  last  was  yesternight  t 
Rutland,  tlie  fair,  is  dead  !  and  if  to  hear 
Tho  name  of  Sidnuy  will  more  force  a  tear, 
'Tis  hIio  that  is  so  deoil  1  and  yet  there  bo 
Some  more  alive  profess  not  poetry ; 
The  stateainen  and  the  lawyers  of  our  time 
Hare  business  still,  yet  do  it  not  in  riiynie. 
Can  alie  ho  dead,  and  can  tliurv  bo  of  thoho 
That  are  so  dull  to  say  their  prayers  in  |<roKv  t 
It  is  three  days  since  slie  did  feci  Dcatli  *  baiMl ; 
And  yet  tliis  Isle  not  feel  the  poet's  land  I 
Hath  this  no  new  ones  mailc  i  and  are  the  uld 
At  such  a  needful  time  aa  this  grown  cold  I 
They  all  say  they  would  fain  ;  bitt  yet  they  plead 
They  eiuiuut  write,  because  tlieir  muse  is  dead. 
Hear  nie  then  speak,  which  will  take  no  excuse ; 
Sorrow  can  make  a  verse  withotti  a  mvse. 
Why  liidst  thou  die  so  soon  t     O,  pardon  toe, 
I  know  it  s'aa  the  longest  life  to  Ihcc, 
1'hat  e'er  with  modesty  was  called  a  span. 
Since  the  Almighty  lett  to  strive  with  man; 
Mnnkiiid  is  sent  to  sorrow  ;  and  thou  ha^t 
Alorc  of  t))«  bttsioeea  «lucb  thou  cam'sl  for  paal, 
Than  ail  tlioee  Sfied  women,  which,  yet  a|Miek, 
Have  quite  outlived  ibeir  own  arithmetic. 
At  soon  as  thou  couldsl  apprehend  a  grief, 
There  were  enough  to  meet  tbee;  and  the  chief 
BIfitsing  of  women,  marriage,  was  to  thee 
Nought  but  a  sacrament  of  misery ; 
For  whom  tliou  hadst,  if  wr  msy  trust  lo  fame, 
Could  uuUiing  rhnnge  about  thee  but  thy  iiarte; 
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A  name  •nliiph  who  (ihat  were  neain  to  rto't) 
Woulil  cliaiipp  without  u  llKiiismnI  juj?  tu  booti 
III  nil  lliiii;,'R  cl«e  lliou  rsther  luil'at  &  life 
Like  B  bvtrothe<l  virgin  tlian  h  wITo. 
But  yet  I  wnuliJ  have  cnlled  thy  fortnne  kind, 
If  it  had  only  tried  tlio  settled  mind 
With  jirescut  cTOBSta  :   not  tlie  loHtliod  tlinii);ht 
Of  worse  to  come,  or  pa^t,  thou  might  have  wrought 
Thy  hcflt  rempnibmnci'  to  havp  cnsl  an  eye 
liuclc  with  delight  ii|Hia  thine  infancy. 
But  thou  haJst,  ere  thou  kncw'st  the  use  of  tt«ris 
Sorriiw  Liid  up  against  thou  camVt  to  years; 
Rro  thou  wert  able  wlio  thou  wert  to  t«ll. 
By  a  sad  war  thy  noble  fAlhtT  fell. 
In  a  dull  clime,  which  did  not  undemland 
What  'twas  to  rcuture  hitn  t«)  save  a  land, 
lie  left  two  children,  who  for  vitlue,  wit, 
Beauty,  were  loved  of  all ;  thee  and  his  wit : 
I'wii  wM  too  few ;  yet  death  hitlh  from  us  took 
Tlu-e,  a  more  faultlea^  isdue  than  hi«  buok, 
Which  now  the  only  living  thing  we  hnro 
From  hini,  we'll  see,  shall  never  find  a  pravc 
Af>  thou  hast  done.     Alas  I  'would  it  might  \xa 
That  books  their  scaes  had,  as  well  as  we. 
That  we  mieht  »cfl  this  married  to  the  worth, 
And  many  poems  like  itself  hrinij  forth  ! 
But  this  vain  wish  divinity  eontnnils; 
For  neither  to  the  angels,  nor  to  snuls, 
Nor  anything  he  meant  should  ever  live, 
Did  the  wise  Ood  of  nature  sexes  |;ive. 
Then  with  his  everla^liiij;  work  alone 
We  must  content  oursi-lves,  since  the  is  |r»nc  ; 
lione,  like  the  day  thou  diedst  upon ;  and  we 
May  call  that  back  again  aa  soon  as  thee. 
Who  aliould  have  l(M>ked  to  tliial     Where  were 

you  all. 
That  do  youraelvoB  the  help  of  nature  call, 
I'hysiciaim  I      I  acknowledge  y<Hi  were  th'Te 
To  sell  such  words  as  one  in  health  wtmld  hear  : 
So  died  slie.     Curat  bo  he  who  shall  defend 
Vonr  art  of  hasteninj;  nature  to  its  enil  I 
In  tliis  you  shewed  tliat  physic  can  but  oe 
A  t  heat  an  art  to  cure  your  (Miverty. 
Ve're  many  of  you  impostum,  and  do  give 
To  sick  mm  (Hiiions  that  yourw-lvcs  may  live, 
lie  that  h»ih  curffited,  and  cauiuit  <-at. 
Must  have  A  medicine  to  procure  yuu  meat ; 
And  that'll  the  deei»»st  gi^jund  of  all  your  skill, 
UnlcsA  it  lie  snuif  kn-iwlcilge  how  to  kill. 
Sorrow  ;»nd  oiKilneJw  ui.ike  tiiy  vepw's*  How 
('r<MS  In  toy  undemlaiiiliu);  ;  for  i  know 
Ymu  can  (111  wiinders  ;  Every  day  1  moot 
t'he  liKKM-T  sort  of  |>eoplc  in  tiie  Btn-et 
Fn»m  des[H'rate  disetuMw  ffCK^d  ;  and  why 
llefttore  ymi  them,  and  sulfer  her  to  die  I 
Why  should  the  state  ullnw  yiio  e<ille||;c», 
rmsiiins  for  loclures,  sml  analiimi*«, 
If  all  your  potiuiis,  vonntu,  li.tlini;  hlnod, 
Qkii  only  cure  the  b«d,  and  not  the  K'mxI. 
Which  oidy  they  can  do  (  and  I  will  ^llow 
The  hiddi-n  reason,  why  you  did  not  kiMW 
The  way  Ui  cure  her  :    Vou  Ixdieved  Iht  blimd 
llan  on  such  courKcs  as  you  understood  ; 
By  lecture*  y<ju  believed  her  arteries 
firew  as  they  do  in  your  anatomies  : 
Forgetting  that  the  state  allows  you  none 
But  only  whores  and  thieves  to  practise  on  : 
And  every  [lassage  'boot  them  I  am  sure 
You  uoderttood,  md  only  thctn  can  cun' ; 


Which  is  the  cause  that  both 

Are  noted  for  enjoying  so  long  lives. 

Hut  noble  bloo'i  trva<U  in  tor^  strange  •  fMlll 

K<ir  your  ill-got  eiperience,  ami  hath 

Another  way  of  cure.      If  yon  had  srn-n 

Penelope  dinccled,  or  the  Queen 

Of  Sheba ;  then  you  might  Imve  found  a  way 

To  have  preaorvi^l  hi-r  from  that  falaJ  day. 

As  'tis,  you  have  hut  iiiailc  her  aamwr  blfst, 

Hy  sending  her  to  ilcAvea,  whem  lot  her  r>»t. 

I  will  not  hurt  tlie  |>eaco  which  she  would  hava, 

By  lunger  hwking  in  ber  ({uiet  grave. 


TO   HT    DEAR   FniRiHD   H.  BKN   JONaOII,   VNII 

uis  i'ox.     lf;05. 

If  it  might  stand  witli  jiuticr  (n  allow 
The  Bwifi  conversion  of  all  folliw  ;  now, 
Such  is  my  merry,  that  I  cinild  admit 
All  sorts  should  e«]URlly  appMive  lite  wit 
Of  this  thy  even  wnrk,  whose  cTowing  fame 
Shall  raise  thee  high, and  tlinu  it,  with  thy  nant. 
And  did  not  manners  and  my  lovr  Cfmimand 
Me  to  forbear  to  make  thow  uudentainl. 
Whom  thon,  [K'rhaps,  hast  ifi  thy  wisi-r  doom 
Long  since  firmly  rp«f)lni1,  nlinll  iierrr  niroe 
To  klHiw  more  than  they  do;  I  would  lia»pidHi«n 
To  all  the  world,  the  art,  which  tiiou  alone 
Hast  taught  our  lonetJe.the  ruh-sof  tlim',  nt  plno, 
And  other  riles,  dclivereil,  with  th" 
(H  comic  style,  which,  only,  is  fai-  .^ 

Than  any  Bngli>>h  slagt-  ' •■  ■'    ' , ... 

But,  since  our  subtle  g.  .| 

To  like  of  nought,  that  11  ..), 

Lest  they  should  l>e  dispniTtxl ;  nr  Iwvr,  at  beat. 

Stomachs  so  raw,  tliat  uolliing  can  dige«t 

But  what's  i>h«cenc,  or  barks :  lot  us  Jeair* 

They  in»v  continue,  simply,  to  otlniire 

Fine  clotlie!),  and  strange  words ;  and  may  live,  ii* 

To  see  themselvea  ill  brought  upon  the  stage. 
And  like  it :  whilst  thy  bold  and  knowing  muss 
Contemns  all   praise,  but  kii«Ii  as  tliou  wouMM 
choose. 

opos  rns  siLerr  moHAii.    Ifi09. 

Hxta,  you  bad  wTilcTB,  and  though  rmi  not  sm^ 

I  *vill  inform  you  where  yoti  Ir 

Provide  tlie  most  malicious  tl  :  nu, 

And  tiend  them  all  against  S'  t  man, 

To  bring  him,  not  his  vices,  •■ 

Your  envy  shall  be  clad  in  «.•■  ..;o, 

And  your  e\pr«"wiiig  of  him  kliull  [».■  cuvli. 

That  he  him«elf  shall  tliink  he  hatli  no  t>m«h. 

Whirr  '     ••  ' t  writes, altiDMigb  he mrtf 

To  Kr  a  laboand  •nns^ 

Vet  I'l  In-  t,i  i»i4l  ^lf>rva^M 

As  men  do  get  'rm,  th''  tM, 

That  finds  these  nrrom  ■     .  . , 

"  He  meant  me,  not  my  vicei,  in  llit  jJay." 


TO  MT   FklCND  M.  BBN  MmHH^  BTM  ■!• 
CITJLIXB.      1611. 

If  Ihon  hadst  ifch'd  after  the  wild  appUnaa 
Of  common  |)eople,  and  had^t  maile  thy  U"« 
In  writing  sudt  as  catch 'd  at  preavnl  vniee, 
I  should  conimead  tli«  thing,  hut  nut  liiy  c^niim. 


I 


I 


But  thou  hast  sijuared  tiif  rules  hy  what  is  good, 
And  art  tlire«  ages  yet  rrom  uoderatood  : 
And  (I  dare  gay)  in  it  there  lies  much  wit 
Lost,  till  the  rauier  can  gruw  ap  tu  it ; 
Which  ttiey  can  ne'er  outgrow,  to  find  it  ill, 
But  must  fall  back  again,  or  like  it  stilL 

TO    MT    raiUID   MR.  JOHN    FLETCURa,    VPOM    HIS 
PAITBFUL  8HErHBnDES8. 

I  ANOW  too  well,  that,  no  more  tlian  the  man, 
That  travels  through  tlio  buniing  deearts,  can, 
When  be  is  beaten  with  the  raging  sun, 
Half-amutlier'd  with  the  dust,  havci  power  to  run 
From  a  cool  rirer,  which  himself  doth  find, 
Ere  he  be  slaked  ;  no  more  can  be,  whose  mind 
Joys  in  the  Muses  hold  from  that  delight, 
When  Nature  and  hia  full  thouf;htH  bid  him  write. 
Yrt  wish  I  those,  whom  I  fi>r  frieiuls  Imvo  known, 
To  sing  their  thoughts  to  no  earn  but  iheir  own. 
Why  should  the  man,  whose  wit  ne'er  luui  a  stiuHj 
Upon  the  public  stag*?  present  his  vein. 
And  nuike  a  tliou»aiiil  men  in  judgment  sit, 
To  call  in  question  his  undoubted  wit. 
Scarce  two  uf  which  can  understand  the  laws 
Which   they  should   judge  by,  nor  the  partya 

cause  I 
Among  the  rout,  there  is  not  one  that  hath 
111  his  own  censure  an  ekjUlcit  laitb ; 


One  company,  knowing  they  jodgmcnt  lack, 
Ground  their  belief  on  the  next  man  in  black  ; 
Others,  on  him  that  makes  sigiiB,  and  is  mute  ; 
Home  like,  as  be  does  in  the  fairest  suit ; 
He,  as  his  mistress  doth ;  and  she,  by  chance  ; 
>'or  want  there  those,  who,  as  the  boy  doth  dance 
Between  the  acts,  will  censure  the  whole  play  ; 
Some  like  if  the  wax-lights  be  new  that  day  ; 
But  multitudes  there  arc,  whose  judgment  goe* 
Headlong  according  to  the  actors'  clothes. 
For  tliis,  tivcae  public  things  and  I  agree 
So  ill,  that,  but  to  du  a  right  to  tliee, 
1  bad  not  been  persuaded  to  have  huri'd 
These  few  iU-spuken  lines  into  the  world ; 
Botli  to  be  read  and  censured  of  by  those 
Whose  very  reading  makes  verse  senseleas  prose ; 
Such  as  must  spend  above  an  hour  to  spell 
A  challenge  on  a  post,  to  know  it  well. 
But  since  at  was  thy  hap  to  tlirow  away 
Much  wit,  fnr  which  the  people  did  not  pay. 
Because  they  taw  it  not,  I  tiot  dislike 
This  second  publication,  which  may  strike 
Their  con8ciencr«,  to  see  the  thing  they  sc<<rti'd, 
To  be  with  so  much  wit  and  art  adum'd. 
BeHidcs,  one  'vantage  more  in  this  I  see, 
Your  ecnsnrers  most  have  the  quality 
Of  reading,  which  I  am  afraid  is  more 
Thau  half  yonr  ihrewdast  judiftii  had  befuru. 


rOEMS 


JOUN    FLETCHEB. 


10  TBB  TSDK  M*aTER  IN  HIS  Ikt,  a  JONSON, 
Olt  HIS  TOLPONE.    ' 

FoBOiTB  tbjr  finends ;  thejr  would,  but  cannot  praise 
Enough  tlw  wit,  srt,  language  of  thy  plavs. 
Forgire  thjr  foes ;  they  will  not  prsiae  thee :  why  I 
Thy  fate  hath  thought  it  beat,  they  should  envy. 
Faith,  for  thy  Foait  sake,  foivive,  then,  those 
Who  are  nor  worthy  to  be  fnends  nor  foes ; 
Or,  for  their  own  brave  sake,  let  them  be  still 
Fools  at  thy  mercy,  and  like  what  they  will. 

TO   HIS  WOKTRT   FRIBND,   MASTEB  BBH  JONSON, 
(IN    HIS   CATILINB. 

He  that  dares  wrong  this  play,  it  should  appear 
Dares  utter  more  than  other  men  dare  hear. 
That  have  their  wits  about  'em :  yet  such  men. 
Dear  friend,  must  see  your  book,  and  read,  and 

then, 
Out  of  their  leamid  ignorance,  cry  *<  Ul," 
And  lay  you  by,  calling  Mad  PatquU, 
Or  Greene's  dear  OroaU-vioHh,  or  Tom  Ck>ryate, 
The  new  lexicon,  with  errant  pate ; 
And  pick  a  way,  from  all  these  several  endu. 
And  dirty  ones,  to  make  their  as-wjite  friends 
Believe  Uioy  are  translators.     Of  this,  pity, 
There  is  a  great  pUgue  bsaging  o'er  the  city, 


Unless  she  pni^  her  jadgment  |H'«]wull/. 
But,  oh,  thoo  Iwppy  man,  that  most  not  die 
As  these  things  shiall,  leaving  no  more  behind 
But  a  thin  memory,  like  a  passing  wind 
That  blows  and  is  forgotten,  ere  tney  are  cold  ! 
Thy  labours  shall  out-live  thee ;  and,  like  sold 
Stampt  for  continuance,  shall  be  cuttent  wliera 
There  is  a  son,  a  people,  or  a  year. 


Comb,  sorrow,  come  I  bring  all  thy  eriea. 
All  thy  laments,  and  all  thy  weeping  eves ! 
Bum  out,  you  living  monuments  of  woe  ! 
Sad  sullen  griefs,  now  rise  and  overflow  I 
Virtue  is  dead ; 

Oh,  cruel  fate  I 
All  youth  is  fled ; 

All  oar  laments  too  late. 

Oh,  noble  yonth,  to  thy  ne'er  dying  name. 
Oh,  happy  yonth,  to  thy  still  growing  fame, 
To  thy  long  peace  on  earth,  tliis  sacred  knell 
Our  last  loves  ring — farewell,  farewell,  farewvU  I 
Go  happy  soul,  to  thy  eternal  birth  ! 
And  press  bis  body  lightly,  geutle  earth  I 
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AHRAM-ttAjr,   ft  cut  tcfm   for  • 

•tiirdjr  bc)(i;ar  who  counterfeited 
niiulnoH 

A*iamantt,  Inadstonw 

A'MriiiftI,  ready,  praparad 

iJTttt,  lo,  to  love 

AfttU,  paaions,  alTectioai 

Afront,  maMflraot  to  front 

AgItU,  siMuiclos.  <"Two  Noble  Kins- 
men," Act  III,  Scene  4,) 

Alm.loefyaim.  |"TheFalaeOne,''Act 
v,8(«iie4.)  "  y<im/ (for  »  itaboolil 
bo  printed,  nnd  not  cry  aim)  was  al- 
wajn  addmasd  to  the  person  about 
l<)  •hoot  (at  thagaoM  of  archery) ; 
l(  wu  an  biMtetonr  cacUunntion  of 
th<<  by-ntandera,  or  a*  HaainRvr  hat 
It,  the  idU  lookert  r>N,  inlcnilvd  for 
hlji  mcoumgenient/'^'^irronii 

AfcAnreden,  or  AtchncJimten.  I.e.  the 
jilAnet  which  rules  in  the  prinolpnl 
porta  of  an  astroluglcMl  figure,  at  the 
nativity  of  any  |K<rwFn,  and  which 
r(«iilut«  the  number  uf  yoan  bo  luu 
to  live 

A^rrft.ea^ga.    (Spanish) 

Msiuiixitr,  algiuull,  a  lJ*iUlf  orotBoer 

Mtiiiuiit,  Alloant 

AtUnCt  approve 

AtmKcantHrit;  (rfrelea  of  altitude  pa* 
niJlel  to  the  horUon^  the  common 
pule  iif  whU'h  is  the  xenith—  Kailkv 

AttnutrH,  In  ajtin)l(>Ky>  ^^  the  lord  of  a 
llnuiv,  the  mu«t  puwerful  star  at  a 
nntlrity 

Amltt-a(€t  the  lowest  tlirow  of  the  dice 

AmhfTfUt  seasoned  with  ainlwntris,  a 
favoiarlte  condiment  in  former  times 

Amainmtf,  a  sitelottm 

AnpeU,  evii  aitff^lj,  bad  money.  An 
anxt'l  waa  a  coin  worth  about  Um 
ahllllnn 

4»tl-mMt¥i,  (omethinir  opposed  to  the 
principal  maaquu,  and  adniitting  the 
wlldot  extn>raKanclaa 

Arbtmr,  trkru  tkrir  orAMrV  mnttt, 
^■■ThuIlcitKara'aush,"Actv.Been«i,) 
a  buiilInK  phnuK,  aignifyliig  "  wlieo 
they  ans  cut  up" 

Ari/i»if,  a  larfe  Teaaal 

^rv<>4,  ( "  The  ('oxooDib,''Act  III,  Rceoe 
t,l  a  corrupthm  i<f  argent,  stiver 

.4rrn</,  water,  sprinkle.    (PrcDchl 

Aiinrpo,  a  ynuns  sss,  a  fool 

itsprr,  a  Turkish  coin,  worth  about 
three  fartliin«s 


Aitaf,  a  term  In  hunting,  algiiifylng 
li>  run  the  knifv  along  the  breast  of 
Ihc  deer,  to  aaccrluin  the  dct>th  of 
the  fat 

AMtoil,  this  word  is  used  in  the  sense 
of  soil,  slain,  or  attaint,  in  '*  The 
(luccn  of  Cnrtntb,"  Act  ill.  Scene  1 

Afomifj^  atoms 

Atonrmrnt.  rvconcilialtoo 

AtilitTffe,  hm.  (French) 

B 

Batk,  or  hrltn  cheatt,  stolen  appaie| 
liackrafk^  DacharacM,  a  German  wino 
Bair,  a  bovni-imj  l-ulr.  ("  The  Wild 

Oogw  Cbase."  Act  III,  Botro  1,}  ■ 

lialfB,  a  ohll4 
BoMriek.  a  belt 
Buivi,  bond 
thiiHfiifi ;  was  similar  to  our  dttttri, 

and  was  r<impascd  of  sweetmeat*, 

fruits,  Ac. 
Barntto,  su  Indian  boot 
fiitj^a,  enough  (j^panishl 
Btitlar-I,  a  kind  vt  swoet  win* 
Bolltn.  fatten 
Sarinn,  baboon  inutchi 
B4ttdtma»,  one  a-hu  ofTcrs  up  pnyera 

to  heaven  fi>r  the  welfare  of  another 
Brarinp  cloUt,  the  line  mantle  or  cloth, 

with  which  acitiid  is  usually  covered. 

wlien  It  is  carried  to  the  church  to  be 

baptized 
Brnr-irord,  a  bear-keeper 
Btll^-chtal,  an  Hpnm 
Btltt,  I"  The  .^tuil  l/ovrr,"  Act  r,  Bo«n« 

«,)  a  cuntRictiun  for  Micvt 
Btne-lKnoMf,  gni>d  drink 
BtUtT  chtap,  at  a  loss  price.    Ckfnp 

means  market;  and  the  exprca»i<ini 

jfiMHl  chfay,   and    htiitr   chnifi,    tor 

ciimp  and  elicuper,  are  coiuiuon  In 

our  old  H-rilers 
Beetr,  a  rvfreshmrnt  between  meala 
Bit/yitn,  a  kind  uf  close  cap 
BiUKtt,  A   Irar  of    inm,    with    fetters 

annexed  to  it,  by  whicli  mutinous 

and  dlwtrdvriy  snlloni  were  anciently 

tinkiHl  toKi'tliue— Sraavajn 
Billrl  itrnlfrt,  vendors  of  wood  for  fuel 
OiMrr,  itKnlt  bHUi,  ('■  The  OapUln." 

Act  11,  Scene  1,1  seenu  to  be  a  forced 

apresslnn  for  itoiftf  tliek 
BirdiHfi  iiilU,  tn  go  a-birdlng,  Is  fre- 
quently used  for  going  »-wcnching ; 
iiviH-t:  tieiliM|i«  IjikIiiik  pills  am  pills 
to  cure  thei-vusC(|uencesof  wcncbing 


BiiegnioM,  need;  ftdlowa,  beggars ;  fWm 

the  Italian  bitogno,  signifying  want 
BUickt,  mourning 
Btack-ffuard,  ('*  Woman  Hater,"  Act  l» 

Scene  3,)  the  lowest  menials  of  th« 

court,  the  scullions,  dec. 
Blaek  Jaekt,  tankarils  msde  of  leather 
Blenrh.  flinch,  stnrt,  fly  olT 
Blotk,  a  Spanitk  Mock,  a  8|Minish  hat 
Btue-baltU,  a  fntrLiitan,  tn  nlitknion  lo 

his  blue  coat,  tlie  ustial  costume  of 

ancient  footmen 
Jtlurtcii,  aconied 
fioiUin,  fr>'<|iicntly  used  for  the  small 

dagger  worn  at  the  time 
Bombait,    the    lining    of   a  doublet. 

genenUiy  of  cotton 
Jtena-refra,  a  lady  of  pleaturo 
B&rett,  baffled  aiui  bornl.    (■■  Kpnnlsb 

Curate,"  Act  iv.  Scene  S.)    To  biire 

a  man's  luisc  Is  at  this  dity  a  com- 

man  expression,  and  meuis  to  make 

a  foci  of  him — Mxtan 
B.ird.  rim,  or  circumference.  (French) 
Bail,  an  arrow 
Boul-hammer,  a  blacksmiUi's  Itammcr, 

from  Iivuf,  which  formerly  signinud 

a  blow 
Boot,  booty 
Bomdp*.    ("  The    Ilamorous    Llcnte- 

fumt,"  Act  U,  Scene  4,1  lUni'tiif  ril 

this,  perhaps,  start,  be  moved  n1  — 

OirvoMi.    (JoNsoN,  It,  SM,J   would 

nmA  BmuU,  L  e.  pout 
BourfteKt,  btida 
Bwai,  drink 
Bouting-lten,  a  CAUt  term  for  an  alo- 

boiise 
Bow  kawid,  the  left  hand.    The  haiMl 

in  whiob  the  bow  was  held 
Bvt4,  a  diatcniper  incident  to  horsa 
Bracht,  a  sueutlng  dog;  used  also  by 

corruption  for  a  bitch.    "  A  6rar*  U 

a   mannerly  nanio  fur   all   hound 

bitches."— Cra(.  Jfstr.  p.  17. 
Brack,  breaoh,  flaw 
Brand-wiuf,  brandy. 
Braff*rat,  a  liquor  madeof  htwcyaod  all 
Uratt,  line,  handsome 
Brewig,  broth 
Brftte,  the  gad-fly 
BrMtHg-eatt,  has  been  conjectnird  l> 

mtaui  a  dtmogbt  while  tlie  horse  1 

bridling 
flruocA.  originally  a  clasp  or  buckli 

but  generally  uaad  for  any  Jewid  n 

gold  ornament 
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finxhl,  («,  t»  Riiard  with  vigiUnoe,  m 
binlii  «IUi  »  brood  of  luifledged 
yoiuis  ones 

Brugi,  properly  broniw*,  «hom  of  un- 
Unned  Itnthcr ;  but  in  •■  Tbe  Riilr 
Maid  of  the  Inn,"  Act  Iv,  Scone  i, 
Iho  woid  appo«n  tn  be  lued  for  a 
kind  of  brerchec,  not  ■boea 

llToktn,  builcrupt 

hrusU,  to  crmck 

Bruit,   ntn  Otar  up  br  ■-■it 

Brutf,  mi)  ladi.    (•'  i  <" 

Act  r,  Scene  2.1    AUr 
or  Hrutut,  ikTnOui.  uul '! 
of    Mnau,    tnUt    to    hitV' 
■cttlc^l.  Mid  reigned  In  ItlngLu..: 

Bnlf-Jffktu  Mm,  aiivriffd' offlofft ;  lo 
u&lIM  frmn  their  drcM 

J>«jl>'i>vrif«,haugbt}r,nienaoinj|wordt| 
fmiii  bugi,  itrrvn,  or  hobgnblln* 

UuUivnt,  Menu  to  hsro  nauit  »ine 
■rtkle  of  flnery,  (trunk  hcae,  &C  ) 
•a  culled  from  the  lar^  Kl"bular  gilt 
buttrniit  nn  IL  8100  the  *'  Ueggure' 
lluah,"  Act  It,  Scene  S,  mat  "  The 
Owncvs,'  Act  T,  Bocne  3 

iturmtii'thfj.  the  Bermuda* 

Hut  ^»M.  exeepting  yuu.  without  jou 

llntlfr-i^rint.,  hebUi 

Unlit,  tbe  nurk  at  which  UTowa  ware 
•hot 

Uunard,  or  bald  kite,  oncof  the  wont 
•iwciei  of  hnwkd 

Ajr'r  liikiu,  by  uur  tadfkln,  %  diialnu- 
tlra  of  ladg 

Ajrf  ami  main,  pbnaoa  in  oooklighting 


Oa*^filtMt,  from  the   Rpanl*h  eaea- 

fiufo  I  almllar  to  our  pbraw  ipltflrv 
C»Mtttg<\taU,  a  cant  lenn  for  cock* 

or  capofia 
OiMyd,  tbe  aocieat  name  tor  Chink 
CM,  calUnc 

CMiittet,  hinder  p»rt*  of  a  boiM-dioe 
Cii/trap>,liistrttment»OOtnpaaodo(Uir«c 

■plk«  of  iron,  and  n  diapoaad  ae  to 

winiud  the  foet  of  boteaa  in  wlialeTer 

wuy  they  He 
Cttnnria,  a  qnick,  lively  danoQ 
r-in'!''.  a  ■null  piece 
C'tvftr,  one  who  maliaa  or  aatla  capa 
Ctrhlne.  a  horae  aoldler 
C<treiiHfl,  a  necklace 
CartI,  Uu  card  Duilfruidft  ut,  ("  The 

Cliariora,"  Act  iv,  Soonc  3,1  Um  ma- 

rlnor'B  annpAM 
CarU,  a  oburl,  a  clown 
Otrech'd,  onarliod ;  earneh,  a  cnaeh 
Carraek,  a  largi'  ahip  of  burtbao 
Can*!, «  amall  sblp 
C'Uttiig  hoiilr,  a  tnttla  for  CMitliif  or 

•prickling  perfumea 
Col'r,  caterer 
Cav'.Hvut,  caiitloua 
Canvat,  to  tift,  to  eiamlno 
Ctatt.  10  eeaae  ia  ftvtueaUjr  uaad  aa  a 

v*rt>  aetira,  for  lo  tmiuos,  to  atop, 

lueiMl 
CflroK,  olatam 
Civil,  anlouAi,  grave,  anher 
Chan,  taak-work ;  alVi  chartd  ichen  tu 

i»  pot'tt  ("  Two  Noble    Kinamtm,** 

Act  ill.  Scene  3,1  all  is  done 
l'*art>n-o,  wioa  made  al  the  TtlUca  of 

Cbanwco,  neat  Llabua 
lliary,  careful 
'SkavdroH$,  entralle 
ItaTftr,  a  graat  dlih 


Cktck!  In  cliixk,  in  when  the  hawk 
forwikca  ht*r  ga.rar  and  quarr7,  Ui  fly 
at  other  binla 

ChtriUli/,  a  llqiiiir  ;  nf  what  kind  b 
unoeriiiin 

Ckturt,  citeur'tl,  corrupt  foma  of 
ehairr,  c*iirW  ■  •«•  al*'** 

Chtrrtl,  mh.  pltiiblo  kid  leather 

Ckeymy,  chliiit 

ChlblMili,  a  birt  'if  onions 

Ckinrd,  brtikrn-lixcked 

Chink,  cfiihcfi^,  a  bug 

cnirr,  /oul  (hiff  him,  I"  Knight  of 
!lic  Tluminu  I'cstle,"  Act  I.  Stcne  »,( 
vil  tx-fiil  tilin  ;  tatty  It  aacocedarllly 
nith  lilml 

Ci»qu»iii>(t.  "  Tlie  name  of  a  danoe. 
the  measures  whereat  an  legulatad 
by  tha  Dumber  live.'— £ia  Joan 
Uawitma 

CUUrH-ktad,  wooden  head,  in  alluatan 
la  the  buds  carved  on  tbe  handled 
of  citterns  or  lutes 

Cllhtm,  a  kbid  nf  guitar 

Clapper,  a  clapper  or  clap  dish,  is  a 
wooden  cup.  with  a  miivcable  cover 
lo  it,  OfigiiuUty  It  waa  appfopciated 
for  lepen.  wlio  clapped  down  the 
ooTor.  lo  give  notice  of  their  ap- 
prooob.and  that  alms  might  be  given 
without  touching  the  obJ«cL  It 
afterwards  became  ouaunon  atnonit 
beggara 

Clofptrdoffton,  a  cant  term.  "  A 
obipperclogeon  Is,  In  English,  a  hag- 
gar  bom."— DicKxaR>  YiUanut  Itti- 
eot*frM 

CUpid,  celird 

Clin-^ioiH/,  glitterlDg,  shining 

Ct'tffljf,  privately 

Clou,  the  trrvat  bur 

CliMltd,  alratd  at ;  the  idout  waa  tho 
wliite  mark  in  the  ceotroof  tlMbatta 

CliMti,  a  c-tnt  iL-rai  for  Ihiorea 

lYoy'rf.  that  hit  artillm  ('  tlafi  bp 
me.  (■  •  The  Palae  One."  Act  V.  Scene 
4  )  Tlut  Is,  naUed  or  <|iikt<d  up  ;  do- 
rival  from  the  French  verb,  cluurr— 
Masom 

C<M>(— Take  your  hnrse  and  ooaai  'on. 
("Loyal  8ul\)«:t,-  Aclv,  Scene*,)  to 
keep  cliiw  to.  pursue;  bI"i,  to  ap- 
proach r  Maid  lu  tho  HiU,"'  Act  I. 
Scene  II 

Cock-thoat,  twihghl 

CiMo4»e/i,  a  pour  diaeaaod  wretch. 

Coda,  a  vulgar  oilb 

Coj,  flattty,  wheedle 

Cogg'xi),  lylni.  cheating 

CoU,  stir,  bustle 

Coltl-t>it4,  swords 

CoUilavei,  stninK  poles  on  wbioh  a 
burthen  la  carried  betwnn  two 

Colt,  to,  tu  rmil   trick,  or  deoelve 

CtUeelJOHt,  Infi'i'vncoa 

ColttI,  the  i.eltii)g  of  a  Jewel 

Cotlvgue,  lo  wlicixtlv.  til  flatlcT 

CompanlOK,  a  wurvy  (cllow 

Coi%t<t$ttntnlt ;    aht  kr-'i't  <Ui   'Jft.-f  of\ 
ttmecalmtnti,     {'*  Tl> 
tenant,*  Act  II.  Set  r 
to  the  praclii-n  lu  tht  ^ 

Eltubeth.  nf  begging  UnUii  which 
had  formerly  been  appropristcvi  lo 
aupcnttttnus  usee.  The  hnlders  of 
tkaas  landt  did  their  b«*l  lo  etmetal 
Ibachargn  upon  them,  which  an»- 
aAonad  scventl  onmralsttinns  of  dia- 
tntttj,  which  were  much  abuaad 


C*iucril,  a  plr^sBOt  thought,  a  sIImA 

uf  wit,  s  faticlfiil  ontuwptkia 
ConJtrm,-t .  * 

Contort,..  ''*CmMi  AgnMOVt 

roawjM".  K'c.  jiinttav 

Ci^ling-dir.l  ;    [i  "^glisa^tal 

prohAMy  froii  .:,    wl^ 

the  rxulutiim  .1 i^iartlsa  I* 

Ci^tlc^  by  lii«  beinc  ovcr-tnsmpad 

CvrtUvitn,  8piiulsh  teathsT 

Cotirrmtinper.  a  dwiar  in  applsv 

Counnl.  a  aavret 

CmtTMer  i  J  coitrMr  tf  l>T«ifcni  trimlM 
leomni .  (•  ■  Tbe  Captain,*  Aet  t,  freest 
I.I  a  dealer,  as  kartt ecurtr,  a 
doalor  in  horsn 

Cattrlikipi  is  uften  u«k4  fi>r  cnnrlly 
breeding:  the  brhaviourof  ana^tMe 

CM.  a  Araliab  teUow ;  pfwMMy  a  CM- 
tfastioD  of  ooxeuanb 

Coxeamh,  skull :  tba  tsra  b  Atalfad 
from  the  asp  of  llie  ileesMMd  Iwil 
having  been  bocn  ft«|nasitly  iisarto  to 
leroiinale  In  a  cock's  twad  and  <naab 

Crttb :  Crab  four  MeuUrra,  i**  MoO' 
sieur  Thomas,*  Act  Iv.  Bcaov  C<  baal 
with  a  nrab-atiek 

Crncktul,  a  hard  brlttte  eak* 

CVaa/s,  or  ertyntut,  strings  sanind  It 
the  hawk's  jetaea  when  It  waa  lot  B; 
before  It  waa  thoroughly  mdateiad.  to 
prevent  its  flying  toe  far,  or  tmctfitag 

Craitk.  iplritful,  brisk 

Cranki,  a  cant  tenn.  "  CoumwWt 
eranAr  art  aoeh  aa  |u«touJ  to  laava 
the  fklUng  atokncaa.  and  Iv  imitlat 
a  plaoe  of  white  soap  tela  the  onraar 
of  thair  mouths,  will  make  the  truCk 
lo  onmt  bolibui  forth  U,  <<w>ii_.  |.||y 
In  th*  beholilrrs :  they  stare  <•  iully 
with  their  eyes,  lo  appar  a»  if  4I» 
tncted ;  and  go  half  mked.  In  mors 
the  gmter  nnnip— Inn*— KasatiM 
Roooi,  ll,Uf 

Crart,  a  anall  taaat 

Crrwel,  wnrstnl 

CVarArlnrr.  a  porter  (Prsaich) 

Cratt,  a  pleoe  nf  monvy  ;  many  oilna 
being  stamped  on  une  sida  witk  • 
CKiae 

CrudlM,  curdled 

Og/  WktH  tttt  mm  rrf  kim,  f'ttw- 
moreus  IJeutiwinrt  "  A.-'t  I,  <..iii>  i,1 
crrhlmnp.n-  "» 

Cutk-ttoolt,Vn>-  •) 

acbalror  sto>'i  1  1  • 

lover,  by  means  of  wbleh  the  k^J 
was  duekvl  in  the  water 

Ctin,  nmll  portluoa 

CMUIr,  a  brsth  of  moM  atrataM  "  tt 
tor  a  alcka  or  waaka  kalli^— f>n> 
•asva 

Otriimr,  prrclaa,  ponotllkiaa.  fcitlwia 


C: 

r... 

-.  fmwanl.  rfuwwtsk 
...nod 

•  of  tU  UiuU. 

'kL<:>  '>f  any  '  bmiira' 

-■~'0»  flJI">W 

L'wlieorfcf,  Immomanimtcd  Willi  opea 
woik,  cut  iV  stBU>|wd  out 

l» 
P»rt,  timn,  frighUM 
Ptifl,  a  pialnl 
ParHts  mtt^t.  a  rarprt  of  TiMriM} 
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fnnii  IXmrnlek,  the  FlcmUb  lume  of 
thill  Uiwn 

Oity-hftti,  couches 

Ofhiftb/d,  dvbAuchod 

0<-ptum^;  «lol  d«  Kunba 

MM,  (•■  Tlw  BcKgan'  Buiih,"  Act  K, 
Bocoe  I)  "  YaunK  ripo  wenchcii,  who 
have  not  Iiwt  tlieir  virglnllrf  wbfcb 
Ihn  uprlglit  man  <i.  t.  the  rllect. 
•t'lutekt  nuius  In  tbo  pkck)  ha«  ft 
rljiht  to  the  vnjiyynicnt  of ;  after 
which  they  ars  uolmJ  In  common  by 
tho  whole  fmtMTiily"— Cu/frcdofi  <i^ 
rontlfiy  troriii  at  tht  end  i)fDAM.U\'* 
Uittivmiry 

Ofjnrl :  it  •uuictimca  used  in  tbe  aoiue 
•■f  turt 

lirjirnda  itcitt,  an  old  term  for  the  nib- 
Jculs  of  qunrrcU 

D-rrftinif,  Dublin 

Dffttt,  iindrcw 

Dfflct:  nt  king't  dtvlett  Tht  lin't 
at  unirrrtal  at  the  ran  it,  ifC. 
{'•  The  Ilumoniui  Ueiiltnunt.'*  Act 
Iv,  Bone  1.)  Device  means  tlie 
klng'a  entign  annorUii,  a  comnmn 
M'epptJillan  of  the  word.  The  device 
rrf  Antignnua  waa  a  tun,  aa  appear* 
fnim  a  apcvch  ofCella'a,  In  8«.'«nc  9 
of  ihli  Act,  when  ahc  aaya  to  Anti- 
Ron  u»: 
"  lie  aa  your  efflblcm  la,  a  Riorinta 

Inin)) 
Bet  on  tbe  top  of  all,  to  light  all  por- 

fcotljr." 
Tn  thia  abe  atlnde*  In  tho  pnaeot 
paaaage — M  Aaon 

{tfiit>iiaHi .'  Prifitt  and  tilt  dfwtiotu, 
I*'  Tho  l>ouble  MarTia^e,''  Act  It. 
HcoM  4.)  DcToticins  here  laconi  the 
■hm  aa  itvaUd,  or  hnly  thing*— 

RvMMOIf 

/'Tf,  Hiiice 

I'lial'lt,  illaparaKe,  hold  cheap 

ttitroinurfit  tnjfftii,  I"  A  Maiique,**)  I.e. 
rnrtivnted  with  a  Tariely  of  culoun 

IhirHiidly,  disirdcrly  or  neRligently 

IJiirrmrie  .■  ("The  Little  French  Law- 
yiT,"  Act  1,  Some  t,)  frequently  al(- 
niRcd  rcoAon  ;  or,  aa  Mr.  GltFonl 
oaplalna  It,  **  a  more  rapid  deduction 
of  eonaoquenooa  frtim  prcmlaca.  than 
waa  aupjinscd  to  bo  cITectad  by  rea- 
enn."  Tilt  ut  tht  ditcourtt  bi- 
ttfftxl  TUjrnntt  and  our  kinff,  and 
Aow  i(!c  pot  lilt  viclorf,  (•■  A  Klnx 
and  No  King,"  Act  li,  Boeno  I.) 
Tbla  waa  one  of  the  numeroua  worda 
dairlTed  from  tho  Latin,  which  wen 
naad  with  a  great  latUndo  of  mean- 
ing by  our  anceatora.  Here  it  algnl- 
Aei.  aa  Mr.  Maaon  obocrvca,  tranaao- 
tiijD,  not  oiinireraatiuo— Waaan 

Wtpotrd,  merry 

Dittolt*,  to  Ktlvo 

Ihtrt!  ••  Thy  ttorp  ril  have  •eriftm, 
and  fa  ffold  l«o  i  In  pfoit  and  Mrtt. 
ami  h)t  tht  ablat  daeti :'  nukcra  of 
Ycrara.  Tho  word  la  a  literal  tnna- 
iuttnn  of  the  Oroek  vatTT^r.  which 
mnuia  not  only  aimply  ■  maktr  or 
dttr,  but  a  maker  t(f  renw— Waua 

V^f^tlt,  »  lerm  of  rsproadi 

tk^-ttath.  Aat-A<x[m 

OkU,  grief,  (orrow 

nummrreri,  a  cant  term  ;  beggaia  who 
C'liimcrfrlt  duiiibnivM 

/hthiri  In  HpKntsiL  Word),  a  yoytb  of 

Kcntlc  biiivd 


J)ar,  mcani  tho  ehatnsr  ;  la  give  the 
liar,  to  mock,  play  an,  outwit 

Dortrrt  or  Dottrrt,  pannlras 

IMtriJ,  a  aiily  kind  nf  bird,  which 
Imltatea  theaclloni  of  the  fowlor  till 
at  laat  he  is  tiiVen 

VMettIt,  the  gcnitaleof  a  drar,  (uacd 
in  "  Tho  Coxeumb."  Act  il,  ISceno  3, 
In  reTorence  to  tho  tight  pantalooaa 
of  the  Irishman) 

Duxia,  ("  Ttie  ll<.<f!)(ar'a  Huidi,"  Ait  II. 
6c<-ne  I.)  "  Bucb  as  hare  been  de- 
flowered by  tho  u  (fright  men,  and 
are  after  conimim  to  any  of  tbo 
brotlioTbond" — BKOLiaii  Hoct'a,  L 124 

Dration't  tnUtr  :  Ihlawnrd  oocun  in 
■'  The  Kniirht  »r  ilic  llumingt'eatle," 
the  well-known  gum 

Dread,  to,  to  frighten 

Drolltrifi,  puppet-ahowa 

l>ri-/al,  the  old  way  of  apolUng  dry 
tat 

Droyli.  drudgei 

Vu  eat  a  trhtt,  Du  i/ala  irhte  ,■  eormp- 
tinnii  of  the  WolMi  Jhrte  cadw  chtei, 
God  bloas  or  prcaervo  you 

DudQcon-da^fffr ,  a  wnoden-handlcd 
dagger ;  (wtloularly  applied  to  dag- 
ger* with  handleaof  bux-wood 

Dnilt,  clothca 

I>u»ip,  a  niuumful  ditty 

Xh<n*ir»,or  Ihr  Dunkirk,  ("The Elder 
Ilr<>ther,'Ai;l  Iv.^ccncS.I  on  aliuaiun 
In  the  pImtiuU  reatcia  belonging  to 
Dnnkirk 

Dun'i  In  IM*  mirt,  an  obanlote  game. 
Don  la  a  rulgv  IiiiDo  for  a  bon* 

Vurr,  endure 

i>Nriad<i»,  tlie  twortl  of  Orlando 

Duil-iMlHi,  a  game 


B 
Ela,  tbo  highoft  note  to  tbo  acmlo  of 

muaio 
Emulate,  la  uied  In   "The  Faltliful 

Frlenda."  Act  I.   BoeiiM  1  and  3.  In 

tho  )»n>o  of  envy 
Endlttt ;    All  Ivvt't  tndlstt,  ("love'a 

Pilgrimage,'*  Act  ii,  8wno  3i  thai  la 

frulticaa 
Endue,  or  tndrw.  In  fktoonry  la  when 

a  liawk  digntelh  hor  nwal,  that  alio 

not    only    dUchargcth    bar    |a>|« 

thereof,  but  ilkewlaa  olouwUi  k«r 

pannal — DunMi 
Entertain,  In  uiod  tn  the   "  Faithful 

Fricnda."  Act  111.  Scene  9,  in  tho 

aanaa  of  ODiartalnmant 
ITMreoi,  Ireot,  uaa 

Xnrp,  often  uaed  for  malice  or  hklrad 
Sfual,  Juat 
£rra  pattr,  >  naiiw  iItcd  to  HBe  Old 

aatrologer 
EUint,  glanta 
Erhibitton,  allowance 
Ejit .-    An    cft    nf    tamt   pheatanU, 

("Beggar'i  Duah,"  Act  II.  Boona  1) 

•  brood  of  pheaaanta 
Ejtett,  or  ryoi,  k  young  uallodgal 

hawk 


Waem.  dhamcleai  peopio 

Facjfiff,  elTnintory 

Fading :  the  nanio  of  a  daocf,  tlJO  tlko 

burden  of  »  ballad 
fattge,  wlc  with,  igrco 


FaUltp,a,Herm  In  fencing;  what  I- 
now  coiloU  a  feint 

Fambttt,  a  cant  term  for  handa 

Farca,  atulTa 

F.ir-/rt,  far-fetched 

Fiul  and  ItMite,  tho  cheating  game 
known  at  Iho  pnwnl  lUyaa  "  prii-li 
Ing  at  the  bolt  or  icirdle" 

Favxfurt,  aoiiiutlnioa  unmI  to  meuii 
eountenancea 

Fear,  to,  to  frighten  or  make  afraid 

Ftar/ul,  frlght/ui  or  furious 

Frol,  flne,  neat— MjNsuiivr 

Fending :  Suth  fimllnf  and  inrh 
proving/  ('•Hujn'>T'<ii»  l.lcutiiiant," 
Act  V,  iiiivne  £,)  •leftnding 

Ferkl.  cbcntcO.  fobbed 

Fetkut,  a  Muall  wire,  by  whioii  lliiw 
who  iaach  to  read,  point  at  tiie  lotturk 

Ftwtrrer,  a  di^-keeper 

F<i/"»'.  b>i«y.  stirring,  Qdgely 

Fii/unrt,  vagary 

Fir*.-  a  word  of  varlims  meanings  ; 
beat,  ateal,  teaae,  irritate,  ifaiiiixil 

FirttAck,  (•■  Wit  Without  Money." 
Act  il.  Sc^ol.t  firecock,  tiie  cock  nl 
tlie  flreiiick,  la  a  modem  tvadlug  f<  r 
jtrcug 

Pirt-driikr.  a  flery  draco* 

Fitchoek,  n  poleiail 

FMert.  piece*,  fragmaato 

Pltnei,  atoima  or  guata 

/1cflt/>f,  hardened 

Fktttn/aa:  to  Meet  la  t>i  aklin  milk  : 
a  flecten  face  mean*  wluit  we  now 
oall  a  wb(Qr-faoe— Mason 

Ptigkt,  ("  {tonUucA."  Act  t.  Scone ) .)  <iii 
arrow 

Florenlinti,  a  kind  of  pie 

FraUr,  a  cant  term.  ••  .V  /ntlrr  Is  one 
that,  withaoounlrrfcll  intent,  ii'>t-lli 
about  with  a  wallet  at  Ills  kuk  uiid 
a  black  box  at  bis  girdle,  to  beg  fiT 
aomo  hoapltol  or  apittle-houiio" — 
Enoum  Hoaim,  li.  IVI 

Foin.  a  Umut  tn  taictiig 

Foirf,  aUBfalgaUey  that  baa  about  ii> 
or  18  o«ra  on  a  aid*,  and  two  rowvr> 
to  an  oki^-OoToaATB 

Foiilfd,  cheated 

Fond,  foolish 

Foot  ctoth ,  oapariinns  for  horaaa 

Fnr,  a  caot  term  fur  a  awonl 

Ftrt-Jlttp,  bands  auoh  aa  IhOM  wotB 
by  clotgymen  and  Uwyora 

FanM,  enforce,  dwell  npoo 

Fork*,  the  fallow* 

Formal  htat,  a  mctaplgralaal  and  logi- 
cal term  for  tbo  aiml 

Fmtnded,  living  uyoa  a  ebarllabi* 
foundation 

Fagtcn.  abimdaiwo 

Avmpcf  ,tratfal,  ptrrlih,  en*B,(rowanl 

Frttftd,  aflTraycd,  frightenci 

Fritd  !  fritA  me,  madn  mc  drunk 

Fripptrg,  on  old  clothe*  shop 

FumbumlAt :  A  e4H*t  comtt  ttmd  fum- 
bumbit  to  It,  (■■  The  Ik-ggar's  llu«h,* 
Act  it,  8v«n«  1.)  Punibumlils  Is 
•xplainod  by  TiMObaU,  pmiiably 
without  anyauUtorily  but  (he  <vii 
taxt,  "  loyour  giiart  and  poaturm' 
Bui  I  think,  with  Ihe  Ual  adilor*, 
that  II  waa  tathar  a  fkocled  watch- 
word llian  a  cant  term — Waaaa 

Fucuf,  a  paint  or  oosxiiotlc  in  use 
among  the  ladiaa  of  tba  day 

Fumtrt,  perfuaMta 

Fwrl<j .  I"  Tbo  BMwBniUMl  " Aot  li 


ii<i       ______ 

Sorne  I)  pllfvrar*    p*ni«>ni  with  n- 

pn4Ji<>IU  tJlluILA 

rilUlioektjUchM,  polecat 


Goo*! "  osnl  torm  for  qiiui't  pnt 

Oalllardji  llYflyiilr  In  IrlpU-IImp;  hI«, 
A  pnpulur  Onncc  of  u  vrry  ivprightly 
■Icncriptlon — 8iH  JoiiM  IIawkinb 

Qtilit^jlitU ,  a  niot  bniUKtil  fnvu  Ihc 
Riat  Indies,  whcru  It  U  uhhI  mwll- 
clf)Hlly,  nndAlfo  AAnn  ingrediunt  in 
anvuury  «lt«hi»— ll-ix"* 

aalllA'iil,  the  olil  niunn  for  the  Lord 
M»y"r"»  IwntP 

Ballimanfry,  mnilry 

Oollnf'l'l'^'  •>"!»•  vrMsbneebo 

Gambriltil,  witli  tliv  Ic^a  tied  K^K«ther 

Oarilapi:  (■•  riilerry  ami  ThoiJurrt," 
Act  t.  Scene  i.i  1  have  Devcr  met 
wlUi  thia  word,  but  lupluw  it  to 
iiltude  to  the  tptantu  or  laces  of 
nnclcnt  broeehc»— Wrn«» 

GittltlHi,  vide  how,  breechea 

0>utitt>l.  fili;hti?ned 

Olmt,  ("Fklthfiil  Friend*,*  Act  il. 
BeOMS.)  0<iiw  muit  be  cither  the 
DHnic  of  thtf  hurM,  or,  what  i»  more 
Ii1iel>,  ftn  abkurd  corruptiuD  of  Jea* 
net— WiiBMi 

Gin.  k  Imp,  but  frequently  uied  M  n 
eutilracUon  for  mgini,  and  In  Uut 
tcnihc  npplied  to  iworde  and  otber 
worlitce  wraptinn  or  machine* 

O'lritlt  iltad,  the  pUce  where  th  glidlo 
la  witm 

ai«tl4  t  a  fUuU  to  caUk  woodcoela, 
("  Tb*  wad  Oooae  C^aae,"  Act  t, 
Seenc4,1  in  allusion  to  the  mode 
practlwd  In  snaring  wno<1roclta  In 
Kladea,  open  apacea  In  wo«<b 

Otavft.  weapons  aliajied  like  imiberta 

Otcrtout,  oatentatiooa,  goi^cutuly  at- 
tired, vain,  proud 

Bl/irlouilf,  imiudly 

OtxltifH,  an  abbreviation  iif  good  even- 
ln« 

Oi-t't-borti,  a  oorrupUonof  Iboanclaat 
until  Ond'c  iKine* 

GatU,  a  caiil  term  for  banda 

Bom,  a  man 

Canti,  falae  dice 

Orand-gvaril,  a  part  of  the  artnonr 
worn  by  knight*  on  borwlinck 

GrtuM .  Ihla  word  la  uacd  la  "  Lora'i 
ni^Tlmage.'-  Act  Ui.  Boene  S,  for  fat : 
frat,  Fr.  groaa 

OrilM  ilfawrtcc.' ("  Lovo'i  Cure,"  Act 
I.  09WW  i)  Oraaf  Maurice  ;  Count 
Maurioo.    (Oennan) 

OrttI,  greeting 

QrindU-iatU  :  trlndle,  or  trundle-lalla, 
a  cninmon  name  for  pnppiaa 

OroutHoItt,  a  thick. head 

Orvntinp-cJuati,  a  cant  term  for  piga 

Ot'iriLt.  laoe,  trimming,  embraldeij 

ryuiirif(/<,  fringed,  embnldered 

Oulti.  the  beraldic  tann  for  nd 

OmniMRf.'  A<  wa4  mrtr  gtimiaid 
IHl,  6ey,  iwr  firtlttd,  ("  Woman 
Hater.*  Act  It,  Scene  S.)  both  tbeae 
torma  werauaually  applied  tovclret. 
The  gum  ma  uaed  toatlAm  TeWet, 
wblcli  waa  thai  rerjr  Uablr  Co  chafe 
or  fret 

Btuu,  leilahwi 

9jrwBMif ,  ■  Mrt  of  doobl*  rlikg 
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llallrr-tark,  a  term  equivalent  Id  gal- 

luwa-binl 
ttnti'i-wnl/,  a  turned  wiilf 
lliiu]f-b%*St  lixnKera  on 
f/iin/Kfr,  omanieiitui  Inopa  attached 

to  the  girdle,  in  which  tbedaggvor 

email  awuni  uaually  hung 
Haggarit.  in  untocJalniwI  hawk 
UarmaHbftk,  cant  wurd,  the  oiASlabla 
Harnett,  nrmour 
//urty-f^ixrF.nRToat  coined  in  the  reign 

of  Henry  VIII. 
UtinyiifQ,  pEllAi^ing.  plundering 
Hatrktit,  ainimg  ctitlcra,  mefluia  when 

tlio  bllta  of  a  awurd  are  gilt. — Tnan- 

■ALD 

HatekmenU,  the  omoroenl  of  the  hilt 
of  a  awdrd.  the  Inlttyliig,  &C. 

ll(ittUho»nti.  tnrlMnvd 

lltU—tKt  tail  roiipit  In  hell i  ("  The 
Bof>nifiiI  Lndy."  Act  v.  Bcenc  4,|  an 
atlualnn  to  the  game  nf  barley-break 

Uiffh-rafluit,  acrewed  up  too  high.  An 
allnaton  to  the  rack  or  screw  of  a 
ertaa-bmr 

llililimi,  a  low  pltiftil  persan  ;  a  eom- 
mou  term  of  ctintompt 

ifippocrat,  a  drink  enmp<>aed  of  wine 
tgeneraily  red  wtoe)  with  sugar  and 
splcea 

Birtarifol  rtfrf :  (■■  Custom  of  the 
Country,"  Act  II.  Scene  9.1  A  abirt 
adumeil  with  worked  or  wnvoi  figure* 

l/eAj.  hob^nblina 

Uohhf-lieivM,  tliag-headad,  from  hob- 
by, a  hnr»e  or  pony 

lltili,  a  wi)4wl 

U«ll<K>t,  the  name  c#  a  wtna 

IloHtel:  ilttji  ualmu  imiOt  fft  keiiMf 
all  our  hnckniri,  {'•  Wit  withtnit 
Honey,*  Act  Ilk.  Boene  1.)  To  hauttl 
1*  tn  adiiiiolatei  the  aacraroent ;  the 
alltisiun  la  a  very  profane  one,— to 
giving  the  vlaUenm  tor  tha  final 
Journey 

Hofuilf,  credit ;  alao  oontbieDoe 

Uiffflnfi,  ppitid,  atrutling 

BhII,  til.  a  veaael  la  aald  to  hull,  when 
ahe  flnnli,  or  riiia  MIo  to  and  fro 
upuu  llie  wiitcr— Th»ob»i.» 

Uum,  u  kind  nftlrung  liquor 

HtthJeri,  ualiera 

Hgltg.-  Ilili  term,  Lilly,  the  astrologer, 
explains— prcimgator  of  life 


Vfis,  In  faith 

lU  tKiirlnff,  III  beha«iuur 

tmbftft,  fonming 

Jmtwttttrr,  ral*d  work 

imparlaiil,  usL-d  in  tlie  sense  of  In- 
pnrtitnate 

imp,  ta,  a  term  nf  falconry.  When  the 
wing  or  1^11  Tt^iiter*  of  a  hawk  were 
drvpjied.  tir  furTTHl  tiiii  by  nny  aM>l- 
dent,  11  wae  iieual  I"  wppty  aatniny 
aaareredeSeient.  Tlil«uperaUan«raa 
called  l«  imp  a  hatrh 

tneltuetl,  b  laaed  far/vrccloaDd.  In  refe- 
rence to  mortgagee  of  land,  and  le- 
cloaar  for/'Tmluaer 

fmtutit,  endowed 

tnnHlahU,  IrrndatlMs 

tHfintm,  perhaps  a  ooimptlaB  of  IflBO- 
rsnt 

/naoctn/.  ilh,  an  Idiot,  a  natural  fool 

Imquirr.  find  out 

InieKd,  regard,  pay  attention  to 


I»rfrl,  tnrrfgh    ' 

/niriird,  familial'.  Inlltuate 

trith,  Iht  gam*  nf,  a  kind  nf  hatik 

ganinwn 
Itgrim,  tlie  name  nf  the  wnlf  in  Iha 

romance  of  Heynard  the  I'ox 


^ock*,  fettow* 

Jark  nfbttr,  a  leatlMni  taokard 

JiKkit-Uni,  puppets  oiada  to  Ihte* 
St  In  Lent 

Jackman,  a  cant  tern.  *'  .i  JorVman 
is  line  tluit  can  nmd  ari')    -  n 

some  of  them  hare  »  'i 

the  Ij&tlne  tongue  ;  «i # 

of  thelra  sdvaneea  them  In  ofiuv 
amongst  the  br)or«T».  •«««»»•  <\frii 
of  their  I 

ploftntv  t  • 

to  then),    '  ,,-•(- 

cenaea  with  auala" — kiHM.t*H  l>iwt>a, 
li.  121. 

Jaek-mcTliH,  a  small  ktnd  tt  hawk 

Jacob't  ttnf,  a  kind  nf  aatmtafa* 

Jam  Tt  jawt  Jiulomnlt.  i"  Twn 
>able  KlnMMB,*  Ant  Hi.  Sceae  ft.i 
A  word  of  lllMnmia  nwuilfur 

Jtmntli ;  D»  pm>  MMaerfw  m  ant  >« 
■fUtlo,  tp;/A  If  i>v<tM>(>»i^  (•'  Ituir 
a  Wife  and  ha«e  a  Wife."  Art  Iv, 
Scene  3  |  Jcnncta  ara  a  eeWbraU^ 
breed  of  BpaalWi  hsrsi.  a  enaa  ul 
tha  Arabian :  and  thai  Uwy  we>« 
engendered  by  the  arind  la  a  bruuril* 
ttcikm  In  nunanoa 

Jtrktr,  a  whipper,  a  laahar 

Xwy.  Jovial,  merry 

Jump,  Jiut,  exact 

Juitiet:  trkaX  intUtt  Ms*  w»it  n** 
ttn<0  IAf<  tixlft  (•■  Waail  PHtn-ewi.- 
Acl  II,  Scene  7,}  ll|M|  dalin.  pr» 
ttmoa 


Ktfpt,  dwelU,  iMldM 

Ktil,  theaanwulhacnUOTaHMalaa 

of  abeaat 
Kembat,  comhal 
Ifen,  oaal  term  for  a  booas 
Kimnrl,n  aailing  tab 
ff  md,  nature 
fCtn^f-lAkrrs,  ofAcrn  of  tJtp  KiHli*iir4il, 

whn,  when  the  ' 

gisas.  weresmi.i 

riafaa  and  othc<  mi ■»!»«»  ••«  -m 

■ss     M*»o» 
jrfrawae,  Okristlsa 
f  f<M.  ahaiysrs:  pipl<v  kiln,  to  silt 

lloa  10  f  ha  oolae  made  by  ima  hmuilii 

afUUe^Maaytag 
KU,  u  dry  alaik.  twititaHy  *f  hsnlaak 

t. 
tag  ■  "  Mllll»j)  «  lo^  9f'<»U.'  mbMof 
a  buck  ^Itaahet  nr  psraal)  of  «lnOi*« 
— DsNKaa't    yuitnltt    DiMtn>t>l, 

tamked,  soundly  taalM 

Lamtminff,  lieatlngf 

Lanrrpruada,  tha  lovial  aflear  sf  Innl 

Lari,  ("  Wdd-eoow  (liasa,*  Act  lU, 

Boeoe  1,1  fatten 
Imutklmg-ttakt,  laaghlnn-atark 
JUvoM,  a  UvrijrboapdtaBAMKV 
£«MtMfitw,  a  4UMSV  (f  taeallM 
lAgt.  lafi  fmtut,  lyinuehait,  ai»ja>t 

llvated  groimd 
Ltatk,  a  pfayttclan 


I 
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tifrr,  K  Mpfr.  nmbaaador  raldcnl  at 

Maumtt,  Idol,  puppet                               j|  KlJIIet.  frlroloua  bunbloa 

■  hntlKK  court 

Mnttnil,  U»  beg                                        |  Jtuj^U.  lo  0im{Huay  with  a  wotnaa 

C'^'iimy,  m  kind  of  opilofue  freqamtly 

Mitumltr,  to    beg ;   alao  to  gmmble,        UcKKAa 

■ddad  to  uidmt  poenu :  also,  ■  con- 

niunnur                                              Xiffki  ikadg,  a  eaat  term  for  a  proe 

diulBB.  gnicrally 

Maundtri,  beggora                                         Uiute 

itat,  looM 

Male,  to  oppiiir;   alio   to  daunt   or    ifigltl  inapt,  thlevei 

Ut.  to  olMtnict,  hbuUr,  prrreBl 

terrify 

Kipilalo.  ale 

LtU.  faindnuiccft 

Malla(hlit,  a  dance  with  awonU 

A'kWc  tcimet,  the  noble  aciencv  of  do 

tetlert  o/  martt  letter*  of  marque  or 

Matard,  bead 

fence. 

reprUel 

MaMtr,  biiwl  or  goblet 

A'»itt,  rumour,  rvport 

UlliMcap.  prubaUjr  a  common  medl- 

M<ntk,  to  lurk 

^VvKcr  .•  /or  tMt  mmct,  for  the  praoiit 

cliuil   OKiKnfi   application  Id  Uinae 

^ttncoek,  a  a>waidly  fellow 

purpoaa. 

tlm<*— Wkriir.     Fruro    the   opium 

Mtatvrt,  a  iolemn  atalely  dance 

tiitcktT,  or   Mithrr,  a  akulker,  one 

0 

been  efflcacinaa  In  producing  elocp, 

Indulging  In  aecrct  amoura 

Obttrrtd,  obeyed 

Bee  ("  Mnnaleur  Tbonuu."  Act  11, 

Mack  iHff.  or  MieUng,  lying  hid ,  acting 

Qfici,MU.  •  Tk€  aMfl  ,ifleUnti/kUt»eod.~ 

^_ 

SonieS) 

by  aicalth 

1 'f^ipld-a  Revenga,"  Aatlil,  Bean* 

i^^^l 

tmt,  a  bLul  on  the  trumpet;   pro- 

lltf) :  luck  a  mtg  ai  Uttt.    ("  Bcomful 

t. )    Ofliciou*  aeama  bnv  «ii  nlal*  to 

^^^1 

liabtr  that  by  which  the  unldlem  aro 

I^ady,"  Act  V,  Scene  S.)     An  allusion 

dulf,  qfin  ,  and  again  in  the  aarae 

sailed  in  the  morning — Johrson 

to  the  oolebrated  Long  Meg  of  Weat- 

M»ae,  Act  11,  N.vne  1 

tflwi,  Ua.  Tile 

mtnvler 

Q/Tm,  (uaed  b>  on  atUectircl  frequent 

lUttr,  Ughttt,  Utttr,  1"  LoTe'a  Cure," 

Utmoirt ;    mtmexTt    ratttd    to   fou. 

Op*n  noiirteV,  daolare  who  yuu  arc 

Ao«  iU    Bccna   S,)    mldent.      Bee 

{•'  Humoroua  Ueutenanl,"  Act  ir, 

("Tha  aueao  id  tWlnth,"   Act  ii. 

••  Leger." 

Soane  a.)    Mcmoriali  raiacd  lo  you. 

Bomell 

Likft,  pleaaed 

Afm'r :  thia  word  ia  uaed  In  "  Thierry  \  OpUlatinm,  obatruotkni 

LImn'd,  painted 

and  Theodorot,"  Act  W,  Scene  1,  hi  '  Opinion,  repuUilon,  fame 

l.tn.  ceaae.  ftnp,  or  leave  off 

the  aenae  of  proSt  by 

Orlral  *r(rc»».        Tke  orimt  keirm. 

LimgtU.  a  llimd  of  lieinp  rubbed  wlUi 

Utikridalam,  MIthrtdate,   a  oompo- 

Tkt  MargarUa,  tir   (••  Rulv  a  VVilu 

njttn,  Ac. 

aition  of  a  vaotTarlaty  nf  herho,  aap- 

and  Hare  a  Wife,"  Act  1.8«mc- ilj 

Llntrp,  an  alltiwance  of  rlctoal,  moat, 

poad  to  b«  a  pnasTBllTe  igalnrt 

A  quibble  upon  tha  name,    Maiga- 

Ac. 

poiaoo  and  tha  plagua 

rlta  la  8panlah  for  a  paari. 

Laekrmm,  a  kind  of  linen 

Mm,  to  moult ;  alao  to  keep  riiut  up 

OucMti,  {'•  The  Woman'*  Priae,"  Act 

Leokinf^Uut,  a  by  word  for  a  cham- 

MIdur,  ut  Meerktr 

Ir ,  Boene  1 )  aeema  to  mean  ncckiav^^ ; 

bar-pot;    m("  neggara'Iliuh,"  Act 

Afh-*n>,adunghlU 

the  word,  uaed  to  aignify  jpwvit  uf 

U,  Scene  .11  ;  where  Vanduoke  being 

MixinM,  gHcvea 

dtlTerent  aorta,  U  «f  uncwtain  ety- 

drunk calli  for  a  looking-glaas 

Sfoil,  a  niulo 

mology 

Lnpt,  to  leap 

Uoiitt,  the  ImIo  of  Anglaaea 

Otiskt,  owed 

Imit,  a  cant  term  for  money 

Uopi  and  moma,  grlnaoee  lad  dlt- 1  OtillMk,  face  down 

Lim  Ml,  a  handbell  UM>d  In  fowling 

hirtioua  of  the  fan                                 0»er-t,it,  to  haalen  before  anolher 

Lueem.     ThU  animal  li  nurly  the 

Me>  UtotM,  morria-daiwen     sin  tha    Otet,  la  often  uaed  fur  oicn.  pomtem 

ttie  of  a  wolf.    It  It  cOTCred  with  an 

daooca  thcniBclTca 

ezcooling  rich  fur,  the  colour  be- 

MorgUpi.  awnrda.  from  MurgUy,  the 

P 

tw«««  red  and  brown,  and  lometbtDg 

awiird  of  llovia  of  Soulhnmptnn 

Patkti,  enmblMd,  coniptred 

mallsd  like  a  cat.  Intermixed  with 

Afort,  A  cant  term.      Mortv  larv  u(  two 

black  epota— »«/.  1/78 

kindi:     K'nUiiHj/  Morti,  who  hare 

cant  espriMioa  for  bag  on  your  owD 

lUHifiti,  a  long,  awkward  fellow 

\)om9lnllal>f  ektntt,  or  children,  hut 

road* 

tun.  In  falconry,  an  artlflcial  bird. 

were  never  married:    and   .,4hI<wi 

Pair.  "  Tm>  pair  gf  earth'  (•'  Tbe  .«m 

with    which    the  young    hawk   la 

MorU,  who  are  married  generally  to 

Voyage,"  Act  I.  Scoie  U)  two  pack* 

Iralaed 

mner*,  upright  men,  wild  mgues, 
Ao.    Acoording  lo  Dckkak,  the  for- 

ofcarda 
Falliard,»  debauofaae,  a  whora-maaler 

M 

mer  ara  older  than  dualea,  and  pro- 

Pamt,  "ajNUWq^MialaMwt.-'apaael 

UadHU.  Madrid 

faai    thoniaelvea    to    be    widowa^ 

PaiMd  Jtaar.  ware  a  Mod  at  trunk 

Uakound,  Mahomet 

WaasB 

Hail,  t9  faaien  down  the  WiBgl  of  a 

Mortar,  a  cap  In  the  alu^ie  of  a  mortar 

coloorad  clolh.   oeoaaloaally    Inlrr- 

hawk  wiUiairirdle 

Motion.      I'uppet-ttiowi  wero  called 

mixed  with  alip*  of  allk  or  «cl>  1, 

MaUlim,  Malaga 

■■  Motlooa." 

alltolied  together— Otrroan 

jrancA/t,  a  maU  loaf  of  fine  while 

Motiont,  puppet* 

Panlq/U,  altppcr 

hnad 

Moilry,  a  fuol'a  dreaa 

Paraamtoa,  article*  of  drca*,  sap» 

I 

ITan,  UMd  fur  huiband.     Bee  /"  Deg- 

Miiflr,  an  old  word  for  a  mula 

rlauna 

1 

gara"  Ituah,"  Act  ii,  Bcono  J, 

Mucktndtr,  a  handkorahlef 

parntotr,  an  apparitor 

L 

MufifT,     a  phne  of    Uneo  worn  by    Parcri-drwn*.  half-drunk 

■ 

Jfanaer,  laktn  r  M'  iMnarr.    (•■  Rule 

women,  which  oomvi  lh«   lower    farttU.  a  law  lann,   morning  thai 

■ 

a  Wife,  and  hare  a  Wife."  Act  t. 

part  of  tlie  (aoe 

part  of  a  deed  In  which  land  or  oihaf 

■ 

*em»  4,1  i.  t.  In  the  m<ilKo«r,  with 

Murdtnr.    ('<  Tha  Wotnan^  Prin." 

thing*  lobaoonnyad.  are  d«aribad 

■ 

the  atolai  gooda  in  poacarion,  a  law 

Aet  1.  ficana  t.)  ArardeatractlTe    r^rlMu.  keon.  ahrawd 

■ 

term 

kind  of  caonon                                      rartiMu,  a  pike  or  kalban 

■ 

tfann'il,  la  man  waa  to  attend  opon, 

Murrain,  a  diaaaae  faieMtnt  lo  eattla      f>ar(l«,  a  ruff 

1 

and  protect  a  lady 

JfumoB.  norton,  an  (na  KnlUoap      '  PM«tfr,  a  ahara  er  dlvWoa 

w 

Uarrkpant.  a  Tcry  favoDrite  klml  of 

Mu»r,  (••  The  Two  Noble  Xinmaa,"    P«M(M,  arnnr 

oonfacllonary,  and  «ry  faahtdnabla 

Aotlll,Rcencl,|npenlngin*(ane*ar    PowiMMMe.  ftaU  ef  enoiplalnl ;  fkill  o* 

at  banqurU.    It  waa  compoaol  or  Hl- 

„ 

b«rU,almonda,  plalacioe*.  pinckcr- 

PrntUrm,  Aaekloa  or  fetlera  far  nn- 

1 

ncU,  andtugaroffoaw.wltbannall 

1 

proportion  of  Sour,  and  frequcnUy 

jrd»,  bead                                                  Paid,  ^general  tmsltor  a  foot 

m. 

fermed   to  npmcnl  ritica,  t<>wna. 

•Vr/^a,  ("Wit  withont  Money,"  Act    Pafricff,  a  mat  lann.    "A  Patrira  la 

■ 

■■4  Otker  foppcrica  of  the  kind— 

Y.  Bcanc  t,\  protably  a  cant  term  for       Uielr  priaat ;  rrary  k*4|«  1*  li  !•  |m» 

■ 

Wmnt 

awnni 

rlah.  and  arary  waaderlag  r«K<H'  iiii.l 

■ 

Itarftrf-praltTt.teant  term  for  hena 

Kfsk.  tendar.  Hellcate 

1 

Vmtrm,  a  large  qicclca  «f  weaaol 

Boova,  U.  IM 

L 

l«jg|| 
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Patron,  in  "TIw  UlUe  Frenoli  lam-    Pelfviu,  iwiwund                                    i 

it«ar^l.  In  king ;  avpUad  lartfaalaat^ 

ycr.' Act  1,  feme  1.  Uuanl  In  the    Punni-iwji,    i«>rfr.nilii>n«    In    diiiui ;  | 

to  the  aingiog  of  l>ir<la 

(.iLtlii  amae  of  a  pluMlof  or  advooklc 

formtriy  fivthioiiablo 

Heturdtr.  a  flagvoiil.  or  •ninll  flute 

— SmvAHu 

Pinc-Ured.  ultvd 

K«( /tn.(l,  cae  uf  1                    '..«uB,ta 

raren,  it  pcaoork 

Priieltcc.  /trliRce,  ntralagcm,  or  pint 

ei  Jofao  Sire.  '                        1 

ffKUi  iin,  pod  nn,  go  on 

Proiicm,  liorwa;  priffffot  tkc  prun- 

krmortt.  isfreiji.                  .  j<.r  iHtlfi 

Pm-jom',  t  >UI]r  ortkktiiro 

etri,  a  «uil  tufro  for  »tole  tlie  hOTKa 

Haolvt,  fraquently  wa4  bm  ewTtaHU 

Pitllar-j  FrtHth,  unnlviklMit  to  thievw* 

Prrgnancn,  rewlinow  of  tvit 

Uitiii,  tbo  coat  loDguagc  of  bcggv* 

PreMtnee,  the  aiuiiunce  ohambor  at  a 

Reti  ■■                i7.»r»rt."    "thawttl 

Ul'1  Uitovot 

palace 

''                         T<^^u*  dcrlTMl  Inao 

P«if,  pet 

Praenee,  a  tptnitan  ej  a  prttenctt  i-  ft. 

t                          ,  Oiiiiio.  Ill    u   i-vrlato 

t'tf.    Son  Vflvrt-ptt 

a  fine  •lately  form 

li                                                              .    11 

frtltr,    or    Pelcrtc-rfua,  a  wliie;  o 

Prttt,  pri'jiori'il,  ready 

t' ,                                                               .'i« 

oorruiitUm of  I'utlniXlaionw 

t-        - _    --^-: 

P/Hiivj,  low,  <]<*ft}>lciibla 

with 

Klitt   the  mUd   m,ire,                               U 

Petuur,  It  CJU9  fur  liolilUig  p«n« 

Priek,  athum 

■euna  to  have  been  ;                       ,* 

Ptnny-rO(rmt,   tltoac    porttons   of    the 

tlinii 

thcatra    where  •poctittura  went  aii- 

Priektl,  It  btu'k  in  tbi)  Mseond  year 

Kidrr, m  Duloh  coin  Inipreoanl  wUh  the 

ntittc*!  for  a  priiiiy 

Pricking,  rbiloK  briakfy,  purring 

tiinrc  of  •  man  on  bortrbwfc,  and 

FtrttU.  a  coiTuptlon  of  |*i]r  D(fu 

Prime:  tux^-edti^ditin,!. 

.cljout  iwvniy-scnn   tittgUab 

Ptr.lutt.     If^iifana     (ivnlus    iFmacb.) 

mMitJen  hlmitmii.    i" 

.. 

Th^  forlorn  liuiw 

Act  lv.Sce.iciJ;)  If  H"               y.    . 

.,    .    ;  rj</i»iinjr,ara»n  i'»i<  .■»"'»t»>4 

rtrtplcU.  properly  ptripieti  •  »  per- 

eccius  lo  mean  dtfivmr. 

iliii<;,  a   Kilkennt  ri>.                        .a 

tprdlr*  gluM 

PrixIijiiuiLi,  Imrriblo,  terrible,  porten- 

comb," Act  II,  Scrii.                      .  a 

Peine,  a  Itic ;  most  frcqucniljr  uatA  Id 

tous 

IC  -1                                     .,     ...  « 

lltu  uxpreMiiiia  "  a  jxttte  of  pork** 

Priyning,  (••  The  &|ianUh  C'utalu."  Act 

A 

Hi.  S,:<  »<i  :i.'i  stealing:  therigblapeU- 

/.■■.                                          .     <.rri«fcll 

caTitlry 

IL,                         .'7 

1                          ■    .,,  1.,..  ,..r  uJ  a^ 

Pkttr^  oompanlon 

/'r                       iinuri 

A.'. 

Pkilip,  a  funiliur  ruuno  for  n  •purow ; 

/V,  .:,,-:        -;lull 

A'J^i    -.  _ U::;,  f.U"  t^^aK 

alM  a  Itlod  of  stuff 

Puck/oitL,  pueklfa'l,  or  puek/ltt,  and 

A'Vw.  la  fre<|ueiul7  mad  fbr  %  tar 

Picktdei,  a  niff:   aMordlng  to  Gur- 

pvjnalt,  name*  for  a  fnngiu  full  of 

gar 

f  ow).  •'»lDifiIy  ailiinlnution  \itpieco. 

du«t 

/toprry,  ro(cu«ty 

iBponlab  and  Italian, |  a  itpoor  heo^l ; 

Piri-liatr,  property  actjulred  Ulisgijl/ 

JCoau,  oboc-tnera,  iiin^eHin  of  iae|a 

nod  wfta  glvuii  U\  tbU  Article  of  fup- 

PurJIe,  lu  einbrulder 

bunclim  uf  rtbaoda 

perx,  fnmi  a  tenoleii  niKinblAnm  of 

PtiTl-d,   {••  Tlic  Seo  Voyage,"   Ai-t  1, 

Bnuniti,  rouniletai* 

Us  »tiir«)«d  pUlU  to  th*  brutled 

Bcenc  3.)  lacMl;  (t«m  i<url,  a  bonier 

Ktmte.  a  full  glwa*  •  Urvi  4mi#(» 

poInU  of  thoM  waaponiT 

a  .truil.litbf  ^..iil    it  t.,tHiiM,» 

^ 

Pink,  A  technical  terra  of  the  talinn  of 

n                                   .-too. 

■ 

the  time;  to  cut  or  olaab  the  olntlu* 

4 

/.-.                                                              Ml 

■ 

•ooordlng  to  ibe  fuhion  of  llie  lliuc* 

QMri/fVy.  iiri^feiwlrin 

k 

■ 

Pink,  m  narrow-elemed  ihip 

^uttiret,  n  Miiiarvof  glow 

li'' 

■ 

PUuktU,  peHknela 

VHrer-ri'JAn,  tt  vaini  tunn  for  the  Juatipv 

;.■• 

Plalnlain  .•  a  plaolain  leaf  wae  lu^ 

^■trr/K',  uwd  only  in   the  pliniiaf   in 

H. 

poectl  to  bo  an  ozccllent  alypUu 

qverjitf,  in  a  oloito  drcM,  without  a 

Jo                                              •aairj," 

Plaliqtte,  a  ray  oast  from  one  planet  to 

cloak :  from  the  bpaitl^i  eucrpQ 

,^<.  ..                                          ...  b..nr 

oncilhDr,  not  eiaclly,  but  wllhin  tb« 

Qurrrji,  coiit'rry 

ooUllvr  .                                     Ml  allu 

orbit  nf  Itft  nwti  Uf{bt — UaiLNV 

Widdll,  aubtiittea.ahlfuln  the  lav 

atoalv 

P'r                  -.vfoUowa 

QuHldi,  tiltlu 

y 

1'                                ,:„,n 

Quit,  to  niquico,  revenge,  or  rcpajr  (be 

fl 

■ 

|i>6»0f 

Sod,  aate,  wlae,  avtooa 

■ 

ru.ik,n.j-f<u-K4,  iiltkii,  or  Iron*,  for  a<l- 

^•n}l  iiutiin,  a  corruption  of  rtfrywAin, 

JiiMliig  the  plalliiof  tu«r« 

u  loiui  wli,>  trmploya  blmaclf  in  i*u- 

Act  11.  Boona  U  en  Mttwwt  |«o» 

P**<ljl :    veith    tait^t  and    rinffg,  and 

miai'a  affutra 

cr»l.  to  praaarro  the  ntkar  e«»<lMS 

jx.r>y  In -my  Hnad,  (••  Knight  of  tlie 

fmm  cnlllng 

Huming  IVrtlfl,"  Act  v.  gc.  S  )    Tlie 

n 

XniluKt,  leaping,  boimdlng 

word  la  here  u«ed  for  jM»ir,  a  motto. 

nark,  clou<l<  in  motloa 

««iH...n ,  til*  nalfe  of  Ik*  tasm 

or  ihort  Mmtenoa 

fbij,  ("Tlie  Coptain,"  Act  Ir. Bocae  »,l 

Soif's/e.  «»r«|« 

/'omit,  laoee  wltb  metal  tag*  to  (hem. 

a  cant  term  fur  a  farthing 

8anti4-  a  Meet  iilnrfj.  j"  Tb*  Hal 

or  nieul  hooka,U)  keep  up  the  breocboi 

W.ii/j,  liinMgowua.ni«bt.ga«iu 

Uver."  Ael  •                          A  Mea* 

Paittirr,  weight 

liiiUrt,  Kuni  wiUi  wbicb  the  eoemlM' 

■Mtirtu*.  a  ktn                         •-  bytna  ; 

Paltard.  a  sug  that  ha*  died  lu  bom* 

slilp  may  bv  rviiol 

uaul  alau  fur  oii^ : ^ideWaeit 

VullM.  bald  hrailed 

Kamli,  lung    plccea,  aomeihlni   like 

no  1*0 

Ppmnnatr.  a  ball  niadeof  different  per- 

a4«tka 

&ir.<ina,  a  Bab  m— mhllm  the   aai- 

funirt,  and  worn  In  the  jiin'licl  or 

/:.',                          ■  ■  i  '      .     .i.lci  lowr- 

Khory  or  pllnhani 

about  the  nock  to  provcnt  Infiviina 

Ad  III, 

Hiiiun :  1  en  (a  miMH,  |"  Tto  !!«■■* 

;v.unh«iun,  an  ointment  made  of  black 

^     ■  .                                       .way 

Man'*  FcrtaM."  A«t   It.   MN*a*  |.l 

poplar  buda 

HiUioJ,  a  Icon  deer 

■'  I  am  a  faittanMH"  m  allnatM 

r<>«r  J, An,  dried  and  Altcd  hoJkc 

Itavin.     Flie    teal    Utt   rari»'t   prtp. 

to  hia  draaa 

Pvriif/uf,  a  INirtugueeoooin  worth  four 

1"  The  Maid  in  Uie  Mlfl,*   Act  v. 

f;„„,..,.i..ij     .,t    j...,.jL.ji      . ■„. 

Jt 

ptfunda,  ten  obllllngs 

Scene  1. 1    Tttat  lathe  raaoooua  iirca- 

■'I. 

m 

•"ore,  a  cmlarrta,  or  deflaxkiD  of  rbetun 

ture'i  prpy 

...    K 

Pctiut,  to  Inform 

Henehiitg:  ii  rfoeilng  tobjur,  ("The 

m-,u.    hnOL.asiU..' — lvd«a»    >u..#l«a     ^^M 

/'o»/.-    Are   jr.™    in    ptut  r      f'The 

Wunian  lialor.*  Act  r,  Boone  1,)  a 

IHeL                                                               ^M 

llitniutt   Muni    Furlune, "     Act  l». 

pciiotralInK  vutuur 

£««.  labrn  >ay,  aaunpbarasaoavla    |^| 

Same  l,|  ure  you  In  hactcf 

IUjvIh,  early 

San    ertdif.  a  fauutlaa  laeni  ht   Ike 

■ 

fWwye:  lliln  alioiild  bo  bolarffe,  a  <B- 

r^^/•U  inatrutnenu  of  Ibrft<ld1e  kind       firxt  cm  of  titii  docT.  to  Meaitaia  IIm 

•oury  emupu«iUnn  mode  of  the  roea 

H,,-t<utned,  mode  taiue  ;  a  trnn  lo  fal-  1      depth  oi  hgx 

of  niultttit— MaMw 

conry                                                    1  f*nl4,  eabby,  mean,  *i»y 

^ -. *.^^^.     ,^^^       ,^ iii^^^Miiii      "TTTM^BT"'    'TH'"  ""^l^^^^BB^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^B 

1 

1 

GLOSSARY.                                                         119  \ 

aeattlm.  >  kind  <a  onioa 

beharioar,  and  a  pcncfi  of  high  dta- 

<M»  Ltcutenant."  Act  1,  flcrne  *,)  a 

tlnctkm 

f*tout,  hi'Ul,  or  oourageuua  toldler 

la  dung 

Startup;  ruetic  ebnes,  with  high  tope. 

Tatty  s  you   Ikal  itatid   m    tally    <m 

Crmer,  a  pMtjr  ftirtlScatloo 

or  half  galteni 

yiMir    rriMlalitm,  ("The  Captain,** 

aMtadvp,  •  term  at  Woonry;  properly 

A<i«<r,  generally  iiwd  for  artateeman ; 

Act  tl,  Scene  »,)  you  that  hold  your- 

■ 

■pell  trtted.    Wta«a  a  hawk  vaa  flnit 

but  Mmetima*.  ae  in  ■■  The  Lawa  of 

aelf  so  stmng,  or  brare,  oa  yout  r»- 

■ 

Uk«n,  a  thread  wai  nin  Uuoaib  lu 

Oaody,*  for  a  Mcrctary 

puUtioo.  Sm  Tail 

F 

Odida.  au  tliat  It   niliiht  aee  wiy 

SUurnl,  beaten  wiUi  sUvea 

Tattg.  I.  e.  twang 

litUe,  till  tt  bccama  tiacUblo 

Stavini/:    a   tlraugt    ttairing  /tllote. 

Tarmont,  a  ourruptlon  of  termagant 

ttaml,  tbruok  or  dried  up 

("The  MliiTim,"   Act  11.  Scene  »,) 

Tartarian,  a  cant  term  fur  thlrf 

ScTMHi.  lonr  ur  admirer ;  to  aljo  (« ilo 

uphilniil   by  the  oommentalora,— 

Taudry  lurt,  a  sort  of  band,  for  Iha 

murrvlcf,  la  becoim  mp  wrwlNt 

head  or  waist 

tkaitom,  dligtilaea 

SlHlatury,  dlitillery 

Taxn,  all  private  larti  "•Knight  nf 

e»apr.  habit  ur  draai ;  ■  tbmUtoal  Icnn 

£«»9<r,  a  prnvacacioo,  a  comslTO 

the  Ruralng  Pistle,"  Intniductian,! 

Shtmt,  rmldcd 

BtlUket.  griuiscM 

all  tefleolioiui  on  indlTlduals 

Shaf  off.  Jog  off 

Slivtr,  a  ttnimpct 

Ttrr:    trlik    ktadi    <\f    Uer    1"  The 

Stack,  atocklng 

Scornful  Lady,**  Act  HI.  Scene  I.) 

UxteurdtUghtftllovt,  (••  Wit  with- 

Stack, tn:   a  tktMtler  wovld  itock  a 

alludes  to  the  enormons  homa  of 

out  Moner.*  Act  111,  Bcnno  4.)     A 

neidU't  point,  ("  Lore'e  Cure,**  Act 

the  mooao  door  found  Is  the  bogs  of 

term   uwd    in    alluiinn  to  the  flih 

Ul,Scene4',)  Uiat  U,  would  bit  it  with 

ip'irAorif)  which,  wlion  hehaaipciit 

a  elvccado,  a  thrurt  with  hln  rapier 

TcU,  count,  reckon 

U«  ro«.  to  Bid  to  bo  iboUen 

Bt^k  :  nay,  tken  1  muit  ^uy  Ikt  itotk  ; 

Ttnttr  :  Unter  kit  frtdU,  itrctcb  hi 

««««,akla 

tend  me porxi  earning,  (■■  Ilumoroui 

credit  to  the  ntmoet  extent,  a<  cloth 

Bitker.  groaBlng 

Lleulcniutt,"  Act  Iv,  Scene  I ;)  1.  e. 

is  expanded  upon  the  tenter-hnnks 

^iMnttnjT,  almmcrlng 

I  must  phty  out  the  game ;  I  miut 

Termagant  waa  a  Saracen  drily,  rrry 

Sknrt.1    at.    loukcd    at    tldelong,   0b- 

take  In  the  cardi :  buying  Ikt  iloek 

clamuroua  and  vlnienl.  In   the  old 

llqiiely 

1*  a  term  uitcd  at  gleek— TaaoDAUt 

raoralltie»-Piacv 

SkUi,  ItkiU  not,  I  caro  not:  U  tkilU 

Stoi^p,  a  vcawl  for  drinking 

TermerM,  |)enittn»  frequenting  London 

not,  it  matton  not 

Stwpt!  ikt  makft  her  iloopt,  la  an 

during  tike  term  tinve 

Sklali,  to  Hrre  oat  liquor 

Blluilon  to  the  term  in  fiilconry,  when 

rrfrM,peeiish,tetoby.hatftal,lni  table 

Stir,  t«  aconr 

the  hatvk  utMips  (d&rtii  down)  upon 

TtK,  to  beat,  tn  stretdi.    The  wor4 

the  quarry,  Uic  game  pumied 

properly  means  to  me  ■•  loHier  ti 

ttitUtr,  and  gmi 

Strain,  constrain  or  forco 

ui«l  In  dreedng :  to  tew  a  hide  li 

'AmA*,  an  abbrrrUUon  of  the  oath. 

Krikt,  cant  term :  »trlkt  all  tkt  c*<aU, 

to  drees  it 

••  b)r  God't  nalla,'  1.  e.  the  nalla  of 

■teal  crerything  you  meet  with 

Tttpgk,  a  Ashing  Itaie,  mp* 

Umctom 

Strike:    llrikr  a  fretk  pitct  <tf  win*. 

riot,  this  word  is  ujcdin  Uic  <•  Wild- 

8mmj>JuiuHe<$,  flreloclM;   nwd  meta- 

I"  Moiuleur  Thomaa,**  Act  t,  Bocne 

goose  Chaae,'*  Act  il,  Seene  1,  (or  • 

phorirally,  i"  Women  Pleaaed,'  Act 

10,)  tap  a  ftcth  butt  of  wlna 

bond  or  tie 

III.  Hecne  i) 

Striugcr,  a  pliraae  limiUl  to  rtriter. 

Ttlu,  <if  tke  buttery— teem 

SHiek  up,  equivalent  to  Oo  hang  1 

dmotlng  a  wencber 

'Tilt  to  (roquently  used  for  itkiUl,  and 

SulflfJ,  caiiKhl ;  a  Sibermao'i  term  for 

StHpl,  oul»lript 

vice  vend 

catching  ocU 

Stnmmtt,  a  cant  Icrm  for  itmw 

Titter,  a  eleel  bow 

Burl,  •  eompany 

Slruclirts,  ctiDtriTancca 

nsioatrl,  a  minnthropc;  an  allusion 

Sari,  turn  e/  tort,  men  of  quality 

Stupti,  (■■Tlio  LDTcr*.  rrograai,*  Act 

to  Ttmon  of  Athena 

Soaarftr,  nlurd  of  wild  awino 

1,  Scene  «,)  pleJgcU  of  flai  oi  tow. 

Tine  Is  used  for  teen,  sorrow 

8vU4t,  pickle 

dippvl  in  medlcankcnU,  and  applied 

TfpniM,  ("Monsicar  Th.«ma«,"*  Act  iil. 

Svutt.  to,  lo  alriko  with  nidden  tIo- 

to  wutindB 

Soeoe  1.)      Perhapa  a  mitprlnt  for 

Icoee,  aa  a  bird  «tr)ke»  lu  prejr 

Styh.  mie :  an  heraldic  phraae 

ripfvM 

&mttr,  •  eobUer 

Sttcker,  a  nicking  rabbit 

Tirr.  lo.  to  lew  or  rond  in  piece*  ;  le 

^fnUk  Mock,  a  bat  lo  lite  Bpulah 

Bucket:  cenfeotiooary 

prey  upon 

hah  km 

Summial,  a  torm  in  falconry  for  full 

Titk,  light,  strong 

ttparkU,  to  ecallOT,  diqiam 

pluned 

TkertajntT  is  aumelimee  need  for  no- 

dpietd,  preclM,  MTupuloiu 

Bummtr,  a  •omraoner ;  an  a|iparltar 

cordluKly 

8^mm,   a   nautical    torm  for  aaOlng 

Sumptrrt,  the  burdcnt  of  a  pack-hone; 

Tkickt,  thickets 

Mateadlly 

alao  uaol  for  the  hnrac  Itac^lf 

Three  ptrae,  an  allusion  to  three-piled 

BlirimgaU,  or  tpringaUl.  a  ynnth 

Surtlnglt,  the  Jcwee  of  a  hawk 

Tclvet,  the  most  costly  kind  uf  velvet 

Srrintt,  tunc*.   ("  The  Pniphetaai,'' 

Surdiny,  eoe  Snrdiwt 

TAid-jt^mr.  It  was  commonly  bi-ttcvHl 

Art  T.  8e«n«  3) 

Surquedry,  pride  or  preaiunption 

that  u  alone,  of  high  medicinal  qiu^ 

Spttr^yatt,   ipurmyal^.  a  gold  coin 

Steaddlt  •    ("Tlic    CapUln,'*  Act  ii. 

UUea,  waa  eon  tabled  In  the  hentl  uf 

eumnl  in  the  rciim  of  Jamee  I.  and 

Scene  J.)  to  beat 

tcada 

««rth  lit.,  being  half  a  roaa-myal 

SuMp,  a  blow,  B  tuddon  atroke 

Tod-ivy  and  lod  i/iry,  tuft  or  bukh  nf  i  vy 

ttmuitaUri,   (••  Bonduoa."  Act   U, 

,Sirarfy,  black 

Totl,  applied  to  wool  and  hay,  sianlUea 

aiaM>9,)b«rtyfe«den 

S»a4h  biuKltr .  Ihii  ia  equiralent  to 

a  certain  weight,  i.  r.  SB  pounds 

^ 

eiagftrt.  a  dlaoaa*  incident  to  horxa 

roaring,  blustering  fellow 

Tote,  draw,  or  entice  forward 

■ 

StaU.  a  wwd  In  fowling,  meaning  a 

Smett  itlandu    ("Role  a  Wif*  and 

Toplett,    supreme,    having    notbtns 

■ 

bait  or  daeoy  to  oaich  bird* ;  aatelk- 

have  a  Wife,'*    Act  III,  SccM  9,| 

•npeHur 

■ 

Ing-honc :  alao  applied  to  a  almmpet. 

alluding  lo  the  Weat  Indies 

rritpf ,  acGoulred ;  ai  we  still  use  the 

■ 

from  the  Idea  of  her  entlcint  or  en- 

StttHft,  to  beat 

word  trappings 

■ 

enaring 

Syniul.   a  short  flourlab   of  moitc. 

Tratk,  to  keep  back  ;  *r  rr<i<Jtr  nr. 

■ 

lUall.  (mull 

generally  on  comata 

(••  nonduca,"   *et  1,  Scene   1,1    he 

■ 

8'ammel,  a  onarw*  kind  of  red  dotb 

checked  my  Sight;  a  word  Df  doubt- 

■ 

Kiamp.  coin,  a  halfpenny 

ful  origin 

■ 

ftander^au,  latyrlon 

T 

TVa-IHp,  ■  (fame  played  with  dice. 

■ 

Btark,  >tr<ing 

rnAI*  1  a  laMe  of  tke  pattitm,  (■■  Cut- 

and  probalily  In  the  laUca 

■ 

StaU.  pmprrly  the  raleed  platform  on 

lora  of  the  Country,"  Act  It,  Scene 

Tra» nre,  tramp 

■ 

w  hlch  a  throne  or  chair  of  #6ifc  la 

1.)  a  plctarr  of  the  [Lord's]  Paialon 

rr«if*rr,  traltiir 

■ 

placxi ;  tiut  II  la  abo  applied  to  the 

Taklri,  t»blc-bnnk«.  or  mcmnrandum 

Trenehmnre,  a  bolsteronsktndof  daMM 

■ 

cannpy  over  the  chair,  end  tn  the 

bmikt ;  aleo  the  gnmeof  backgammon 

tit  a  lively  tune 

1 

ehair   llaclf.     Alao  eaute,  oourUy 

TdtJ  '   Tov  'rt  a  tall  tvtdltr,  lIIumor< 

TrUkmeull.     See  "  Irickt  " 

. 
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»UU  and  bbutd.  ("  Th«  mgbt' 
WBlkar,*  Act  i.  iteenii  >,)  Trteking  b 
dnwlaf  Any  peracm'a  umi  with  pm 
■ad  ink ;  (4ainj4/»ii  tlicm  b  to  lei 
tbwi  tetb  to  ttifltr  proper  odlouf ■ 

IVAm,  cut  terDi  tor  htag 

Trtttiri,  tight  dnwen 

ttvkovl  roiud  t»  me;  m  tr»i>l  • 


]Wf  aall,  an  boneit  nisn ;  KCiur^jr 

and  tKopixiiltlciD  to  >  lliief 
^■■f,  •  |«me  at  card* 
H'lmi  >i»i,  k  kind  of  lai^  dop*  or 


3y«M  $mmt,  ft  (mird  at  eetanmr 

attaHnli 
IMk  th*  nnatlni  tob,  coaintODly  UHd 

Ihr  tin  mira  nr  llin  rmrrmil  rtlimiii 
Anittir  Uftlu,  turkejr  pic* 
l^MVi  (<Klil  term,)  lie  Itith 
9Mr«,  ("  Wpmeo  Plnuvd,"  AH  It, 

8oaM  1()  to  p««p  out,  elsnoa  Kt  ob- 

3>ffrw-f^,  ("  ManihmrTfaoiBai,  'A«t 
iU,8a«el.;  NAUi(at«ib)nai«ri». 
that "  lo  tvirt  aomMinia  satmu  hi 
riat[or<>hlTp],  and  to  tfab  tmirt^pt 
•MBM  to  aUud*." 


OMrwM,  ft  fiib,  tbe  umbw,  or  gnr- 

PmArtld,  btmulMo  Of  iLffactkiD* 
UuttrMmtf,  lo  Uu  lonH  of  Isooiute- 


Pwyijtpjr,  In  (]i9  touo  of  mlKhleTODa ; 
it  Is  alai  womtiimt*  ueed  fur  wig- 
flUk— ITAat  iiHJtappir  meaning  koH 
ttM,— ("  Lorti  eulijaH,~  AM  If, 
Boenal.) 

Dnwantud  hawk,  im  untamed  bBwk, 
on*  not  yet  cudo  fmitiUlar  vitb  man 

Uitradp,  iindnaned 

lhn»tpptrtd,  perbapi,  nnwckried ; 
■enardins  to  aravsHt,  uiidel)Uilta.t«it 
hj  rtatty 

Untrordtd,  wIthDUtipe&king 

l/prigkt  UlTit.  ^CMntienu.  "T1ictt|i- 
riffkt  HMN  [of  nc^tEnpanj  of  b^*g^ni] 
li*  the  diltff  <if  Lh«  r^jqj^  ref^iiiL'nt : 
li«  walk*  uk»  a  ccnmwiMia',  irlth  a 


■hart  ImatwBB  In  hla  band,  wbtch 
h«  call*  hiijliaw—  t  iwalaiidt  bim- 

Mtf  to  lia  •  deeajed  asldlw,  and 
clatmi  a  iIiBnt  bi  all   lb*  boatie* 
which  snir  infcslcir  ro^nas  do  f[Bt:  h« 
hath  all  the  asrlf  and  diHrta  at  hli 
back,  and  «D  eommmd  any  othor 
vf  the  gaog  at  pleaaiue"— Ehouui 
Koatia,  li.  121 
UtM^DutcK     leant   tanns  of   t!p- 
Upif^EnglliM,  f     ptcrs,  fbr  beiog  In- 
tDilcaled — In  the  Dutch  fadikD,  ko 
J7n.  to  freifiMnt,  Lodge 
Utt,  {Dtur»t  of  iDuu^ ;  bohaTfaur 
Vtt  T :  tg  utttr  ttda,  ("  Tfci  Ctfft»ia,' 
AM  U,  Sena  1>)  to  Mil 


Ttillltfil,  WiMt 

rdiMt^iiHl,  '"TliO  Chaaeea."'  Act  It, 
Scene  3,^  In  aUudon  to.tbt  Tetvet 
lu»d  wotn  bf  tbe  bawd.  Ftltvt- 
Itfadtd  cufkoid,  ('^The  Co^oomb,'* 
Ad  t,  Scene  5,)  pahiiie  •  tmirDld 
alliMim  to  tive  down  oa  tbe  701U14J 
honu  c^  deer,  and  the  veliret  cspi 
vtini  by  old  turn 

rtlrtl.pet,  {"  Lare*  CUtc,"  Act  ii. 
Spans  it)  P^bapa^  M  Maaan  oou» 
Jooturet,  «baatil  bo.  rtlttt-pe^,  I.  «> 
TcdTet  CDTCitng 

F<Mir,  a  bout  of  flchtlo; 

Fmr,  ("Lon't  PllgTiinace,"  Aet  I, 
aoBB*  I),    rimea,  ^Spuisb)  an  titn 

Fit.    Via  and  rorle  are  Ibrdi  in  tbe 

old  tame  at  carda,  called  glttk 
VUi/f,  bold  climp 
rir^nab.ainualcalliutnimcnt  ti  tiw 

s^lonM  kind 
Virt^BUM^  aalatlfcnua 
VMlcd  kmuti,  bouKie  Tbtted  by  tbe 

plapio 
Feidtr,  a  baakst  or  tra?  Into  whtcb 

tbe  bniken   meat,  im,  waa  awept, 

and  oanied  fram  labia 

W 

Wts/tr^ttumnn^^^wonmn  Ibat  aolU  v^er 
cak«.4 ;  ofivn  emplaned  In  aiuurt>u4 
embawlea 

Waitt-«nUt*ri,  atnimpeta.    A  kind  of 


*al>t«>at  wM  peoHllai  to  that  alMft 

af  f«ma)e« 
Walt,  texture 
WahnUn,  tcUh  a  itamnion,  equltalial 

to — irith  a  Tenfe&noe^  or  plaffna 
Warden,  a  kind  of  pear 
Wathing-iettlt,  a  rammer  or  ''iM!'| 

atair,  uHd  by  iaundivaaef  (o  ptaai 

tbe  Unm  in  waahEn; 
Wanet.  or  Watiaii,  la  a  woni  atlll  In 

uiD  In  thfi  midland  ^omiUca,  and  It 

^fnlBaa  what   le  eomstimei  eallad 

laati«''4KU<.  f.  f.  maatcd  applea  la 

atroDg  beer,  with  augar  and  apic*.  It 

lacoiDettinHatHinaiidforieiwnlrial, 

biteinpenncD,  or  fesUTltj 
Vartrr,  a«udget 
Wsmb,  belly 

WktT€,  It  freqiuiittir  oaad  fdr  whcnaa 
Witidi:  ml  bcmt  tnkidt.  In  oaat  la>- 

ipia^,  apoak  better  w«^ 
Wk^gifr,   a  iwrwn  wtio  cleared  the 

wu  fur  a  pnxitwion :  Is  Ctiafoiin^ 

iranei  nn  tbe  PiiitH/iii  fSifjien/rtt, 

It  Cneati.4  a  (ktmhi  ia  intn>d  ueO 
Wkipituek,  tlie  sliick  or  lirindlu  uf  a 

wblp,  but  Irequeotly  ui«l  fur  the 

ThIpltaeU 
Wk  'Ir-Aajr,  a  naual  tenn  1^  cedc«rni«al 
WhUlnff^mtipt.  yooag  whltinia :  ■  lam 

ofondnntienl 
WTwtta,  a  (XHTuptiai  of  hobbub 
Wluopal,  criod  out  upon,  bODlod 
Wiffktr,  ncl  jh 
ITCn,  wurulneai 
Wicteii,  patiant  euckoUft 
^0H,  dwelt 
H^oMl,  mad 
WoedciKk,  a  tefm  lor  a  faollah  f«11|^. 

The  WDodcock  waa  (KTarbial  f§  • 

lojlivh  bird 
Wreak,  rarenfA 
Wfftk,  a  band  ut  t wlatad  oaltfa  nr  other 

twig«,  and  thonee  appUcd  tM»  a  liHlter. 

A  teflh  takt  kim,  {•'  Tlio  CoxliMiii),* 

Aet  Hi,  Scoie  S.i  a  baiter  lake  him 


Takt,  In  a  oautlciBl  icnia,  to  gisppb 

wlUi 

Sanf,  a  buA»D,  a  mlmi* 


THE  END. 


bRAnitrhv,  neurit,  k  m.,  pttirnrRS,  wnmrniAM. 
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